Life Without You

I can't imagine what life

 would be like, without you.

Oh, how I would miss

all the things we do.

Wee hours of the morning,

and sometimes at night. 

We hold each other when

 things  aren't quite right.

You give me hope

 and reasons to laugh.

Not for one moment do I take

 for granted, what we have.

We have been friends

 for many years.

And with each one, you have

 been and still are, very dear.
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