
My Special Friend
Days will come and days will go

one fades into another.
But the days I’ve been able to share with you

compare to no other.
Our paths, they’ve crossed

this moment in time.
We’ve escaped life’s roller coaster

on our own little ride.
And although no one can predict the future

or if this ride will end.
A smile always appears on my face
when I think of my special friend.

And if by chance our friendship grows…
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