Hluscrated by J. C.

“A True Blessing™”

My Friend,
When I think of VoL Which is often
I know that there's not another friend like yvou
With paper and pen we met
?T:mug:hniﬂ the years we written many words
Within the lines we've shared family and dreams
In God we both trust
Ourr faith is commeon ground
You're a frire .{l.I"n:.‘.m-'r"u;r from God
When I chink of all the good things in life
FLike the sunshine on my Face
And a fﬂ‘l-'fﬂg' note that fgw.'r from Vs
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