The Value of Friendship
by
L.D. Grubb
(originally written sometime 
in the '70s , I believe, but maybe still
appropriate today)
 

 

There are things in life that cost a lot
And still can be worth not a dime;
While other things are priceless, yet
Cost nothing but a little time.
 

Most treasures we amass in life
Will still be here when we are gone,
But there's one thing no one can take;
It's something we can always own.
 

It's worth much more than purest gold;
Its value is beyond compare.
No one can ever have it all;
It's something everyone can share.
 

There's lots of it to spread around;
It's bountiful beyond any measure.
Pity the ones who shun this prize;
Who will not share in this great treasure.
 

It's not a thing that can be bought;
It's something that we all must earn.
It's something you have given me;
I hope I've given back in turn.
 

Friendship is this gift you've given, 
And when my life on Earth is through
I'll know I've been a better man
By having had a friend like you.
 

 

 

I guess my brain cells must be wearing out...It seems words don't come as freely now as they did in my comparative youth back in the '70s and '80s.  A word of warning to Bayne...write as much now as you can, even if it goes into your archives...it may become more difficult as you approach my lofty age.
More mature brother, L.D.
