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A True Friend

If I could catch a rainbow

I would do it just for you.

And share with you it's beauty
On the days you're feeling blue.
If I could build a mountain

You could call your very own.

A place to find serenity

A place to be alone.

If I could take your troubles

I would toss them into the sea,
But all these things I'm finding
Are impossible for me.

I cannot build a mountain

Or catch a rainbow fair,

But let me be what I know best,
A friend that is always there.
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Anglez

When I have no one to turn to

And I am feeling kind of low,

When there is no one to talk to

And nowhere I want to go,

I search deep within myself

It is the love inside my heart

That lets me know my Angels are there
Even though we are miles apart.

A smile then appears upon my face
And the sun begins to shine.

I hear a voice, so soft and sweet
Saying, 'Everything will be just fine'
It may seem that I am alone

But I am never by myself at all.
Whenever I need my Angels near
All T have to do is call.

An Angel's love is always true

On that you can depend.

They will always stand behind you

And will always be your friend.

Through darkest hours and brightest days

Our Angel's see us through

They smile when we are happy, and will cry when we are blue..

Thanks for being my Angel my friend
I will be there for you until the end.
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Choices

The Choices

we make today
effect the outcome
of tomorrow

choose carefully,

As you can never go
go back to
Yestaday!
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Love

In every girls life
Theres a boy she'll never forget
and a summer when it all begins
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Through The Years

When i was born i cried and cried and cried,
I was pink and tiny and oh so cute.
Everyone gathered around me,

wondering what my name would be.

When i was a toddler of only 3
I was a girly girl,

I had a favourite teddy,

sweet as can be.

I started school at the age of 4
nursery,

oh what a bore,

I had lots of friends who all liked me.

By year 3 i met a girl,
my new best friend
who sticks with me
through whatever.

Im in year 5

going to year 6,

we're still best mates

but i'll tell you this,
GROWING UP IS HARD! ! I']
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Til' We Die

If you live to be 100.
I hope i live to be 100
minus 1

day so i'll

never have

to live

without

you
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We Go Together

We go together like,
salt and pepper.

We go together like,
scooby and shaggy

We go together like,
brothers and sisters.

We have our fallings our fallings out
but we always make up

We go toghether like,
us

We go together like,
Courtney and I
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