
Friendship

Written by Joana

<p><strong>Genisar - Israel������������������������� November
11<sup>th</sup>, 1992</strong></p>  <p><strong>�</strong></p>  <p><strong><span
style="text-decoration: underline;">Friendship</span></strong></p> 
<p><strong>�</strong></p>  <p><strong>We have given each other a most valuable
treasure,</strong></p>  <p><strong>A gift that holds no materialistic measure,</strong></p> 
<p><strong>A bond between four eyes</strong></p>  <p><strong>The windows that tell no
lies.</strong></p>  <p><strong>Four hands, giving and taking</strong></p>  <p><strong>Two
hearts, mending and breaking sisters of a different making.</strong></p> 
<p><strong>�</strong></p>  <p><strong>�������� Laughter, happiness, tears and
pain</strong></p>  <p><strong>�������������� Are all woven into this very special
name</strong></p>  <p><strong>������������������������������
Friendship.</strong></p>  
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