Friendship

Friendship is the bridge
That binds the heart and soul.
Each bridge is different
Depending on the maker.
Some are made of flimsy wood
And some are made of sturdy stone.
Some have many bridges
And some have very few.

Some appear more crossed than others
And some appear not to be crossed at all.
Alas all bridges can crumble and fall.
But with true friends, the bridges made of gold
Can rebuild
The bridge that connects the heart and soul.



