
My Dear Friend
by Deb Singer

Please take this handful of smiles,
Some tears from my eyes.
A pocket full of laughter,

Mixed in with a beat of my heart.

These are the gifts I bring you,
Feel them,

Know their worth,
Enjoy them if you may.

I am here,
My friend.

If you need to talk
Or want a hug,

Or just to be left alone.
I will always be here.

Deborah Singer
Langley, British Columbia, Canada
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