Poems about Friendship

Friendship in school

Friends in high school are forever young.
Unchanged, they're where you always will belong.
The crowd is never gone, the pleasure stays,

The music of the moment always plays,

The time remains a field of wistful grace

To which you may return from anyplace.

Of course, you may still know them later on
When you are someone else and years have run;
And you may love them dearly, and they you,

But time must make their friendship something new.
Meanwhile, flourishing within your heart

There is a whole, of which you were a part:

A group of friends, one in love and pain,

In whom your longing comes alive again.

The Best of Friends
The best of friends,
Can change a frown,
Into a smile,

when you feel down.

The best of friends,
Will understand,

Your little trials,
And lend a hand.

The best of friends,
Will always share,
Your secret dreams,
Because they care.

The best of friends,
Worth more than gold,
Give all the love,
A heart can hold

S Jill Wolf.

The Arrow and the Song

I shot an arrow into the air,

It fell to earth, I knew not where;
For, so swiftly it flew, the sight
Could not follow it in its flight.

I breathed a song into the air,

It fell to earth, I knew not where;

For who has sight so keen and strong,
That it can follow the flight of song?
Long, long afterward, in an oak

I found the arrow, still unbroke;

And the song, from beginning to end,
I found again in the heart of a friend.



H. W. Longfellow
Sonnet NO. 30
When to the session of sweet silent thought
I summon up remembrance of things past,
I sigh the lack of many a thing I sought,
And with old woes new wail my dear time's waste:
Then can I drown an eye, unused to flow,
For precious friends hid in death’s dateless night,
And weep afresh love's long since cancelled woe,
And moan the expense of many a vanishsd sight:
Then can I grieve at grievances foregone,
And heavily from woe to woe tell o'er
The sad account of fore-bemoaned moan,
Which I new pay as if not paid before.
But if the while I think on thee, dear friend,
All losses are restored and sorrows end.

William Shakespeare

A friend is a treasure

A friend is someone we turn to,

when our spirits need a lift.

A friend is someone we treasure,

for our friendship is a gift.

A friend is someone who fills our lives,

with beauty joy and grace.
And make the world we live in,
a better and happier place.

A best friend

A best friend is always there,
whether you need advice,

or a pep talk,

or even a shoulder to cry on.

A best friend listens with her heart
and is always honest with you,

even though the truth

may not be what you want to hear.
A best friend knows all your secrets,
understands your fears

shares your dreams.

A best friend never stops believing in you
even if you give up on yourself.
You are that kind of friend to me.
And no matter what happens,

you always will be.

You are my best friend....

my forever friend.

Renee Duvall



Friendships come and friendships go
Friendships come and Friendships go
Like wave upon the sand

Like day and night

Like birds in flight

Like snowflakes when they land

But you and I are something else

Our friendship's here to stay

Like weeds _and rocks and dirty socks
It never goes away!

Old 'n' Gold

Old and good friends share a piece
Of passion, pain, and pleasure

That no one else, no family can
Begin to know or treasure.

It's as if a secret room

Held their private store,

And every time they met, they could
Go through some special door.

It doesn't matter if they see
Each other every day,

Or years and years go by before
They come and go away:

The moment that they meet it all
Is there--the memories of

Fierce loyalty and times of need
And gratitude and love.

A Friend

A friend is like a shade tree
Beside a summer way.

A friend is like the sunshine
That makes a perfect day.

A friend is like a flower
That's worn close to the heart.
A friend is like a treasure
With which one will not part.

Soul's Treasure

A Friend is a Treasure

A friend is someone we turn to,

when our spirits need a lift.

A friend is someone we treasure,

for our friendship is a gift.

A friend is someone who fills our lives,
with beauty, joy and grace.

And make the world we live in,

a better and happier place



