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Of 2ll the experiences that come into ones life, that of making friends is certainly
one of the most rewarding and beautifule One chocses onst's friends, a little cirecle
of loycl comrades, oul of a world teeminz with men and women. We give them owr love,
our faith, and our confidence, and we receive theirs in return. The meling of friends
ig the highest: joy in living, and the keeping of friends should be the first businsss
of our lives. Blessed are they who have the rift of maving friends, for it is ons of
God's best gifts. It invdves many thin-cs, but sbove all, the power of giving out of
one'a pelf and of apprecisting what is noble and loving in another.
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£ all the blessings Heaven doth send,
Of 2ll the pifts thet life deth 1lend,
Of all rewards the utmost end,
Cf joys the essence and the blend;
Here's to the one who'll not pretend, ¥mk
Put is, and stays the steadfest friend.
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On 1ife's busy thorourhfares -

e meet with ingels unaweres,

50 Tether, meke us kind and wise -

80 ney we always recognize

The blegeings that are ocurs to tale,
The friendship that is ours to meke
If we but open our heart's door wide =
To let the sunshine of love inside,
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Coumt your garden by the flowers

Never by the leaves that fall.

Count your dey by golden howrs;

Don'{ romember clouds at all.

Count your nmirht by stars, not shadows,
Count youwr life by gmileg, nol iears,
And with joy in each tomorrow

Count your age by friends, nol yearse.
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Friendship brinra to life s smtile, ‘
. Mpkes &1l ups and downs worthwhile, ~
J Friendship tekes the clouds awsy,

Turns to blue the clouds of gray.

Friendship 12 a gift that's true,

It zives to us guch friends as youe.



Tt e rov jorr in life to find
toevery turnin- of Yo ovo d,

e gtront arng of o cmirs
Yo helr wme omrard i
‘nd gince 7 hovwe no
‘nd Ieove glone vt
Y oonly nroyrer ig, i
od, mnvte me worthy of

3h et

Tive me wort to do

Ave mo henlth,

Gi ve me jor in simle thines
ive s an ere for bem ty,
tfm g for ftruth,

*. koart thot 1\,-;.,\,,

A mind thint reasons,

Logymnathy that understonds.

er ™me neﬂt.mr nalics nor envy,

3ut & true }dnd'xﬂss

‘nd a noble corzion sonss.

At the closo of eac.. day

Give me a booly

‘nd a2 Priend with whom

I cay: he eilent.
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L adle is a woy to {r'e

Jn" thins thet 1e cort

Tieht in the 10~ fe

:nd open the lid 4o it.

’:"ri endahirls Yy c’n 1in holds mavy a key,
2ut eceh will ever derend

'.}n care we tale in the choloe we mate

f the oy thet rmeine o friende
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The @halin of fraterunl friendshir
liag lin'zg of purest ~old,

Iin*g that we heold gnd cheriah,
Dur friends —-- hoth new ond olde
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How, mey the woarzin- love of frionds
Surround you &s you ro,

Dovm pnthg of lirB:t and lev-hter
where happy merorieg rrove






