No matter where you are,
- Or who you are;
The sun will always shine.
No matter how unkind,
The words will always rhyme.

People you know today;

Some will drift away . . .
Some will hang around.

No matter how it’s found,
“The End” can bring you down.

The friendship that you’'ve known;
The friendship that you’ve shown.
The times you laughed or cried.
No matter how much the pride —
Leaving it hurts inside.



