More Than A Friend (by Paul 24/04/2010)

Who’s been there each time I’ve needed them most,
Even of temper, and always the perfect host,
Caring in nature, without any deals or compromise,
Taking my hand, leading me through, so wise,

Listening to weeping, worrying, and elation to,
No matter, you were the same all the way through,
Providing a shoulder to cry on with no hesitation,
Over our time together building a sound relation.

Honesty of character and good judge of people to,
Whenever, wherever, who’s there for me, dear you,
Maybe it’s taken a while to recognise, all a bit amiss,
The best things usually take time; yes I’m sure of this.

You’ve become a confidant, a pal, a real close friend,
Reliably reassuring, someone on whom I depend,
Lovely ‘green eyes’ I’d have you in no other way,
Gentle sweet kisses I give you, each and every day.
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