
WRITING ABOUT MY OLD FRIEND

How you elude me so. I can never seem to get your attention these days. I try and I try, but you don't want to sit next to
me as you did.

I have learned that I can interpret the greater energy I sense, and to trust the messages that reveal themselves. I
have learned that you will always have all the money you need, and that you do not need to sacrifice in order
to have it. I believe that friendship is not based on our status in the society but it needs qualities like sincerity,
trust and being there for each other. As the season shifts into spring, the willow tree slowly comes back to life.
Your happiness still means the world to me. It requires less strength and has much to offer. We will prevail,
you and I. I can never seem to get your attention these days. Perhaps it is just me. They have abandoned their
previous home for the pine trees on my neighbor's property. Part 3 â€” Follow Up Questions 1. The actual
trunk is only eight feet tall, and not very wide, but the height and span of the branches shoot out to twice that
size, making it top-heavy. No matter what happens for the both of us, I will be your person. We normally talk
about the things we used to do when we were little. Together, you and I become a little goddess, creating
worlds and people and stories that could otherwise never exist. Good friends are someone on whom one can
always rely whereas lot of friends makes friendship superficial. How would you maintain friendship with a
friend who is richer than you? Secondly they can share their secrets with friends and learn about skills like
teamwork and sharing. It stands perfectly centered in between my house, and my in-ground swimming pool.
The birds no longer favor it for shelter. Was it something I said?


