Scrapbook

Pages full of memories

Hates and forgotten honesty

Bonds between two good friends

Thinking it will never end

When boy and girl first find true love

Never knowing what’s waiting above

Compared to now and way back then

I’d rather live the past again

These friends in here have come and gone

Their memories I carry along

I shall not forget my wonderful past

In my mind it will now and forever last

I close this book with no regrets

About my past I can’t forget

A smile on my face and a tear in my eye

Keeps in my thoughts I cannot deny

Thanks to friends for a life to portray

That I can remember day after day.

I WILL NEVER FORGET

~James Sobolewski~

