












I was your first friend and you were mine 
Together forever, 'till the end of the line 
We had each-others backs 'till the very end 
Little did we know, friendships could bend 
We've known each-other 10 years now 
Oh how the time flies, wow 
We've been there through thick and thin 
We 're pretty much each-other� kin 
But the worst is yet to come 
Time for the end of the fun 
Were separated and lonely 
Or at least I was 
You're doing just fine I'm happy for you 
But I just can't lose you too 
Three more years of us tom apart 
Can we talk? When can you start? 
We used to tell each-other everything 
It's been so long and f've heard nothing 
Hey! Nice to finally see you! 
Let's talk, what's new? 
Nothing changed in so many months? 
You can tell me! I'm here for you. 
Just say something, I'm feeling blue. 
You have other friends, that's great! 
But do you have to cut me out of the slate? 
I know were growing up and it's not the same 
But please don't let this go up in flames 

Stella Seufert 

Emma Capen 

The Perfect House 

There are no problems 

In this created house 

No visible imperfections 

Just a little strange 

It may not have perfect sides 

Or shingles 

Or a perfect yard 

But 

It doesn't know death 

Loss 

Love 

Hurt 

Sickness. 

It is able to experience without pain 

Or punishment. 

Ahh to be a gingerbread house 

Not having to deal with the loss 

The pain 

The guilt. 

To be free of it all, 

And not even knowing what you get to miss. 


























































































































































































