MY FRIEND HELEN

Perfect acceptance is the way she treads,

She thinks with her heart as well as her head.

For her, Love is heaven on earth

She sees in each soul the dream of their worth.

Her smiles and laughter quickly spread

With those whom she chooses to break bread.

With all she chooses to share her joy;

The world’s her playhouse, her life a toy.

Woman and love in her combine

Those are the qualities she refines;

She’s always nice and ever so sweet

That’s why union with her is complete.
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