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Going Home 

Muriel Helen Lemke 



 
 
 

Friendship 
 
 

Friendship is like a garden 
With different flowers everywhere; 

Some are your very favorites 
And you treat them with tender care. 

 
Others may drift by the wayside 

They soon wither and fade away; 
But some will continue to blossom 
In true “friendship” day after day. 

 
And I pray in my life’s garden 

I’ve planted friendships to keep; 
That I have sowed some kindness 
And I’ve planted it good and deep. 

 
And as I count my blessings 
And my flowers one by one; 
I see your face among them 
Glowing in the morning sun. 

 
God’s helped me with my garden 

He’s been there my whole life through; 
And He gave me the greatest gift 

When He gave me a friend like you.  
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