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Friends

He cooks while I am cooking. 

He thinks while I am thinking.

He looks where I am looking, 

but we see different things.

He runs while I am running.

He suns while I am sunning.

He reads while I am reading,

but we read different things.

He chooses while I am choosing,

sometimes loses when I’m losing,

often wins when I am winning,

sometimes likes what I am liking,

but our difference is the thing

we like the best!


