
 

 
 

 

FRIENDS 
A Cherished Ring 

By Wayne Visser 
 

My life’s encircled by my friends 
A cherished ring that never ends 

 
Some I’ve loved and others died 
Some I’ve hurt and others lied 
Some I’d take back if I could 
Some I know are lost for good 

 
It’s friends that help me make it through 

Those times I’m feeling sad and blue 
And friends who share my happiness 
When life’s all joy and sunshine bliss 

 
Many I have left behind 

Many more I’ve still to find 
Each one makes a choice to stay 

Or they choose to walk away 
 

It’s friends that leave their special mark 
Like candles burning in the dark 

And friends who when we are apart 
Are flames that burn within my heart 

 
Some are old and ever dear 

Some are far yet always near 
Some are memories of the past 
Some I hope will always last 

 
The wheel of life never ends 

And at its hub are my dear friends 
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