
YOUR FRIEND 

 

When you’re in trouble and full of doubt 

When it is raining and the sun is clearly out 

Call on me I’m happy to be your friend 

 

I look in your eyes that window your soul 

A cloud of sadness covers sadness thought 

Still untold call my name I’m always the same your friend 

 

I’ll be your bridge over troubled water 

I’ll help you come in from the rain 

I will be your superwoman 

I will not complain 

You can cry on my shoulder 

I’ll be there in the nick of time 

If this sound a like a love letter 

Read on and you will find 

 

I  am your fried I’m for always 

Often lovers go away 

I’m your fried when cold city streets 

Take sweet life away 

I am your friend when you falter 

I’m your friend a log long time 

Your candle on the water 

If the well is full or dry and I love you 

Your friend 

 

I am your friend you can count on me 

I’m your fried yours till the end 

 


