
Grandad, my friend Poem Lyrics

When at times I faced some struggles,
I could always come to you,
It’s as if you read my mind somehow,
As if you magically knew,
You would find the words to use,
The right phrases you would say,
That’s why I’m sad that you are gone,
Why I share these words today.

My dear grandad you were everything,
You meant the world to me,
How you’d sneakily give me a sweet,
Or just sit me on your knee,
And though things now have sadly changed,
My life, it will go on,
In memory of my best friend,
Who now sadly has gone. Grandad, my friend -
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