
The Life of Friends

Do you know what our words can do—

The ones we tell each other? 

The right words can make another’s day, 

While wrong words can hurt and smother.

My friends and I have made a vow, 

Uplifting words to speak. 

And if we’ve been told in confidence,  

To not repeat or tweak.

Our  
Words



We might think we’re well meaning 

When we repeat some private thing. 

But what are we actually doing 

If our words degrade or sting?

Now, it is good when we talk 

In helpful ways that encourage 

Or when we tell an important fact 

That helps another flourish.

Like my friends and I, 

Who often share farmyard news. 

We enjoy keeping all informed; 

We give our personal views.



But sometimes there were juicy bits 

That we’ve told about another, 

Things that were best kept secret 

To shelter our sister or brother.

 

One time Beep Beep told me something. 

In private he was confiding. 

He needed time to air his thoughts, 

But gossip he wasn’t providing.

Beep Beep and I had been close friends, 

But it’s so sad what happened: 

I told the cats, and soon we were  

Also telling the ducks and chickens.

Ugh

Tsk

tsk



You might say that’s not so bad 

Because many others do it. 

But if you care about your friends, 

One day you’ll likely rue it.

 

Well, I certainly can attest: 

It’s not something we are proud of. 

The process at first can seem fun  

To talk of others as if beneath us.

 

They weren’t the only ones 

Caught up in a gossip frenzy. 

Yes, that is what it truly was. 

In my case, it was fueled by envy.



As you know, I was the newcomer, 

Who also wasn’t born there. 

I thought I could lift myself up 

By verbally degrading another.

I’d pass on some spiteful thing, 

Demean a barnyard friend, 

For the sake of feeling superior. 

But this tactic knows no end.

 

Those little unkind comments 

Have a way of making rounds. 

It’s easy to share a juicy bit, 

No matter how rude it sounds.



 

It seems it was contagious 

Retelling those juicy bits. 

And often we would embellish, 

No descriptive words to omit.

 

We all knew it was time 

To put an end to this destruction. 

The joy we had shared between us 

Was being replaced by self-absorption.

Beep Beep stepped up to the plate 

To bring us back to being friends. 

Though he hadn’t started it, 

He took action so it would end.



I might not have been the one 

To first tell a forbidden tale. 

But I got in on the act 

My gossip about others did sail.

Now I was lonely and hurting 

—And so were all my friends. 

With each suffering from the unkind words, 

It was time to make amends.

I called my friends together  

To make amends for my part. 

We looked sadly at each other 

And then talked heart to heart.



 

We apologized to each other 

For unkind tales we had told. 

We vowed to speak supportive words: 

True friendship was our goal.

We each benefit when the other 

Is well cared for and is glad. 

I learned to judge my words by if they 

Lift up or make someone sad.

 

We’re all in this together, 

A life is best lived with friends. 

Our words about each other 

From now on will build and mend.
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