A Birthday Poem

Why is it that it’s so hard

To say the things we mean

Like “I love you” and “Go away”

And all the things between

And why is it that it’s so hard

To let our buddies know

That when they’re near, they make us smile

We’re sorry when they go

And why is it that it’s so hard

To be just who we are

What makes us blush, and turn away

And worship from afar

These are things that make it hard

To stumble through the day

We shake our heads, and wonder what

We should and shouldn’t say

But thankfully it’s not that hard

For me to say to you

Happy birthday, pretty one

May all your dreams come true

