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A Friend Like No Other
 
I never had a friend,
like you before.
You're a friend like no other,
someone I always hoped for.
 
A friend with love,
humor, and heart.
A bond so true,
we will never part.
 
A friend that makes you smile,
from ear to ear.
A friend that is with you,
to dry your tear.
 
A friend that is wonderful,
from the inside out.
A friend that has no fear,
pain, or doubt.
 
A friend with a soul,
so tender and true.
A friend that I have found,
only in you.
 
Rachel Waldrep
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I Love You
 
I love you like I love a day,
when everything goes right.
I love you like I love to lay,
and watch the stars at night.
I love you like I love the rain,
it's lustful calm embrace.
I love you like I love to laugh,
until it hurts my face.
I love you like I love to drive,
with no real destination.
But most of all I love you like,
I love a cherished friend,
Who holds you tight, and dries your tears,
and loves you till the end.
 
Rachel Waldrep
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Love Is Real
 
I thought love was just a mirage of the mind,
it's an illusion, it's fake, impossible to find.
But the day I met you, I began to see,
that love is real, and exists in me.
 
Rachel Waldrep
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My Children Are The World
 
My children mean the world to me,
as you can plainly see.
God gave them to me from above,
so forever and for always to them I give my love.
I feel so blessed to have them here,
my heart will always hold them dear.
To be a mom is one tough job,
but if you take it from me, my heart will truely sob.
For my children mean the world to me,
and that I want them to see.
 
Rachel Waldrep
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My Dearest Friend
 
Though my heart longs to see you,
I can tell it isn't time.
But give me some credit,
wanting to's not a crime.
 
So for now I'll wait,
and let you pick the date.
For the special time when you I'll see,
but please say till then, dearest friends we'll be.
 
Rachel Waldrep
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My Mystery Friend
 
Although you are a friend of mine,
and letters we exchange.
I wouldn't know you on the street,
and doesn't that seem strange?
 
You hold a place within my heart,
unusual and unique;
We share thoughts and special dreams,
and still, for you I seek.
 
I picture who I think you are,
perhaps you picture me.
An intriguing game for both of us,
for someone we cannot see.
 
So for this friendship we possess,
we owe e-mail a debt.
Perhaps the charm lies in the fact,
that we have never met.
 
Rachel Waldrep
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My True Friend
 
We met upon the internet,
my heart you did not have yet.
I sit and wait each day,
for the song my heart will soon play.
Of laughter, love, and tears,
You have washed away all my fears.
To be my friend and see so deep,
now I know why I don't get much sleep.
I have waited all these years,
to find somemthing to hold so dear.
And now I know I'll never be blue,
for I have found a true friend in you.
 
Rachel Waldrep
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No Regrets
 
I have no regrets,
the day I met you.
A heart once broken,
now mended by you.
 
You given me something,
I thought never was.
All our long phone calls,
makes me feel good, it does.
 
You're the first on my mind in the morning,
and the last before I go to sleep.
I give you all I've got body, soul, and mind,
here they are, they're yours to keep.
 
You said with me you want to be,
well, I feel the same way too.
This feels so wrong for me to say,
If only I could say, 'I do'.
 
Rachel Waldrep
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Saying I'M Sorry
 
Just saying I'm sorry,
is not all it takes,
No magical words,
to make gone my mistakes.
But I'll begin the road back,
with those words from my heart,
They do not mark the end,
but maybe a start.
 
Rachel Waldrep
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Something No One Saw
 
You see the pain that lies in her eyes,
But, alas, her eyes are dry.
You see the anger that burns from her gaze,
The madness that sets her eyes ablaze.
You see the fear that closes her eyes,
The smile she wears is but a disguise.
You see the hope that is finally dead,
She cannot trust for her heart has been bled.
You see the love that lies within,
But she will never love again.
You see death's hand that glazed her eyes,
Yet no one saw her die inside.
 
Rachel Waldrep
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The Friend I Want To Be
 
I'd like to be the sort of friend,
that you have been to me.
I'd like to be the help,
that you're always glad to be.
 
I'd like to mean as much to you,
each minute of the day.
As you have meant, my friend of mine,
to me along the way.
 
I'd like to do the big things,
and splendid things for you.
To brush the gray from out your skies,
and leave them only blue;
 
I'd like to say the kind of things,
that so often I have heard.
And feel that I could rouse your soul,
the way that mine you've stirred.
 
I'd like to give you back the joy,
that you have given me.
Yet wishing you a need,
I hope will never be.
 
I'd like to make you feel as rich,
as I who travel on,
Undaunted in the darkest hours,
with you to lean upon.
 
I'm wishing that at this time,
that I could but repay,
A portion of the gladness,
you've strewn along my way.
 
And could I have one wish this year,
this only would it be,
I'd like to be the sort of friend,
that you have been to me.
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The Perfect Path
 
Take my hand this way we'll go,
said God up above.
I'll take you to a place of joy,
where you will find true love.
 
If you let go, go on your own,
but mistakes you will make.
For many other paths there are,
which you are sure to take.
 
When you realize that your lost,
all you have to do is pray.
And I'll be there with you,
to point you on your way.
 
So I did pray, and just as promised,
He shown His light from above.
That showed me the way down the perfect path,
and led me to your love.
 
Rachel Waldrep
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The Treasure Of Love
 
This treasure of love,
I cherish within my soul,
how much I love you...
you'll never really know.
 
You brought a joy to my heart,
I've never felt before,
with each sound of your voice,
I love you more and more.
 
Whenever we say good-bye,
whenever we part,
know I hold you dearly,
deep within my heart.
 
So these seven little words,
I pray that you'll hold true,
'Forever and always,
I will love you'.
 
Rachel Waldrep
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There Are No Words
 
If only words could describe,
the love I have for you.
I'd write them down on paper,
and send them, that's what I'd do.
 
If only I could find the words,
to tell you what I mean.
I wish that you had come into my life,
when I was just a teen.
 
For then I would have given you,
my heart right from the start.
And told you I was yours,
so we would never part.
 
If only words could say,
the way you make me feel.
Everything I'm thinking of,
that's in my head would spill.
 
For I want you to know,
Just what you mean to me.
Everything you've done for me,
you will never see.
 
For there are no words in the dictionary,
that I could use to describe,
the way that I feel,
down deep inside.
 
Rachel Waldrep
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There's Only One
 
If there's only one face I long to see,
so beautiful, so true.
One smile that makes a difference,
with everything I do.
 
If there's only one touch I want to feel,
one voice I want to hear,
Whenever I am happy,
or just needing someone near.
 
If there's only one joy, one love,
from which I want to never part.
It's you, my very special love,
my world, my life, my heart.
 
Rachel Waldrep
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Things I Love About You
 
I love the way you make me so happy,
and the way you show you care.
I love the way you say 'I love you',
and the way you're always there.
 
Rachel Waldrep
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What Is Love?
 
Love is the greatest feeling,
Love is like a play,
Love is what I feel for you,
Each and everyday.
Love is like a smile,
Love is like a song,
Love is a great emotion,
That keeps us going strong.
I love you with my heart,
my body, and my soul,
I love the way I keep loving,
Like a love I can't control.
So remember when your eyes meet mine,
I love you with all my heart,
And have poured myself into you,
Right from the very start.
 
Rachel Waldrep
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What You Mean To Me
 
I don't think you will,
ever fully understand,
how you touched my life,
and made who I am.
 
I don't think you could ever know,
just how truly special you are,
that even on the darkest night,
you are my brightest star.
 
I don't think you will ever fully comprehend,
how you made my deams come true,
or how you opened my heart,
to love and the wonders it can do.
 
You've allowed me to experience,
something very hard to find,
unconditional love that exists,
in my body, soul, and mind.
 
I don't think you could ever feel,
all the love I have to give,
and I'm sure you'll never realize,
you've been my will to live.
 
You are an amazing person,
and without you I don't know where I'd be,
having you in my life,
completes and fulfils every part of me.
 
Rachel Waldrep
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When You'Re Away
 
When you're away,
my heart misses you.
My dearest friend,
I long to talk to.
 
When you're away,
I'm all alone.
I miss all the love,
to me you've shown.
 
When you're away,
it's then I see,
how much with you,
I want to be.
 
Rachel Waldrep
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You Are My Dream Come True
 
Feelings that once were hidden,
are now expressed to you.
Days that once were stormy,
are now the brightest blue.
 
Times that once were lonely,
are now filled with pleasure.
All our nice long phone calls,
I know we both will treasure.
 
Nights that once were cold,
are now comforting and warm.
Fears that once were very real,
are now gone with the storm.
 
A heart that once was broken,
can now finally mend.
A person who was alone in life,
can now call you friend.
 
Dreams that once were longed for,
are now all coming true.
The love I once thought never existed,
I have now and forever in you.
 
Rachel Waldrep
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You Hold The Key
 
I closed the door to my heart,
and wouldn't let anyone in.
I had trusted and loved only to be hurt,
but that would never happen again.
 
I locked the door and tossed the key,
as far as I could.
Love was never welcomed there again,
my heart was closed for good.
 
But when you came into my life,
and made me change my mind.
I cried for that tiny key,
was impossilbe to find.
 
That's when you held out your hand,
and proved me to be wrong.
For inside your hand you held that key,
you had it all along.
 
Rachel Waldrep
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