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THE GREATEST BOON 
J. H ill

For tr u e  fr ie n d sh ip ,  i t  is  n o t  
e n o u g h  t o  h a v e  e m p t i e d  a 
b r o th e r ly  g lass t o  each  o th e r .  
To h a v e  sa t  on  t h e  sam e fo r m  at  
sc h o o l,  t o  h a v e  m e t  f r e q u e n t ly  
a t t h e  sam e cafe , t o  h a v e  c o n 
v e r s e d  c o u r t e o u s l y  i n  t h e  
s tr e e t ,  t o  h a v e  su n g  t h e  sam e  
songs at t h e  sam e c lu b , t o  h a v e  
w o r n  t h e  sam e c o lo r s  as p o l i t i 
c ia n s ,  t o  h a v e  e x t o l l e d  o n e  
a n o th e r  in  t h e  press. F r ie n d 
s h ip ,  in d e e d ,  i s  o n e  o f  t h e  
g r e a te s t  b o o n s  God can  b e s to w  
on  m an . I t  is  a u n io n  o f  ou r  
f in e s t  fee lin gs;  a d is in te r e s te d  
b in d in g  o f  h e a r ts ,  an d  a s y m 
p a th y  b e tw e e n  t w o  sou ls . I t  is  
an in d e f in a b le  t r u s t  w e  repose  
in  on e  a n o th e r ,  a c o n s ta n t  c o m 
m u n i c a t i o n  b e t w e e n  t w o  
m ind s, and  an  u n r e m it t in g  a n x 
i e t y  fo r  each  o th e r 's  sou ls.

W ith o u t  U
Victor E. Blue 

i am not by mysel£, 
yet i am alone 
alone, i am w ithout u.

happiness is but a fleeting 
moment
flickering like a flame in 
the wind — 
a sudden gust and it is 
gone;

happiness is a briskly 
flowing river 
winding through 
mountain and valley- 
only to end in some 
ocean-

an ocean of sadness, 
perpetually deep 
deep w ith  thoughts of 
your smile 
riding the tide of my 
mind

but your smile and my 
happiness are just a 
memory
a memory of what once 
was
4 it is no more

just our destiny

u were my light, my fire, 
and my hope 

now hope is gone and i 
am alone
alone, i am w ithout u.


