
A poem by Imogen Buxton–Pickles  

Rap this poem to 

the beat and make 

up moves to go with 

the words!  

Friend 

As I grow up, I look around, 

For someone who shares, 

my common ground, 

We share our thoughts,  

and other stuff, 

A shoulder to lean on, 

When life get’s tough, 

I’ve got your back, 

And you have mine, 

Our friendship will stand the test of time! 


