 Am Poem
I am a friendly guy

I wonder how long I will live

I hear the elk bugle

I see the sunrise

I want a Bowflex

I am a friendly guy

I pretend to care

I feel confused

I touch the ice when I play hockey

I worry about my grandparents

I cry for my grandpa

I am a friendly guy

I understand when people talk about their problems

I say what I think

I dream about playing in the NHL

I try my best at everything I do

I hope for the best for everyone

I am a friendly guy
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