
Goodbye Old Friend 

 

You served me well 

Dependable and smart 

So comfortable, I could hardly tell 

Whether you were with me or not 

 

You made me feel warm 

Protected me from the breeze 

A cold rain at times 

Drenched you but not me 

 

Now we part company 

Your fabric old and torn 

No longer able to hold me fast 

Farewell old jacket, too worn 
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