                                      My Best Friend

    I think that friends are very important in our life. It is impossible to imagine our life without them. They play a very special role and sometimes change us for better. To my mind, we make our first friends mostly at school, sometimes we meet them at the neighbourhood or sports clubs. Some of those we meet attract us as interesting persons. They seem to be those with whom we enjoy mutual affection and regard. And very soon we realize we have made friends.
    My best friend,  the one I call bosom friend, is not my classmate. I got to know him when we lived  in the  neighbourhood. We were just small kids, playing together in the same sandbox. And our friendship started.

    My best friend, named Paul, is first of all the kind of friend known as the “tell-anything” friend, I can tell him anything and with him I can truly be myself. Paul is also the kind of friend who is fun to have as the “hobby-sharer.”. We listen to music together, go snowboarding, watch films and go to parties. I feel at ease with him. We can do a lot of new things with Paul.

    So, to sum it all up. It is great to have friends. Our life will be so boring without them. They make our days bright and interesting, they share with us our joys and mishaps. The English saying offers to count our life by the number of friends not by years. And that is true. Whatever we may have in our life or not, we cannot live without friends, true friends are best treasures. Some things stay forever
                                                                         Andrei, 9 grade.    

