





y tiny self lives in a tiny house.

o ometimes | enjoy being alone.







Sometimes, I don’t want to
be alone. Especially when
I think of times past.







Where did all my friends go?
Do they miss me?

Where can I find new frie




Flowers bathe in the sunshine.
They sway with the wind, letting

their fragrance spread. EVCI’I flOWGI'S

have friends all around them.




It's time for me to go and
surround myself with friends.

But what makes a good friend?





