We Can Get
Along
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There’s a boy | know and he really
talks loud,

You can hear his every word above
a crowd.

He doesn’t need a microphone,
His voice is like a megaphone,

But I’'m his friend and he’s a friend
of mine.
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There’s a girl in my school who hardly
ever talks,

She does a little waddle when she walks.
She often likes to be alone,

Reading books and staying at home,

But I’'m her friend and she’s a friend of
mine.
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My next door neighbor is a new kid
in town,

He doesn’t seem to know his way
around.

He was born in a foreign land,

His accent is hard to understand,
But I’'m his friend and he’s a friend
of mine.
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