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You Are My Good Friend

Why do I like you? Let me count them out for you.

On the first day I transferred into this class, my seat was by the window, and I

knew nobody.
You held an eraser up in front of me and said, here, let us share it.

The eraser was white, wrapped in a blue paper sleeve, and you broke it and handed

me the bigger half.

I used your eraser to rub out the wrong characters; the characters vanished, and

so did my nervousness.
You are my good friend, that was the first time I said it inside my heart.
Another time was at the jump rope ground.

I could not jump; the rope kept whipping my ankles, and my ankles turned red, and

my face turned hot.

You did not laugh at me. You handed me the end of the rope and said, swing it

slowly, I will jump first for you to see.

One, two, three, the rope drew an arc over your head and landed at your feet,
like a light and nimble little bird.
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You taught me for ten days, and on the eleventh day I jumped three in a row.

On the day of the class jump rope contest, you were on the sideline, and my name

was in your mouth.
When I tripped once, the whole class gasped, and you shouted, get up, get up.
I got up and kept jumping, and your voice was the loudest in the whole yard.

We took turns jumping, and the rope whipped the wind over the whole playground

into a song.
You are my good friend, that was the second time I said it inside my heart.
And another time, it was your smile.

Your smile is big, showing eight teeth, with two little dimples jumping out on

your cheeks.
When you smile, the clouds in the sky seem to be pushed aside by you.

When I fall, you smile and reach out your hand; when I lose a race, you smile and

say, do not be afraid.
When I got a perfect score in dictation, you laughed louder than I did.
Your smile is like a pocket full of candy, giving one to everyone you meet.

When I was praised in class, I looked at you first, and you clapped secretly
under the desk.

When you won the dictation champion, I clapped until my palms turned red.
Eraser, jump rope, smile, I count them on my fingers.

Count and count, and every one of them turns out to be you.

Why do I like you? Because you are my good friend.

Good friend, three little words; the moment I say them, my heart turns warm.

Tomorrow morning I will cut the eraser once more, and keep the bigger half for

you.
Tomorrow noon I will hand you the end of the rope; you jump, and I will count.
Tomorrow noon, when you smile I will smile too, and let the two smiles stand side
by side.

You are my good friend; I want to say it loudly, so the whole class can hear.
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You are my good friend; I want to say it loudly, so the white poplar outside the

window can hear too.
When we grow up, we will still be good friends.
When we grow old, we will still be good friends.

The eraser, the jump rope, and the smile, we will carry them all away with us.
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