
Friendship is: 

 When you walk into their house and your WiFi connects automatically; 

 Not words but meanings; 

 The only cement that will ever hold the world together; 

 When the silence between two people is comfortable; 

 Like money, easier made than kept; 

 When a friend knows you as you are, understands where you have been, 

accepts what you have become, and still, gently allows you to grow; 

 When anybody can sympathize with the sufferings of a friend, but it 

requires a very fine nature to sympathise with a friend’s success; 

 When someone knows all about you and still loves you; 

 The hardest thing in the world to explain. It’s not something you learn in 

school. But if you haven’t learned the meaning of friendship, you really 

haven’t learned anything; 

 When being a friend means mastering the art of timing. There is a time 

for silence. A time to let go and allow people to hurl themselves into their 

own destiny. And a time to prepare to pick up the pieces when it’s all 

over; 

 The glue that holds life and faith together; 

 Choosing your own family; 

 When the eyes of your friend brights when something good happens to 

you. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Love is: 

 Composed of a single soul inhabiting two bodies; 

 When the other person's happiness is more important than your own; 

 Like war: easy to begin but very hard to stop; 

 Not only something you feel, it is something you do; 

 Like ghosts, which everyone talks about and few have seen; 

 An irresistible desire to be irresistibly desired; 

 The master key that opens the gates of happiness; 

 When he gives you a piece of your soul, that you never knew was 

missing; 

 Being stupid together; 

 The ability and willingness to allow those that you care for to be what 

they choose for themselves without any insistence that they satisfy you. 
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