CE Q9 am wishing for you this bappy day
A wealth of joy untold,

A pleasant path and an upward climb

TAs the days and the years unfold.

And if you should come to a turn in the toad.
TAnd vochy and rough it should be,

Mtay you ne’er lack the jop and the belp of a friend -
“Like the friend that you've been to me.




