The Life of Friends

Honor Our
Differences
One day Benny arrived,
A lone kid goat he was.
So full of life and vigor,
He could really make a buzz.
Up on a stump he’d climb,
Or atop the highest rock.
Benny never seemed to stand below
Others of the livestock.
Here was this little goat,
Who was brand-new on the farm.
He often stood above the rest,
And, oh, some pride that did harm.

Bingo was a filly,
Who thought she was so grand.
After all, she could dart about
Way out front whenever she ran.

“Who do you think you are,
Benny, the new kid on the block?
You’re nothing but a little goat,
And the only one of your flock.”

“I’m naturally very agile,
That’s a talent of my breed.
Come on up, give it a try,
I’ll help you to succeed.”

“I challenge you to a race!
I’ll prove that I‘m the best.
You won’t be able to keep up
And my dust you will detest.”

“On your mark, get set, go!”
Our two friends were off like a flash.
Benny was quite impressive
With how he could run so fast.

But Bingo was never worried;
Benny could not keep up.
As they ran across the pasture
Bingo’s dust Benny did sup.

Bingo then proceeded
To mock and ridicule.
Poor Benny, who felt defeated,
Soon to a corner withdrew.

The other barnyard youth
Around Bingo did gather.
Treating her with great respect,
On her, praise they did lather.

No one took note of Benny,
Of how lonely he had become.
And as they played games together
They left him out of the fun.

“What’s this jealousy,” Star asked,
“Taking place upon our farm?
The distancing from Benny,
Causing division and harm.”

“Why, Benny is all alone.
Not only without a mother,
You also withhold friendship
And with loneliness you smother.”

“It was Benny who started it
By always climbing high.
But ever since he lost the race
He stays on his own to cry.”

“As a horse you like to gallop,
And truly you are fast.
The calves, they like to frolic
And play in fields of grass.”

“But Benny is a little goat,
And does what all goats do.
He will stand atop some height
Seeking a good view.”

“Now I suggest you give him,
An equal moment to gloat.
Have a balance contest
And when he wins, let him boast.”

And so Bingo took her place
Atop a rock with care.
It was difficult to keep her footing,
Though there was room to spare.

Benny jumped up on a rock,
For him it was so natural.
He stood and stood upon its peak.
He was truly masterful.

Star glanced over at Bingo,
Whose head hung down in shame.
It wasn’t losing that bothered her,
It was knowing she was to blame.

“It’s time to put things right
And show Benny some respect.
I will count myself honored, Benny,
If my friendship you will accept.”

Take a moment now
And with me give this some thought.
Have you ever shunned a friendship,
While you acted like a big shot?

If so, I suggest you do like Bingo,
Learn to look for what is good.
A fun friendship might be waiting
In that one you’ve misunderstood.
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