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The smell of summer time is in the air,
It feels to me as if we've got no cares.
As I'm walking through the streets of town,
I know I've got no reason to feel down.

Its times like these, I hold on to,
Its times like these that pull me through...

What more could I ask for, with friends like you?
And I'm truly thankful, for friends like you
Yeah.

So with a smile and a sigh,
Now I'm thinking back to times gone by.
Going out and staying up too late,
And the stupid games that we’d create.

You make me laugh, laugh ‘til I cry,
Then you wipe my tears, when I really cry...

What more could I ask for, with friends like you?
And I'm truly thankful, for friends like you
Yeah.

Friends like you are hard to find,
I said friends like you are hard to find.
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