
SIBLING LOVE - A Poem 
 
It skids across the brushed green floor 
Laughter abundantly surrounding me 
Dropping into a circular hoop in the course 
Screams of happiness filling the air around me, 
 
We laugh together, what a time it has been 
My parents, my friends, everyone around me 
Yet I realise something had helped me win 
My siblings, cheering beside me, 
 
We may not have grown up so close 
We may have quite often found ourselves in a feud 
But our strength for each other shows 
We will always stay beside one another in gratitude. 
 
I realise that I need to take a moment to think 
To make up for the countless lost days 
To cherish the memories we’ve made together 
And always stay with one another 
For without them, I stand lonely in a maze. 
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