Neighbours

We see them everyday

Every morning we wave to them awkwardly as we set of for the day ahead

They can be nosey

They can be kind

Or they can just be completely annoying at times

But still we always remember our neighbours because they are Part of our story...so close to
home

We can loath our neighbours

I know | have at times

We can even love our neighbours like they are part of the family since we were knee high
As they pop round for a cup of tea and a chat

Or just to see how you are

That’s neighbours
Part of lives for a time

We always remember them for being part of the neighbourhood
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