Friendship 

(duet of Vitas and his grandfather)

My friend, when you caress me

With a simple and tender look,

An uncommon colored pattern

Flashes across the ground and the sky.

I-m always ready to share the joy time

And the pain of parting with you.

Let-s squeeze our hands

And set for years.

We are so close friends

That need no words to retell to each other

That our tenderness and our friendship

Are stronger than passion

And are greater than love.

The joy time will come to us again,

You will come back,

And then we-ll pledge honor to each other

To be together forever.

