If
If you can give me the answers

When I just don’t have a clue

If you could help me out

When I don’t know what to do

If you can make me grin

When it’s work we should be doing

If you could do my cutting out

My folding and my gluing

If you can make me laugh until

The tears run down my face

If you could let me use the rubber

In your pencil case

If you could fight the bullies

When they come to spoil our game

If you could take the heat off me

If you could take the blame

If you could have a sleepover

And always let me come

If you will always be my friend

No matter what I’ve done,

Then, and only then

You can sit next to me in class my son.

