
Build-A-Bestie.com

I had a fight with my best friend, now I’m left irritated

Nevertheless I’m not worried, it’s what I anticipated

So I go and hop online, my friend will soon be regretful

‘Cause I’m on Build-A-Bestie.com, where I’m sure to be successful

At creating a new best friend, that will be my goal

So I search up the website and eagerly enrol

This will be great! I can customise the perfect friend

Who won’t be like my other one, she can soon be condemned

Build-A-Bestie asks me what my new friend enjoys

I type into the website, “funny jokes and noise”

Laughter is the best medicine, we should all joke till we’re dead

Well, at least, that’s what my other best friend said…

The website then asks me, what it is my new friend loathes

I type that it’s strange, she should hate designer clothes

My choice of answer makes me reminiscent of somebody

It’s my other best friend, who always claimed Gucci looked shoddy

I’m almost done building and get asked one more question

My new best friend needs a name; do I have a suggestion?

I answer and then it hits me, who this new friend has became

‘Cause the only idea I can think of, is my other best friend’s name

I thought by building a bestie, I would create somebody perfect

But as it turns out, someone already has that effect.

I exit Build-A-Bestie, farewell to that website

I’m going to my friend, it’s time to end our fight.


