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I have a very special friend his name is Herman Frump. 
He’s large at that, wears a hat, and lives by the garbage 
dump. 
 

 

 

 

 

                                                                          

      
 

 

 



His hair is green, his jeans aren’t clean his 
clothes they do not match. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                  
 

 

 

 



He doesn’t run or skate for fun, a ball he 

cannot catch. 

 

 

 

 

 

    

 

 

 

 

 

          

 

 

          

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

        
 

 

 

 

 

 

He’s short and stout, his ears bulge out, his nose is big and red. 

When he jumps high to swat a fly he lands upon his head. 
 

        



He is not great at baking cakes nor playing a guitar. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

               

 
 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



He does not sing nor like to swing, he drives a 
beat up car. 

                                      
                                 

                 

 
 

              

                           
 

        
 

                          

                                                                                    

                          
                  

 

 

 

 

 

 

    



Now most would stay quite far away from such a ghastly guy. 
But let us state, “We rate him great, and now we’ll tell you why.”

 

 
                      

 

   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                                                                                             

         
 

 

                       
 

                                         

             

                                       



Friend Herman is a special pal he’s kind, and 
true, and brave. 

He makes me laugh, and helps with math; he 
brightens up my day 

 

 

 

 
 

 
 
 

,  
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

   
 

 



When I get down he comes around to cheer me with his wit. 
And when I sigh, or start to cry he says a funny quip. 

 

                     
 

 

       

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                     
 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                    

 

 

What does a school bus 

driver put on his pancakes? 

Traffic jam 

Traffic jam. 

 



I’m thankful that I have a friend that cares for 
me a bunch. 

I hope someday that I will be a friend like 
Herman Frump. 

 

                                        
           

     
                                                                 

                                        

             

 

     

                

 

                   
 



Friendship and Kindness 

I have a very special friend his name is Herman Frump. 

He’s large at that, wears a hat, and lives by the garbage dump. 

His hair is green, his jeans aren’t clean his clothes they do not match. 

He doesn’t run or skate for fun, a ball he cannot catch. 

He’s short and stout, his eye bulge out, his nose is big and red. 

When he jumps high to swat a fly he lands upon his head. 

He is not great at baking cakes nor playing a guitar. 

He does not sing nor like to swing, he drives a beat up car. 

Now most would stay quite far away from such a ghastly guy. 

But let me state, “I rate him great” and now I’ll tell you why. 

Friend Herman is a special pal he’s kind, and true, and brave. 

He makes me laugh, and helps with math; he brightens up my day. 

When I get down he comes around to cheer me with his wit. 

And when I sigh, or start to cry he says a funny quip. 

I’m thankful that I have a friend that cares for me a bunch. 

I hope someday that I will be a friend like Herman Frump.  

 

What is a friend? 

 One that desires the best for one another 

 One that is honest and truthful with one another 

 One that has sympathy and empathy for one another 

 One that enjoys one another’s company 

 One that gives encouragement and support to one another 

 One that cares for and cares about one another 

 One that helps one another. 
 

Jesus is the best friend you can ever have. 

Be like Jesus to all you see. 



 

The Bible story about Ruth and Naomi is a great story about friendship.  You can read the story 

in the Book of Ruth in the Bible, or you can read and view an illustrated three part picture 

story at the links below: 

https://www.freebibleimages.org/illustrat ions/ruth-1/ 

https://www.freebibleimages.org/illustrations/ruth-2/ 

https://www.freebibleimages.org/illustrations/ruth-3/ 

 

The Bible story about David and Jonathon is another great story about friendship.  You can 

read the story In 1 Samuel Chapter 18-20, or you can read about the story and view 

illustrations at the link below: 

https://www.freebibleimages.org/illustrations/david-jonathan/ 

 

Looking for some Bible verses about friendship? The following link 

may be helpful. 

 http://www.whatchristianswanttoknow.com/bible-verses-about-friendship-20-good-

scripture-quotes/ . 
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