My Brother

My brother's rather naughty,

But I love him so dearly.

He pesters me, then kisses me,

While yells at me but hugs me,

Even hides my stuff to rule over me.

When I'm away he misses me,

And promises never to ridicule me.

He cares for me but stares at me,

When some boys come near me.

He's such a big bully,

Thinking he's older than me,

But still I treat him gently,

And I love him completely.

We never had a fist-fight,

While others resort to a bullfight,

We don't insult each other,

For we respect one another.

We understand each other,

We hope to stay together,

'Coz we only have each other,

To care for one another.
