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I’m all alone,
No friendship known,
I haven’t got a single mate,
No-one to share my fate,
I’m only one, it’s just me,
In a school of 333. 

Go up to year 2, 
That’s when I met you,
It was friendship at first sight,
We were quick to get over any fight,
Now we’re two, you and me,
2 in a school of 333. 

We’re both the same,
We share our fame,
We’re sharing our favourite teddy bears,
Deciding what dress she’s gonna wear,
Ultimately we’re two, you and me,
2 in a school of 333. 

You and me,
We just joined Year 3,
We’re peas in a pod,
Communicate with a single nod,
We’re still two, you and me,
2 in a school of 333. 

Me and you,
Everybody coos,
Our friends are slowly dropping away,
But OUR friendship remains as strong as clay,
But we have each other, you and me,
Cos we’re two in a school of 333. 

We’ll be together forever,
They can’t split us up, NEVER!
You’re sort of popular, 
And you’re unpopular,
But we’ll tell them we’re two, you and me,
Two in a school of 333! 

Our last day of primary,
All she can do is smile at me,
I know her thoughts,
She thinks the chances are naught,
Of us seeing each other again,
I know she’s wondering when,
Or if we’ll get back together. 

“You and me,
We’re thick as thieves,
You and me,
We’ve got to believe,
You and me, 
We’re peas in a pod,
You and me,
Communicate with a single nod,
You and me,
Stashed in our drawers our photos of us,
You and me,
Laughing in the sun, playing in the grass,
You and me,
We have each other,
You and me,
We’ll last forever!”
I tell her this, she hugs me,
“Because we’re 2 in 333!” 







