To Be a Friend 

For a friend whose wife is Robin, so he’s Batman, and for BroRo and BroHow
Hey-hey Batman

Don’t give up the fight boy

You’re doing aright boy

And you’ve still got Robin

Hey-ey Batman

It’s the middle of the night, boy

No time for flight, boy

Think of Gotham

To be a friend

Is a sacred thing

To be a friend 

Is something sacred

Reason why I know

I been on that road

Badly beaten

Cold and naked

And then a friend

He did not know my name

Picked me up 

Put me on his donkey

Could’ve been a killer 

For all he knew

All he knew

I’s a honkey

All he knew 

Is if he helped me

I might live

I might live

To be a friend

Is a sacred thing

Thing divine

To love and give

To call someone 

A Samaritan

Was a sign of racial hatred

Now it means the best of men

It’s who you are

Not how you’re rated

Our best friend

Died as a criminal

That we might live

We might live

To be a friend

Is a sacred thing

Thing divine

To love and give

Thing divine

To love and give

Hey-ay-ay Batman

