
The Arrow and the Song 
 
By Henry Wadsworth Longfellow (1807 – 1882) 
 
I shot an arrow into the air,  
It fell to earth, I knew not where;  
For, so swiftly it flew, the sight  
Could not follow it in its flight.  
 
I breathed a song into the air,  
It fell to earth, I knew not where;  
For who has sight so keen and strong,  
That it can follow the flight of song?  
 
Long, long afterward, in an oak  
I found the arrow, still unbroke;  
And the song, from beginning to end,  
I found again in the heart of a friend.  
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Courtesy  
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For some the world is a lonely place. 
So wouldn't it be good if we could 

grow our very own friends? 
 



www.disposablefriends.com 



What is the video about? 

• Social isolation and loneliness  

• Power of advertising 

• The hold of technology 

• Disposable lifestyle/throw away society 

• Inability to commit 

• Lack of social awareness 

• Lack of social confidence  

 



Courtesy, respect and tolerance 


