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He was there when you learned to crawl.

He helped you learn to talk.

He showed you how to catch a ball,

before you even learned to walk.

He took you out to ball games.

He taught you how to fish.

He told you not to be ashamed,

if you failed when you took a risk.

He let you go ahead and cry,

when your first boyfriend took a hike.
He said, “Tell that clown good-by.
He wasn’t worth a sleepless night.”

He bought you your first Prom dress

and approved of your date that night.

You always made him feel so blessed.

He knew you’d always do what’s right.

He watched you leave for the service,
praying you’d come home safely.

Sure, the war made him nervous,

but he wrote you each day faithfully.

You’d never seen him cry before,

until the day you came back home.

He was right there waiting at the door,
It seemed a lifetime you’d been gone.

He was there when you had his grandkids.

You could see he was so proud of you.

He repeated, as he always did,

“Sweetheart, you know I’ll always love you.”

We sometimes tend to let slip away,

memories we once held so dear.

So don’t forget on this Father’s Day,

remember him all through the year.

