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What can you say about sixteen 

that hasn't already been said?
You had three teen years getting there 

and three more teen years ahead.

 

It is kind of an awkward age; 

sometimes it sets your mind awhirl
You're not quite a grown up woman, 

but so far from a little girl.

 

You're too big to sit on Daddy’s lap, 

too old to want a kiss,
But still so full of childhood ways 

that small things bring you bliss.

 

Like roller skating with your friends, 

or playing with a pup.
But then you show your serious side; 
so very much grown up.

 

It hasn't been that long ago 

since you first began to crawl
And I helped you with your baby steps
so that you would not fall.
 
Then there were bikes with training wheels 

and other big girl toys.
Then pretty soon came Junior High. .
you started to notice boys.

 

I guess I should have noticed then 
a change was taking place.
There seemed to be a growing up mind 

behind that little girl face.

 

It’s a little hard to remember when 
I was that selfsame age,
But the best I can recall 
it was a turning stage.

 

And I can see myself in you; I feel 
I know what‘s on your mind.
You often miss being a child; 

you don‘t want that left behind.

 

I know this life we’ve given you 
is sometimes hard to face,
And there are things I’ve said and done 

that I wish I could erase.

 

It‘s true experience comes with age, 

so when I say these things to you
They are not meant to criticize; 
you see, I've been there too.

 

I feel I’ve tried to be a guide; 

to teach you what’s wrong and right.
So when I offer you advice I hope 
you don’t push it out of sight.

 

I know someday that you will leave; 
a thought I sometimes hate,
But all fledglings must leave the nest; 

such is a Daddy’s fate.

 

I have such confidence in you; 
I know you’ll make me proud.
You can be so good at what you choose 

you’ll stand out from the crowd.

 

And when your time comes around 
to go out and face the world
Just know to me you’ll always be 
your daddy’s little girl.

 

So when you reach your later years 
and these things you recall
Please know that I have tried to be
a Father most of all.

