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Every morning when | wake,
You make my happy heart awake.
With silly jokes and funny songs,
You help me feel where | belong.

You hold my hand when | am smaill,
And cheer me on when | feel tall.
Y ou help me up when | fall down,

And turn my worries upside down.

You teach me how to dream so high,
Like airplanes flying through the sky.
You tell me always to be true,
And try my best in all 1 do.
> N
| know that fathers work each day
In many loving, caring ways.

And though sometimes | may not say,

| love you more than words today.

So this small poem comes from me,
As thankful as a child can be.
Happy Father's Day with love so true,

Dear Dad, | truly love you!
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