
DADDY’S GIRL

I’m so glad that you’re my Dad.
(The kind that all girls wish they had).

Since day one you’ve cared for me.
All your love you’ve shared with me.

I’m so glad I’m not a boy.
I know I’m your pride and joy.  

Lazy Sundays, you and me,
We’d watch football on T.V.

And though I’m much too young to play,
Sometimes we’d watch the NBA.

Late at night when you’d come home, 
You’d rush to me, your eyes they shone.

You’d pick me up and hold me close.
I think I loved those times the most.

The road ahead is oh so long.
Take my hand, and keep me strong.

You provide the things I need.
I will follow where you lead. 

The bond we have can’t be broken.
Truer words were never spoken.

I’m still a baby but in time,
I will blossom, I will shine.

Teach me things I need to know.
Watch over me as I grow.

As long as doves and eagles fly,
You’ll always be my favorite guy.

I adore you, precious father.
I’m so glad I am your daughter.


