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Daddy, I love you more than
all the cookies I could eat.
I love the way you take care
of me, no other daddys can beat.

Grandma says my kisses are worth
lots of money, but those I will not sell.
Because I am saving them for you,
they are part of my wishing well.

I hear you say that I am growing
up too fast, and this makes you sad.
All I know is that you do things,
out of love and this is good not bad.

Life with you is like a puzzle, you
help me put each piece in place.
And all the things we do, together,
are memories that I will never erase.

I know you are doing the
best you can, in raising me.
I want you to know that spending
time, with you, is where I want to be.

Because puzzles are only the beginning,
daddy, there is much more for me to learn.
So as I feel your love come my way,
daddy, my kisses are yours in return.
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