He’s My Father

(I Love You Dad)

A relationship with one’s father should

be something special, one would say.

But what if one had a relationship

that wasn’t even close in any way.

The memories I have of my father

and the things we did together

are only but a few.  I will

treasure them forever.

While giving myself time until

my inner child’s grief passes,

I now look at my father differently,

through God’s colored glasses.

I am trying to find a new relationship

with my father that will hopefully last.

For it is time for me to move on

and forgive him for the past.

He may not be like other fathers

or even the one I wish he could be,

but still he is the only father

I have, God sent him to me.

I love my father very much,

this is what I want him to know.

I now realize that my father loves me 

too, He just has trouble showing me so.
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