I Still Have My Father

Dad, through the years you have

 made many changes one by one.

And to think God is not finished, 

with you, His work is not yet done.

Not one day goes by that 

I don’t hear your voice say,

“I love you with all of my heart”

which indeed brightens my day.

You see while growing up those 

words I seldom heard from you.

Now you seem to say it all the 

time, that’s exactly what you do.

Love is a wonderful tool, thank 

you for sharing it with me.

Love has healed many hurts, 

a wonderful place to be.

The past is the past, I am thankful

 that I still have you as my father.

I too have changed.  I love you,

 dad, with joy, your daughter.

Written By Frances Berumen 12/29/03 <><

Copyrighted 7/09/04 TXu 1-186-336

