The Only Father I Had

Today is Father's Day

and it will be my first.

To be without a father, it's

no surprise it still hurts.

There was a time when

it wasn't a big deal.

Because there was so much

anger, I just didn't feel.

I thought I was right being

that he wasn't there for me.

Yet in my care, those almost

7 years, God helped me see.

Healing came, along the way,

in reality, it was not a dream.

He was the only father I had, and

somehow I fell in love with him.

It wasn't an easy journey but

I know his presence was a gift.

The shame I was carrying,

the Lord did indeed lift.

Not many get the chance

I got, so hear what I say.

He may not be the perfect father

but at least you have yours today.
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