
 Father and Daughter       

For any time I let you down, 
there is an up side to your frown. 

For any mistake that I make, 
there is a new turn we both take. 

Together, Father and Daughter alike. 
Apart, I cannot imagine my life. 
For every sad moment we have, 

God gives us a moment or two to laugh. 
For every time that we are both mad, 

God gives us the love for Girl and Dad. 
Together, Father and Daughter alike. 

Apart, I cannot imagine my life. 
For each cloudy day we see through, 
we get a clear day and a sky of blue. 
For each used life that is taken away, 
we get to see a new life in a new way. 
  Together, Father and Daughter alike. 

Apart, is not an option in my life. 
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Dedicated to my dad, father’s day ’01. 


