
I Thought of My Dad Today 
 
I thought of my Dad today 
Thought about calling to say “hey” 
I thought of my Dad today 
 
Not sure where he is these days 
Some say they saw him not too long ago 
I’m a bit uncertain how that could be so 
 
There is much I’d like to tell him 
Thoughts to share 
Concerns to grumble about  
Pictures and stories of the kids 
 
I miss his touch 
The wry grin and  
The twinkle in his eye 
 
I remember our last embrace 
The look on his face 
The warmth of his hug 
The kiss on the cheek 
 
A good man, my Dad 
Not perfect mind you  
He had is faults 
To hear mom tell it he was at fault 
 
Dads aren’t perfect 
Nor should they be I guess 
They might say “No”  
More than they ever would say “Yes” 
 
I realize that as a dad myself 
It’s never easy  
Seldom rewarding at the time 
But there comes a day…. 
 
I thought of my Dad today 
Thought about calling to say “Hey” 
I thought of my Dad today 
 
I miss you Dad 


