Son Sing

Someday you’ll have to find your way through

Don’t know if I’ll always be there to help you

Livin’ and lovin’ – dyin’ and crying

Did I at least teach you to sing?

If just one thing, did I teach you to sing?

So much like your dad and pieces of me

You’re so near and close that you cannot see

Connected and rejected – mixed up inside

Sweet and humble and full of pride

If just one thing,

Did I teach you to sing?

You’re 20 months old today and 21 years tomorrow

Head full of ideas, savin’ hearts of sorrow

Son, don’t you follow them out

Lead them in

Show them you’re a King

and you can sing!

Did I teach you to sing?

When you can sing

you can hope

When you can shout in the sun

you can cope

The way I see you now

is the way I’ll see you then

But don’t worry about a thing

Just open up and sing!

You’re terrible and mean and a clown

You’re beautiful and hateful and fun to be around

But you can’t let them get you down

They can’t push you around

STARE them to the ground and sing!

Son, sing!

Son, sing!

