Hey Dad, I Remember

Hey Dad, I remember you played with us kids on the floor; you would lie down and we would run and jump up on your feet – bonding.

and you encouraged us to stand on our heads and hands and do all kinds of physical stuff – toughening.

Hey Dad, I remember you taught me to ride a bike, ice skate and ski a mountain, oh that last bit of straight downhill at Bridgton! (I guess they call it Shawnee Peak now) – thrilling.

and you built a room for Charlie and me, twice! – thoughtful.

Hey Dad, I remember you taught me right from wrong and boy did I pay for the wrong!  - morals.

and you teaching me how to sail, and how to swim home if necessary – exciting.

Hey Dad, I remember you taking Charlie and me to your office on Saturday morning sometimes and we played pool and darts and saw all your big trucks and truck bodies and the welding equipment – fun.

OH, and you let me sit beside you and steer the car – the best!

Hey Dad, I remember you showed me by your example how to be a good worker, how to do things right and how to take pride in your work – instructive.

and you encouraged me to participate in school activities, I might never have left home on my own if not for your pushing me – helpful.

Hey Dad, I remember you built a diving raft for us to test ourselves and offered a reward to learn to swim underwater, I thought I might just drown getting to the rocks, but I finally made it – I grew.

and you liked to have family talks, sorry if I seemed bored – insightful.

Hey Dad, I remember you encouraged me to join the Scouts and CAP, no you didn’t twist my arm completely off, but I got the message – broadening.

And also how quick and decisive you responded when a neighbor kid was shot through the neck with an arrow – courageous.

Hey Dad, I remember you helped me buy my first car and then the other car to fix up the first one – learning.

and you helped me to find work - the paper route, the parking lot, and the best of all, the bus transporter – you were there for me.

Hey Dad, I remember you helped me get my first college scholarship – valuable.

and you listened to my complaining about all my problems – consoling.

Furthermore, you let me make my own mistakes without unnecessary interference – wise.

Hey Dad, I remember you were always there for me and was always helpful – a Dad.

On this Father’s Day I hope you know how much I appreciate what a great Dad you’ve been to me.  I love you.

Your son, Eric
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