A True Man

A true man is not a man who is an excessive liar

Who never keeps his promises to his child

A true man is not a man who leaves his child alone

With a mother who has to build a new life on her own

A true man is not a man who holds on to the past

For a great man is a man who remembers his past, but strives for the future

A true man is not a man who is unstable

Jumping from city to city and never thinks, to call his only child

A true man is a man who stands firm and intrepid

A true man is a man who can care for a child that is not his own, for seventeen years, with no regrets

A true man is a man who cries tears of sadness when a child that he loves says the phrase, 

“You Ain’t My Daddy.”

A true man is a man who stays with his family

Through all the heartaches and heartbreaks— he never leaves

Through all the dishonesty and bitterness— he forgives

The true man I am talking about is my father, Carl Davis, he is A True Man

