Thanks, Dad,
for all the times you embraced me
with arms of love.

How often you picked me up and raised me to your cheeks. You held me ten-
derly near your heart. You taught me to walk. You taught me how to live...
Like you — protecting, providing, caring for others.

You gave me life. You gave me the greatest gift a person could — yourself.
As you carried me close to your heart, now I carry you in mine, with thanks.

Happy Father’s Day.
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