Daddy

Once again the sadness sets in

  as I think of you and the past.

Daddy, do you miss me at all
 the years have gone by so fast.

The words you once said to me

  always come to mind.

The heartache is still there

  the pain is still so easy to find.

How can I explain to you

  your words are still so clear

Etched, forever, in my heart

  these words I will always hear.

Being born, you say I’ve ruined your life

  I’ve taken your dreams away

Your marriage, your career, your sanity

  because of me, all are gone today.

I never could understand why

  I let what you said hurt me so

The feelings of anger and hurt

  these feelings, when will they go?
I am older now

  And I must learn to forgive

Are you trying your best,
  are you willing to give?
How do we start,
  what can we do?
I want to begin

  I want know you.

Maybe you still hold your

  disappointments in life on me.
It was not my idea to be born

  this you must see.

I am ready to forgive you Daddy
  do you want to know

The words, the hurt and pain 

  For Father’s Day I have let go.
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