Oh Father

There are so few words we share

only about formal things I'd never care.

You're the holder of the family

earn hard work's money for them, for you, for me

you work and build for us with us.

It'd never be possible without a spark of love.

I've gotta tell you so much, that moves my soul

but you ever turn away, I don't know if you know!

Yes Father,

I don't know you in a real good way,

it's not supposed to be so, I'm ashamed to say.

I know some friends much better than you

'cause we talk about all things, that we came through

questions of life, how, what for, and why

and about love, and feelings, low and high

I'd like to ask you about all that
‘cause these questions drive me mad

but you seem just a strange man, standing in the dawn

though I know you since the time that i was born!

Oh Father,

I don't know you in a real good way,

it's not supposed to be so, I'm ashamed to say.

And though, you taught me swim

through the pool of life, we all are in.

You taught me much, helped me in school

if I didn't see all that, I'd be a fool.

I'd like to thank you for all that

you have given me I will not forget

through my stay at home I've done much wrong

what do you think? Can I come along?

Still Father,

I don't know you in a real good way,

it's not supposed to be so, I'm ashamed to say.
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