Dad the Master Bridge Re-builder
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The Bridge on communication needed repair, feeling kinda split.
By showing a greater love to the child and burying the hatchet. 
Replacing  a missing board , being sure to properly attach it.
Putting back in missing bolts, tightening each with a ratchet.

The damaged structural beams underneath, had need of a welder,
Missing supports laying on the ground, were tossed helter skelter.
Dad starts with the closest beams next to a tree, often called a box elder.
Believing the supports were still good, having been made in the smelter.

With welding torch in hand, the bridge re-builder was ready for the task.
Knowing his time here on earth was short, true feelings he wanted to unmask.
Wanting to leave loving memories, in the light of Christ one can truly bask,
Taking advantage of the living water,of God, by drinking from the flask.

Starting to spot weld the broken joints, putting each support back in place.
Showing forth his love for spouse and child, as you look into his face.
Having a prayer in his heart, as he tries to replace each important brace.
Taking you by the hand, leaving loving memories that one cannot replace.

As the bridge became stronger, feelings of love and concern were felt,
Compassion replaced years of harbored feelings, contention started to melt.
Binding the family back together, fastening once again, loves safety belt.
Laying in his bed, Dad prayed to Heavenly Father, feeling that he knelt.

A very important lesson can be learned, from the bridge re-builder's life.
Shoring up your own communication bridge, as one works thru toil and strife.
Remembering the importance of your children, especially your loving wife.
Harsh words can be felt, as if you had pierced their hearts with a knife.
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