Remembering Dad

We truly really loved our dear Dad,
I'm sure at times had good reason to get mad.
Especially with his first two boys Don & Tom,
Sometimes wondered where he went wrong.

With the many adventures we did create,
Made him want to stop and meditate.
We were glad he let the both of us live,
Just one more chance we hoped he'd give.

If you read our adventures you'd know,
He wanted to keep the two us in a row.
Mom told us Dad was at the end of his rope,
Ready to beat us half to death when she said nope.

We are really glad that Mom was around,
 Sometimes we prayed she'd never leave town.
One time we tried to test our skill at painting,
When our parents found out they were nearly fainting.

A couple of antics are all I have time to share,
I sure Dad wished that's all that he had to bear.
To this day I remember us playing first aid having fun,
Jumping up when are parents drove up our day was done.

Playing air battles was not a good thing to play in Uncle Jim's room,
Leaving broken planes all over if we ever returned it would be doom.
We were banned from our grandparents house for a long time,
To this day Uncle Jim felt the punishment never fit the crime.

Dear cousin Barbara used to tend us and had a sense of humor,
If you listen to any stories she tells they're probably not a rumor.
Having a nice lunch with Walt one day really kind of upset her,
Later found out Walt was a water snake making her mind a blur.

Having a great Dad to this day I am truly glad,
For the many years we had to spend life with Dad.
My Dad was glad when Don and I grew up you see,
Now has the chance to watch my kids drive me up a tree.
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