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I saw you take your first breath; I helped you when you tried to stand.
I kept thinking, "There're no instructions; children don't come with a set of plans."
As time went on, I realized there is no set of rules
For raising children, just a few basic guidelines. It was up to me to choose.
Teach right from wrong and good from bad, teach dealing with your fellow man.
And always in the back of my mind I kept on thinking, "There's still no plan."
Time has passed; the years moved on. I've watched you work and play.
You overcame and corrected my mistakes, and I made quite a few along the way.
As I look at you now and remember back, to when you were just a boy
There's a feeling of love, a feeling of pride, a feeling of absolute joy.
That little bundle I held so long ago, the one that came with no plans,
Has turned out quite well in spite of my faults. My son is now a man.
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00 oji have ginuok'cI/hee for my !7ll:use

:7Indfoum/such lair ass/stance in my verse
71$ every alien pen halh yol my use

71nd under l!lee their poesy disperse

'JJ1Ine eyes, Iha/laughttbe dC/me on high 10 sing
7lnd heavy ;gflornce olaf! /01&,
Jfau€ added fea/liers /0 /he learned's winy

71nd !liven grace a doUble ma/esly.

Yelbe mosl proud o/Iilal WhIch 9 compile,
7PJhose influence is thine, and born of thee:

9n a/hers 'works thou dosl bul mend/he style,
7lmi arts mIlb 'by sweet graces yraced ee,·

:J]u/ JiJou ar/ all my art, ane! dos! advance

?Is l1iyil as [earn/no my rucle ignorance.
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