ROBBY’S SONG

Sunrise, Sleepy eyes; been dreaming of a better life

Eight years old so much to see; the flesh and blood of my body

My life has changed in so many ways; been feeling things | can’t seem to say

I’'m trying to give that boy a dad; something that | never had

(CHORUS)
Said the father to the son; Boy, your life has just begun

There’s still so many things you’ve got to learn

And the hope | feel today; Let it somehow light your way
Let it guide you down this road of twists and turns

Lately I've been reaching out for a kid; it's something that my granddaddy did

Trying’ to beak the chains I've lived before; Trying’ to give my son a little more

And the Man who died upon the cross for me; | pray that You will somehow let me see

Help me be a father to my son; to carry on when my days are done

RETURN TO CHORUS

Said the father to the son; Boy your life has just begun
Said the boy to his dad; you’re the best | ever had
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