
  
 
 

Dad 
 
 
 
 

What we’d give if we could say 
Hello, Dad, in the same old way. 

To hear your voice, see your smile 
To sit with you and chat awhile. 

 
So you who have your father, 

Cherish him with care, 
For you’ll never know  

The heartache, 
‘till you see his 

Empty chair. 
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