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How happy is a Daddy's heart,
A Maonarch upon a Throne;

||Na better joy In this life
As when Daddy comes back
Home
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When Daddy comes home from

work,
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door,
To grab his monthly check.
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1 salule the valiant Daddys,
|With a yoke about his neck:
|He is a mighiy Big Hero—When
|Mamma is waiting for his check.
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| His smell is mightily suspiciously
| Heap much like a skunk.

But all huil to these critters,
Mayhe they are not =o bad;

| For most grow up  just
Exactly much like their Dad,

Now I'll end this eulogy,
But now before 1 depart:
I can lock them [rom my shop,
IBut can't lock them from my
heart
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Why can't 1 dwell upon the good
Each hour is bringing me,
|And cease to pine for yesterdaVs
Whose good | could not see?
| For, I suppose, a vear from now
'l look back and say,
1 wish that things were as they
were
A year ago today."
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