
Gratitude

Mint Condition

So beautiful, yes you are…all my life you’ve been, my good luck
 charm…
You grew this boy, into a man…showed him how to walk the righte
ous path…
Wanna thank you for, all you’ve done…for the neighborhoods you 
fought to keep as one.
Through the thankless times, when no one cared…you were always 
a rock standing right there..there..but I…
Can’t express my love…
Such an honor to be your son…
It was so hard and so much fun…
There’s not a thing that I could say or do to repay you…
Thank you…Thank you…
Always wondered why, you ran that pole… from the neighbors hous
e, to our stove…
You were stealing gas, to keep up warm…thank God we made it thr
ough the storm..
I asked Mom why you had six names, and when the lights went out
 they had to change..
You worked us hard no time for play, lookin’ back now, thank yo
u for each day
Can’t express my love…
Such an honor to be your son…
It was so hard and so much fun…
There’s not a thing that I could say or do to repay you…

I gonna…keep thankin’ ya
I wanna…keep thankin’ ya
Lovin’ ya…keep thankin’ ya
I’m gonna…keep thankin’ ya
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