My Daughter’s Dance
Watching my daughter’s dance

Is a reminder to Me

Reminding me of my father’s love

So wild and so free

My Jaime she is only four

She can only stumble across the dance floor

All the girls in her class

Are so far advanced compared to her

She can’t do the turns like they do

Her rhythm is lacking to name a few

But I’m her dad and I don’t mind

How far she is behind

I love her just because she is my girl

My daughter asked me how much is your love

Is it maybe this much

I told her it goes to the moon she said

Oh that’s farther than Colorado

But I’m her dad and I don’t mind

How far she is behind

I love her just because she is my girl

So if I stumble in the dark of night

And I feel that his love for me has taken flight

Although I may not be as close to you 

His love for me is brand new

My father he does not mind how far I am behind

He loves me just because I am his son

