| made my dad with our cat because it shows how caring he is! | wrote a poem for him....

He stepped into my world, a guiding light,
Turning shadows into radiant sight.

With open arms, he welcomed me near,

Easing every worry, quelling every fear.

His hands, though new, were gentle and strong,
Teaching right from wrong all along.

In every laugh, in every tear,

He made his presence abundantly clear.
Not bound by blood, but bound by heart,
In our shared journey, he played his part.
From late-night talks to morning’s glow,
He’s the dad who helped me grow.
Lessons learned and wisdom shared,

A love that showed he truly cared.

Respect and honour, warmth and grace,
Found their home in his embrace.
Though our story started late,

Fate entwined us at the gate.

He’s the laughter in a joy-filled room,
The tender smile that chases gloom.

No other father could replace,

The warmth and light of his embrace.
He’s my hero, my guiding friend,

A love that will never bend.

So here’s to my dad, the very best,

With him, my heart finds peaceful rest.

In every way, he’s shown his love,

A gift so pure from heaven above.

For in his eyes, | see my worth,

A bond unbroken since our rebirth.

| couldn’t want another, no other could suffice,
My dad, my life’s greatest prize.



