My Hero
Some people say he was born the best that there could be.

He could ride the fastest, rope the swiftest, and was the best anyone had seen.

He would often have admirers, some lookers at the sight.

But he really wouldn’t notice, and would continue with his might.

He could tie a calf in seconds, rope a calf in three.

With his trusty horse named Ruckus he would mesmerize me.

Roundin’ up the cattle, that had gone astray.

Keepin’ them in line, and workin’ all day.

Hands as rough as leather, callused, rough and tough

Skin golden brown from the hot western sun.

From dusk ‘til dawn he would work, doin’ what he loved.

Sometimes getting down on his knees needin’ help from above.

He worked hard for his family, not one mouth went unfed.

He would work until exhaustion, stumbling to bed.
He would do anything for you, not one favor was looked by.

He would do it without thinkin’, not even mutterin’ a sigh.

Arms like powerful shotguns, muscular, toned, and strong,

Strong from heavy lifting, hard work all day long.

Wearn’ worn out Levis, dusty, ragged, and ripped,

A scruffy small beard that for days went unclipped.

He loved his wife with all his heart, cared for her in every way,

He couldn’t wait ‘til he could see her, even if it was five minutes of the day.

He would sweep her off of her feet in one mighty hug.

They laughed and looked as if it were the time they fell in love.

He would wake up in the mornin’, ready to get his work done.

Dustin’ off his Stetson that protected from the sun,
Slippin’ on his boots, the protectors of his feet, 

Protectors from the dust, mud and the sleet.

He never once complained about the work he had to do.

It never went unfinished, he would always follow through.

He never gave up on anything, tried his best on all.

He would do the very best he could from summer, winter, spring to fall.

This man is my hero; I have looked up to him all life long.

I hope to be just like him, grow up big, tough, and strong.

This man is probably the best cowboy the world has ever had.

This cowboy is my hero, the one I call dad.
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