My Father’s Son

I honor what's just, yet still make mistakes
I believe in love, yet sometimes too late
I am loyal and protect and won't rely on fate
I know how to have fun
I am my father's son

I dream the big dreams and see through the lies
I wanted to fly and hide my disguise
I'm dark when I'm sad, but don't want to die
Some wisdom will come
I am my father's son

I'll ambitiously try to be a good man
I'll never deny who I think that I am
This is my life, it is my plan
To pray that when I'm done
I am my father's son

- Jeff Phillips
