He’s a devil
An angel
A buzzing bee

He’s a demon
A darling
A honey bee

He runs
He cries
He breaks our hearts

He smiles
He laughs
He fills our hearts

He jokes
He writes
He reads and learns

He amuses
He confuses
Our love he earns

He’s clever
He’s naive
He’s twenty-one

But that’s not true
About our son

He’s only seven
With life just begun

There’s Only One Rob
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