Bob’s Way

(Class of 2010 sang this song for their graduation)

And now the last dance is near
And so | face the final square
My Friend, Bob, I'll say it clear

I’ll state my case of which I’'m aware

I've lived 20 weeks that’s full
| danced each & every tip away
and more, much more that this
| did it Bob’s way.

Regrets I've had a few
But then again too few to mention
| did what | had to do
And saw it through without dissention
And did it Bob’s way

Yes, Bob, there were times I’'m sure you know
When | stepped off the wrong shoe
But through it all when there was doubt
| sucked it up & shouted it out
| faced it all & | stood tall

I’'ve goofed, | laughed & cried
I’'ve had my fill, my share of losing
and now as tears subside
| find it all so amusing

For what is a caller what has he got
If not himself then he has not
To say the things he truly feels
And not the words of one who kneels
We did it Bob’s way!



