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A sob came up 

 

The other day 

I stood and watched as the marching band played 

And a sob came up 

From deep inside and i couldn’t talk 

I stood still and refused to walk 

Away 

Because it was ok 

When a sob came up 

Late one night 

I held my baby close  

and joyful and content 

a sob came up 

There’s something in the way she moves played on the radio 

There sometimes is nowhere to hide, no need to go 

And so i held her tight 

And a sob came up 

Just today 

I watched my son pump his fist in the air 

He lives his life as if he hasn’t a care 

In the world 

And then i wonder 

Will he even be in love with a girl 

And can he ever know just how perfect he is 

And dizzy 

A sob came up 

I choked it back and continued to observe 

It’s always my boy who touches deep that nerve 

And through my smile 

A sob 

A sob came up 

 

 


