
Robby 
 

On the 12th day of March in the year ’83,  
You arrived in a bundle of joy 
At Queen of the Valley, I’m sure there were smiles  
When the doctor announced, “It’s a boy!” 
 

You were the first-born, then Tamara came next;  
Your family’s part Polish, part German 
Family’s important to you, that is clear 
Your devotion you’re always affirmin’ 
 

Your cheeks kept their dimples; they show when you smile;  
Your hazel eyes shine when you laugh  
(I don’t think the goldfish was very amused  
When you bit the poor sucker in half!) 
 

Now it’s years later, 24 to be sure  
And we met on the ‘net, through my cousin 
There are so many things that I love about you –  
I know that at least there’s a dozen! 
 

Outgoing and slender, a US Marine;  
You’re sporty; you try to be funny 
You like to take Jessie and me to the park,  
And I love it when you call me Honey 
 

You like your black Chevy, dirt bikes, and surfing;  
Concerts and dune buggies too 
Respectful to others, you like to be helpful,  
You’re a gentleman straight through and through 
 

Fixing your truck is a hobby for you;  
You also like trying new things 
You have a nice body, you want a Black Lab,  
And you like eating spiced chicken wings 
 

You like to have fun; you’re so easy to trust 
When needed, you’ve always been there 
You’re such a good kisser, and if I might add 
With you, no guy can compare 
 

Lacey from Flyleaf made your night with a kiss 
You love Jessie, and Jessie loves you 
You’re a great thing-fixer, you like Captain & Coke 
And you have a cool bulldog tattoo 
 

Since that 5th day of February in 2006 
(The day that you asked me out) 
I’ve been so happy, I think you have too 
And that is what love’s all about!  


