
Ladies and gentlemen, if I could have your attention, please! 

Today, we gather to celebrate the birthday of a man who has many titles: 

husband, friend, and everyone's favorite -- Dad. I apologize in advance 

if I reveal any secrets, but they printed the speech before the editor 

got to it. 

Growing up with Dad has been a little like having a handy Swiss Army 

knife. Need advice? He's got that tool. Need a joke? Flip out the humor 

blade. Need someone to trip over your carefully arranged Lego traps? He's 

your man. 

Dad, do you remember the time you decided to show us your "legendary" 

basketball skills, and you dunked with such style--just not on the 

opponent's basket? That day wasn't your MVP moment, but you did win the 

'Most Valuable Planking' award. 

And who could forget the epic camping trip where you discovered the 

hammock worked better as a ground-cover? Your attempt at roasting 

marshmallows that doubled as emergency flares should have won an award or 

at least a spot on Firefighters Weekly. 

Through all the laughs, you've always been our rock, Dad. You taught us 

that it's okay to make mistakes, especially when trying to DIY the deck 

and accidentally constructing the Leaning Tower of Patio. 

Cheers to another year, Dad! May it be as filled with as many laughs and 

unforgettable adventures as the last. Now let's raise our glasses to the 

man who proves age doesn't matter unless you're counting birthdays. 

Here's to Dad--an eternal figure of fun and fatherly wisdom!  

Happy Birthday! 


