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Words cannot tell the feeling that night 

It wasn’t the game, but the message so right 

My heart was pounding, my hands were shaking 

It felt as though my brain was baking 

We were sitting down stairs, just Spanks and me 

It was March and the game was on the TV 

Watching the screen on the edge of my seat 

I didn’t know I was in for a treat 

Then all of the sudden a yell from above 

And I went a runnin because I’m in love 

Sweetheart, come in here she said with a smile 

Then she showed me the test and it took me a while 

Is that what I think? She nodded her head 

I moved to the light and sat on the bed 

That instant I realized my duty was great 

I must provide for one more than my mate 

God gave us a son that we’ll try to mold 

And prayerfully someday he’ll enter His fold 

All that I know is this feeling’s so neat 

The seventh of December we’ll finally meet 

I can’t wait to see him, I love him a ton 

And as for the game, I think that Duke won. 


