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My little guy
Was joining

around the
country in that
annual ritual of
creating gifts
for dads on
Father’s Day.
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One small box,

sked to condense a life

Into a box, what would

you put m? Thats the

question my preschooler
and [ strugyded with as we
gathered things that remind him of his dad, to put In a keepsake
box e would be decorating at school.

My bittle guy was schoolchildren around the coumtry
in that annual ritual of creating masterpleces 1o present (o thelr
dads on Father's Day.

In past years, my children had made gifis such as picture
frames smothered b glinter that leaves a trafl everywhere i s,
and painted cups that are even decorated along the drinking rim.
ensuring thal they will be eternally admired but never used.

But this year's projoct gave me pause. What objects would
make my son think of hs

Fower toals wouldn't fit In the box, and we couldnt
his oflice in there either. His Covorite foods are duck and Lunb,
but the smell would be overpowering afier a short time if we
Included them. Favorite books? 10s hard to Lell since hic reads
themr only halfway through, and then abandons them m favor of
the latest book someone has recommended about becoming a
billianatre avernight or about ow o gel e mest oul of yoar life
Ins flve easy steps,

We firally settled on a fuzzy vellow ball to represent his ten-
nis game and a hammer because he loves (o build things such
as the indomitable tree fortminihouse he consoructed o gur
backyard. We also threw in a baschall card for his love of the

one Super Dad

sport and because he coaches my
alder som's team, And we pdded
stack of photographs of my bus.
band engaged in activities he enjoys
- waler-skling, for instance, and
snoozing on the couch.

But the bax of objects felt light. Not because it was emply or
had a lot of extra space init [Ufelt insubstantial because of what
we had lefl out.

That me back 10 the question of how you measure a
life. Sizre we'd included symbols of bis [avorile sports, and we'd
given: carcful thought to his likes and dislikes as we filled up the
box. but is that who he is?

There was no room in the box for boa constriclor-iike bugs
and puckery kisses. for business meetings missed {o attend bal-
let recitals andd school plays, or for nightirme reading io the kids
when his eyes are at hall-mast.

Thie bax coukdin't contatn all hose hours away from tse oflice
to coach Little League teams. weekends spent teaching the kids
how to throw balls. how to stay on teetering bikes, how to ski,
how 10 use tools, and even how (o subdue “sen monsters.”

There wasnl a plice (o pal latherled CGumily meetings,
tantrum-calming walks, snowlball fights, and singing - lots of
singing, How can you confine o a box the musical game in which
he sings partial lyrics from muosicals and the kids try to guess
which show they're from?

We couldn't pur pigmvback rides in the box or a sack-a-potalo
kid slung over his shoulder.

Ir's really all the stull that can’t be
bomed thiat makes up a daddy. Maybe
the true Father's Day gt wasnl
really (he keepsake box amway.

Years from pow, when my hus-
band looks at that box, It may not
make much difference o him whal
e finds mside. What he'll remember
most are Joel's axloring eyes watch-
oy him open the box and the sucly
kizsses and hogs thar came with i,
making hitn fecl [ike Super Daddy,

And tso't that what Father's Day ts

all about?
Betsy R. Rosenthal

His Day, EvErY DAY

Long after the applause

for the eloquent words

of great leaders,

come the endless echoes
from a father’s quiet example.
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