Yes, That’s My Kid
 
Her pony tail flying and cheeks red from the sun,
Totally focused on the game and having some fun.
Yes, that’s my kid….
 
A Saturday afternoon when most are out with friends,
She’s on the field watching yours try to score or defend.
Yes, that’s my kid….
 
She loves the game and would not want it any other way,
What else would she do on this beautiful soccer day?
Yes, that’s my kid….
 
You think that the words you scream fall on deaf ears,
But I want you to know -YOU an angry parent are one of my worst fears.
Yes, that’s my kid….
 
You see, she is only 14 and reffing your child’s game,
I wish you knew that “THAT REF” has a name.
Yes, that’s my kid….
 
Hand ball in the box or an off sides call,
She raised her flag and now you know it all?
Yes, that’s my kid….
 
You say that she is dumb or she shouldn’t be a ref,
Just remember she is 14 and learning, she’s not deaf!
Yes, that’s my kid….
 
She will walk off the field with her head held up high,
No thanks to you, the parent who tried to make her cry.
Yes, that’s my kid….
 
She is STRONG, she is WISE and learning more each and every day,
She is learning that adults can be foolish and to ignore some of what they say.
Yes, that’s my kid….
 
The next time you scream and make a loud scene,
Just remember, she is someone’s child and she’s only 14.
 
YES THAT’S MY KID!
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