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Hey Skater Boy, I sing to you 
A song of love that’s rich and true. 

You’ve taken me here. You’ve taken to there 
In a whirlwind adventure  
We’ve been everywhere. 

You’ve taken me high. You’ve taken me low 
Hey Skater Boy, we’ve been on the go. 

Wrestling and skateboards 
Your friends filled our car 
Theme parks and concerts 

Sports and guitar. 
Performer of music.  
Designer of clothes. 

Magnet for girls.  
What’s next? Who Knows! 

National Guard? Security Air Force? 
Punk Rock to Military?  
You’re one crazy horse! 

My wild stallion that refused to be tamed 
You lived your own life.You played your own game. 

Hey Skater Boy, magnet for friends 
You followed your dreams determined to win. 

You filled my life with love and fun 
You filled my heart with memories, my son. 

Your journey was full, life was your toy 
You played hard and fast as a man and my boy. 

No words can speak. No song can tell 
A more beautiful story than what I feel. 

My Nirvana, Green Day. My own Peter Pan 
My own Tony Hawk, my own Superman. 

Hey Skater Boy, I love you my son 
Our whirlwind adventure, but you’re now skating on. 


