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Sunday marks another Father’s Day, the great American ritual of telling dad
“thanks for badgering Mom one Sunday afternoon years ago, please accept
this Walmart golf shirt with a picture of Dale Earnhardt Jr. (grinning idiotically
because he hasn’t won anything) as a token of your children’s affection.”
Fatherhood has been the most amazing and enlightening experience of my
life, but having a nationalized day to honor it defeats the purpose of being a
dad. I want nothing but to raise my child in the way that she should go and

hope that she doesn’t do anything disgusting, disturbing or illegal to pay for college. Having a whole
day to remember fatherhood is just overkill. For the last calender year I’ve cheered and encouraged
my daughter, watched way too much High School Musical (it is, after all, a singing and dancing
extravaganza) and gone to off to fight the battle to feed and clothe the family. No need for a holiday,
because this is what I wanted to do with my life. I am using the day to do a little manning up, though.

     Last night I watched Clint Eastwood’s recent directorial effort Grand Torino. This was really an
underrated film and very moving. I was especially moved by the fatherhood aspect of it. I’m not
going to give away the salient plot points, but when Eastwood’s crotchety old s.o.b Walt Kowalsky
tosses his insensitive family out onto the curb I cheered. The character regrets not being more
“fatherly” with his two sons, but realizes that the world needs more fathers and less daddies. As I
watched the film, I thought of  my own parenting style. The other day I was sitting in the front seat of
the car waiting for my wife to come out of Walgreens. I had two bouncing six year old girls in the
back (one was mine), HSM3 was blasting from the speakers and I was sitting reading a cookbook
while wearing a pink polo shirt. Good freakin’ lord. As I watched the flick last night, I began thinking
in terms of “what would Clint do?” There must be a balance between modern dad and old school
bad mother flipper. So, my Father’s Day resolution is to ditch the pink polo and strike a balance
between the man I know I am and good father I strive to be. Even if I drive a Fiat mini-van and read

cookbooks.
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