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“Out on the Great Plains were roaming buffalo
and so many big farms where the vegetables grow. 

“He saw giant skyscrapers in Chicago, Illinois.
And ate barbecue in Texas with real-life cowboys.

“Then on to New York for a big Broadway play. 
His last stop was Boston. Baseball at Fenway!”
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“The whole world is a big place to see in one night.
He tried but could not see it all, no not quite.

“But tonight he’ll see more. Pretty soon, off he’ll go.
I’ll tell you about those adventures tomorrow.”
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Thinking she fell asleep some few minutes ago,
Dad whispered goodnight and stood up to go.

But he heard a sweet little voice come instead
from the sweet little girl on the pillowtop bed. 

“Why doesn’t he write? Why doesn’t he call?
Why doesn’t he send us a postcard at all?”

“Because,” said the Dad, “Little Bond’s greatest gift
is letting me tell you about all his trips.”
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“Each night’s a new story, saved for just us three.
And there’s nowhere in this world that I’d rather be.

“Me too,” she said as she drifted to slumber.
“Sweet dreams,” said the Dad, “And always remember:

“Wherever it takes him, wherever he roams,
your Little Bond, dear, he always comes home.”


