
 
 

 
 

Too Many Dads 
words & music by elwood 
 
Too many dads, 
Saying goodbye on Sunday. 
Playing the dad, 
Every other weekend. 
 

Too many dads, 
Missing goodnight kisses. 
Too many dads, 
A-wishing they were there. 
 

Too many dads, 
Talking over phone lines. 
Too many moms, 
Explaining why dads not here. 
 

Too many dads, 
Blaming it all on momma, 
Too many mommas, 
Blaming it all on dad. 
 

Too many dads, 
Sending checks through the mail. 
Too many dads, 
Aren't there to wipe the tears away. 
 

Too many dads, 
Talking to nightstand photographs. 
Too many dads, 
They aren't talking at all. 
 

BRIDGE 
And who is to blame for something that must be done 
Who are the ones to pay the price 
 

Too many dads, 
Don't even try and work it out. 
Too many moms, 
Opening up the door. 
 

Too many kids, 
Caught in the midst of a cruel game. 
Cause too many dads, 
Don't live with mom any more. 
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