DR  "I’m Your Granddad" by Mel Brinkley
It doesn’t seem to matter what I do; 
My grandkid thinks I'm number two.
They don't know how hard I’ve tried, oh, I.
I have feelings I can’t explain,
Driving me insane.
Why doesn't my grandkid love me back?
My wife has told me to cut him some slack. 
Without his devices, he acts like a crank.
God forbid I ask him for some thanks.
I don't understand his ingratitude.
He always seems to have an attitude.
Why does he move like a slimy slug?
All I want is a lousy hug.
So, get off your phone, you ungrateful punk.
Your granddad used to be a hunk.
I nearly got killed by friendly fire.
How can a story like that not inspire?
I was there when you were a tot. 
So stop acting like a little snot.
I’m your granddad, and that’s enough.
And I’m great at giving you stuff.
So, get off your lazy duff. 
I love you more than you’ll ever know
What you reap is what you sow
I’ve got more pearls like that for you, my lad
Cause I'm your granddad!
