Superman Spent His Time With Me
Superman lived in my house;
I never told anyone about it.

I was five and sure that it was true.

He taught me all about skipping rocks,

He leaped the tallest building blocks

And chase the locomotive 

As it raced across my room.

Superman wore wing tipped shoes

And he’d fly home in a three piece suit

To read stories to the little boy on his knee.

When he was on this world he could do 

Anything that he put his mind to,


But Superman he spent his time with me.

When things go bump in the middle of the night,

Children cry and lightning strikes,

And somehow he would know just what to do.

Sunny day and Clark Kent smile,
He’d sweep the sidewalk laughing while

I tried to do the limbo as he held on to the broom.
Superman wore tennis shoes 

And he’d take you out for ice cream

When I tumble down 

Would leave a bandaged knee.

When he was on this world he could do 

Anything that he put his mind to,


But Superman he spent his time with me

Superman he spent his time with me.
