
Weekend Family Man 

Words& Music by Tom Simpson (Elwood T. Simpson Jr.) & Steve Smith (Kermit Stephen Smith)  

Well, I pull my robe around me 

As I slowly walk the floor 

And, I sigh a little louder 

Than I did the night before 

The kids are all in bed 

And, I’m all alone again 

Cause he’s late again from somewhere 

And, I just don’t understand 

 

(Why I) 

Fell in love with a weekend family man 

Fell in love with a weekend family man 

But I know when he’s home, he can give me 

A lot more love than I’ve ever known 

A lot more love than I’ve ever been shown 

Still, it’s hard to fight this feeling that’s growing 

When I’m sitting home all alone 

And I wonder as I’m waiting 

If he’s coming home at all 

As the tears that I’ve been holding 

Blur his portrait on the wall 

Lord knows I’ve tried so hard 

But I’ll never understand 

Yet, I know I’ll keep on waiting 

Cause he’ll always be my man 

 

(Yes I) 

Fell in love with a weekend family man 

Fell in love with a weekend family man 

But I know when he’s home, he can give me 

A lot more love than I’ve ever known 

A lot more love than I’ve ever been shown 

Still, it’s hard to fight this feeling that’s growing 

When I’m sitting home all alone 
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