






The dads pictured in this book and referenced in these words come from many walks of life. They 
are stay-home fathers, gardeners, lawyers, coaches, parent club presidents, bartenders, bankers, 

teachers and artists. For four years I’ve been photographing and spending time with these families. 
Each time I am moved by the relationship between these fathers and their children; 

each time I become a better father;

each time I want more people to witness this rapport.



He comes in after a nightmare,
half asleep I lift up the cover and let him crawl in.

He curls up with my arm draped over his shoulder,

“I want to hold your arm,”
he mutters, and drifts off. 






