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You were the best of bonuses.

[ never thought to be a grandparent — but here
vou are. And I am very nearly young again.
My grandson was four months old. Scarcely arrived.
And vet his eves explored my face and knew me

and he gave me a smile of joy so absolute it was

worth a lifetime’s waiting.
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You have turned our setlled lives upside down.
You have flung open windows closed
against the cold.
You have let in blazing sunlight on
our gently shaded lives,
You have brought a shout of Joy

into our ordered quietness.
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Grandmas and grandads sometimes feel old and
flabby and dull - but then the door crashes open
and a small bey hurtles in with a torrent of

extraordinary news. And how can gloom survive?
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How dull life was before vou came.
How much jou

i packed into a little boy.
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There are many Kinds of happiness .

Many kinds of love.

But nothing to surpass the delight of a little child

running into one’s ams — their face alight with jov.
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Grandsons are always on the move. They ricochet
from walls and trees and fumiture. They swirl
like dust-devils. They leap and plunge like fish.
They are a blur. They are noise made visible.

And sometimes, suddenly, and for the blinking of

an eve, they come to rest beside a grandma.

And engulf her in a hug.
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It is very hard sometimes to love
a grandson with the voice of a sergeant-major,
the in-built destructive abilities of an elephant,
the love of dust inherent in a buffalo,
the appetite of a grizzly fattening itself for winter.

But you do. You do.
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How can a day be dull

i when one has a grandson”
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The sounds to lift a grandparent’s heart
are the pounding of small feet up the
path and the hammering of small fists

on the door.
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I's extraordinary what new interesis
grandparents acquire in old age.

Rap and Soul and Salsa.
Bungy jumping. Snow surfing.
And, in tum, their grandsons gain new insights
into the way old gramophones used 1o play.
A liking for early Fords.

And a taste for newly-baked bread.
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Never forget, not for a single moment, how
much we love you.

Wear our love lightly. Never let it be a burden.
Let it be an extra coverlet in the cold, dark days —

and a pleasant breeze about you when life is good.
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We are such little creatures, you and I, yet we hold

in us mysterv. For we are capable of love.
In the flicker of time that we exist, we will love
T

each other — and that love, my dear, can never be

lost. It reaches to the ends of all that is. i
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Grandmas and grandads exist to
listen and to keep secrets. And to
offer advice you can take or
ignore just as you wish.

With never a string attached.
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| If you’re miserable or furious —
come round to see me. We can be
miserable and furious together.
Or talk it out.

Or just eat my currant cake.
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The greatest pleasure grandparents can have is for a

grandson 1o say:

“This book looks interesting — can T borrow it””
or “Could vou spare this for a little while?”
or “Can I have a tum at this?”
or “Mav | take a cutting from this rose””

To share with you is joy.

Our lives link in the giving, in the taking.

In the smiles.
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Cold winds turn the last of the leaves and a thin
rain patiers down.

It could have been a sad time, a time of loss.
But then vou came - a promise of summers

still to come.




