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Granddaughters are not often like
the granddaughters in story books — perpetually
happy and loving and helpful and clever and good.

You are a lot better. You spring surprises!



SHANERZRSH TR HK,
19 4 Fp US| 3 A1) 69 PR3 BT
H LK EE,
Most people fail in so many, many ways.
But when their grandchildren run into their arms,

none of the failures matter.
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There comes a day,
when all the kids are grown and gone and
life has taken on a hint of grey and it’s a little dull,
that someone calls you up to say — with
all the glee of one who’s handing you a huge bouquet —
“Start knitting, Grandma!”
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Here she comes, luminous with pride, on her feet
and moving. She stops, lurches, collapses neatly.
Beams. Reorganizes. Up again. Come on, now -
you can do it! And she does - standing,
rocking slightly, clutching at your knees.

I really think that deserves a jelly bean. And a kiss.
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A granddaughter is the best excuse ever invented.

You can go anywhere, do anything, eat everything in sight.
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I thought I had forgotten all I ever knew about babies,

but see, my arms remembered.
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Every year | have to live has become

doubly valuable since you came into this world.
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People getting older look back and sigh
a little. Then come the grandchildren -
and the future opens up again.
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When all the other love§

have grown old, a new

love comes to see one
through the winter years.

One’s grandchildren.
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I have danced so long — danced and laughed and loved,

to different tunes and paces, and now I am growing
a little tired, a little slower in my steps.
But now I see you coming on to the floor, eager to begin.
We will dance together for a while — and I will

remember the days when I, too, was young.
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Just when I thought life was running down for me,
you came along — and now each day is

a new astonishment.
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Grandchildren love to help.
They harvest your peas. Early.
They weed. The onions. They

bring you bunches of flowers. Gathered from the roots.

And smile. And say “I luf you, Grandma.”

And you smile back — and say you love them too.

And you do — you really do.
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A granddaughter can exhaust you , aggravate you,
eat you out of house and home -
but then she clambers bonily on to your knee,
clasps buttery fingers around your neck,
plants raspberry-tasting kisses on your face and says,

“I do love it here!”

And who cares if there’s mud and wet leaves

clear through the entire house?”
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Grandparents have time to listen, time to tell you stories
and time to go down to the bottom of the garden

and see what you have discovered.
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Once, when my own children were small,
| was always on my way somewhere.

And then, at long last, I had time to hold your little hand
and stand on bridges and watch for the 12:15 train,
to kick falling leaves and splash in puddles, to talk to
every cat that strolls to meet you along its garden wall.

That’s what I feel grandparents are for.
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[ have watched the world in your face —
seeing it transformed by wonderment and joy.
Your first old-fashioned carousel,
your first encounter with Mozart,
your first chance meeting with a deer,
your first discovery of piebald rats,
your first sight of the sea,
your first grand dining out, your first. . .
Thank you for all of these thingsl my dewest
The brightness had all faded, the music blurred -

but you brought everything to vivid life again.
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For you the world is new-minted.

And “Come and see! Come and see!” is

an instruction to me to rediscover long lost marvels.
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Two noses against the glass of the display case.

A grandparent and a grandchild n
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Grandads and grandmas are

not that much wiser ;
than other people.
The best things we can do -*

for you is to be there 'i

when you need us. V47

Always.



