Remembering Grandma
I was thinking of things 
of what I should write,
Well how about seeing Grandma
 on Jeff’s Harley Davidson motor bike.

Or going to dinner with Grandma
 was such a delight,
And her looking at your plate and saying
 do you mind if I just have a bite.
Or taking the grandchildren
 in her big Cadillac car,
And driving over curbs and sidewalks
 that seemed really far.

Grandma was really never dressed
 without her wig and a smile,

If you tried to pick her up and take her
 she wouldn’t go not even a mile. 

If you knew Grandma she always had 
on a girdle whether asleep or awake,

Sometimes you would almost wonder
 if it was some kind of a keepsake. 
She may have not made the Guinness book of records
 for the many hankies she had,

But with just over a hundred if she was offered another
 Grandma was very glad. 

With petty point to needle point and crocheting
and many projects ready to go,
Grandma had thread, needles and yarn
 in every nook and cranny you know.

Now ends Grandma’s sojourn
 on earth of toil and strife,
Taking with her fond memories 
of family and friends into the next life.
As she now is greeted on the other side
 by family and friends that love her and care,

And now Grandma is renewing
 the loving memories she has so longed to share.

Now those of Grandma’s family and friends
 left here behind can have great peace of mind,

Free from pain and discomfort she is helping those
 on the other side being happy and kind. 
