
 

Grandma’s Corner 
A Grandmother’s LOVE 

During this season of everyone loving everyone, let me let you in on a little secret. Although Valentines Day 
is for lovers and such, we need to pass some of that love on to family too. Grandmothers sometimes don’t 
always feel appreciated by our loved ones. 

 When it comes to giving advice to the new (often too young) mothers, their response is, “I know what I’m 
doing” and we wind up cleaning up the mess later, holding back the words, ‘I told you so.’  We want to scream 
it out loud, but we can’t because we’re molding and shaping future generations. (So you go in the bedroom, 
close the door and look in the mirror and sing it for about three minutes to yourself) 

We make meals that can feed an army out of little or nothing because we are going to make sure everyone 
has something to eat. Our homes become the local inn for family members on hard times. We do this without 
complaining because that is how we were brought up.  

Well, I was feeling a little neglected until I got a letter from my grandson who is away in school. He just 
wanted to thank me for loving him even when he didn’t love himself. I’ll share a little of the letter with you: 

“Grandma, you will always be the Love of My Life. You loved me when no one else did. Even those who 
lied and said they loved me. You believed in me when I thought there was nothing out there for me but the 
streets. I remember the prayers you cried for me when I would not believe in a higher power. Thank you GOD 
for Grandma, she is your number one ANGEL. Grandma, my gift to you is completing college and medical 
school. Then I can take care of you. Like you always say, Love Ya Much.” 

Now, don’t that beat all. This is what brings me back to my senses. I Love that boy. Gotta go now, I need 
another box of tissues. 

Remember, Grandma will always Love Ya Much! 
Happy Valentine’s Day 


