To my beloved Grandmother,

She was the best and the most understanding person I’ve ever known.  Every time I came to Popo’s home for a gathering, she would always give me her best smile and her best greetings.  Always, when I had no one to speak to, she would always spend her precious time and talk to me.  She could almost give everything to me just to help me.  And that time was when she was younger.

Time flies.  And soon I grew older.  Then, she grew old. As old as she was, she still treated me like a precious gem.  She would smile at me and still, she could almost give everything.  Time flies, and Popo became really old.  Her illness worsened and her whole body became weak.  She could not really talk neither could she really move.  Her will power to live was really great.  She could live to so long.

But on 4th July, she went away early in the morning and rested peacefully.  I’ll always love her and remember her for she gave me lots of things she had.

“Popo, I love you forever.”
Eliza

