Tribute to my dearest Popo:

In my eyes, Popo is always a great grandma and mother, who took great pains to bring up seven children, all of whom are successful in their own ways; who is a great chef, able to prepare all sorts of dishes, much to the delight of her children and grandchildren; who is a great tailor, capable of creating beautiful clothes, sweaters and dolls; and who is always so caring and concerned about all of us.

Although Popo suffered from a stroke ten years ago, she was still determined to live, and cheerful most of the time, except when she was in pain.  Despite her partially-disabled right hand, she still managed to knit a sweater for me, slowly but steadily, with her left hand.  Her strength to live is really admirable.

Popo, I will always cherish the fond memories that we share: the tours that we went together, the countless birthdays and festival celebrations that we enjoyed, and the numerous stories that you and Ah Gong shared with us.  May you have a wonderful next life.

Love always,

Kai Kai

