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Neither Mom nor | could form sentences. The only thing we could do is cry. Eventually
we gained the strength to walk away from GUDQGSD 6DP{V EHGVLGH IR IIDON IR P\ JUHDI-grandma. |
IROG KHU ZKDIl KH KDG VDLG DERXI P\ KDL DQG VKH VKHG D IIHDU DV VKH VDLG 3 = H00 E\ JROON KH KDVQTH
VSRNHQ LQ , GRQfWHYHQ NQRZ KRZ 0RQJ ,W KDV JRIIR EH D PRQIK E\ QRZ ~ $W IIKDIl SRLQII, UHDOLJHG
how much it meant for grandpa Sam to tell me that my hair looked beautiful. Not only that, but it
made me reflect on the many times he said my hair looked like hell. All of the family members
that had once filled the tiny old house had slowly trickled out, so my mom and | said our
goodbyes and left the house to go back home with tears in our eyes.

On the car ride back with my mom, I could not stop thinking about why he said my hair
looked beautiful just this one time.

30RP , GRQYI HYHQ NQRZ ZKDII IR IKLQN &DQ you believe he told me my hair looked
beautiful?” I finally asked breaking the silence.

S7KDITV SUHINN VSHFLDO +DL0 , IKLQN KH NQHZ KH KDG HR WH00 \RX EHIRUH KH SDVVHG , EHIl IKDY

PHDQI D ORINIR KLP ~ P\ PRP UHS0LHG VILQ0



