Grandma

Who'd try to give me all the world
As far as I could see?

Who always has two open-arms
And smiles just made for me?
Who always finds some special time
That we-two can share

And never is too busy,

To show how much she cares ’
i God worked a special miracle | ’
|| 728 '« When He made a "grandma" /
‘ And I'm so glad that you are mine | f 140

I love you so much Grandma!



