
What My Grandma Taught Me

A pantry full of simple things,

Of cans and shelves and quiet care,

To me it seemed an ordinary gift,

To Grandma it was comfort there.

Years later I would understand,

The hardships hidden from my view,

That love is often shown in small things,

And strength is helping others through.

She taught me joy in simple blessings,

And gratitude in all we do.


