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My Grandmother and her Son

They were loved by everyone
My grandmother and her son
She with deepest hair of gray

4And he more valiant every day.

She was swest and full of fun
He was a kind &hd loving son

She loveu him, 8na he loved ner

And wheu hegdwens ﬁer dea ivh ecuurred,

When from this world he did part

She also died of i broken heart

He died fighting in wWorld War ftwo

When the4Laps into Pearl Harboe flew,
Twae only a ye&r and five months after
In the beautiful month of joy and laughter
ke W&é stricker fror reed to toevr

Ard tre doctor ssic thet ere wowle g0,
~Y Brénawotner and her son

od biese these two beiovea ones

M8y their soulis rest in peace

lu God'e greay Judgmwent seay,
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