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To all the grandparents who never 

got to meet them and to the ones 

still here providing double the 

love, thank you

 - C.L.

To Caitlin, Benny, Chris,  

Andy and Suzy

 - T.P.
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I I 

LOVELOVE asking questi

o

ns. My grandma says  I’m FULL  I’m FULL  

o

f them. S

o

metimes they’re easy t

o

 answer, like what d

o

  

I want f

o

r breakfast? (T

o

ast, please!)








Sometimes 

they’re much harder, like why are hands called 

hands? Or what happens if I walk backwards f

o

rever?

My 

grandma kn

o

ws everything and always  

helps me find the answers. 








But 

she’s n

o

t been very well lately. Mum said Grandma’s  

n

o

 l

o

nger with us, so the 

biggest

 questi

o

n ever is . . .








I 

asked Auntie Mimi where she was.  

She said Grandma has gone t

o

  

sleep f

o

r a l

o

ng time . . . 

But 

y

o

u can’t sleep 

all day l

o

ng, can y

o

u?

I 

asked my friend Isaiah’s dad. He said 

that Grandma’s watching 

o

ver me n

o

w . . .

 But 

why w

o

n’t she 

c

o

me and play?








I’m 

SOSO c

o

nfused. My teacher squeezed Mum’s  

hand and I heard her say, “I’m s

o

 s

o

rry.”  

And then the nice librarian said it t

oo

.

Mum 

smiled each time, but it wasn’t a happy smile.








Is  

Grandma lost?     

Sh

o

uldn’t we g

o

 and l

oo

k f

o

r her?

Our 

neighb

o

ur leant 

o

ver the  

garden fence t

o

 talk t

o

 Mum.  

“I’m s

o

rry f

o

r y

o

ur l

o

ss,” she said sadly.  

Mum l

oo

ked sad t

oo.
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