
Letter to My Grandma

“Dear Grandma Ko-Ko, 

As a little girl…. I found myself in the backseat of a small 
car.   The windows were down and the sun began to set.   I 
sat there watching the trees go by and in a single moment, 
I turned to glance at you.   It was as if time had stayed still.  
The wind was blowing through your short black curly hair 
as we drove into town.   I remember feeling happy just to 
be in that car with you because there was only ONE of you.  
It was a peaceful moment I’ll never forget. 

There wasn’t ever a time in my life I felt unwanted or 
unloved by you.  You have been the epitome of 
unconditional love.   You have given me a heritage and a 
sense of who I am.  You have been true to who you are and 
truer to your higher calling.   Knowing you and being able 
to love you has been a privilege.   

I love you; Grandma Ko, and I’ll always love you because I 
know no other way.   

Thank you for all that you were in this lifetime - my sweet 
cutie pie.” 

~Brooklyn~


