
           

My Dearest Grandfather 
 

My grandfather was my mom’s dad and he passed away when I was 10 years old.  
Sadly, he had a heart attack.  The moment I heard that bad news, all the memories 
came into my head…  He was extremely helpful to me and my family.  Actually, he was 
a lifesaver and he was always there for me.  “He took care of me until he died.”  He 
inspires me to be the way I am to this very day; to be kind and help resolve problems.  
He always bought me supplies for school and the food we ate.  Also, we would go out to 
eat and he did a lot for me. 
 
       If I were to have a day with him, it would be to go and hug him and go out to eat 
and chat with him.  He affected other people’s lives.  For example, he helped my mom’s 
friend and now she owns a shop.  His advice and direction helped her and her family 
out.  He took care of my mom when she first came to this country from Vietnam.  He 
also did something incredible; the place that he was going to be buried in, he sold his 
burial plot to sacrifice and use the money for me and my family in in order to buy clothes 
and food.  I really admire him.  He was a fair person.  I think if he were alive I would take 
care and help my grandfather out.  I would spend quality time with him and I would help 
him out and clean things for him, and go on walks with him, and return the favors he 
gave me.  I would not be here or as fortunate, if he were not here.  He got my 
grandmother a job and then my mom a job as well.  He was like a helpful angel!  “HE 
WOULD BE THE BEST HERO EVER.” 
 
He loved me endlessly.  Thanks Grandpa. 
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