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I Remember
· I remember my mom’s mother, who we called “Grandma White.”
· I remember visiting her twice a year in Western Kansas as we moved north and south.
· I remember her small three-bedroom house with only one bedroom in the front of the house, which she used to rent out to traveling teachers, had a window unit air conditioner.
· I remember her beautiful backyard filled with colorful flowers, such as peonies, irises, daylilies, roses, and poppies.  She sold the bouquets to the public.
· I remember Grandma White making my favorite dessert—lemon icebox pudding.
· I remember a long wooden shelf in her dining room above her sideboard displaying different teacups and saucers.
· I remember a brass clock sitting on her mantle chiming each hour.
· I remember running across the street to play on the elementary school playground.
· I remember her watching daily the show “Days of Our Lives.”
· I remember eating peanut butter and jelly sandwiches and B-B-Q potato chips for lunch each day.
· I remember walking three blocks daily to the local swimming pool after lunch.
· I remember staying with my Grandma White for a couple of months one summer so I could play softball with the local girls' traveling team.  I played third base and pitched.
· I remember joining Hoxie’s track team, practicing for a month, and then traveling to Wichita for a statewide track meet.  I pulled a hamstring on the first race.
· I remember Grandma White struggling to walk because of bad arthritis in her knees.  
· I remember one visit arriving at Grandma White’s—she was distressed as she thought she saw a snake under her sofa.  My Dad looked everywhere and found no snakes.
· I remember Grandma White loving her soda.  It was in bottles so the grandkids could return them and get pennies.
· I remember Grandma White getting “Meals on Wheels.”
· I remember visiting Grandma White in the nursing home.  She didn’t know who I was.  I saw my unopened letters on her table.
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