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"Children's children are a crown to the

aged." ( Pr 17: 6 ) Whenever I think of my

crown, I have such joy and warmth in my heart.

I have two granddaughters from my daughter's

family and three grandsons fiom my son's fam-

ily and another granddaughter on the way. Even

though God didn't tell me that I would be get-

ting these fine grandchildren, they are worth all

the sufferings in my life. God has given them to

me to comfort my old age.

I do not want myself to be a traditional

Chinese grandmother who expects my grand-

children to play their roles by demonstrating af-

fection at their parents' instruction. I want

them to love me for who I am. I want to be a

real grandmother to them. I have worked hard

to build a relationship with every one of them.

When the twin boys were less then a month old,

I flew to Honolulu to help my son's family

move and to take care of them. Only those

mothers who have twins can understand how

hard ir was for my daughter-inJaw to nurse the

two of them in 24 hours a day. I prepared bottle

after bottle of formula.

When children are little, quality time with

them is important. Lauren loved to pretend and

I pretended with her. Elizabeth loved to play

mother and I had to lie down to be her baby. T.J.

and his twin brothers, Jordan and Cory, loved

to watch video and I watched Peter Pan over

and over again with them. Needless to say that

young children and dogs can both sense love

and rejection.

hrothy Yang

When they grow up a little more, material

things represent love. I have brought them

things to eat, and little, inexpensive things for

them to play with and throw away. As they

grow older, I continue to play with them at

their level. When lauren could read and write,

she wrote up a church bulletin, and we played

church. She was the pastor.

Relationships between people are built lir
tle by little. My grandsons are far away in Hon-

olulu, but I get to see them at least once a year.

Recently my family all came to attend my

graduation at the Philadelphia Theological Sem-

inary. Is it not true that it is better to have a

family reunion while I am alive than at my fu-

neral?

When my son arrived, he saw me fiom a

distance and bent over and said something to

the boys. They all ran so fast toward me and

hugged my legs tightly. Can there be any mo-

ment as precious as this? My heart overflowed

with gratitude and love for God and for my son's

family's heartfelt love.

During my graduation seNice, the twins

slept soundly because they were or the plane

the night before. My granddaughter Elizabeth

finally said to me, "Grandma, I don't want you

to graduate anymore because it is too boring."

I thank God for my precious crown. I hope

someday when they grow up they will be proud

of their grandmother being a graduate of a sem-
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