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I have two Granddaughters. They are my eldest and youngest grandchildren. They are wondrous to
behold! So says their Grampa!!

I want to say neither are princesses! Don’t get me wrong. They are ‘gorgeous’. They are ‘fair’. They
are refreshing and compassionate and open-hearted. They view the World around them with a startling intensity,
yet with an impish lightheartedness. They are a Walt Disney animator’s dream of young heroines! Princess Elsa
.. . eat your heart out!

My one granddaughter rides and jumps horses like an Olympian. My other granddaughter plays hockey
with a focus and puck-chasing determination that would make Hayley Wickenheiser cheer! Both are outspoken.
Both have a great command of the language and they let you know what they are thinking about the World in
which they live and have points of view worthy of attention. I readily take them at their word and cannot imagine
doing otherwise. And yes, they also know how to tease their Grampa with a humor and wit that leaves me
ofttimes flabbergasted!

Am I biased? Of course [ am! Grandfathers are supposed to be biased. I cannot claim credit for their
charm and intellect. Their Parents own that privilege. But I can’t help but point out that MY two daughters are

an integral part of the team. Need I say more?

These two young human beings are my Joy and Delight. I consider myself blessed beyond measure and
consider the future in good hands.

I am of the mind that this is exactly how the Creator seeds ‘Hope’ in this World of ours. Seeds ‘Hope’ . . .
with a good dose of Joy and Delight!

In Jesus’ name . .. Peace to you.



