
MY GRANDAD 
  
He was a pattern 
of warm sincerity 
complete gentility... my Grandad.  
 
A vital being 
radiating cheerfulness 
unperturbed by fearfulness... my Grandad.  
 
Whatever the task 
undismayed by magnitude 
embued alway with fortitude... my Grandad.  
 
Esteemed by all 
nor foes nor animosity  
Faith, Hope and Generosity personified in Grandad.  
 
A Godly gentleman 
of simple faith unwavering 
he often said 'Death has no sting'...my Grandad. 
  
His trust in me 
God grant I yet will justify 
and help me to ascend as high as Grandad.  
 
Farewell, Grandad... I know he's gone 
for duty done 
to Paradise. 
 
Roy Rohu (age 19)  
	  


