Memories of Granny

January 7, 2005

I would like to share some fond memories of the grandmother I knew as Granny. Before she was a grandmother, she was a big fan of the Beverly Hillbillies. Like Granny Clampet, she was feisty and would never let any harm come to her family. So it was only fitting that when her kids had kids, she would be known as Granny.

I remember weekends at her house on Knickerbocker. Gramps would make "Dragon Bones" as Granny obligingly separated all of the vegetables in my stew. We would drink her special "kid wine" (cherry Kool-Aid in a wine glass). We would go bargaining at garage sales and make pasta from scratch.

She could instantly stop my misbehaving and instead make me laugh with four little words: "you ornery little cuss." She taught me that "watt's are for light bulbs" and was a pushover if you added "Granny dear" to your request.

Later, when I grew out my hair, she encouraged me to cut it saying, "You're so pretty, people will mistake you for a girl." At my mom's retirement party, she still had it: she had to fend off the gentlemen as we sat at the bar.

My last memory of Granny was at a Christmas lunch arranged especially for her. She was clearly tired, but, as we performed her favorite songs, she was all smiles and even sang along.

Granny left me with a lot of great memories that will be with me for a lifetime. As one of her three favorite grandchildren, I thought she was a great Diehl of a grandmother.

