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Grandma’s Story
	This is the wonderful legacy that my grandma will leave behind. Barbara Lee Laham was born on a cold winter morning in Rossville, Illionis.  She was born to Eva Florance Bell and Oscar Lee Laham. She was the last of three girls, Frances, Geraldine, and Mary Ellen. She lived in between Hoopeston and Rossville Illionis, they moved to Kentucky when she was six months old and then back to Illionis when she was four. Her middle name was after her daddy and also received her nickname “Bobbie” due to her father always wanted a boy. So Bobbie it was. As kids we loved to play hopscotch, jump rope, and play a good game of softball. My favorite toy was my doll. My two best friends in school were Maxine Sornes and Gracie Bell, and to this day I still keep in touch with them. One of the memories she has from childhood is when she was walking to school and fell crossing the ice and she was pushing a swing and it came back and hit her in the head, the swing put a hole in the head. Ouch. When a child the thing she did most was whatever Daddy was doing. When he got dirty, she got dirty; she was his version of a little boy. She loved being with Daddy. He favorite subjects in school were English, Math and Home Ec. She was also a cheerleader and a drum major in high school. She liked cheerleading, because she got to go to all the games. The person she most looked up to was her Daddy, he tough her so much, and they loved to be together. As for any type of job, they lived on the farm there was always something that needed to be done. They did not get any allowance for chores it was just expected to be done.  This taught them to be hard working and earn everything you get, a life lesson she always lived by. 
Her first date was with Darrell when she was fifteen; they went to the drive inn. The fashion was bobby socks and black and white saddle shoes. We would roll our shirts up so they would be shorter. Everyone listened to Elvis; he was the big music back then. The book to read was “Gone with the Wind” and still is one of my favorite. I learned to drive before I got married, Grandma Kight taught me to drive, our first can was a 1944 Chevy, we were so proud of it. I did not attend college; I got married and had children. 
I meet my husband Darrell at the Covington 4th of July Celebration. I was fifteen and the first thing I thought of him was he had a big nose and was skinny.   But he also had the most beautiful blue eyes. We went together for eleven months before we were married. When they decided to get married it was more of a mutual agreement then a proposal, it was just something we grew into. They were married on June 16th 1950 at their home in rural Covington.  Her mom and her made a cake and punch for the day. She bailed hay with her daddy that morning and her nose got sun burnt. They were married at 7pm and it rained really hard. After the rain cleared there was a double rainbow. For our honeymoon we went to Chicago with her sister and her husband. When they were first married they lived in a “terrible old house”. Their early years of marriage was working hard and raising kids. 
They were blessed with their first child in 1951, a little boy they names Stephen. She was scared to death to become a parent; she didn’t know anything about being a parent. One of the first memories she has was when Stephen was born her classmates came by and they got to show him off. She was a proud mamma. They were blessed to have a healthy family. The hardest thing was making ends meet on that little Darrell made.  
After the children were raised and out of the house she got a job at the local hardware. She later became management and she was respected among the community. She did it all, ordered, customer care, cleaning, loading trucks, unloading trucks, she sis it all. After 35 years she retired to travel with her husband. 
The most extravagant thing she has done is travel the world. On their thirty-fifth wedding anaversity they went to Hawaii. Since then they have been to Switerzerland, Ireland and everywhere in between.  They also enjoyed camping; they camped a lot of their life and loved taking the family with them. The time they had was the most special thing she was ever given. 
Now that she had grandchildren that are old enough to have children of their own she loves spending time with the family.  The grandchildren love making noodles together, cooking, camping, and just laying on the floor talking. Having Christmas morning with the kids is one of the most cherished traditions she has. Having everyone together is what life is all about. Now with her being in Florida and her family in Illionis she emails a lot and loves Facebook.  She also comes for visits a few times a year. 
The political things that happened in my life when Kennedy was shot and we now have a black president. As for my view, she votes and that’s about it. The proudest this I did was raise good well rounded kids. The happiest was the day she married Darrell. The saddest was when her Daddy passed and when she lost her husband. When she looks back now she wishes she had more time with everyone, to make more memories. As she looks forward she likes to see her grandchildren live life, and be happy.  I love my family and my life, live every day to the best.  
On a personal side note, I have always wanted to live life as my grandparents did.  They were the definition of love to me. After forty nine years of marriage my grandma lost her first love, best friend, father to her children, and her husband all at one time. I hope I have the love, dedication and work ethic that they had. I feel this is the recipe for a wonderful life. 

















	

	




