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In this moment of silence, | hear birds chirping my fan air in
the room. One thing | do feel is cold and a cold where | feel like
I’'m in a fridge. But what's weird is | feel like I'm free like | can do
whatever | want and whenever | want but at the moment I'm still
not being able to move being still to realize what | can hear and
sense when | have no control in movement. | now close my eyes
to see if | can imagine anything or any sort of movement around
me so | did | imagined myself in a garden with a lot of roses red
roses to be specific, but | wasn’t able to touch them because they
had this really sharp branch on the flower, what can that mean. |
always questioned myself if this was a symbol of my grandmother
who passed away, and | couldn’t get my closure to letting her go
or actually saying my goodbyes. | was really close to her and
when this happened it had got a very bad impact in me that |
couldn’t get over it so fast. So every time | close my eyes or have
moment to myself all | really think about or imagine is my
grandma, | know it might sound crazy or weird but | haven't let go
of her even though | know she would want me too but | just can’t
she was my model she was everything | looked up too. Ill this day
| can say I’'m doing my thing for her in honor of her. | had times
where | had felt her with me when | was going through hard
moments where | prayed for her to give me signals to what I'm
doing is the right thing and the right path to my future. I'm not
glad with myself when it comes to speaking about her my sweet
angel because it still hurts me till this day and | wanted her to
know before she left that | love her and that | want her to know
that | was going to be okay that she wouldn’t have to worry about
me like she always does that she can finally look over me then
having a call wait upon her to make sure | heard her, what | can
say is that without her | don’t think | would be where I'm at today
and it's healthy and wealthy | owe it all to her for pushing me to
become this young lady | became and with her not being here on
this earth anymore | can say I'm left with wonderful memories



and wonderful love to remember. And that for today is what |
heard sense and saw.



