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A Warm Embrace


No words can truly describe how I feel about my grandfather, but this picture of us together could certainly write a book full of memories all by itself. The face of a long lost loved one brings me memories of seasons of inexpressible joy and moments of heart-wrenching pain. Why lifetimes of happiness always end in death completely baffles me.


The most fantastic and memorable part of this picture is my grandfather’s warm embrace. This memory is even more special since it is at such a young age. With me being only six, and so small, my grandfathers’ arms were a like a safe and serene place to be. The saddest part is as I grew older, not only did the world become a more dangerous place for me, but with every embrace, my grandfather grew weaker to me. At first it was because I was growing bigger and stronger, and eventually the cancer took the strength from him. Every time I see this picture or even think of my grandfather, I can feel his arms around me once again.

My grandfather was truly a very special and unique person. He had this very special ability to be able to put a smile on my face whenever I was feeling down about something, and to this day, I feel that he had passed that ability down to me. Even at his sickest point he always had a smile on his face. He was just absolutely incredible. 
He dropped out of school at a young age and began working to earn a living. What really confused me was how a man who couldn’t do basic mathematics in school was able to teach me so much about the subject before I ever learned it in school. I love doing math now, thanks to him. I can contribute so much of what I have accomplished in my life thanks to my pap.

He taught me so many things I still carry on with me to this day. One of the biggest attributes I can completely thank my grandfather for passing down is his absolute stubbornness about things. He was never a quitter. No matter what the task was or how difficult it was, if he said he would get it done, it got done. He also never let anyone tell him he couldn’t do something. You were asking for it if you told my grandfather he just couldn’t do something. 
Aside from teaching me important things I will remember forever, he also supported me and everything I did. I used to take martial arts and stopped about five months short of my black belt because of high school and high school sports. He always told me to finish, but I never ended up doing it. To this day, I regret never finishing for him.

He was a good father and a good friend. At the viewing, before the funeral, he set a record at the funeral home for greatest attendance they have ever had at a viewing. Just seeing all of those people he affected the lives of just shocked me. I knew at that point I wanted to be just like my grandfather, a hardworking and faithful husband, father, and friend.


Although my grandfather is no longer here with me, he will have a long lasting effect on my life. When he was in the hospital, he never stopped fighting. The doctors couldn’t understand how a man could endure so much and still be alive. On the day he died, I visited the hospital to see him for the last time. The last words he said to me were, “I love you so much bub. I am so proud of you and I know that you will do great things, but you will make great mistakes too. Don’t let them drag you down. Use them to rise up and be the best that you can be. Never let anyone ever tell you that you can’t do something. You have life in front of you and no one can stop you. I love you so much.” At that moment I realized I need never forget those words. As I move forward into life, I need to be the best I can be. No matter how tough it gets, I need to hold my head high and just keep going and never give up. I loved my grandfather so much, and I was amazed at all he did to help me when he was alive. I had no clue he would be this influential now that he is gone. What I wouldn’t give just to have one more of those embraces. I would give anything. My grandfather is and will forever be my hero.
