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My Story


A big turning point in my life would be when my grandpa passed away, it was one of the hardest things I had to deal with, because we were so close. My family and I would always go visit him at least every other day. One afternoon while sitting in school I got a call from the office, because my mom had called she told me that Grandpa wasn’t answering and they were going to check on him so they told me to ride the bus home. When I got home my dad had called and said,” Grandpa is in the Hospital he had a stroke”. So my dad came and got me from home and I went up with him to Idaho Falls. The thing that sucked was when I got there he was on life support and said they don’t know if he will make it without it. The thing that really dawned on me was the fact that I would probably never be able to talk to my grandpa ever again. After he had passed away this had made me realize, I shouldn’t take family for granted, but cherish every moment I have with them. At first when he passed it was hard to talk about him without shedding a tear or being sad. As time went on we realized how much he made our lives better, and made us laugh no matter what. The thing that made me envy my grandpa so much was he cared for everyone. He tried his hardest to never be mad or grumpy. He was a man who always had to be working he could never just sit around and do nothing. He worked on a farm called Wada Farms, he moved pipe. While moving pipe he would always catch Rattle Snakes and put them in his toolbox and show the other workers. He got bit at least 6 times by rattlesnakes and yet never learned his lesson. Even though he was  caring, he was still a really stubborn man. To this day I feel like my grandpa is still watching and taking care of me, he will always be in my heart.

