


The following is a message I dictated to myself on Sept. 20, 2017 at 2:05 am because I wanted to memorialize a conversation with my almost 5 year old Grandson, Zachary. 

On Sep 20, 2017, at 2:05 AM, Linda Weaver <missfire2003@aol.com> wrote:

It was a very busy day with the boys – starting about 7 AM I baked some cinnamon streusel muffins, got the boys up and dressed, made them a little breakfast and then we all got in the car with Amber and I took them to school.

I picked them up around 4 o'clock and headed to baseball practice for Joshua and a baseball game for Zachary. We stopped and got grilled cheese sandwiches at Zaxby's on the way. It was sweaty hot at the ball park, but the boys did very well. We were there from about 4:45 to a little after 8 o'clock. I drove the boys home and they took baths and showers. Then we watched Bob the Builder for about a half an hour and rested - all four of us snuggled on the double recliner. Time for bed! We got  pajamas on. Joshua wanted to wear the Santa Claus pajamas, so he did. The boys picked out some books which I read them. Joshua actually read one whole book himself and very fast – "brown bear Brown bear what do you see?"  I put little Andrew to bed and he went right to sleep - no objection, no fuss. I laid down with Joshua for about 10 minutes, kissed him good night and then went to lay down with Zachary a little past 9 PM. 

I snuggled in with my grandson Zachary who will be turning five in a couple of days. Zachary wanted to talk – about a lot of things. I don't actually remember how we got on the topic but I believe it was talking about age. Since his birthday is coming up, he's very aware of age. He said he was four and asked me how old I was. I told him 65 - very old. He wanted to know how I got that old and I told him that I just lived many many years - year after year and that after I was four I was five and then later 10 and then I went to high school like sissy and then went to college like Amanda. I told him that then I married peepaw and his mommy was our first baby just like he was his mommy's first baby. I told him I tried to be good and not get in trouble. He said that I must've eaten my vegetables.  I agreed.

He wanted to know if God was ever a baby. I told him that God the father was not but that Jesus was a baby. He wanted to know when Jesus was a baby, and I told him at Christmas time. He wanted to know why Jesus came. I told him that Jesus came to teach us how to love each other.

Somehow then the conversation turned to what would happen when I get old and die. He also wanted to know who his mommy would be when his mommy died. Zachary is such a thinker. I told him that his mommy will always be his mommy just as I will always be her mommy. We had a very lengthy discussion about heaven and what heaven looks like. I told him it was very beautiful with trees and mountains and water and angels but that there were no storms there like there are here. He wanted to know why we have storms here and I told him that God needed to water all of the plants so they would grow and we would have a beautiful place to live. 




[bookmark: _GoBack]He still was not understanding heaven so I explained to him that it was sort of like a different world - like when Andrew was in his mommy's tummy and he was living in a world but then he came into our world where we were all waiting to love him and take care of him. I told him that when I die I will go into the next world and I will be there preparing a party and waiting for him and everybody else I love to come join me. He actually wanted to know how I was going to cook in heaven. I told him I wasn't sure yet and that was a mystery. But I knew that God was planning a heavenly banquet for all of us and that everyone we love will be there and it will be wonderful.

Then we said the Our Father together and we asked God to bless mommy, daddy, Joshua, Andrew, sissy, Amanda and everyone else we loved. He then asked that God bless everyone. In fact, when Joshua and I had said the our father about 20 minutes earlier, Joshua to asked God to bless everyone too.

I have some very special little grandsons. Even though it is now 2 AM and I just finished scrubbing the stains out of the carpet, I wanted to dictate this to memorialize my wonderful conversation and day with my grandsons who I love very much.

Love, Grandma Weaver

Sent from my iPhone

