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Grandma’s Dream

My mother’s mother sat me down in 1972, after my high school graduation.

I've seen more in my lifetime than I ever could have imagined. I hope your life will be filled with as much
wonder as mine has been.

Tell me, I said, and she did:

When I'was born in 1896, we traveled by horse and buggy. Today I drive a car. Just a few years ago, 1
waiched on TV as Neil Armstrong walked on the moon. How can we have come so far?

Telephones were rare when I was o child. Now they have radio phones in a bag. Thai’s amazing!
I've seen the birth of radio, movies, and television. I can't even imagine what will come next.

Our family survived the Spanish flu, and then we watched modern medicine blossom—ioday, smalipox and
polio are gone. How can that be?

I witnessed the Great Depression, bracketed by two world wars. After, America grew and thrived,
enthralled by new inventions. Bul some people remained behind, so we declared the War on Poverty, and
we established civil rights protections for everyone. It’s not perfect now, but it s better, I just kmow your
lifetime will be even better than mine.

Until recently, I believed that I, too, have lived in an amazing and wonderful era. Grandma died in 1990, at the age
of 94. T still miss her. Sometimes I calt to her across time and space. Only her eternal optimism echoes back to me.

Grandma, amazing and wonderful are not accurate descriptors. These arc intergsting times, yes, but also
tragic, heart-wrenching, and miserable. Humanity has the capacity to do so much good, yet we’ve chosen a
different path.

I just Imow your lifetime will be even beiter than mine.

Grandma, we live today in a contentious, fearful, and selfish world. Perhaps it’s only a reflection of my
own increasing maturity, but it appears to me that the hopeful trajectory we were on during much of your
life seems to have peaked during the tate 1970s. I've watched it decline ever since. I don’t know now if we
have simply reached the end of another pendulum swing, or if we are actually teetering on the brink of
destroying ourselves and our pianct, Please reply, ..

{ just know your lifetime will be even better than mine.

I feel empty,



