How does my Granny live?
       Living in a modern society is very difficult, especially for the elderly people. Social services try to do their best, to cheer the old people up, but they don’t have much success in doing it.

      While some elderly people see only bad points in being old, some other people do not feel any disadvantages. They see only good points:

· They do not have to go to work.

·  The elderly have adult children, who are not a burden any more.

· They have a lot of time to meet with friends; to read, to travel and to go in for sports, to work in their garden.

· They get wiser; have more experience and the ability to help with advice.
                                    Who said: “Good night”

                                     When I was a child?

                                                            My Granny.

                                      Who dressed my dolls in clothes so gay

                                   And showed me often how to play?

                                                           My Granny.

                                     Who ran to help me when I fell

                                       And who could funny stories tell?

                                                           My Granny.

                                     Who is so nice, who is so kind,

                                      Another so dear you’ll never find?

                                                          My Granny.     
        I’d like to tell you about my Granny. Her name is Alexandra Ivanovna. She was born on March 20, 1936 in the II-Tseplyayevo village, Shebekinsky region to a forest-guard family. Her childhood was during the war years, that’s why she went to school only 7 years and at the age of 14 she started working. In 1971 she moved to Belovskoye village. She brought up 3 children and 4 grandchildren.

       Nowadays she is retired. She lives in blocks of flat not far from our house. My Granny Shura lives her independent life and doesn’t feel herself lonely.

She is fond of knitting, sewing. Granny is good at cooking. She cooks bliny, cakes, and pies very well. 

Her hobby is collecting dolls. After her son’s death Granny Shura began to collect them to forget a little about the trouble.

       Her collection is rather rich. It has about 200 dolls. Children and grown-ups like visiting Alexandra Ivanovna and listen to her stories about dolls. She likes dolls, cares of them, makes clothes and “treats” broken ones. 

      She knows a lot of interesting stories of all kinds: about different countries, nature, about the Great Patriotic War. She knows many fairy-tales. She composes verses about her life, children and nature.

My Granny never tried to please her superiors and she really thought about making things better for the people.  Her words are entirely in character with her actions. She is a very respectable person in our village. 

      She can do almost everything and does it with pleasure. People say that my Granny is very sociable and sympathetic person.

      Though her life wasn’t easy, but she is cheerful and it seems to me happy.  

 I want to be like my grandmother, to be as skilful, confident and strong-willed as she is. 

      The Bible says: “Honour your mother and father and you will live long and be well, if you not, you will die”. Some families are happy, some are dead. It seems to me the reason is misunderstanding of each other in the family. I think we must respect the elderly people and care of them.     

 I want to remember some songs and poems which we have learnt about grandmothers and for them.

                                                                        (The song)
                                                            Somewhere inside of me
You made the clothes for my favourite dolls.

They were the best-dressed dolls in town.

Oh, the hours I’ve spent dressing them for tea.

Now they say that you are not here.

I can’t feel it without a tear,

Cause you’re somewhere inside of me.

              I was safe and I was warm

              When I was staying at your home.

             The happy memories that I have

             Now make me sad.  

                                                                       (The song)
                                                                          More

(Theme from “Mondo Cane” by N. Oliviero)

More than the greatest love the world has known.

This is the love I’ll give to you alone.

More than the simple words I try to say,

I only live to love you more each day,

More than you’ll ever know

My arms long to hold you so.

My life will be in your keeping

Waking, sleeping, laughing, and weeping.

                                                                     (The poem)

 Dearest old friend,

Gone with the wind

On a morning, in sunny July.

When it suddenly came,

It was calling your name.

And you left without telling us why.

But still you will find

The ones you left behind

Will not forget you, my friend,

For we all understand

You just never liked saying Good-bye!

Thank you, my dear Granny for your kindness!

Thank you for your friendship!

Thank you for your care!

Thank you for your love! 

