
My Grandpa 
 
 My grandpa with his white beard, and thin 
figure is my role model.  He is aged very wise, 
and has a memory as sharp as a tack.  My 
grandpa is the laugh in my happiness. 
 When I look at my grandpa I see the nicest 
person I ever met.  My grandpa makes me smile 
everytime I look at him, and he also makes me think 
I’m talking to God, and how generous he is. 
 He can win an award for nicest person in the 
world.  He is very smart, serious, and funny.  I 
can ask my grandpa and he’ll give me an answer 
quick.  I remember all the good times I’ve had with 
my grandpa even when he used to change my 
diapers when they stunk.  I think I should always  
be right next to my grandpa every step of the 
way. 
 He is the best at fixing things.  When I crash 
my remote control helicopter he can fix it, and he 
would always say, “Not a problem,” and I thank him 
for that. 
 That’s why without my grandpa I wouldn’t 
even be here right now. 
 
         ~Edgar 
  



 
 

My Grandma 
 

I look up to my grandma because she works 
hard and she makes me happy.   
 She is smart, fun, thankful, giving, awesome, 
nice, loving.  People say my grandma is sweet.  
She smart because she figures out everything.  
She is fun because she takes me to a water park.  
She spends her time at church.  She gives people 
stuff.  People say my grandma is sweet.  She is 
nice because she lets me do whatever I want. 
 She is the goddess of all cleaning and cooking 
and being the best grandma and making stuff.  
That’s why I love her with all my heart. 
   
         ~Celeste 
  



My Brother 
 

 I look up to my brother Logan.  My brother has 
hair the color of a black crayon.  He makes my smile a 
mile long when he speaks.  He is such a role model.  
That’s why I want a little brother to do all the things my 
big brother did with me and do it with him. 
 He is fair, nice, helpful, smart, brave, and silly.  
Mostly every day he tells jokes and makes me laugh, 
makes good grades, he helps me through tough times, 
he makes silly faces to cheer me up, and helps me with 
my homework.  I want to be just like hi when I grow up 
and I’m glad he is my brother.  I know my brother is the 
best brother in the world. 
 My brother is the king at football.  He lets me play 
football with him and his friends and he could juke out 
seven people, truck three people, and score four 
touchdowns.  Every time I tell people about my brother 
I tell them how good he is at football. 
 That’s why my brother is so special.  Without him I 
would be nothing but a sad little boy with no one to play 
with. 
  
         ~Lucas 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Maggie, My Mom 
 

 Her skin is as tan as mine, and she is as still as a 
rock at her work.  She is a nice, wise woman and is 
fast at typing on a computer.  She likes to read books 
and play with my brother and e.  I know her as Mom. 
 She is fun, awesome, helpful, loving, unselfish, 
happy and talented.  My mom is helpful because she 
helped clean houses after the Memorial Day flood.  She 
is fun because she sprays a lot of water from the 
water hose when we are outside.  She is awesome 
because she lets me go around in the neighborhood by 
myself, and she even lets me ride in a car without a 
carseat.  She is unselfish because she cares about 
our family.  She is happy because she is always 
happy to be with us.  She is talented because she can 
do things we can’t.  She is loving because she loves me 
and my brother. 
 My mom loves to garden because she likes to be 
outside and active.  She also likes to grow watermelons 
and other vegetables for her garden.  She also likes to 
get dirty when she is gardening in the dirt. 
 That’s why I’m so glad I’m loved and to be a 
daughter to a nice mom and family.  I love my mom a 
very much. 
 
         ~Annie 


