
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 my grandmother was working in the garden when i asked 
                                                     what death was and why did so many fear it. 
                                                                        standing up she pointed the open blades at me  
                                                                                                                  and snapped them shut… 
                                                                                                                           it is god pruning with dull shears. 
 
             grandmother had a way of explaining things so you could understand them without confusion. 
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