My Letter

Grandma, seeing you every time is like a letter.

It is plain, simple, understandable, 


You gave me mystery before it is opened. 



As it opens it gives me it gives me joy.



While reading to the end it gives me sorrow. 

But every summer I hope it will repeat again. 

Every letter has a begging, middle, end.


I hope this letter never needs to be put to an end…
