“My Mvskoke Grandma”

“How do | begin to describe thee
When there are so many things

She means to me

Many memories made together

That one could never ever measure

Love poured out so deep

| shall always treasure and keep

Countless life lessons taught

That could never be bought

To some she is a teacher

The most unique creature

To others she is friend

The ones she will always defend

To me she is my Mvskoke grandma
Teller of culture and keeper of

Secrets.”
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