Sending Bubbles to Heaven
By Charles Smith

Grandma and Grandpa have always loved taking care of our grandchildren.  When my late wife knew we were going to spend time with them, she started planning all the fun things we would do.  One of the things our grandchildren loved to do was blow bubbles.

After their grandmother passed away and it was Grandpa’s first time watching them without Grandma, I asked if they would like to blow bubbles.  They said, “Yes!”  So, I took them out to the deck along with a bottle of bubbles.

As I sat down and watched Ashley blowing bubbles and Zachary running around popping them, something happened that I will never forget.

Our beautiful granddaughter blew a very large bubble and her little brother ran over to pop it.  Ashley said, “don’t pop it!  that bubble is going to Grandma in Heaven!”

The next day I was shopping and as I walked down the aisle I saw two small statues, a boy and a girl blowing bubbles.  How did this happen?

With love,

Grandpa Charles H. Smith
