
   Hello, from the Ol Granny!            
        By Linda J Brancadora  Berks County Patriots   published in the Spring 2015 
issue of Lehigh Valley Commentator 
 
 
 
Well Folks, here I am again – the Ol Granny.    I was going to say, “the old grey mare, she ain’t what she 
used to be” ----   but, who is?    
 
As we age, some of us get wiser and some of us get senile.  Some of us get a combination of both at 
different times, some convenient and some not  so.    My senile moments come at a more rapid pace 
now, but that comes in pretty handy at times.   If I misspeak, or want to take back something I say, I can 
always blame it on my “senior moment”.    
 
As I reached this point of maturity, I look back and – not only wonder where the time went, but what did 
I do with the time.   Well, I guess, like everyone else – in your20s you look for a spouse, make a home, 
start families – after that you concentrate on making money and investing in things that are important – 
house,  etc.   Then when all your kids are grown and the Grandkids come and also grow up – here you 
are – too young to do nothing but too old to do the exciting things of youth. 
 
You’re left with what?   Big empty house – some money in the bank because of all your youthful 
sacrifices and much work and what else?   Now you can concentrate on the things you always wanted to 

do, but never had the time.  ---   I forgot what they are!   Senility has set in.   I sit in my “rocker” 

and wonder what to do with my time.   I cook fabulous meals and throw half of them away because 
there’s only two of us here anymore – how much can you eat? 
 
Then the Tea Party movement started up.   Yes, this is something grand.  This is what we’ve been waiting 
for.   This is the answer to our dull, too much time on our hands days.   So off we go to the meetings.  I 
can tell you, the first few meetings we attended were very hard on our hearts.   Our blood started to boil 
and our blood pressure zoomed off the chart.    But, we continued to go – always thinking that maybe 
we can change the world in some way.  With the help of all these like minded people, we certainly can 
change the world.     
 
So, we have become more involved.   Where do we now find the time?  Sometimes we have 3 – 4 
meetings a week.   I don’t cook very much anymore but who cares?   We are having a great time 
changing the world.   
 
 My Grandkids ask me,  when are you going to be home so we can come and visit and so you can feed 
us.   You know, Grandmas are always fabulous cooks to the Grandkids!   I now keep a calendar on my 
refrigerator so when they come and we’re not home, they can check the calendar and see where we are 
and what time we’ll be back home.    They leave notes telling us they stopped by but  no one home.  
They always look in the refrigerator though, so I make sure I have goodies in there to feed  them.  
 
 
I never knew that being so busy would feel so great --  We’re just having the time of our lives -  
“changing the world”.    



 
 
I can only wonder what I will be leaving those grandkids if I devote all my time to entertain and enjoy 
them or will I do them better by devoting much of my time working with like minded groups and hope 
to leave them something better than if I did nothing.  I can only hope, as they grow older,  and perhaps 
visit my final resting place,  they will come to realize that if it weren’t for granny, my freedoms, a 
responsible government and financial stability of our country would only be a distant memory echoed 
from granny’s early warnings. 
 
 
Love and Hugs  till next time. 
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