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Praise for When Grandparents Become Parents





“Parenting a grandchild is a unique journey full of ups and downs, heartaches, and blessings. Sharing from his own experience and hard-won wisdom, Rick Johnson’s When Grandparents Become Parents can be a lifeline of practical information, tools, resources, and encouragement for anyone who is called to travel this path.”


—Shaunti Feldhahn, speaker and bestselling author of For Parents Only, The Kindness Challenge, and Find Peace


“I’ve been waiting for someone to write a book on this growing need for many years. I’m so thrilled that Rick Johnson not only wrote the book but made it so authentic and practical. He is absolutely right when he says grandparents who become parents are total heroes. I meet them every day. This book will affirm their role and come alongside them in a wonderful way.”


—Jim Burns, president of HomeWord, author of Doing Life with Your Adult Children: Keep Your Mouth Shut and the Welcome Mat Out


“In a flood of emotions, your world has turned upside down. The entire purpose of your life has changed. It’s overwhelming. It’s illogical. It’s beautiful. Thanks, Rick, for giving grieving grandparents a pathway to find new strength, purpose, and joy.”


—Jay Payleitner, national speaker and bestselling author of 52 Things Kids Need from a Dad and Hooray for Grandparents


“If you have accepted the daunting task of raising your child’s child, you are already a hero. Learn how to navigate ‘grandfamily’ parenting successfully from one who understands the many and varied challenges and can encourage you on your journey. For the parenting grandparent, this book is a valuable resource!”


—Camille Eide, award-winning author of The Secret Place


“Rick Johnson has succeeded yet again in producing a timely resource that will encourage, equip, and enlighten those brave men and women who have willingly taken on the mantle of parenting their grandchildren! Johnson explores the pluses and challenges of re-entering the parenting arena with grace, grit, and hard-earned, real-life wisdom. The author and his courageous wife now parent their deceased son’s only child. Readers will discover a familiar friend in Johnson as he candidly shares the struggles they have encountered and how God’s amazing grace has met them every time. Read this text for yourself and buy a copy for a friend. It truly is a gift that will keep on giving.”


—Michele Howe, reviewer, columnist, and author of Finding Freedom and Joy in Self-Forgetfulness


“When Grandparents Become Parents is a book that has been long overdue in today’s world! Thank God for the courage and example of the Johnsons! Rick has penned a power-packed, practical, compassionate, and compelling handbook for grandparents who find themselves as the best caregivers for their grandchildren. Counselors, pastors, and all grandparents should keep several copies on hand as gifts to aid those raising the next generation.”


—Pam and Bill Farrel, codirectors of Love-Wise and authors of fifty-five books, including bestselling Men Are Like Waffles, Women Are Like Spaghetti and 10 Best Decisions Every Parent Can Make


“We are living in the most turbulent period in modern history. Family dynamics are constantly in flux, and there are many who find themselves navigating uncharted waters. Thankfully, we find lighthouses that illuminate the way and allow us to avoid the dangers that have shipwrecked so many. Rick Johnson is one of those lighthouses, shining the light of truth and reason into the darkness. His message consistently provides hope and practical help. Rick is a beacon to those entrusted with the care of our greatest assets—our families.”


—Tony W. Rorie, founder and executive director of The Men & Ladies of Honor


“When parents think their child-rearing days are over then get unexpectedly thrust into the role of being a parent to their grandchildren, there are countless challenges and emotional bridges to cross. With genuine transparency, Rick’s book acknowledges the feelings every adult in this situation struggles with and becomes the friend they need to assure them that it’s going to be okay and that they are not alone. Rick offers hope and encouragement to those who find themselves on this difficult journey and brings to light how raising grandchildren is a high calling, but also a huge blessing.”


—Tracie Miles, writing coach and author of the Living Unbroken divorce recovery program
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Dedicated to my friend, Diane Markins, who left us much too soon.


Your vision helped inspire this book.










Introduction What’s Going On?



Edith was a seventy-two-year-old great-grandmother when her daughter, a single mother, died. With no other family willing to do so, Edith agreed to take custody of her mentally challenged eighteen-year-old-granddaughter. Shortly thereafter, one of Edith’s other granddaughters (also a single mom) passed away too—leaving Edith to care for a six-year-old great-granddaughter and a four-year-old great-grandson. Edith and all three kids now live on a small pension accumulated from a lifetime of hard work, supplemented by minor amounts of Social Security death benefits that the children receive. With little to no help or support from other family members, Edith is exhausted and fearful of the future.


Bill and Susan thought their situation would be short-term, but when their son was killed in the line of military duty and their daughter-in-law remarried an abusive man who didn’t want kids, they were forced to take in their grandchildren. With another family to raise and college looming for those kids, Bill and Susan’s life-long dream of sailing around the Caribbean in retirement has been put on permanent hold.


Mariana is a single grandmother raising her daughter’s three children and one of her son’s children. Both her son and daughter are addicted to drugs and living on the streets. Due to her lack of citizenship, Mariana is scared of getting involved with the system. Consequently, she has no legal status with her grandchildren and receives no benefits from state or county agencies. She and her grandchildren are living well below the poverty line and barely make ends meet. Thankfully, Mariana is blessed to have a large extended family that helps provide resources and positive role models for her grandchildren.


These are just a few of many similar stories that are repeated every day in our world. While grandparents throughout history have always helped raise their grandchildren, today we are facing an epidemic of people being forced to re-parent their children’s families.


If you are reading this book, you probably have a story too. Ours goes like this:


Several years ago, we received the call every parent dreads. My wife and I had been on a date night at a Christian comedy show, having a great time. On our way to the car, we turned our phones back on, only to be met with a sudden barrage of voice messages that created an ominous, foreboding feeling. With trepidation, my wife answered one to learn that our son had tragically and unexpectedly passed away, leaving us to care for his baby girl. It felt like someone had swung a sledgehammer into my stomach. In one instant, our world turned upside down and crashed upon us. As empty nesters, our dreams of retirement and a life of relaxation were suddenly wiped out in a tsunami of grief and new responsibilities.


How do you react to news like this? You hope it’s some sort of sick joke or a huge mistake. That day, we joined a club no one wants to belong to—the grieving parents club. I would never minimize someone else’s grief, as each experience is different and traumatic in its own right. I have lost both a sibling and a parent, but neither experience was anywhere near as painful as losing my child. Losing a child rips a hole in your soul.


I’ve learned a lot about grief over the past four years. Did you know that 85 percent of couples who lose a child divorce within five years? So far, we are beating those odds, probably due to the fact that we adopted our granddaughter after the loss of our son. She is also likely the reason I am still walking this earth, as I wanted to die many times over the first two years following his death. Not wanting to leave her the nightmare legacy of losing two daddies probably kept me going.


We took possession of our “li’l bit” when she was sixteen months old and raised her through her pain and grief even as we suffered through our own. The adoption was finalized when she was four. Now, at eight, she is a vibrant, smart, healthy little girl who loves life and is what we politely refer to as “strong-willed.” She has been both a blessing and a bit of a burden, if I’m being honest. As the years have gone by, she has definitely become much more of a blessing, yet the challenges of raising a child at our age continue to be daunting.


However, we are not alone in this adventure. Grandparents raising grandchildren is the fastest-growing type of family unit in the U.S. About thirteen million children live in a home with a grandparent. According to the 2010 U.S. Census, thirteen million children currently are being raised by about 2.7 million grandparents.1 This has doubled in the past forty years2 and is expected to grow even larger by the time the newest census is released. For every child in foster care, there are about twenty-five others being raised by their grandparents3—saving our society more than $4 billion a year,4 as well as preventing untold damage in those children’s lives. The number of children living in a three-generation household (typically a child, single parent, and grandparent living together) increased about 43 percent between 1996 and 2016.5


What has caused this “epidemic” of parents who cannot, or will not, raise their own children? What are the challenges for grandparents? Finally, what are the benefits for grandchildren and grandparents? This book will delve into some answers to those complicated questions, using my own and others’ experiences. I’ve interviewed many of those people for this book but changed their names to protect their privacy.


Typically, the reasons for this phenomenon are “the ‘four Ds’: divorce, desertion, drugs, and death.”6 Increased rates of drug addictions (especially opioids), abuse or neglect, higher rates of divorce, economic factors, mental illness or physical health issues, military service, death, incarceration, teen and out-of-wedlock pregnancy, and sometimes just plain selfishness are some of the reasons today’s adults are leaving it to their parents to raise their children. Even for those who were raised in good homes with proper values, this world can be a tough place, riddled with financial difficulties like college debt, a dearth of good jobs, and little affordable housing. Young people are often hopeless, uninspired, or have downright given up, and children can make these issues even more difficult. None of these are excuses for bad choices or harming or abandoning children, but they may be some possible reasons for doing so.


As grandparents raising grandchildren (commonly known as “grandfamilies”), we face numerous challenges as caregivers. The weight of the challenges that accompany sacrificial love can be a heavy burden. For many, this role is developmentally out of season, unplanned, ambiguous, and undertaken with considerable ambivalence or even apprehension. Additional challenges to raising custodial grandchildren include inadequate support, social stigma, isolation, disrupted leisure and retirement plans, age-related adversities, anger toward the children’s parents, and financial strain. Thus, custodial grandparents typically show elevated rates of anxiety, irritability, anger, shame, and guilt—which can create psychological distress that leads to dysfunctional parenting.7


This book will give you hope and encouragement, as it provides a plethora of information to help ease your journey of raising a second family later in life. It will outline the challenges, but also the advantages, of grandparents raising grandchildren. For instance, did you know that grandparents who raise grandchildren actually live longer?


We need each other and probably won’t get through this on our own. In fact, if you are like me, you need all the help you can get. Here’s the good news: this book was designed to give you many nuggets of information to help you along this journey. So hang on and join me for a wild ride through the joys and foibles of being a “grandfamily.”










CHAPTER 1 When Your Life Gets Turned Upside Down





No one told me grief felt so much like fear.


—C.S. Lewis





Bob and Mary were enjoying their retirement years by traveling and spending leisure time together. They never thought they’d be parenting young children again, but their daughter got hooked on meth and they had no other choice but to take in her three kids. After years of trying to help her and paying for multiple failed rehabilitation stints, they finally decided they had no choice but to petition the court for permanent custody of their grandchildren. All had different fathers—causing a nightmare of court appearances, Child Protective Services (CPS) visits, and hearings concerning the relinquishment of parental rights before Bob and Mary were finally able to take in their thoroughly wounded grandkids (which by then had increased to four). But the challenges had only just begun.


If you are like me and my wife, your life went from being a happy, contented empty nest to a whirlwind of chaos and drama when we adopted our granddaughter after our son, Frank, passed away. We went from golden sunsets to loud and hectically busy days. Overnight, I went from contemplating my retirement to realizing I’ll probably never retire until lunchtime on the day I die.


Or perhaps you’ve never stopped raising children. Some people live their lives to raise children and are ecstatic about raising their grandchildren. In fact, in certain cultures (even in the U.S.), some women define themselves by being mothers and grandmothers who raise children their entire lives. And to them I say, “God bless you!”


For the rest of us, though, it’s important to recognize and even admit some of our less-than-noble emotions in this situation, even if only to ourselves. Personally, I was reluctant, even a bit resentful, to take on the task of raising another child, especially in my late fifties. But Frank’s death and his wife’s mental illness forced us to take on this herculean task. It was either that or allow our granddaughter to be put into the foster care system—something neither my wife nor I could morally allow, even though our granddaughter’s biological mother only allowed us to see her twice, briefly, up until we took custody of her.


When you lose your parents, you’re an orphan. When you lose a husband, you’re a widow. But when you lose a child (either physically or emotionally), there isn’t a name for that. The most difficult thing I’ve ever had to hear was that my child had died. The hardest thing I’ve ever done is to live every day since. Know what the saddest sound in the world is? Hearing my wife sobbing in the shower over our late son. One of the biggest challenges we need to deal with, at least initially, is understanding some of our emotions and coming to grips with our grief.


Dealing with Grief


Every grandparent raising a grandchild is experiencing some form of grief. Whether your child has passed away, is in prison, or has succumbed to a life of drug addiction, you have essentially suffered a traumatic loss. You might even grieve for the loss of your golden years, loss of your freedom, or loss of time alone together with your spouse. Grief is the natural result of a loss in life, regardless of what that looks like. That means it’s okay to experience these feelings, as long as you deal with them in a healthy manner. Otherwise, grief can turn into depression, anger, bitterness, or resentment—none of which are good emotions to hold on to when raising children.


Usually, we all walk down the corridor of grief on our own. The pastor at Frank’s funeral service said something very prophetic: “Dear Lord, help the Johnsons forgive all the stupid things people are going to say to them in the coming weeks and months.” So true. One person told me, “I kind of know how you feel. My dog died a couple of weeks ago.” Really? Did you just compare losing your dog to losing my son?


Many people offered unhelpful or even hurtful platitudes or scripture verses; comments like, “He’s in a better place,” “It’s all part of God’s plan,” “If you had more faith you wouldn’t be in such pain,” “God must have needed another angel,” and on and on. I understand that people were just trying to be helpful and didn’t know what to say, but not only are most of these hurtful, they are unbiblical as well.


We lost many old friends in our grieving process. Perhaps most painful was having people I needed and who I thought were my good friends turn their backs on me—especially peers in ministry. Friends and even family, perhaps because they hurt too much for us or because they didn’t know what to say, were strangely silent and have not come around since. Or perhaps because the death of a child fundamentally changes who you are, some of our friends did not want to be around the people we had become. Fair enough. I’m a different person than I was five years ago. In many ways, I miss the man I used to be. But at the same time other people, who we never would have expected such kindness from, have blessed us in amazing ways and helped us get through the most painful time of our lives. We may have lost some old friends, but we also gained many new ones.


My advice is: if you know a grieving parent, talk to them often, even if it’s uncomfortable for you. Your discomfort is nothing compared to what they have been through. Mention their child by name often. We love talking about our children in Heaven. We love hearing stories about them. One of the greatest gifts I ever received was when Frank’s best friend and his father came over one afternoon. They had been like a second family to my son when he was growing up. We sat around the patio table, had a few beers, and told stories about Frank. We laughed and cried, and it was such a cathartic experience for me. They always remember his birthday by leaving flowers on our porch.


Another friend made a habit of just stopping by out of the blue to take me places like muscle car shows, gun shows, and action movies. Those little things meant so much to me, as they took my mind off my sorrow for a brief time.


Grief has no timeline, and the loss of a child lasts forever. Even years later, your grieving friend is still hurting. Talk to them and lend an ear. You don’t even need to say anything—just being there matters.


Stages of Grief


From my experience, grief takes time to work through, typically at least a year and often three to five years (although I doubt we ever really get over it). The death of a loved one has been shown to be one of the most stressful events we can experience. According to Elizabeth Kübler-Ross, author of such famous groundbreaking books as On Death and Dying and On Grief and Grieving, there are five stages of grief you can expect to go through:1


Shock or Denial. Some people do not go through this phase, but others will feel “numb” with no emotions or tears. This stage helps us survive loss. Sometimes there is denial. Shock eventually wears off, and people are able to cry or release their emotions in some other way.


Anger. Boy, do I know this stage. I was angry for several years for a variety of reasons. But anger is a very important part of the healing process. Ross says,




You may ask, “Where is God in this?”… Underneath anger is pain, your pain…. It is natural to feel deserted and abandoned, but we live in a society that fears anger…. Anger is strength and it can be an anchor, giving temporary structure to the nothingness of loss. At first grief feels like being lost at sea: no connection to anything. Then you get angry at someone, maybe a person who didn’t attend the funeral, maybe a person who isn’t around, maybe a person who is different now that your loved one has died. Suddenly you have a structure—your anger toward them.2





This also includes the tendency to respond with irritability and anger towards others. Often there may be feelings of offense or hostility towards family members who do not—or for various reasons cannot—provide the emotional support the bereaved person may have expected from them.


Bargaining, or Preoccupation with the Deceased. Bargaining is where we try to make deals with God, wanting our life to go back to normal and see our loved one restored. In preoccupation, the grieving person thinks about the deceased continually. For example, in this stage a widowed person might continue to feel married for a long period of time. This is normal.


Depression. This is also a stage I am very familiar with. I was depressed for several years after getting over being so angry. Understand that this is not a sign of mental illness but an appropriate response to a great loss. This is not something to be fixed or to “snap out of.” Depression is normal for those in grief. Often, grieving people feel total despair, unbearable loneliness, and overwhelming hopelessness. Nothing seems worthwhile. I probably went through at least two years of depression in my journey.


Again, understand that even if your child is still alive, if you have lost them in some way, such as to drug addiction or incarceration, you will be grieving. Recognize your grief and learn how to process it. It’s not a process most of us are familiar with. Seeking professional help in no way means you are weak or somehow inferior. You need to be healed and healthy in order to help your grandchildren overcome their loss.


Emotional Release and (Finally) Acceptance. This is where people begin to feel the hurt. If one does not express this emotion, it will manifest itself in other ways, usually physically or emotionally. As an example, for the entire second year after the loss of our son, I was literally sick with one illness or another. None of them were medically explainable. Certainly, they were a symptom of my grief. Men especially may struggle with this stage, as our culture makes men feel uneasy about crying; therefore, they stuff their emotions. Acceptance is not about “feeling okay” with what happened. It is accepting reality and learning to live with it.



Symptoms of Some Physical and Emotional Distress



According to Pathways Home Health and Hospice—an organization offering end-stage health care and bereavement support throughout the San Francisco Bay Area—grief can manifest physically. Some symptoms may include sleeplessness; tightness in the throat; choking or shortness of breath; sighing a lot; an empty, hollow feeling in the pit of the stomach; lack of muscular strength (I literally lost my physical strength for three years after my son died); and digestive troubles or poor appetite.


Other symptoms include:




	A slight sense of unreality


	Feeling emotionally distant from others and believing no one cares or understands


	People appearing shadowy or small


	Feelings of panic, self-destruction, or the desire to run away3






These feelings are normal. I am thankful for that, because I experienced all of them.


Guilt. This is a stage not often mentioned by grief counselors but one I feel is important to recognize. There is always some sense of guilt in grief. The bereaved think of the many things they felt they could have or should have done before their loved one died, but didn’t. They accuse themselves of negligence. I feel terribly guilty that I wasn’t a good enough father or that I didn’t do enough to save my son. After all, it’s one of a father’s main responsibilities to protect his children, even after they become adults.




Lily’s Story4


My husband and I took guardianship of our two-year-old granddaughter, as both her drug-addicted parents were headed to treatment and eventually prison.


Immediately, we noticed her verbal skills regressing. She would fall into this gibberish, followed by a frantic repetition of “mommy daddy, mommy daddy, mommy daddy,” over and over again. We just assumed she was missing the parents who had disappeared from her life. It broke my heart.


Her “mommy daddy” rants continued periodically throughout the months that followed, until one morning when I was giving her a bath. She looked up from her water play and said very clearly, “Mommy hit Daddy,” then returned to her toys. From that day forward, the gibberish stopped. She had at last found her words to describe the trauma she had witnessed.





Your Grandchild’s Grief


While we experience grief over the loss of our child, it is nothing compared to what a little child experiences losing their mother and their father (and maybe siblings as well). Even more, children typically are not capable of processing that grief and expressing their feelings. Our little one was so sad when we took custody of her. She cried almost continuously when we first got her. Thankfully, my wife had accumulated more than three months of sick leave and paid vacation, so she was able to spend every day of that time nurturing and tending to our hurt little child.


Each city generally has services available to help traumatized children. In Portland, we have an organization called The Dougy Center, whose mission is to provide support in a safe place where children, teens, young adults, and their families grieving a death can share their experiences—all free of charge. I would encourage you to seek professional grief counseling for both yourself and your grandchildren. For smaller children, this might require a professional who is experienced in play therapy, to help them deal with and assimilate these issues and emotions in a productive and healthy manner.


Many people choose not to get help, and then find later on that their grandchildren rebel or act out in anger. Or if you are raising older children, they may already be so damaged that they desperately need counseling. Little people don’t know how to process these types of emotions and often act out in tragic or bizarre ways. I’ll talk later on about social services that are available specifically for children in these circumstances, and often for the grandparents as well. My point is, don’t allow finances to be an obstacle stopping you from getting the help you and your grandchildren need. Children in Oregon (and I suspect other states) that are in foster care or adopted through the state get free health coverage. We haven’t had to pay a dime for our granddaughter’s medical, dental, vision, or counseling costs since we took custody of her.


You can also get help from a variety of state agencies and nonprofit groups. For instance, in Oregon there is an advocacy group called the Oregon Family Support Network. They provide information and education about youth with mental and behavioral challenges, specifically those with learning disorders.


And don’t discount social media. On Facebook, there are several groups dedicated to supporting grandparents raising grandchildren by providing encouragement and resources. I received some great information from a group in Oregon while writing this book called Ties That Bind: Oregon Grandparents Raising Grandchildren, which seeks to connect kinship caregivers statewide in order to share their experiences, stories, knowledge, and resources for the sake of mutual support. From what I have discovered, each state has some sort of Facebook support group for grandparents raising grandchildren.


Additionally, The National Family Caregiver Support Program provides help for the growing number of older people who care for children. This program can help those fifty-five and older who are caring for children eighteen years old or younger.5 I’ve found very helpful information and support in all these venues.


Other Emotions You Might Experience


You might experience several other emotions when you decide to raise a second family. Some of these might be initial reactions, and some might linger for months or even years. Not surprisingly, women (at least on the surface) seem better prepared to deal with raising their grandchildren than men—probably because they tend to be more in touch with their emotions. Here are a few emotions that I and many folks I’ve spoken with experienced, and how we dealt with them. They’re not all negative, but they all impact you to some degree.


Happiness or Relief. Even if there are a lot of challenges involved, there has to be some amount of happiness, or at least relief, in making sure your grandchildren are safe and well cared for. What a blessing that is in their lives! And as we will discuss in the following chapters, there are some huge blessings in store for you as well. Besides, all challenges in life are easier to handle with a smile and a good attitude.


Resentment or Bitterness. Why did this happen to me? I already devoted my life to raising my children. Now I’m never going to be able to retire or travel with my spouse. I suspect that most people have thoughts like these, even if only briefly. They may be natural, but they can be very detrimental to your grandchildren if you do not come to terms with them. Children have good radar systems that allow them to pick up on resentment, bitterness, and of course, hypocrisy in their caregivers.


Trepidation or Anxiety. It’s pretty normal to ask ourselves questions like: Do I have enough money to take care of them? How will this affect my relationship with my spouse? How will I manage this if I don’t have a spouse to help? What about my health? Will I stay healthy or even live long enough to raise these kids to adulthood? How can I deal with the various agencies now involved in my life? If there are no agencies involved, how will I ensure I can keep the children and get whatever resources are available to help me raise them? While these thoughts are normal, do not let fear keep you from doing what needs to be done to raise your grandkids in the best way possible.




Rhonda’s Story6


“I’ll be right back,” I assured my elderly mother. Carefully shutting the car door so as not to wake my two-year-old granddaughter from her sleep in her car seat, I walked briskly toward the store. It was a race against time that my hyperactive grandchild would wake up and find her way across the parking lot before her great-grandmother figured out how to undo her own seatbelt and stop her.


I thrust my three items toward the cashier and tried to catch my breath. The middle-aged woman looked at my purchases and gave me a knowing smile. Still, I felt the need to explain, “The pull-ups are for my granddaughter we recently got guardianship of. The Depends are for my elderly mother. And those are mine,” pointing at the feminine products, all the while mumbling to myself that it should be about time for me to be going through menopause.


I grabbed the sack and headed to my car, smiling over the fact that my new life co">I grabbed the sack and headed to my car, smiling over the fact that my new life could be summed up with three words—pull-ups, pads, and Depends. Then I spied my happy little granddaughter waving to me from her backseat window, and to my horror saw Great-Grandmother relieving herself alongside the car! Suddenly I felt hot and exhausted. Welcome to my new world.





What Now?


Now you get on with your life as best you can. Even if it’s not what you anticipated, you make the best of it. If nothing else, you just keep on keeping on. I once heard a pastor ask a group of men, “Are you man enough to raise the family God gave you instead of the family you always dreamed of?” I think that applies to grandparents as well. Certainly, our life has not turned out the way we always dreamed. But that’s the way life is. It’s hard, and anyone who thinks it isn’t is deluding themselves. But it’s our attitude that makes life either happy or unbearable.


After a period of mourning, I woke up and pulled myself up by my bootstraps, to use a well-worn cliché. I decided it was time to make the best of our situation and to lead my new family the best I could. That doesn’t mean I didn’t make mistakes—and I continue to make them—but I try to admit them, ask for forgiveness, and learn from them. One thing I don’t do is beat myself up for my mistakes. Just as I had never been a parent before I had children, I have never been a grandparent parent until now. It’s a learning process.


All of us now have to reconcile ourselves to the new world we find ourselves in. It means we now have new roles in life that we may or may not be comfortable with. Regardless, it’s going to be a wild and woolly ride.
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