
Preface

Care Wisconsin is proud to present the Top 100 best entries in the 8th Annual “Best Time Ever” 
Art and Writing Contest for middle school students. Within this booklet, you will find unedited 
short stories and artwork that capture a memorable “best time” shared with a beloved older 
adult or someone with a disability. 

More than 1,100 entries were received from students in 42 different middle schools in 18 
counties in the south central region of Wisconsin. 

The contest’s grand prize winner, Brooke Klemann of Parkside Middle School in Wautoma, 
received a two-night stay for four at Wintergreen Resort and four day passes to Mt. Olympus 
Water and Theme Park in Wisconsin Dells. (See page 53 for Brooke’s story.) All entrants 
received a complimentary day pass to Mt. Olympus. 

Community volunteers and Care Wisconsin board members reviewed entries and selected the 
Top 100 best entries, which are listed in the Table of Contents, in alphabetical order, by each 
student’s name. There is also a list of the Top 100 participating middle schools on the next page. 

A special thank you to American Family Insurance for covering contest expenses, including 
printing the “Best Time Ever” Top 100 booklet. You can download a copy of this booklet at  
www.carewisc.org. The contest is also supported by Capital Newspapers’ Newspapers in 
Education literacy program.

Kids, teachers and parents like “Best Time Ever” because it: 
Promotes diversity and strong intergenerational relationships •	
Fosters respect for frail elderly and people with disabilities •	
Encourages creative story telling through writing and art •	

“Best Time Ever” provides Care Wisconsin with another opportunity to build connections and 
reach out to the community. The contest fits with the nonprofit organization’s mission: “To 
promote independence and quality of life by providing innovative solutions to health and long-
term care needs.” 

Care Wisconsin brings together health and long-term care services for frail elderly and adults 
with physical and/or developmental disabilities who live in Wisconsin. There are over 3,900 
individuals, and their caregivers, served through Care Wisconsin’s public Family Care and 
Partnership programs. 

To learn more about “Best Time Ever” entry requirements and deadlines, please contact Julie 
Sholts at (608) 240-0020 or toll-free 1-800-963-0035. You can also go to www.carewisc.org.



“Best Time Ever” Top 100  
Participating Middle Schools

Bay Lane Middle School	 1	   90
Cambria Friesland Middle School	 6	   45, 47, 56, 60, 80, 86
Central Middle School	 6	   5, 14, 26, 42, 49, 57
Fort Atkinson Middle School	 1	   17
Glacial Drumlin Middle School	 1	   28
Greendale Middle School	 1	   39
Immaculate Heart of Mary School	 1	   63
Kettle Moraine Middle School	 1	   97
Lake Denoon Middle School	 1	   76
Lake Mills Middle School	 1	   19
Lake Shore Middle School	 6	   36, 40, 58, 64, 91, 96
Monticello Middle School	 3	   20, 59, 69
Mount Horeb Middle School	 5	   4, 7, 15, 31, 44
Parkside Middle School	 6	   8, 30, 37, 41, 53, 79
Patrick Marsh Middle School	 8	   21, 22, 32, 38, 66, 81, 85, 95
Portage Junior High School	 11	   2, 6, 24, 27, 34, 71, 77, 83, 84, 89, 99
Prairie View Middle School	 3	   10, 33, 87
Richland Middle School	 6	   16, 18, 54, 61, 67, 68
Rio Middle/High School	 1	   92
Riverside Middle School	 3	   9, 12, 13
Savanna Oaks Middle School	 2	   23, 93
Silver Lake Intermediate School	 5	   29, 43, 65, 78, 88
Silverbrook Middle School	 2	   72, 98 
Slinger Middle School	 1	   82
Spring Harbor Middle School	 11	   3, 11, 46, 48, 50, 51, 73, 74, 75, 94, 100
Spring Hill Middle School	 1	   25
St. Anthony School	 1	   35
Waupaca Middle School	 1	   70
Webb Middle School	 1	   55
Westfield Area Middle School	 2	   1, 62
Wild Rose Middle/High School	 1	   52
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The Best Time I Ever Spent with My Grandma

The Best time ever spent with my Grandma was when we had to bake for the County Fair. I had 

so much fun while we were cooking because my Grandma is a really good cook and we were 

trying to bake something new.

Every year I sign up to bake for a contest in the County Fair, me and my grandma always decide 

what we want to cook. Then we look for something to make and we make it. While we are cooking 

it, my grandma and I have so much fun because sometimes we don’t go by the recipe and end up 

adding something else. We always experiment and we ended up winning the Merit Award!

Cooking with grandma is fun because I love spending time with her. She and I get along great 

and we always play games, like cards, together. We both love it when we can get together and 

cook every year because it gives us a chance to spend time together and have a lot of fun. I love 

my grandma so much because she is the best. 

My grandma and I don’t only cook, we also go down by the lake and feed fish bread. 

Sometimes she, my family, and I go out on her boat. Other times we all go out and sit by the fire. 

But the funniest thing we do is cook every year.

All in all, my grandma and I have so much fun spending time with each other and our all time 

favorite thing is to cook for the County Fair every year.

Jack Akers
Age: 13
Westfield Area Middle School
Westfield, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Jack Akers
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Best Time Ever with Grandpa

When I was about four, I lived in Morrison, Illinois. We lived very close to a railroad. My 

grandpa and I loved hearing the trains go by at night, because they’d put us to sleep.

During the day, we’d get up and go for a walk. At the end of the walk, we’d sit on a bench near 

the railroad. We’d talk about how much we love trains and then we’d hear one coming.

I’d get so excited that it was coming. Sometimes my grandpa would have to stop me from 

running out into the center of the tracks. When the train goes by, it’s so incredibly loud we have 

to back up.

Later that year, we took a train ride and went by our bench. I pictured us there, sitting, waiting 

for the train to come. It was a very short train ride. When we got off, we walked to our bench, sat 

down, and listened for another train to come.

Matthew Aldridge
Age: 12
Portage Junior High School
Portage, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Lori Sue Aldridge
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My Best Time with Dadi

We call her Dadi. She is my father’s mother. As I walk into her three bedroom apartment, I see 

Indian gods on the walls and shelves along with other touches of her personal style. Because she 

lives in an apartment, she can’t have colorfully painted walls or decorative flooring, but she tries 

hard to make the place her own. Dadi lives with Dadoo, my grandfather, in Panchkoola, India. 

Her house always smells wonderfully like all sorts of Indian spices and foods. Their apartment 

is on the fourth floor, and it has a little white concrete balcony. I love to sit out in the sun on the 

balcony and sketch the beautiful misty mountains and the all the carts and people on the streets 

down below. 

Dadi is not tall or plump, but a thin, short lady, with hair dyed a bright red-orange, a thing 

some Indian women do. Her kind eyes are covered by thick round glasses, and her hair is always 

worn in a loose bun. Her little round gold earrings are usually the only jewelry she wears. 

One time when I was younger, back when she traveled more often, Dadi was at our house with 

Dadoo. I had a little dragon named Cassie, and I felt that the little pink toy needed some clothes. 

I went to Dadi, and half an hour later, Cassie had a new hand-knitted apron. That is only one of 

my many memories of cuddly hand-knitted sweaters and homemade food. She also used to sing 

a special lullaby to me in either Hindi or Punjabi. It still comforts me on sleepless nights. Even 

though I probably won’t see her for another two years, Dadi is, was, and always will be one of my 

most favorite people. 

Maya Arora
Age: 11
Spring Harbor Middle School
Madison, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Leigh Arora
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Teaching My Grandma the Macarena

It was summer of 2008, my family goes up to Canada every year. My grandparents live in a 

cabin in Regina. We stay at the cabin. They came over since we only had two more nights ‘till 

we left for home. We were just talking when the “Cha-cha Slide” came on our little iPod stereo. 

My sister and I got up and started to dance perfectly. We encouraged my grandma to get up and 

dance. She didn’t want to, but we got her to. The song is not hard to dance to; you just do what 

the D.J. says. But when the D.J. said “Charlie Brown and reverse!” We had to tell her what that 

meant. But the swift moves she just skipped. Then we jumped and yelled, “Eh Macarena!” the 

cabin almost got taken down. After that we let up on the jumping and just turned to the side. 

The next day we had a wedding and all of us danced to the Macarena. That’s a time I’ll always 

remember, teaching my grandma to dance the Macarena.

Jake Babiuk
Mount Horeb Middle School
Mount Horeb, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Michelle Babiuk
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The Best Time I Ever Spent with My Papa

Glenn D. Manikowisi is my papa. My papa was a really nice man, he was like my father. I could 

come to him for anything. He had time to listen to my problems. My papa and I had a special 

bond. That was really special to have that with a grandparent. To him I was his angel. But to me 

he was my hero.

My papa and I were like two peas in a pod. He took the place of my father. When I was little, 

I didn’t have a great father. Glenn protected me through out my whole life. I am honored! That’s 

why I was so happy to have a grandfather like him.

The best time I had with him, was when I was in Elementary school. It was Grandparent day 

and kite day. My papa and I ate lunch and then flew my Barbie kite. He was a great teacher! After 

we flew the bright, pink kite, we got to play on the playground. That was my papa’s favorite thing 

in school. That day I will never forget. 

I love going up north to Crivitz. When I woke up, I loved to smell coffee from my papa’s coffee 

machine. That told me it was time to wake up. After I got dressed, my papa and I took a walk and 

picked berries off the bush. I loved doing that with him, that was our hobby together. 

Some other special things that we did up north was making a German recipe. The German 

recipe was called Glace. That’s our favorite meal to eat together as a family. After a great meal we 

go on a crazy four wheeler ride, with him. I loved to do that with him. He told me I was a pro at 

riding, and yes I was.

Something that shocked me was when he died. That was the most painful time for my whole 

family. Still today we can’t believe his is gone. But I know in my heart that he is still with me. 

That’s why I think of my favorite moments with him. I wanted to share my best times I ever spent 

with my papa.

Justine Bachmann	
Age: 12
Central Middle School
Hartford, Wisconsin
Teacher: Mrs. Jamie Spuhler



6

Sara Baillies
Age: 13
Portage Junior High School
Portage, Wisconsin 
Parents/Guardians: Pat and Sherry Baillies



7

My Great Grandma the Card Champion

One of my most magnificent memories is with my great grandma, or Great Gran as we liked to 

call her. It was when my unusual family went over to Australia. Now my great grandma might 

be some what old, but she’s one heck of a card player! She’s a little crazy, but really nice, sweet 

and extremely funny! When we got to her tiny house, we hugged, kissed and exchanged hi’s and 

hello’s. Finally, hugs and kisses take a LONG time if you haven’t seen them in four years, she 

offered us tea or coffee and we sat down to play cards like we always do when we see each other 

again. Now, usually we play Sevens or Rummy, but she wanted to teach us a crazy new game 

called Canasta. After a slow teaching of Canasta, we started to play. We got hooked! We played 

for hours, sometimes betting crackers and trying to predict the winner. It was so good to see Great 

Gran in good health. That was the best time I’ve had with my Canasta champion Great Grandma!

Ashlee Beauchamp
Age: 11
Mount Horeb Middle School
Mount Horeb, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Rebecca Jo Beauchamp
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The Best Time I Ever Spent with Jenny

My mom had to take care of a girl Jenny who was paralyzed and we liked to hang out with her, 

so when summer finally came my mom said that we could spend the night at Jenny’s house. We 

were all so excited we couldn’t wait for the weekend. My siblings and I went with our mom to her 

job, helping Jenny. When she left we were starting to watch TV, then her mother came in and gave 

us some candy and we had Snickers and Hershey bars. We went down to her lake and went on the 

dock, we saw fish and also played volleyball where the lake was but it wasn’t too long before we 

got bored. 

It was kind of hard to get some sleep though; I knew that tomorrow that I would be so hyper 

and I was. The next day we woke up early and went for a walk to her grandma’s house so we 

could go swimming and visit with her. It felt like forever before we got there but we only walked 

half a mile. So we were swimming on her dock and playing. She had the cutest little dog I’ve ever 

seen. Jenny said that when we got back we would eat and then go to a park and hang out there, 

down by the lake. 

When we finally got back to her house we asked her if we could go swimming again at her 

lake and she said that we were going to turn into a fish if we go swimming anymore. So we were 

playing in her yard until our mom came and took us home it was the best time I ever spent with 

her because she doesn’t let her wheelchair get in the way of having fun.

Danielle Behm
Age: 13
Parkside Middle School
Wautoma, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Tammy Verdine
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Amazing Stories with Bama

My Great grandma is blind. She might be blind but Oh My Gosh- she has the best memory I’ve 

ever heard of! I call her Bama. Bama lives in a nursing home that smells extremely funny. Once 

I walk in the room she stops her tape player (usually there is a book in the player) sits on her 

favorite chair, and gets ready to tell a story.

The first story she tells me is about my long lost great, great, great grandpa. He belonged to a 

Scottish clan. It just so happens that he guarded the Queen of England! He lived in the late 1800’s. 

As well as being a body guard he guarded the castle’s doors! That would be sooo cool!.

The second story was about Bama and her incredible knitting! She actually became blind by 

knitting overnight. Bama makes blankets, socks, sweaters, and all sorts of clothes. She won first 

place in a state wide knitting competition. She also makes 3-D knitting and puts little noises in 

them. As soon as she went blind (she told me because when she went blind I hadn’t been born yet) 

all she could say was “I don’t care! I can still do all the things a normal person can!”

Bama’s grandpa was a German immigrant. It is one of her favorite stories to tell to me. I love 

this story to because I can actually understand what she’s talking about when she says Ellis Island. 

Her mom was six when her family came over. When they got to Ellis Island their kids got taken 

away for inspection. Luckily a few long hours later, they got their 2 kids back. They also got 

checked for diseases so they wouldn’t ruin the United States. The funny thing is that she still talks 

about the sights at Ellis Island. The Twin Towers, all the boats and all of the people- she said that 

there was at least a line of over 1,000 people of more. She said I was just like my mom-sitting their 

taking it all in and then telling other people.

“That was awesome,” I say as she finishes up. I now know a lot more than I did before. I then 

eat her signature snack, an ice cream drumstick. I love Bama!

Ryan Bergen
Age: 12
Riverside Middle School
Watertown, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Kathie Bergen
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Time

I’m thankful for time that has been given 

To spend with my Great Grandma “Mitty”

She is totally awesome and cool

But mostly fun and witty!

I’m thankful for time it’s a precious gift

For twelve years she has watched me grow 

All the things we’ve done together

And each other we were able to know.

I’m thankful for time that is running out

She is aging with each passing day

So every moment is priceless

I see it no other way.

I’m thankful for time that she has left 

Whether it’s one or maybe three years

To share the time we have left together

Death I do not fear.

Ashlyn Besaw
Prairie View Middle School
Sun Prairie, Wisconsin
Teacher: Emily McBride
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SOOTHE
I love my Grandpa 
because he loves me.

I love my Grandpa
because he is always there for me.

I love my Grandpa
because he tells me stories.

I love my Grandpa
because he gives me guidance.

I love my Grandpa 
because he breaks his weathered back to suit my every whim.

I love my Grandpa 
because he makes the best hot dogs in the entire world.

I love my Grandpa 
because he is always patient.

I love my Grandpa 
because he understands.

I love my Grandpa
because he never gets mad at me, even when I’m mad at myself.
		
I love my Grandpa 
because he always wants the very best for his Ben.

I love my Grandpa
because he’s always there, loving me back.

Ben Blanchard
Age: 11
Spring Harbor Middle School
Madison, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Mary Blanchard
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The cool air, changing colors of the leaves and 
Grandma and I driving all the way up north alone, is 
the trip I wait for all year long. No parents, no little 
sister to steal all the attention and a place where there 
is always something fun to do. Every year my grandma 
Kathy and I take a trip to her cottage in Woodruff, 
Wisconsin. It’s a nice house on the lake, with a small 
resort just up the road. I love going to the resort for 
Friday night fish fry, all the people staying at the resort 
fry the fish they caught that week and everyone brings 
a dish to pass. My grandma and I go fishing a lot when 
we are at the cottage so we bring our own fish to the 
fry. My grandma always wants me to learn to clean the 
fish, but that’s gross!

This year we didn’t leave town until after school and 
by the time we reached the cottage it was almost dark, 
so grandma and I decided we would just pick up some 
groceries and stay in for the night. Grandma told me 
that they had been vacationing at that same cottage for 
almost 30 years, and that they finally bought it when 
my mom was almost the same age as me. She taught 
my mom, my uncle and my aunt all how to fish, but my 
uncle was the only one who would clean the fish with 
grandma. She laughs and says I am just like my mom. 
It’s getting late and tomorrow grandma says we are 
going to a horse riding stable that she took my mom to 
when she was little. 

I was so excited in the morning. I love horses, I 
couldn’t wait to get to the stable! The ride to the stable 
was only 20 minutes but it felt like forever. When we 
got there, I could not believe how many horses they 
had, and one of them was even running loose in the 
yard. We got out of the car and walked over to the barn 
gate where the owner met us. Grandma knew the owner 
pretty well because she had some here many times. The 
owner and grandma talked a while, and then looked at 
me and kind of laughed, just then grandma whistled 
and called, “Shadow” and the horse that had been 
loose came running right up to us! I almost had a heart 
attack, but grandma just smiled and said that Shadow 
was almost 17 years old and had been raised by Jane, 
the owner since she was only 3 weeks old. Shadow 
follows Jane everywhere, and never leaves the farm. 
She is kind of like a really big dog.

We were the only ones there so we got to pick 
whichever horse we wanted. Grandma loved the white 
horse with brown spots and a black mane, named sugar, 
I picked the paint pony, Cimmiron he was smaller than 
the others were, but had the most amazing caramel and 
white markings. Jane said she would be taking us out on 
the trails herself, but just as I had gotten on Cimmiron, 

something scared him, he reared up and threw me 
right off. Jane caught me as I came down. I wasn’t sure 
about getting back on him but Grandma noticed that 
his saddle strap was turned and it must have poked him 
when I got on. I waited for Jane to adjust the saddle and 
then got right back on. We had so much fun, we rode 
across wooden bridges, through grassy fields, and even 
through the dark woods. We rode for about 2 ½ hours 
but it felt like only a few minutes. 

When we returned to the cottage, we quickly 
grabbed our fishing poles and headed out to the lake. 
We caught quite a few little bitty pan fish so we would 
just take them off and throw them back in, but one 
didn’t swim he floated to the top, grandma said the 
hook must have been too far in. We stayed there and 
continued to fish for a while when all of the sudden 
an eagle swooped down out the sky and grabbed the 
fish, he took it over to my grandma’s pier and started 
to eat it. I had never seen an eagle that close, you can’t 
believe how big they are. My grandma says that for 
as long as they have been coming to the cottage there 
has been a pair of nesting eagles there. Sometimes you 
even get to see babies. 

My grandma and I spent the week fishing, horseback 
riding, shopping and just hanging out. This is always  
my favorite trip of the year!

Up North, Just Grandma and I

Danielle Blank
Age: 12
Riverside Middle School
Watertown, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Todd Blank
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Jack, the Alumnus?

It was just a few months ago when everyone-with a ticket, of course-made their way to the 

Watertown High School Auditorium. The Wisconsin Singers were having a concert.

Jack was amid the mass of entities. Jack, a man who I’d only met once before, had a stroke and 

has to move around in a wheelchair. Jack cannot make coherent sentences from the stroke, as well. 

Fittingly, he was wearing a vibrant red Badgers sweater. I casually pointed Jack out to my mother.

Until that moment, we hadn’t chatted with many people, therefore my mother, sister-Chelsea 

and I headed over to greet Jack and his wife, Barb.

When we reached them, Barb had a genuine smile on her face. 

“You remember Annette and her daughter, Lindsey, don’t you?” She inquired.

He nodded thoughtfully. I smiled timidly.

Barb had stayed with Jack all through out his stroke, and recovery, and still stalwart through 

it all. I don’t think I could handle any of that emotionally. She is not far off from a martyr in my 

opinion.

After a few minutes of pleasant conversation, we took our seats in the auditorium. After an 

array of beautiful compositions, the singers were changing, and the band transitioned the singers’ 

performances with a stentorian and cheerful performance of their own, playing “On Wisconsin.” 

Jack started getting excited and clapped along with the rest of the pumped up crowd.

As I watched Bucky the Badger dance, I heard my mother ask “is he an alumnus?”

“Jack?” She pointed a finger to him, “no, he watches the Badger games though,” we all laughed.

Every time I think about Jack and Barb, I realize no matter how bad life gets, you have to keep 

your chin up high, and just have fun!

Lindsey Bliefernicht
Age:12
Riverside Middle School
Watertown, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Annette Bliefernicht
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A Night at Magic Kingdom

My little sister Danica was diagnosed with autism when she was 4 years old. She learns not much 
different then anyone else does except she needs to be alone. By being taught alone, she has become a 
great reader and speller. Danica’s diet of food is very little. For breakfast, its chocolate chip waffles or 
pancakes, lunch is a peanut butter sandwich, and dinner is pizza rolls or a grilled cheese. She only eats 
these certain things because she has sensory issues toward other foods. She eats and learns different, but 
she is the same as everyone else. 

Danica acts really weird when she is around strangers. Normally, she will walk up to them (whether 
they are kids or adults) and give them a hug. My parents always try to stress to her the fact that some of 
these people may be dangerous. One of the many things Danica loves is animals. She could name any 
animal you show her. She loves animals, but that downfall is she is allergic to everything with fur, so we 
can’t have any animals. She has such a strong love for animals and it is a shame we can’t get one. 

Danica can get very feisty at times. She hits, kicks, screams, and scratches. Normally, she only fights 
with my other sister Jillian. Jillian will steal one of her toys or say something that will just make her 
furious! The little things can really set her off. 

At Florida one of the nights when I went to Magic Kingdom with my dad and Danica, I will remember 
for the rest of my life. We must have gone on Winnie the Pooh and it’s a Small world 10 thousand times 
before leaving the park that night. I really don’t know what she liked so much about them, whether it was 
the dancing dolls or just the sight of Pooh. We also went on Snow White which was almost the same as the 
Pooh ride except it was scarier. Danica was in between my dad and me squeezing our hands as tight as she 
could. She didn’t go on many rides that night, but the rides we did go on, I can still remember. 

During that same night, we didn’t just go on rides. We also saw the night firework show which was just 
an experience for all of us. Danica’s eyes were as wide as quarters when as she watched the multi colored 
fireworks light up the sky. That night we also saw Mickey Mouse who she absolutely loved. That night was 
one night I will surely remember for the rest of my life. 

Disney was truly a magical experience. Danica probably really learned a lot. She enjoyed every minute 
of that trip whether she was sleeping or awake. Danica may be different, but my family still loves her. 

Audra Boettge
Central Middle School
Hartford, Wisconsin
Teacher: Mrs. Spuhler



15

Grandpa Dan!

One of many memories I have of my grandpa is when we would draw together. My grandpa was 

the better artist. If you gave him a picture, figure or any other thing to sketch it would turn out 

fantastic! One of my favorite illustrations that my grandpa did was of a red troll. It was awesome! 

My grandpa also taught me how to draw his favorite but easy pictures. Most of the time he taught 

me how to create funny little cartoons. Another memory I have of my grandpa is when we use to 

have fun playing games, especially when I taught him to play the game “Spoons.” After a couple 

of rounds, he was getting pretty good and very fast; I was amazed! My grandpa and I taught each 

other some very fun, interesting and valuable things through his lifetime. I will always have my 

grandpa in my heart, and I’ll never forget him!

Lindsey Bollig
Age: 11
Mount Horeb Middle School
Mount Horeb, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Theresa Bollig



16

The Best Time I Ever Spent with Eric

The best time I ever had with a handicapped person was with Eric Brey. He is paralyzed from the 

waist down. When he was sixteen on his way to school, a truck hit him. The person driving the 

truck was drunk. Now he lives with us. 

The best time I had with him was playing football, but since he is in a wheelchair it was unfair. 

So I went on my knees, at first it hurt but after a while it was not too bad. We flipped a coin to see 

who would kick; I let Eric flip. I called it in the air. “Tails!” I yelled. But unfortunately it was heads.

So Eric had to kick, but he couldn’t, so he just underhand threw it. It just skimmed the top of 

my hand. I kneeled it in the end zone, but I was already on my knees so I laid down. 

It was my ball, so I hiked it to myself. I threw it up high, and the ball went into the air. I ran 

on my knees, it hurt, but I could deal with it. I caught it and almost got a touchdown when Eric 

tagged me. I had a foot to the end zone, so I was going to use a quarterback sneak. I hiked it, ran 

back to throw it, then pulled it down and ran. 

“Touchdown!” I yelled.

For about an hour it went tochdown for me, touchdown for him, and so on. We were tired, so 

we decided on this being the last kickoff. He threw it in the air. I jumped and landed on my knee 

and split it open, so we decided to stop. Eric won.

Justin Bristol
Age: 13
Richland Middle School
Richland Center, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Echo Bristol
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The Best Time I Ever Spent with My Grandma

The best time ever spent with my grandma was the day of my mom’s baby shower for my little 

brother. At the time, that had to have been the most important day in my grandma’s life. She’s one 

of those people who are laid back at home all day long. But when she finds out her daughter is 

pregnant it makes her want to get out more. To make that happen, I was there for her to help her 

get out of the house. 

One day she asked me, “Will you help me plan the best baby shower for your mother?” I knew 

it would’ve meant so much to her if I helped her, so I couldn’t say no. She got really happy that I 

was helping her, too happy that I couldn’t tell her how I had felt about my mom being pregnant.

Sooner or later in our days of planning, she started noticing that the more she talked about my 

mom having another baby, and her having a new grandson, the more it made me feel left out, 

alone, unwanted.

The day of the baby shower she told me that she knew why I was feeling the way I was, and that 

she’s sorry. But then, my grandma mumbles, “You know sweetheart, one of these days you’re going 

to be all grown up and realize that being a mother to a newborn baby is the most important thing in 

the world in a mom’s life. Even in my case being a grandmother feels good; you have something so 

little in your hands that you care so much about, and it just feels like a dream come true.”

I finally realized, and by the end of the baby shower, I was there for my mom, thanks to my 

grandma. I made my mom and grandma the happiest women in the world. Which to me means 

the world, to make the two most important people in life happy. I could only do one thing, smile. 

Rebecca Brown
Age: 13
Fort Atkinson Middle School 
Fort Atkinson, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Melissa Duvall
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The Best Time I Ever Spent with Grandpa

Everyone has friends, right? I also have friends, but one of my best friends is my grandpa. He is 

about five feet five inches tall, he is about sixty five years old, and he is covered in wrinkles, but I 

love him.

One time when I was little, my grandpa Burns took me fishing to a little pond in town. I was 

really excited because I liked fishing and I like my grandpa; the two fit together. When we got to 

the pond, we baited our hooks and cast our lines. He told me to let the fish get a good bite before 

I set the hook. Of course I knew that already but I knew that Grandpa just wanted to make me a 

good fisherman.

It took me a long time to catch a fish. I missed a lot of bites and lost a lot of worms, but I did 

not care. I was having fun with my grandpa. I finally started to catch some fish. They were all 

small, but it was okay. My grandpa took the fish off the hooks for me and explained how to put 

the back fin back so the fin didn’t poke me. I still couldn’t take a fish off without poking myself 

so my grandpa kept taking the fish off for me. Grandpa always tried to help me. 

Grandpa said I could take some of the small fish home to put in my aquarium. If I could, I 

would have kept them all, but my grandpa helped me pick out some of the pretty ones to take 

back home. 

It was getting late so my grandpa took me home. That was the best day I ever had with  

my grandpa.

Jordan Burns
Richland Middle School
Richland Center, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Lisa Burns
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The Best Time I Ever Spent with Grandma

The best time I ever spent with my grandma Sharon Robinson. When I spend time with her it is 

different than other people because my grandma had polio and she can’t ride a bike, swim or run. 

In the summer time I sleep over. When I get up we have pancakes and bacon. Then we play cards. 

Some of the card games we play are; gulf, kings in the corner, and 1-10. I go swimming and she 

watches me. I have to give her a helping hand. When we go shopping I push the cart for her. We 

eat lunch at a restaurant in Madison called The Old Country Buffet. Then we go back to her place 

and play board games. After awhile we go on the computer. When my mom comes to pick me up 

to go home. I say to grandma see you next time, I love you lots, I can’t wait to spend time with 

you again. 

Lexi Butry
Age: 12
Lake Mills Middle School
Lake Mills, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Lori Butry
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Alecia Chicker
Age: 11
Monticello Middle School
Monticello, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Mike Chicker
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It’s Double or Nothing

When I was younger I never could tell who was who, which was which. Then I figured out, Aunt 

Mart is very petite and thin, while my Great-Aunt Mary is the same height but not as skinny. 

They both have grey hair, and always dress the same without even planning it! They are 82 years 

old and has two brothers, two sisters and one half sister. One thing I have learned about their 

family is that my Great-Uncle Jim had depression my grandpa is depressed and now Aunt Mart 

has it too.

While my parents were in Hawaii this summer I stayed in Carthage, Illinois. Or as I call it, “the 

middle of nowhere.” All three of my siblings and I went to Aunt Mart’s while my grandparents 

ran some errands. The house was full of pictures of family and it was a split level and pretty 

small, my mom always told me there was a bowling alley and I envisioned this big room with an 

alley, bowling balls and pins…But it was just a little game that was broken. Life is not always 

what you expect. The house came with a pool table and two arcade games that are now broken. 

While we were there the little kids played and my brother and I sat and listened to my Great-

Aunts’ past. I learned a lot how Herman and Sadie (parents) didn’t know they were having twins 

until they were born! Plus how, Aunt Mart picked her house in the 1970’s and has never moved 

because, her husband loved it, who passed on about thirty years ago.

When my grandparents arrived we all hugged goodbye, and I said to myself, “I’ll never forget 

this day learning about them and how life was challenging in the past, and how I will always 

cherish and remember my two Great-Aunts.

Kelli Clostermery
Age: 12
Patrick Marsh Middle School
Sun Prairie, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Bret Clostermery
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Two Serves of Grandma

POP! The ball hit my racket and it soared over the net. My grandma was on the other side and 

she smacked it back. The ball landed on the totally opposite side from which I was standing. I 

lunged towards the other side, but missed anyway. 

“I almost had it!” I called across the court.

“You’ll get it next time!” my grandma called back. So I started again.  I tossed the ball in the 

air and as it came down, I swung my racket around and hit the ball. It flew over the net and past 

my grandma. 

“Yes!”

When my grandma plays tennis, her usual pants, t-shirt, jacket, and sandals disappear- it’s 

always her shorts, t-shirt, tennis shoes, and visor. She’s very experienced because she grew up 

playing tennis and played for years with my mom and grandpa, who are such great tennis players. 

She’s also very humorous on the court. Something funny always happens when you play with her. 

The one thing you can always hear is a comment from my brother, “hustle, Grandma!” She’s been 

trying to get revenge since that began. 

“Great serve, Claire! Try it again!” She tossed me a ball over the net. I tried again, but it flew 

right into the net. “Keep trying!” I couldn’t get it right!

Finally, it went over again. It was exciting because serving in tennis is really hard. I felt so proud.

“Nice job, Claire!” she responded to my serve. Her face curved into a smile.

That moment was really special to me because my grandma is very encouraging and that 

moment portrayed my grandma really well. She can help you with anything. I really appreciate 

her helping out with what I need and encouraging me so much. So, no matter what you’re doing, 

painting a picture or simply serving a tennis ball, my grandma will be there to help.

Claire Collingwood
Age: 12
Patrick Marsh Middle School
Sun Prairie, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Rosemary Collingwood
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My Grandma

It was a hot sunny day on the lake that my grandma and I were on. The sun reflected on the top of 

it, so it was like a mirror, and you could hardly see any fish on the mucky floor. My grandma had 

long hair almost to her knees. It was brown, neat and silky. She always had a smile on her face 

and she always joked around and loved to have fun. 

We were going in little circles as my grandma paddled. We had been out there for a couple 

of minutes and I already was getting hungry. I asked my grandma for some summer sausage. I 

knew she had it because ever since I was little I loved summer sausage and my grandma always 

brought it wherever we went. She stopped paddling and got some out of the yellow cooler she 

had brought. 	

We had some sandwiches and kept paddling. We also threw some bread out for a flock of geese 

and ducks. We were just paddling to nowhere talking about my school, her work, my dog and just 

my whole life. I love being with my grandma because we always have fun and a laugh. 

It was beautiful sunny June day and we were getting kind of hot. “Let’s go by those branches 

and cool off,” my grandma said, “but you’re paddling.” So I paddled to the trees and branches. 

We got stuck a few times, but it was worth being with her. The whole time we were out on that 

lake, my grandma and I were either laughing or talking. Finally, we had to go back and load the 

boat on the trailer. I loved that day and everything that happened. I’ve always loved my grandma 

and I still do. 

Damien Cronn
Age: 12
Savanna Oaks Middle School
Madison, Wisconsin
Parents/Guardians: Tina Cronn and Adrian Foster
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Kayla D’Asto
Age: 13
Portage Junior High School
Endeavor, Wisconsin
Parents/Guardians: Gina and Kevin D’Asto



25

The Best Time I Ever Spent with My Grandma

My grandma, Donna Lloyd, is the most important, influential, and smartest person in my life. She 

is my grandmother, and sometimes acts like my mother, she disciplines me, talks to me, tries to 

understand me, listens to me, and she forgives me for the stupid mistakes I make sometimes, and 

most of all she loves me. The grandmother in her comes out while we are sitting on the couch 

watching a movie or just sitting at her kitchen table visiting, her hands are around me giving me 

big hugs, and her lips are kissing me on my cheek, and then she tells me a thousand times how 

much she loves me. 

My grandma had a stroke in November and December 2007, and another one in February 

2008, but she is doing rather well. After her stroke in 2008 her speech and mobility were affected, 

I would go over to her house all the time to visit and then I would help her with her speech 

therapy. We would use flash cards for her to practice with, many times I would giggle and laugh 

with her when she was having a problem with a word to keep her from getting frustrated with 

herself. During this time I again realized what a great person she was. 

If and when anything bad happens to my grandma, I will know in my heart that I spent quality 

time with her and she will always have a special place there. My time with my grandma made me 

realize that no disability changes a person inside, because she is the same sweet grandma I have 

always had and will always remember. 

Elishia DeLong
Age: 14
Spring Hill Middle School
Wisconsin Dells, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Dawn Stroede-DeLong
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The Best Time I Had with Someone 

I never knew any one with a disability until my new neighbors moved in this summer. One of 

my neighbors names is Angel, she is 19 years old. She has a disability called Fetal Alcohol 

Syndrome. The best time I ever had with her was when we went to the library, did ceramics, went 

to Pizza Hut, and went to eat dessert at Mickey’s. It was really fun. And someday I really want to 

do it again. 

The very first thing we did that day was go to the library; it may not sound very fun to you, 

but it was. We rented books, movies, and CDs. We rented all sorts of books like kid books for my 

little brothers, hunting books for our big brothers, and fun books for us! And for one last time it 

was fun, very fun.

After that we went right across the street at the Rec. Center to do ceramics. If you don’t know 

what ceramics is, it is a fun craft. You paint these glass objects. It may sound boring, but it’s not 

you should try it. I painted a bear and my friend painted a horse. 

When we were done with ceramics we got a little hungry so we walked over to Pizza Hut. We 

didn’t have enough money so I had to use my Florida money but it was worth it. We got cheese 

pizza with extra cheese, bread sticks, and salad bar. Yum, yum, yum. Just thinking of that right 

now makes me hungry.

Last we went to go eat dessert at Mickey’s. Mickey’s is an ice cream place across the street 

from Pizza Hut. Its custard and its really good. Angel got a strawberry yogurt mixed with vanilla 

ice cream. I got a cookie dough concrete. Angel and I had a great day.

Allison Dittloff
Central Middle School
Hartford, Wisconsin
Teacher: Mrs. Spuhler
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Leilani Dubberstein
Age: 12 
Portage Junior High School
Portage, Wisconsin
Parents/Guardians: Steve and Eva Dubberstein
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Best Time Ever

Fall is apple season, when everybody gets apples and makes things out of them. One of my 

favorite fall memories is when I went to an apple orchard called Sky High, with my dad, my Aunt 

Kathy, and my Uncle Dan. My uncle is paralyzed from the neck down, and is in a wheelchair. 

It was fun, because it was a beautiful day, got a lot of apple things, drove through Devil’s Lake 

National Park, and I got to ride the Merrimac Ferry!

We arrived at the apple orchard, which over looked a huge forest. There were combinations of 

red, yellows, oranges, and greens everywhere. The temperature was nice, with a pleasant breeze. 

The sun was out and there wasn’t a cloud in the sky. 

There were so many things made with apples. My Uncle Dan and I had some apple pie. We 

went over to where they keep the apple cider, which all four of us love. My Aunt Kathy took out 

12 gallons of apple cider and put them in her cart! It was a lot of cider. 

Then, we drove through Devil’s Lake State Park. There were many different colored leaves. 

While we were waiting in line to get on the ferry, my Aunt Kathy and I got ice cream, and 

watched the ferry go back and forth. When we finally went across, it was such an incredible 

feeling, like we were gliding across the water.

That day, I had a lot of fun with my family. It was my first time riding a ferry and going 

through the state park. Another reason why it was special was because: it was quality time with 

those family members. Even though he is in a wheelchair, he still had fun that day.

Mackenzie Egan
Age: 12
Glacial Drumlin Middle School
Cottage Grove, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Susan Egan
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The Best Time with My Grandma

This event changed my life forever, now I like to shovel snow. My Grandma is 72 years old. She 

is an energetic person who loves to have fun. It was a frigid winter day: I was at my grandparent’s 

house because my parents were on vacation. I was outside helping my grandma shovel snow 

when I felt something hit me in the back. When I turned around my grandma was still shoveling 

snow. So I turned and began to work again when I was struck again. This time when I turned 

around I was blasted in the face with a snowball. The next thing I knew it was an all out war. We 

had both taken cover and were shelling each other with snow. My Grandpa had seen us through 

the window and came outside to join the fight. He joined on my grandma’s side. Now it was two 

against one and my grams has a pretty good arm. I had been defeated but at least I still had fun. 

Then we made the biggest snowman I have ever seen. After the war and the snowman we were 

pretty cold and tired so we went inside for some rich creamy hot chocolate. 

Lucas Filbert
Age: 14
Silver Lake Intermediate School
Oconomowoc, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Greg Filbert
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Best Time Ever

Once I went with an organization to a home for elderly people called Preston’s Place. We went 

there and talked or played games with the elders. While I was there I met a woman named 

Rosi. Rosi was deaf so we wrote to each other. I told her my name, my age, and answered other 

questions she had. She told me a lot too. She told me that when she was young she fell out of her 

crib and became deaf. She told me good things, bad things, funny thing and times when she  

was mad. 

I visited her every day for two weeks. She seemed happier to see me every time I went. She 

would sit at the table and wait for me and wave “by” at the end of our visits. I wasn’t the only one 

with Rosi though. My friend came with me too. We had so much fun I didn’t want to go home.

Eventually they stopped taking us. I didn’t want to go at first, but when I met Rosi, when I saw 

her bright smiling face as we approached her, I felt happy and didn’t want to leave. On the last 

day, though, Rosi made the sign language sign for friend. My friend and I did the same and Rosi 

gave us a hug. I know Rosi and I will always be friends and I’ll see her again some day. 

Sydny Fink
Age: 12
Parkside Middle School
Redgranite, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Rachel Zindars
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The Gremlin Car Ride

The best time I’ve had with my grandpa is going for a ride in his old collector’s 1974 periwinkle 

blue Gremlin. My grandpa and I decided to go for a ride in the Gremlin all around town. As we 

drove down the streets aimlessly, there would always be someone who smiled or waved because 

of the old car. While laughing to ourselves, we would just smile and wave back. It felt as if we 

were in a parade! When we were driving he told me about stories that involved my dad as a kid 

and when my grandpa was little. Grandpa would get me laughing about some of the crazy things 

they did. He also showed me some of the houses he had fond memories of. One of the stories he 

told me was when my dad was about 16 or 17. The Gremlin wasn’t working correctly, so he had 

to shift it in a high gear and gun it and go a little bit over the speed limit. Sure enough, there was 

a policeman. My dad got pulled over and received a ticket. The way my grandpa told the story 

got me laughing hysterically! Before we knew it we were back at home. I will always remember 

that magnificent car ride with my grandpa!

Valerie Fischer
Age: 11
Mount Horeb Middle School
Mount Horeb, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Sandy Fischer
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My Grandma is 55 years old and she’s no ordinary grandma. She likes to go to the fair and go on 

all the rides that she can go on.

Most grandmas I know like to make cookies, but my grandma likes to get thrills and chills. I 

don’t know why this is but it’s exactly why I like my grandma. When I see her long, black thick 

hair waving in the air, I know that she is having the time of her life. And that’s what I want to see 

from her for the rest of her days.

My grandma and I like to take my dog out for a run. We do this because it is good for the dog, 

he enjoys it, and so do grandma and I. The best part of this is when my grandma and I throw my 

dog’s toy. He runs for the toy and my grandma starts to laugh. Boy, that sound is so gentle and 

soft it makes me feel good inside. 

Well I told you before and I’ll tell you again that she is not any ordinary grandma. Whether 

were walking the dog or just having fun my grandma is number one.

Tony Fladger
Age: 12
Patrick Marsh Middle School
Sun Prairie, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Penny Buie	
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Can’t Hear

I can still remember the day each of my cousins were born. It was a sunny warm day on each of 

their Nicolas and Parker’s Birthday. I can remember their cries as clear as a diamond.

It was about two months after they were born that we found out that they were deaf. My whole 

family was very upset about them being deaf and that they would never have a normal life, but 

we knew that we would have to be strong and work our way through there disability. 

My aunt and uncle decided that they should get implants in there head so that they would 

be able to hear, but unfortunately the implants were not waterproof so they could not get them 

wet or else the thousand dollar device would break. I saw two days after their surgery to get the 

implants, they had stitches around there scalp from where the implant was inserted. 

We decided to go shopping to get them some new toys to play with so we went to the mall 

when we walked down the isle would could hear whispers and little kids pointing at them asking 

there parents what was wrong with them. 

One of their favorite things to do was listen to car and truck noises from the highway in 

Madison, Wisconsin. My aunt signed them up for sign language class so that they knew how to 

communicate if they didn’t have their hearing ads. They love to watch their fish swim in their 

gargantuan tank. 

Still they are little boys trying to live a normal life, and doing the best they can to fit in. We 

have learned to live with their disability, and they are very happy kids. 

Anna Frank
Prairie View Middle School
Sun Prairie, Wisconsin
Teacher: Emily McBride
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Miranda Fritschler
Age:13
Portage Junior High School
Portage, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Lynne Rotn
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My Cousin with Down Syndrome

One of my cousins has down’s syndrome, but it doesn’t stop him from doing some things he 

wants to do. We are very close, and do many things together. When I think of all my memories 

with him, there is one that especially stands out. 

My grandpa takes my cousin and me deer shining when it gets closer to gun hunting season. We 

were driving down the road by a cornfield. All of a sudden, a buck jumped out right in front of the 

truck that my grandpa was driving! It was a very big deer, with a very large spread of horns.

My cousin was so excited when he saw the buck, that he started laughing very hard. He laughed 

so hard, that his eyes started watering up. I never saw him laugh that hard before in my whole 

entire life. That’s the greatest memory that I have with my cousin. It is a very good memory.

Erin Gajewski
Age: 13
St. Anthony School
Athens, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Annette Gajewski
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My Grandparent

Have you ever been on a once in a lifetime experience with your grandparent? Well I have! 3 

years a go I went to Africa with my grandparents and it was a blast. First, I went on safari. It was 

blazing hot out, “luckily we are in a Jeep,” I said. My Grandpa and I saw lots of fun animals, 

including giraffes, elephants, monkeys, and lions! While on a safari, I felt the jeep bumping 

along the dirt road, and sometimes I could even feel me and I got to meet him, I felt him hit me 

in the stomach with his trunk. At night, we heard monkeys running on the roof of our tent and 

mysterious the dirt getting into my eyes. My Grandpa had adopted a baby elephant for creatures 

squawking nearby.

After safari, I went to Kijabe Mission’s Hospital to help the children. My Grandpa is a retired 

doctor, and he travels to this Hospital every year. I didn’t do the difficult medical work. All I did 

was play with the children. I also visited an orphanage. My brother, sister and I did a puppet 

show for the children and helped feed them. I will always remember my Grandpa and listening to 

the orphanage children singing and laughing in Swahili.

Nick Gray
Age: 11
Lake Shore Middle School
Mequon, Wisconsin
Parents/Guardians: Bill and Jo Gray
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The Best Time Ever

When my grandpa was going to get surgery. He had to have a battery on his heart so it could be 

working so they had to put a knew one. So that day when my grandpa was going to have surgery 

I asked the doctors if I could see him and they said “yes.”

Then as I walked in the room I told him “not to worry that everything will be all right” just to 

remember that we all love him and he told me that “thank you because if you wouldn’t of told me 

this before I got surgery I don’t know what I would have done.” When the doctors came in the room 

and told me I had to wait in the waiting room because I couldn’t be there when he got surgery.

So when I started walking out he started crying and I told him “don’t worry I will be here and 

wait for you.” Then the surgery was over and the doctor came walking toward us he said that 

everything was good then he told me that I could go and see him. When my grandpa saw me “I 

remember what you told me…thank you” then I hugged him and told him “I love you grandpa”

Kayla Gutierrez
Age: 12
Parkside Middle School
Wautoma, Wisconsin
Parent/ Guardian: Lucia Gutierrez
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Flowers Forever

Feeling the summer wind blow against my tanned face, I screamed, “Grandma, wait.” I ran to my 

grandma trying to catch up to her. My grandma didn’t say anything, but she stopped. 

My grandma has wrinkles from laughing her sweet chuckle of a laugh. Her smile lights up 

a room ten miles away. Her short white-gray hair piles neatly on top of her head. My favorite 

feature would be her glistening eyes that are always smiling, even if her mouth is frowning. The 

way she shows her pride about me always makes me blush.

My grandma and I started walking to the rose garden at the arboretum. When we got to the 

rose garden, we both just gasped at the beauty of the sunset colored roses. The aroma of the roses 

was so strong and sweet I thought the rose was pressed up against my nose when it was still yards 

away. My grandma and I walked through the garden in complete silence, but that silence said 

everything we were thinking. “Can these extraordinary roses all be so perfect?” Just like that we 

had walked through the garden twice. 

My grandma interrupted the silence by saying, “I think everyone is at the koi pond. Do you 

want to go over there?”

“Sure, I’d love to.” I replied, startled by her voice breaking the silence. 

When we got to the pond, my cousins were all huddled around the pond throwing food into the 

water, beckoning the fish to venture over to where they were sitting. I soon joined them to enjoy 

the fish fighting over the one food pellet. We were giggling when my mom called us all over for  

a picture. 

As we posed I thought about how much I love to spend time with my grandma at the 

arboretum, and how this picture wouldn’t capture all the love or happiness that was handed out 

that day, but it would hold my family and the flowers forever. 

Emily Gyorog
Age: 12
Patrick Marsh Middle School
Sun Prairie, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Sally Gyorog
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I remember being with my grandma so well. She was 
so kind and generous; I never had any doubts about 
the kind of person she was. She appeared like any 
other grandparent, but I knew how truly beautiful she 
was on the inside. My grandma wasn’t your ordinary 
grandmother. We didn’t bake cookies and I didn’t dress 
up in any old fashioned gowns and hats or try on any 
sweet-scented perfume, no, we did much more than 
that. They were things that may have been much  
more special.

I remember a time a while back when I was younger. 
My mom, dad, sister, and I went to visit grandma and 
grandpa. When we arrived at their small house in Saint 
Francis, we sat down inside. My grandma was always 
filled with hilarious and entertaining tales about her 
life, so I wasn’t surprised when she offerd to tell a 
story. “Your grandpa, your dad, and I once went on a 
vacation,” she said, “We stopped driving and they got 
out of the car. Suddenly two donkeys came up by either 
open window and started sticking their tongues inside 
the car by me.” Then she told us how terrified she was. 
I couldn’t stop laughing at the thought of that. 

After a while, we all wanted to get out of the house. 
My grandma absolutely loved taking walks in the 
woods, and of course, so did I. I loved being in the cool 
shade, underneath tall trees with bright green leaves. I 
had so much fun on those walks. The forest was filled 
with colorful flowers including blue, pink, purple, and 
yellow ones. I had picked so many flowers that day that 
I thought my arms would fall off. Another great thing 
about my grandmother was how she cared so greatly 
about nature. She would always pick up the litter in the 
forest and recycle it later. It made our walks so much 
better, seeing the beauty and not the trash lying around. 
Another thing I remember is the smell of the air. In the 
forest it has a certain scent of grass, bark, leaves, and 
flowers. It’s the nicest smell in the world. It was the 
smell of nature and the great outdoors. 

When we got home, my grandma put the flowers in 
a vase, and then we just have a good time talking with 
each other. But of course after that, she would read one 
of her fantastic poems. She was such a great poet. She 
wrote great tales about a headless horseman, but then 
there were those happy and loving poems that showed 
how much care she had for everyone and everything. 
My grandma was so talented. Besides writing poetry, 
she was a great artist. She could take any picture in 
the world and transform it into this amazing detailed 
portrait or painting. Also, later that day, she took us 
into her basement to see the doll houses she had made 
with her own two hands! I was in awe every time 

I saw those. They had three floors, and each room 
was unique and different. There were tiny people, 
shutters, curtains, a Christmas tree, crosses on the 
walls, carpeting, staircases, working electricity, and the 
small dolls even had their own dolls! I’m surprised she 
didn’t become famous for her many gorgeous pieces of 
artwork. She expressed herself in so many ways.

I’ll never forget that day. It was the best time of my 
life, and all because I was with her. There may have 
been things I would have liked to do, but it didn’t matter. 
Everything and everyday with her was worthwhile. She 
taught me so many things. She would always teach me 
respect, and always give me love and kindness.

Now, things are a bit different. A tumor was found 
in her brain, so she had to get brain surgery. And her 
memory isn’t so good anymore. She is sometimes 
forgetful, but nothing has changed too much. I actually 
have some of her talent. Now I write poetry, not as 
wonderful as hers, but two of mine are published in 
books. Of course she’s very proud of me. And she hasn’t 
given up art or poetry. She wrote me this amazing and 
very touching poem for my birthday. I will save and 
treasure it forever. She has taught and still is teaching 
me so much about life. And I will always remember that 
day with her. I love my grandma so much, and I know 
she will always love me no matter what. 

My Grandma

Maggie Hackl
Age: 11
Greendale Middle School
Milwaukee, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Therese Hackl
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My Times with Grandma

My heart raced and I jumped for joy as a blue car pulled into our driveway. The wait was over! This 

was how I felt when Grandma Benjamin visited Wisconsin. You see, Grandma lived in Ohio, and I 

only saw her about 4 times a year. But I can tell you, anytime we were together was pure magic! 

I loved Christmases with “Gran”! When she stepped out of the car, I’d run and give her a hug, 

no matter the weather. I’d help her unpack, and we’d talk and laugh until we cried. We made 

Christmas cookies and laughed at the “unusual” ones she created. Sometimes we were separated 

at dinner for our constant giggling. Some think Christmas is special because of presents, but I had 

the greatest gift of all: my grandma and the laughter we shared. She always looked at the sunny 

side of life…. And into my heart.

Easter would find us…laughing! Grandma never found all of her eggs at our egg hunt, and she 

came up with “unique” colors, like “army greenish-brown” while dyeing Easter eggs.

Every time Grandma left Wisconsin, she told me “I’m just a phone call away.” And that 

was true. Grandma never missed a chance to call, and I’d tell her about my problems and 

accomplishments. Just hearing her voice brightened my days. We’d talk about my swimming and 

Orchestra, and she’d tell me how proud of me she was, and how much she loved me.

My Grandma died last spring and although I miss her more than words can say, I’m so greatful 

for the special times and wonderful memories I have of us together. You see, when I look in the 

mirror, I see a part of her in me and I love her still, my grandma, my best friend.

Emily Hannemann
Age: 11
Lake Shore Middle School
Mequon, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Sandy Hannemann
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Best Time Ever

My best time ever was with Caleigh at my LGP camp. She was in my cabin. She had ADHD so 

she got really crazy. She was a lot of fun when she spazzed out. She was the popular one out of 8 

girls. Everyone wanted to be like her. 

She was in my scrap booking class. She was the best scrap booker I ever saw. She was way 

better than me. She has done at least 3 scrapbooks, so she was a professional at it.

It was the best time ever because I always was around her. When I was sad, she cheered me up. 

When I said I couldn’t do it, she said I could. When I was happy and crazy, she made me happier 

and crazier. She made me laugh.

Her ADHD really got to her some times. When it did, she was nonstop crazy. When this did 

happen, we became crazy with her. We were laughing so much after, the cabin next door said to 

be quiet. 

She was awesome at archery. She got a bull’s eye almost every day. I wasn’t in her class, but 

she told me all about it. She won prizes. I was also in archery. I got the same prizes. One time she 

won this fake snow, and we sprayed it on the grass. We laughed so hard. It was awesome. I also 

won the fake snow, so we put a number two to symbolize that we were in cabin number two. 

When I left Caleigh, I missed her. I didn’t want to leave her and the other girls. But on the 

bright side, I could see her in a year, if she went. I bet she would go again. 

That was my best time ever. I miss Caleigh!

Emma Hetcher
Age: 11
Parkside Middle School
Wautoma, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Jeff Hetcher
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The Best Time I Ever Had with Senior Citizens

The best time I ever spent with the elderly was when a couple of girls and I volunteered at a 

nearby assisted living home called Washington Heights. On the first day, we potted plants all 

around the building to make it more colorful. We had so much fun that we decided to come back 

two more times to do other fun things with the senior citizens of Washington Heights.

The second day of volunteering, we actually got the chance to spend time making snowflakes 

with the seniors. I made snowflakes with two different seniors. We got to talk to them about our 

lives and then they shared a little about themselves. It was very interesting to hear their stories. 

After we were done chatting and making snowflakes, we served some juice and cookies as a snack.

On the third day of volunteering, we helped them out with their bingo night by calling 

out numbers while some other girls were in the back room sorting out papers and delivering 

newsletters to the seniors that live there. At the end of the third day we served juice and cookies 

again. I had the pleasure of doing all three of these jobs. It was a lot of fun to try out so many 

new things.

I loved volunteering at Washington Heights and I’d do it again in a heartbeat. I feel I made a 

difference because I made at least one person smile while I was there and that one smile made 

all our effort worth it. We also made Washington Heights a more colorful place by potting plants 

and hanging up the snowflakes we made. That probably made more than one person smile. I think 

everyone had a blast with the senior citizens at Washington Heights.

Melissa Hetzel
Central Middle School
Hartford, Wisconsin
Teacher: Mrs. Spuhler
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Best Time Ever

I can still remember that autumn day, three years ago. The best I ever spent with my great-

uncle Ray is when my dad, my aunt, my brother, and I went to his nursing home in Milwaukee. 

Although he was 96 at the time and had Alzheimer’s, he was still a child at heart. When we got 

there and talked for a while my dad asked if he could remember his past. He said yes, and we 

started look at old scrapbooks he had in the spare room. Later, he started telling us many stories 

like when he owned his own butcher shop (Ray’s Butcher Shop) and how he met his former wife 

Dolores (1913-2005) at a butchers’ picnic. After peering at all the scrapbooks we didn’t really 

know what do to, until my brother noticed a deck of playing cards. There’s one thing you have to 

know about my brother, and that would be that he loves to play Texas Hold’em. I swear you could 

see the little light bulb in his head flick on when he saw the deck of cards. Before you know it, 

my brother and I are teaching my great uncle Texas Hold’em. It took him a little while to figure 

it out, but he finally did. Although he wasn’t professional material, he still had enough skill or 

luck (probably luck) to beat me. Once we noticed the time we realize we had to leave, because it 

was a school night. Before we could leave we had to write about our time that day in one of his 

scrapbooks, because we knew he wouldn’t be able to remember it tomorrow. Even though my 

great uncle Ray died this year, I know that I will never forget him or that fun experience.

Alexis Hosch
Age: 13
Silver Lake Intermediate School 
Oconomowoc, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Mike Hosch
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The Best Pumpkin Carving Day Ever

Erik has Multiple Sclerosis (MS), which, as your symptoms progress, causes you to go blind for 

48-hours and then paralyzed. Lucky for Erik, a friend of our family, he was only paralyzed from 

his waist down. We don’t see him very often, so when we’re together, watch out! We can get loud.

Out of everything my family has done with Erik, pumpkin carving was the best and most 

memorable. We went to see him at his assisted- living home in Kaukauna, Wisconsin. I remember 

being clean when I started carving.

Then as I was pulling out a monstrous amount of pumpkin gunk, Erik said, “OMG! That’s 

huge!” A grown up saying OMG isn’t something that you hear every day, and he probably 

learned it from me. So I started laughing hysterically. The gunk in my hand fell onto my shirt, all 

down the front. I unfortunately had a white shirt on. After carving, Erik said sorry about my shirt. 

I told him it was no problem. My family had to leave after that, and I didn’t want to leave. That 

was the best time I spent with Erik so far, but I can’t wait to have many more fine times. 

Elizabeth Iverson
Age: 12
Mount Horeb Middle School
Mount Horeb, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Anne Iverson
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Haley Jensson
Age: 12
Cambria Friesland Middle School
Cambria, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Angela Jensson
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The Best Time Ever

Travel past the two crazy barking dogs, down the street, up the hill, on to Oakmont Drive, up the short 
driveway, and through the copper brown door. The second you step through the copper brown door, you 
see a bright, shining ear-to-ear smile on my aunt’s face.

My aunt has short black hair. She is medium height and likes to ask people how she looks. She is 
surrounded by a fragrance of flowers from her sweet floral perfume. She is a world class cook with 
famous dishes that make your nose tingle and your mouth drool. Her favorite words are “Be polite”. 
Every time we go to someone’s house or a guest comes over, my aunt tells me to greet them nicely and act 
very ladylike. Almost every time when I go to her house, she is wearing a crisp clean white apron over her 
gorgeous outfits. She loves to buy designer clothing and accessories. 

My aunt spoils me way to often. She takes me shopping all the time and gets me a million things. When 
we go out to eat, it’s always a high class restaurant with a satin napkins and adorable sea shell shaped 
soaps. My aunt usually orders so much food we have to take at least half of it home. When I go and visit 
her, she buys me so many sweets it takes a week to finish.

My aunt is a perfectionist and a neat freak. Her house is so clean it makes a filing cabinet look like a 
pig sty. She cleans the stone tile floor of her house almost twice a day so it shines like a bright copper 
penny and has a fresh squeezed lemon and orange aroma. Nothing is out of place at her house. Even the 
stacks of magazines and newspapers on the desks and tables are organized into a perfect straight pile. 

On July 3rd, my aunt held a mini day-before-July- fourth party. For dinner, we had hot dogs, burgers, 
fries, barbecued chicken wings and fried veggies—millions of other mouth watering delights. After we ate 
ourselves sick, the adults went to play cards and the kids scrambled outside. FIREWORKS!!! We lined up 
impatiently to light up the sparklers in our hands. Suddenly, the pitch black darkness lit up like the inside 
of a lantern. BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! The fireworks brightened our over-excited eyes with rainbows 
erupting in the sky. Way too quickly, the magical lights ended and it was time to go home. Out the copper 
brown door, down the short driveway, on to Oakmont Drive, down the hill, and past the two sleeping dogs, 
slowly, but happily, I drifted off into a deep, silent, sleep.

Lucy Ji
Age: 11
Madison, Wisconsin
Spring Harbor Middle School
Parent/Guardian: Juhua Jiang
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Michaela Jones
Age:12
Cambria Friesland Middle School
Cambria, Wisconsin
Parents/Guardians: Jennifer and James Evans

Oshkosh Trip

The best time I ever had with my Great grandparents is when we went to AmericInn in Oshkosh. 

It was so much fun. I hope I can do it again some day with them.
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The Best Time Ever

I remember it like it was yesterday, when my parents and I stepped into my grandparents’ house 

in India. My grandparents were standing right behind us. They were still a little shocked from 

seeing my parents and I after a year and a half. My grandma looked like she would faint any 

moment! It took us a long time to unpack all the chocolates and Ice tea for everyone and some 

stuffed animals for the little kids. We were about to go to sleep my grandpa said that we should 

come to his office some time. My parents said that they would. Now there is one thing a person 

should be know before promising anything to my grandpa and that is this: he will not forget what 

you say-not one thing. You have to be careful about what you promise him. 

So after a week or two my parents and were talked into going to his furniture shop. My grandpa 

came out of nowhere while we were looking at all the beautiful furniture that he sells. He scared us 

good! His hair was neatly combed back and somehow made to stay back (I don’t think my grandpa 

uses gel or all the other fancy stuff). I think that he was wearing a red tie I’m not sure. My grandpa 

has so many ties! Anyone could see that my grandpa was having a real blast giving us a private 

tour of his shop. The furniture shop that he works in is so famous that lots of really famous Indian 

actors have shopped there! He had the biggest smile I personally have ever seen. It was really 

sad that it had to end so quickly. I hope I can see my grandpa’s office again and all the shiny new 

furniture without a speck of dirt! I can’t wait till I go back to India again. There are going to be so 

many things that I can do, like go to my grandpa’s furniture shop again!

Mihir Kansara
Age: 11 
Spring Harbor Middle School
Madison, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Parag Kansara
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The Best Time I Ever Spent with My Grandma

My Grandma is 74 years old and still knows how to have fun. My grandma has 2 handicap 

scooters that we drive together. When we do drive, we always go at full speed. My grandma is 

famous for knocking over things and then just driving away. She is Belgian so she always says 

I’m “coo coo in the copout,” which mean crazy. My grandma is very crazy for her age.

My Grandma knows how to party! My grandma knocked over shelves at Wal Mart, and drove 

away making me look like I did it. We also rang the costumer service button, and then ran away. 

My Grandma and I tried on the most random clothes too: it was so much fun. Then, she let me 

drive her handicap scooter up and down the aisles at full speed. She is so much fun.

My Grandma fell one day. So now she lives in a nursing home. She thinks that she is going 

to get out soon, but honestly, she’s not. I don’t get to see her that much anymore. When I do see 

her we can’t be as crazy, because we will disturb the other people in the nursing home. When 

I’m there I always get tons of junk food and soda, and have a mini party. She is always racing me 

in the hall way with her wheel chair: I act like I can’t figure out how to work the wheel chair, so 

she wins. That always makes her happy. My grandma is a very cool person to be with, and I will 

always remember, and treasure the awesome times her and I have spent together.

Angealic Kaye
Central Middle School
Hartford, Wisconsin
Teacher: Mrs. Spuhler
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Best Time Ever

Tell me more Aunt Keba about living in Liberia.

Tell me more about when you and mom were kids.

Tell me more about leaving because of the war.

Tell me more about how scared you were of rebels.

Tell me more while I lay my head on the pillow.

Tell me more as you leave back to Chicago and I fall into a deep sleep.

Nasitta Keita
Age: 11
Spring Harbor Middle School
Madison, Wisconsin
Parents/Guardians: Christiana and Mamadee Keita
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As a toddler and growing into my older years, I adored 
my Grandpa. I would always get excited when my 
family would pile into the car and drive all the way 
through Madison, past the old farms and corn fields, to 
the little green house surrounded by thick, lush forests.

As we would drive up the winding road leading to 
the garage, I could hear the continuous barks and yaps 
escaping from their family dogs. Macho, the dachsund, 
and the two golden retrievers, Opal and Nugget, would 
race to meet us as we came into view. 

My Grandpa’s house smells of spaghetti cooking, 
the food he prepares for dinner almost every time we 
visit. The smell of his homemade tomato sauce with 
its sliced olives, tomato, and basil are enough to make 
anyone hungry. My grandpa has been cooking since 
before I was born. He loves to cook, and when you 
taste his food, you can tell that is has been made with 
lots of love, passion, and hard work. 

“Oh, Melie, I’m so glad you could make it!” is 
the first thing I hear when I walk through the door. 
Then come the hugs and chatter of “What’s new,” 
and “How’s school?” After a bit, my sister and I slip 
away from the adults to find their cat, Rusty, who my 
grandpa refers to as ‘that ruddy monster cat’, because 
he is always getting into trouble. 

I always considered my Grandpa to be a fairly 
handsome man, with neatly combed hair and big 
rimmed glasses outlining his wise blue eyes. In the 
pictures I’ve seen, his hair was red and brown, but it 
has much grayed since then. His laugh is strong and 
reassuring, and he always wears a neatly pressed shirt 
and a pair of work boots. When I hug him, he smells of 
red cedar, because he is always working on a new wood 
project of his. He can make beds, tables, benches, even 
boat houses, but he only makes them for his family. 

Even though my grandpa is a fun person, he can 
be serious too. I remember one time he took me to 
his hanger, where he used to keep his airplane, Now 
he keeps his ‘little projects’ in there. These projects 
of his may be fun for him, but each one takes a lot of 

determination, and you are not able to fool around 
while working on one. I remember being mesmerized 
by how he could create so much with so little. Tools 
hung from the wall, and stray tables and chairs in need 
of repair lay in different areas of the room. On the 
way back home, though, his fun loving side shown 
through as we bought the sweetest ice cream available, 
complete with little sugar cones at a shop at the side of 
the road. “Grandpa’s girls can never have too much ice 
cream!” he’d exclaim. 

As a toddler and growing into my older years, I 
adored my grandpa, and now, looking back, I know that 
I still do! 

I love you Grandpa!

The Best Time Ever

Meleri Keith-Drake
Age: 11
Spring Harbor Middle School
Madison, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Annie Keith
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My Gaka and Me
(The Best Time I Spent with My Gaka)

I remember a day a few years ago when my grandpa or as I called him Gaka said, “Come on Layna 

Bug let’s go”. He took me down to his workshop where he built the most magnificent things and 

carved the most wonderful figures and said we were going to make a place to hang pot holders. 

He took out a piece of wood and hammer and nails. Then he gently took my hand and with the 

hammer in it brought down for the first, hard hit. He let me tap it in and helped me do the same 

with three more. Now that pot holder is hanging inside that cupboard door doing what he said, 

hanging those pot holders and not breaking a thing. Now you are gone, you are no longer here, but 

I won’t shed a tear because I have that pot holder holding my memories, my memories of you.

Alayna Kjentvet
Age: 11
Wild Rose Middle/High School 
Wild Rose, Wisconsin
Parents/Guardians: Mark and Andreen Kjentvet
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The Best Time I Ever Spent with Amy

The weekend I spent in Marshfield with my sister, Rachel, was when I spent my best time ever 

with Amy. I spent the weekend at Rachel’s apartment instead of going to a wedding in Illinois with 

my parents. 

Amy is in her late 20’s and has Down’s Syndrome. I’ve known Amy for a while because we are 

good friends with her family in Wautoma. Amy also lived in Marshfield so we planned to take 

Amy to a movie and then dinner. 

When we got to Amy’s house, she was smiling and all ready to go. We could tell she was excited 

to get going! The theater was loud, and in some part, when the music got loud, Amy would jump in 

her seat. She was a little scared, but after the movie we could tell she had fun. 

After the movie, we went to get dinner. Amy would drop us hints that weren’t very subtle that 

she wanted Chinese. Even though we weren’t fans of Chinese, we said, “Sure, that sounds great!” 

Rachel and I just split a small appetizer of chicken wings and agreed to make a pizza for supper 

after we got back to her apartment. Meanwhile, Amy had three helpings of her food! 

Afterwards, we drove Amy back to her house. On the way, Amy pointed out every restaurant 

and what they served, what she liked, and so on. 

Not only did Rachel and I do something nice for Amy, but all of us had a blast! Amy and her 

mom were very appreciative of what we did, but we were just happy we had the opportunity to 

spend a great day with Amy!

Brooke Klemann
Parkside Middle School
Wautoma, Wisconsin
Parents/Guardians: Kathy and Jay Klemann
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The Best Time I Ever Spent with Darrel

One day I went riding in a dump truck all day with Darrel. Darrel is paralyzed. He still drives 

dump truck as he has own special controls by the steering wheel for him to drive. That day I 

had fun when we were hulling gravel to a place near Richland Center, Wisconsin. We would go 

back to the quarry and get another load. We have had to have someone else load or dump truck 

because he can’t; he stays in his truck al day. We talked most of the day. He is funny.

While we were unloading the gravel some of the other truckers were flattening it, and then we 

would put a different kind of gravel on. We found a soft spot and he got in the middle of it and 

lifted the box. The dump truck started to tip, so he quickly put it back down and we moved to a 

different spot. It was okay but when we started to leave it started to tip again. He knew just what to 

do, good thing, because it was scary.

Darrel can do a lot of things even though he is paralyzed. He parks his truck by a ramp and 

when he is ready to go in the morning, he pulls himself up into the truck. He has a ramp, in his 

garage, too, and he pulls his wheelchair up to the truck and pulls himself into the truck. He doesn’t 

like to sit around all day and do nothing. He likes to get out and do things. He is very nice and he 

is funny.

Emily Knothe
Age: 12
Richland Middle School
Richland Center, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Connie Knothe
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“Ryan do you want to go shopping with us AND then 
go eat?” My family and I were heading to Madison for 
the day with my grandparents. “No for the shopping 
part. Of course, I want food!” Since I was five at the 
time I always wanted food. We ate lunch at McDonald’s. 
I had the Happy Meal Chicken McNuggets. Wow! They 
were delicious because they were hot and spicy just the 
way I like them. My grandmother and grandfather don’t 
like McDonald’s so when we were done eating we met 
them in the parking lot. 	

As all grandparents do there are “hi”s and hugs 
when we meet.

Then my brother, Brett, and I hopped into our 
grandpa’s bug because Mom didn’t want us to shop 
with them. So we headed toward their house. When 
we were in the bug, both Brett and I thought we were 
going into their new addition on sunroom to play with 
the train set or cars or something fun like that. After 
we got into the garage, Grandpa began to say, “I have a 
surprise for each of you boys when we get inside, after 
we eat your grandma’s homemade cookies with brown 
cow milk.” He always calls chocolate milk, “brown 
cow milk.”

Brett and I, apparently said at the same time, 
“Really! A surprise! For us! Awesome.”

Brett says, “I bet it’s some more toys.”
“Oh yeah,” I say disappointedly, “I bet it’s some 

more clothes or junk like that….. Wait. Grandma’s the 
one who gets us clothes. How could I ever forget that,” 
I said laughing.

Once we got in the foyer, Grandpa says, “I bet you 
guys get to go downstairs and then will find your 
surprises.” After Grandpa gets down there, Brett and I 
raced down the stairs. Grandpa began showing us all 
the equipment like saws and sanders but he said, “You 
guys don’t get to use this equipment until you’re older.” 
The basement smelled just like wood shavings, almost 
like a wood shop. Then he walked to the shelf and 
grabbed something. Then I saw two boxes, but I had 
no clue what was in them. He turned around to show 
us one Tonka airplane set and one Tonka race car set, 
I decided to get the airplane. I felt so excited because 
this is my first woodworking project, yet so nervous 
because it might end up distorted. Then we began to 

work. First, I began sanding all the parts. Second, I 
applied the propellers to the nose of the plane. Then, 
I attached the body to the nose. Again I have to sand. 
After all that hard work it is time to play with the plane 
and the race car.

Just then, Mom arrived home along with Katie and 
Grandma. Brett and I ran up the stairs at once to show 
them our astonishing projects. I felt so proud and 
joyous at the time when they holding and admiring my 
work. I got so many compliments it was unbelievable.

Of course, as all little brothers do, Brett asks, 
“whose do you like more?”

I say, “She likes planes more than race cars, so she 
clearly likes mine more.”

“I like,” Mom said, “both of them the same amount 
as the other’s.” After saying good-bye and thank you, 
Brett and I left their house playing with out toys. 

This story has taught me patience.

The Best Time I Ever Spent with My Grandpa

Ryan Knuth
Age: 12
Webb Middle School
Loganville, Wisconsin
Parents/Guardians: Lesa and Mike Knuth
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Russell Koopmans
Age: 13
Cambria Friesland Middle School
Cambria, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Debbroah Koopmans

Fishing with Grandpa

The best time I ever had with my grandpa was when he took me fishing to Colorado. We caught 

five fish a piece. One fish was so big that my grandpa had to jump in the water to fling it in.  

It was the best day!!
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The Best Time I Ever Spent with a Disabled Person

“O wow did you see that kid, he so weird,” snapped a girl in the hall. This is a lot of what disabled people 
hear every single day. I used to feel the same way about disabled people as this girl did. I used to feel 
threatened and scared by them. After a few years I realized that they are just like us. 

There is no reason to judge people by the way they look. Disabled people are treated so unfairly and it 
just doesn’t seem right. When I was younger I used to go to Relay for Life with my mom. There were a lot 
of disabled people there and I would always be saying things like who is that creepy looking guy over there. 
One day I finally realized that if someone said that to me I would feel extremely offended. 

Judging people by the way they look is an awful habit some people have. The disabled people that 
get picked on can’t help the way they look. They were born that way and some people just can’t get that 
through their heads. Just because you are a slower learner then everyone else doesn’t mean you’re stupid, it 
just means it takes you a little longer to understand everything. 

You need to put yourself into the disabled person’s shoes and see how you would feel if someone said 
something hurtful to you. It’s not like disabled people wouldn’t want to fit in. Disabled people can’t always 
help what they do. It’s not like they choose to be disabled. I bet that they would do anything to fit in, and 
if people don’t realize that then who would want to be friends with that kind of person. I know I wouldn’t 
want to.

I hope that there are a lot of other people that feel as strong as I do about disabled people. One of the 
things that is most common with the surroundings of younger disabled people is that some kids want to 
be friends with the younger ones but are afraid of what there friends will think. To those kind of people 
that aren’t friends with those kids because they are afraid of what their friends will think well then don’t 
actually care that much. If you really felt strong enough you wouldn’t care what people said to you. 

I love the feeling of making another kid just some what happier than they were before. It’s one of the 
many things I absolutely LOVE!! I have extremely huge feelings for disabled people and I would do 
anything to help one everyday.

Emily Koski
Central Middle School
Hartford, Wisconsin
Teacher: Mrs. Smits
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Grandpa My Hero

My grandpa has been through a lot of hard times in his life and still after all of his years is a great 

person. My grandpa is very special to my family and to his friends because he could always deal 

with a problem or a disagreement. The one thing my grandpa loves to do is play a funny joke on 

someone. His signature move is to make you direct your attention at something other than him 

and he will grab your ear and if you tried to run away the pain would increase so there is not a lot 

you can do with that. If my grandpa were feeling well we would play a little catch on the couch. 

Even though my gramps is very weak he still has an arm. One of my favorite things to do with my 

gramps is watch a funny show on Comedy Central that makes us both laugh a little. Some of my 

dearest times with my grandpa come along with him watching us fish. Even though he just turned 

blind that last time we saw him he could still hear the excitement of us when we caught a big 

bass or channel cat. Today my grandpa is battling his 2 strokes after cancer. He is blind right now 

and will need to have surgery and I could hardly understand a word he says but when it comes to 

family he through that all aside. Even though I only get to see him four times a year we keep in 

touch weekly. Gramps is my number 1 hero.

Jake Lappin
Age: 11
Lake Shore Middle School
Mequon, Wisconsin
Parents/Guardians: Tracy and Mike Lappin
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Natalie Lehr
Age: 11
Monticello Middle School
Monticello, Wisconsin
Parents/Guardians: Amy and Dave Lehr
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Savanna Levey
Age: 12
Cambria Friesland Middle School
Cambria, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Debra Levey



61

Best Time Ever

The best time I ever spent with Harriett Hendricks was when we had a day off school. On this 

particular day we had decided to go shopping. She told me that she would take me anywhere that 

I wanted. So, that meant shopping at many stores.

When we went shopping we went everywhere! We went to clothes stores, we went to toy stores, 

and we even went to grocery stores. It was so much fun! For awhile it seemed like I was with one 

of my friends. 

After we had stopped at a few stores we stopped to eat. Neither one of us decided where we 

were going to eat alone, we decided together. When we stopped we were making jokes, laughing, 

and giggling. Just like real friends. After we were done eating and having our fun we both went 

home to our houses for the night. 

The thing about my friend is that she has cerebral palsy, which is a birth defect. It is very hard 

for them to get stuff done, so they appreciate the little things in life. So when I go over there she 

might ask me to go grab the napkins or grab the phone. Because she was born with this defect she 

has had it all of her life. She has overcome many obstacles. She even overcame writing. 

Now she is 65 years old and can drive, walk, talk, write, and even type. It is amazing how much 

she has overcome.

Megan Lynch
Age: 13
Richland Middle School
Richland Center, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Michelle Hendricks
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Best Time I’ve Ever Spent with…

There are many great times I’ve spent with my grandpa, but the best one is at his house watching 

sports. My grandpa is very funny, kind, and treats my family and me well, not to mention being 

the biggest sports fan ever.

Every Sunday I go over and watch the Packers’ or Brewer’s games with him. I really enjoy 

that and I Hope he does too. He makes popcorn and I get the drinks. I watch the games, but also 

listened to him talk because he is very smart and I learn a lot from listening to him.

My favorite time though, was when I stayed over night. We followed the usual routine, except 

we watched the Brewers, then watched whatever we could find until the Packers came on. The 

Packers played very well, and we enjoyed watching Brett Favre and Donald Driver.

I’ve always liked to go and visit my grandpa because he always seemed to want company. I also 

enjoyed visiting him and just talking. He is the biggest sports fan I know, so if I want to enjoy a 

game I could ride my bike over to his house. Most of the family doesn’t enjoy sports, so I like to 

go over to his house and watch the games. My grandparents always seem to cheer up when I came 

over to watch the games.

That was the best time I ever spent with my grandpa. We still watch games on the weekend, 

especially the Brewers, Packers and the Badgers.

Isaac Mades
Age: 13
Westfield Area Middle School
Westfield, Wisconsin
Parents/Guardians: Mike and Mary Mades
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The Best Time I Ever Spent with My Cousin

My cousin Nathan was born with Downs Syndrome. Despite this setback, he is perky, and is 

otherwise a normal person. It’s our tradition to have our family reunion here in Wisconsin, in 

Wisconsin Dells. When Nathan was told he was going to the water park capital of the world, he 

grew very excited. He told his step-father he had to go to Noah’s Ark. I volunteered to go also. 

That was how Nathan, my uncle, my dad, and I ended going to America’s largest water park. On 

the way there in the car, Nathan proudly told me, “I can scream like a girl.” I smiled at him. “I’m 

sure you can, Nathan.” I said. He asked me, “Can you scream like girl?” “Yeah, I think I can,” I 

replied. “Why don’t you ask my dad? I’m sure he can scream good.” Nathan grinned, delighted 

at the prospect of hearing an adult scream. As we bought our way into the park, Nathan fidgeted 

the entire time. “Let’s go!” he kept saying. Finally my uncle said, “Ready, Nate?” Nathan jumped 

up. “Yeah!” We let Nathan lead us around. True to his word, Nathan did his best to scream like a 

girl on every ride. We also tried our best. After every ride, Nathan came out grinning. “More?” 

he asked. Soon we were on our second round of the rides. Finally, it was time to go home. Nathan 

was sorry to go. A year later, we met at Disney World with Nathan. He insisted on going on the 

Matterhorn. He also insisted on screaming like a girl. Every time we’ve met to do something 

like that, he has kep up the idea of screaming like a girl. We can all learn from Nate. Whatever 

challenges we have, don’t let that stop you.

Colleen Magee-Uhlik
Age: 11
Immaculate Heart of Mary School
Monona, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Bridget Magee
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Learning How to Ski with Grandpa Tom

Heave you ever been forced to learn something that you did not want to do? Well, it happened to 

me last year. During an annual trip to my Grandpa and Grandma’s lake house, I received some 

surprising news. When I woke up the first morning, I could smell the bacon sizzling on the stove 

that Grandpa Tom was making. I sat down at the table next to Grandpa Tom and started to eat 

but then my heart dropped. I was told by him that I was going to learn how to water ski. I was so 

nervous that I lost my appetite. 

We all headed down to the lake and the closer we got the more tense I became. When I finally 

got to the lake, people started asking me if I was going to water ski and I said yes. All of my 

family started to gather around to get ready to watch me try. Grandpa asked me which skis I 

wanted to use and I chose the big orange ones. 

I finally got into the water and my stomach dropped even more. Grandpa Tom helped me get my 

skis on and then got the boat ready. I made Grandpa Tom promise that he wouldn’t go too fast and 

then gave him the signal that I was ready. He gunned the boat and pulled me out of the water. I fell 

seven times before I was able to stay up. Each time I fell, he encouraged me to try again. When I 

finally got up, Grandpa Tom was so proud of me he was cheering and giving me the thumbs up. 

The rest of the day was spent reliving my accomplishment with big smiles on our faces. As the 

sun sank lower and lower I realized that this had been a very special day and it made it even better 

that I got to spend it with my Grandpa. This truly was a amazing day.

Charlie Maleki
Age: 11
Lake Shore Middle School
Mequon, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Katie Maleki
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Pewaukee Adventure

When I was 7, I had absolutely no idea how to canoe. One day I was on my way to my Grandpa 

Fred’s house on Pewaukee Lake. I got there and my grandpa was shocked when he heard that I 

didn’t know how to canoe. “Everyone in our family knows how to canoe.” “I don’t ” I said. Then 

he made it the goal for the day to teach me how to canoe on a lake. We went out on the lake, I 

was 7 and he was 83. He told me how to hold the paddle and how to keep a rhythm going so it’s 

possible to move forward. I was surely in over my head. I had canoed for an hour and he had for 

70 years; so you could understand my distress when my grandpa suggested a trip around the lake. 

To my surprise it went very well. That was seven years ago, now I’m 14 and he is 90. But I still try 

and get over there a couple times a year for a canoe trip around the lake. 

Nate Matheny
Age: 14
Silver Lake Intermediate School
Oconomowoc, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Mike Matheny
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My Aunt Sue

My Aunt Sue and I always have a good time, even though she has a disability. When we are 

together she always acts as if she is a normal human being. She doesn’t let it bother her. 

Sometimes she’ll actually make fun of herself, which hides the awkwardness of her disability. I 

think that is really cool how she can do that!

My best time I’ve ever had with her is when my cousins, my Aunt Sue, and I went to a 

Children’s Museum. It’s not actually a museum, but it has a lot of fun stuff in it like slides, games, 

crawl spaces and lots of stairs. She participated in everything she could which we all appreciated. 

I thought it was the best time I ever had with her because I thought is was amazing how hard she 

tried to make us happy! I thought it was important and it really stood out in my mind. It showed 

me that just because you’re disabled doesn’t mean that you’re not like anyone else. Even though 

she couldn’t do very much I thought is was the best time I’ve ever had with her!

My Aunt Sue was diagnosed with M.S. a couple of years ago. It’s hard for her to walk because 

her legs aren’t sturdy and cannot handle a lot of weight put on them. She can get really sick at 

times and has to have many shots and takes medicine. I thought it was amazing that she’s able to 

do everything that she can. She tries her best and that’s all that matters. So that is why I chose this 

as the best time I had with her!

Courtney McDermott
Age: 12
Patrick Marsh Middle School
Sun Prairie, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Linda Tholo-McDermott
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The Best Time Ever Spent with My Grandpa

My Grandpa, Doug Mueller, is one of the greatest men you could ever meet. He is also one of the 

funniest people that I’ve ever met. He just turned fifty in January. He keeps himself healthy. He 

was in a severe motorcycle accident several years ago. He was tough and made it through. Ever 

since then, he never rides motorcycles; he is into truck pulling.

He once took my sister and I to the truck and tractor pull in Viola. He was so excited to pull his 

truck. He had worked on the engine, body, and every last detail about his truck and wanted to see 

how it was going to turn out. He got up to the starting line and was ready to go, the flag went up. 

He took off!  My sister was so proud of grandpa, she was screaming, “Go, Grandpa!” He started to 

go down the track; he was pushing it as hard as he could; I was scared he was going to quit, but he 

didn’t. He pulled a full pull! He jumped onto the top of his truck and put his arms in the air.

After all the excitement, we went and had delicious funnel cake. About the time that we got 

done, it was time for the awards to be given out. They called everyone up to the stage. They told 

the crowd the names of second and the third place winners. It was time for the first place winner. 

The crowd went wild. My Grandpa, Doug Mueller, the greatest Grandpa ever, just won first 

place: it was the best time ever.

Sydney Meeker
Age: 12
Richland Middle School
Richland Center, Wisconsin
Parents/Guardians: Jackie and Chad Meeker
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Best Time Ever

My best time with someone over the age of fifty years old was with my great grandma. I had 

a chance to stay with her for eightteen days and help her take care of herself and her house 

because her husband was in the VA hospital in Madison, Wisconsin. It was very fun to stay with 

her: she was like my best friend! I got to tell her a lot of things that I needed to talk about. It 

was nice staying with her: she provided me a nice place to sleep, very good food, because what 

are grandmas for, a dog to play with, and a lot of love to share! She is now passed away and I 

miss her very much. I didn’t really think of her as my great grandma I thought of her as my real 

grandma. I wish she were still here because it never seems the same without her and I miss all of 

her cooking. She loved to make lefsa, apple pies, and much more. She will always be by my side 

no matter what I do wrong, I love her very much. She is a really awesome grandma, friend, and 

supporter! It doesn’t seem like she has yet passed away yet because I had so much care for her!

Things we did were went shopping, baked very good stuff, talked, and a lot more. The time I 

stayed with her was during the school year and it wasn’t hard for me at all because I like school 

and it just made me actually concentrate a little more because I knew that there was someone I 

could count on everyday! I had a lot of fun with her and I miss her a lot.

Alexis Moen
Age: 12
Richland Middle School
Richland Center, Wisconsin
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Andrew Molencamp
Age:11
Monticello Middle School
Monticello, Wisconsin
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Tractor Ride

Mid- fall day in October

Leaves are waiting on the ground

A tractor goes by with a girl and her grandpa

Laughing away they make the birds sing

Leaves start to dance to the music

Tractor stops for the girl to drive

She smiles and takes the wheel

Makayla Muntner
Waupaca Middle School
Waupaca,Wisconsin



71

Tiffany Nazer
Age: 13
Portage Junior High School
Portage, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Teresa Nazer
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The Crappie King

“Wooah” it was a strange morning. Hot, cold, hot, cold, and now I couldn’t find my bobber. I was 

fishing at good old Willowbrook Pond with Grandpa Roger. We each caught about fifteen fish. 

But the morning seemed like something special was going to happen.

“Zach! What are you doing?” wondered Grandpa Roger.

“Trying to find my bobber,” I answered.

“Look above you then!” he replied.

“Oops,” I exclaimed, feeling like a complete fool. With a little tug I got my bober down from 

the tree. Walking over to Grandpa Roger, I reset my hook with a juicy worm,

“One more fish each” he told me. 

I nodded and took a cast about ten yards off shore. As I looked over at Grandpa Roger an 

eight-inch trout splashed our of the water. 

“All right I guess you have to stay here!” he teased. At least I hope he was teasing. He started 

walking back to his house. He got about four steps when I shouted: “Wait!”

My bobber just took deep drop and I set the hook. The fish was mine; now I just had to finish 

the deed. I fought the mighty fish, finally getting it to shore. We took a good look and shouted, 

“It’s a black-crappie!”

I wanted badly get a picture but the camera was at Grandpa’s. Determined, I took off with the fish!

“Start heading home!” I yelled. 

The fish and I were both out of breath. I was so nervous like the closing seconds of a football game. 

I dropped my fish in a water filled bucket. Grandpa Roger just got home as I snatched the camera off 

the shelf and he took a picture of my trophy fish and me. It had been a picture-perfect day!

Zac Nowatzki
Age: 11
Silverbrook Middle School
Slinger, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Juli Belfiori
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My Grandmother, My Mother’s Mother

Down the hall and up the stairs and through the brown copper door lives my grandmother, my mother’s 
mother. My grandmother lives with me. My grandmother has clear shiny glasses. My Grandmother always 
wears saris or salvar camies. Her closet is full of dazzling colorful clothes. She always keeps her long, 
gray hair in a braid.

My grandmother likes to knit and sew dresses. She once sewed an outfit for me. It was bright yellow and 
pink with flowers all over it. She once even taught me how to knit with bright colorful yarn. I was working on 
knitting a scarf for my one year old cousin.

My favorite place to be with my grandmother is probably the kitchen. I like to bake with her. After school I 
pick a recipe from my mother’s cookbook and my grandmother and I bake the yummy treat together. Whenever 
I go into the kitchen, it smells like Indian food. My grandmother is always cooking delicious Indian foods. If 
she asks me if I want any show on our flat screen TV and tells me to record “her” show so she can watch it later. 
My grandmother loves to watch Oprah Winfrey shows with my mother and father.

My grandmother taught me some Tamil which is an Indian Language she talks to me in Tamil too. My 
grandmother was born in India although she knows a lot of English. My mother taught my grandmother some 
English words.

My grandmother likes to listen to music, but the only music she likes to listen to is Indian Classical music or 
music from Indian movies. I like listening to the same music my grandmother listens to too. I also like to sing 
with my grandmother too. I sing all songs starting with the very first song I learned to the song I am learning 
right now. She also corrects me when I make a mistake. 

My grandmother is kind and loving. She helps me with my homework. Every day she teaches me knew 
things. She is great! 

I love my grandmother!! I simply go down the hall and up the stairs and through my grandmother’s brown 
copper room door to read stories with her or just be with her.

Kaamya Parthasarathy
Age: 11
Spring Harbor Middle School
Madison, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Sabniviss Parthasarathy
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Grandma Judy

My Grandma is not a perfect person, but boy is she nice! She is so nice She gives the sweet little 

old lady down the street a run for her money. 

My grandma has short curly hair, stands 5.6 feet high, has a smile that charms the devil and 

she doesn’t look a day over 50. Usually she has a shrill voice, but when she gets angry, you hear a 

thundery voice and you hear “O my goodness.” Then we all know we should shut our yaps!

Whenever I walk into my grandma’s home I smell a mountain of food. Macaroni, pork, pizza, ribs, 

and chili. I love all her food. 

Once we were eating and my brother had four helpings. She made a funny face and yelled, “How 

could you eat so much.”  You’re lucky you weren’t there.

My grandpa works with wood and my grandma helps like with the cleaning and such. She helps 

almost every body pretty much, and as I said earlier “She isn’t perfect.” But she is to me.

Brendon Peppard
Age: 11
Spring Harbor Middle School
Madison, Wisconsin
Parents/Guardians: Lori and Paul Peppard
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Best Time Ever

There she was rolling down the path of Sheldon Park in Sheldon, Iowa. My aunt Linda was zooming 

along the path of the park. It was a real windy day, and we had just bought a giant frisbee. We had just 

put it on the back of her wheelchair, and then she was off to the race. She was going so fast she might 

have been able to beat me in a race. She may live 7 hours away, but when I get to see her it’s worth 

it. The 14 hours of boredom there and back is nothing compared seeing my 60 year old aunt with 

Cerebral Palsy.

Colin Pitman
Age: 11
Spring Harbor Middle School
Madison, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Kris Pitman
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Grandpa and Me

Grandpa and me,

	 Love the feel of a gentle breeze.

Grandpa and me,

	 Both sometimes have sore knees.

Grandpa and me,

	 Love to play “Hit the Cap.”

Grandpa and me,

	 Sometimes like to take a nice, long nap.

Grandpa and me,

	 Like to take the dog on walks.

Grandpa and me,

	 Love to just talk, talk, talk.

Grandpa and me,

	 Are the best of friends.

Grandpa and me,

	 Will be there for each other ’til the end!

Jessica Pollack
Age: 11
Lake Denoon Middle School
Muskego, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Donna Pollack
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Alex Prieve
Age:13
Portage Junior High School
Portage, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Chris Prieve
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The Best Time Ever with Mary Beth

The best time I ever spent was with my grandma’s best friend, Mary Beth and her family. I used to go over 
to Mary Beth’s farm almost every month during the fall and spring seasons. She lived way off in the country 
where every house is at least half a mile away. It was so quiet, except the tractors working in the field. The smell 
of the cow manure down by the barn, took my breath away. All chickens, pigs and kittens were very loud too. 
Every morning I would wake up from that stupid rooster who was like an alarm clock. It wouldn’t stop yelling 
at us to wake up! After we would get up, Mary Beth would make homemade pancakes. The smell would always 
whirl around in the kitchen and once I stepped into the kitchen the smell would overcome me... I would start 
salivating from the smell of butter melting and syrup drizzling down the top of every pancake, making a sweet 
pool of syrup at the bottom. This would make me crave them even more; oh they were so good! The sun shining 
into the room made me feel so at home. Then after breakfast my sister and I would help the whole family. All 
six of them had to do all the chores. We would all smell fall leaves, and watch them swift back and forth as we 
stepped outside into the cold as ice air. It would make my breath become heavier and when I breathed out I 
could see every breath I took. It looked like a cloud of smoke. It would always make me laugh. When we got 
down to the barn, we’d feed the cows, chickens, pigs and the kitties. They all just loved to be petted. Then after 
we finished helping with chores my sister and I went inside with Mary Beth and made hot chocolate. Yum it 
was so good, the taste of sweet chocolate and so many squishy marshmallows, made it taste like it was from the 
heaven of chocolate. The rest of the day we would make homemade chocolate chip, oatmeal raisin and apple 
cinnamon cookies. The oatmeal raisin cookies were the best, the taste of the wheat from the oats, the cinnamon 
and those squishy raisins made my mouth water. They were out of this world. After a long hard day of chores, 
playing in the field and stuffing our faces with cookie dough, we would set up a tent on the hill and sleep 
outside with a million covers and pillows along with the moon as our night light. We would watch the stars 
twinkle in the night sky until we drifted off to sleep.

Shana Radanovich
Silver Lake Intermediate School
Oconomowoc, Wisconsin
Parents/Guardians: Todd and Lisa Radanovich
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The Best Time I Ever Spent with My Grandpa

God know this was going to happen. I had a feeling it was going to be just fine. But I was still 

really scared. I was young when this happened.

Right away I thought I had no where to go when my mom went to jail, but my grandpa was 

there for me. He said that everything was going to be ok.

Although I was sad my mom was gone I still had a blast on that day. My grandpa took me out 

to eat and then we went and played mini golf. (He beat me but that is ok because I still had fun 

playing the game.)

No body was going to ruin my day any more. He did not even bring a cell phone with him so 

nobody could bother us. When we got home we had found out that people were looking for  

my grandpa.

During all the time I spent with my grandpa that day it meant a lot to me because before all 

this happened I did not get to spend much time with my grandpa.

Part of the day I was sad but I kept a smile on my face just for my grandpa but after a while I 

could not get that smile off my face because I was having so much fun.

After we were done mini golfing we went to Milty Wiltys and had ice cream. I think I had a 

shock actually. This turned out to be one of the most fun days I had in a long time.

Now I live with my grandpa full time and we still have that much fun now when we hang out 

together. My grandpa also loves me the same or even more than he did before. I love my grandpa 

for loving me. 

Jazmon Rice
Parkside Middle School
Wautoma, Wisconsin
Parents/Guardians: Roger and Cherrie Rice
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Owen Schaalma
Age:13
Cambria Friesland Middle School
Friesland, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Phil Schaalma
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Great Grandpa

I remember, hearing the stories 

About great grandpa building his own house

I remember, every summer 

Going to his house in Florida to pick oranges

I remember, going to Vero Beach 

To celebrate his 95th birthday

I remember, the smile on his face 

When he blew out the candles after we said “Happy Birthday”

I remember, the way happiness was evident 

As he smiled with all of his strength

I remember, the way he would wave goodbye 

When we got in the car to drive home

I remember, the look in his eyes 

The last time I saw him

You could see love. Love for family. Love that was unmistakable.  

Love that will last forever.

Katyalex Schoenike
Age: 12
Patrick Marsh Middle School
Sun Prairie, Wisconsin
Parents/Guardians: Karen and Brian Schoenike
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The Best Time I Ever Spent with My Grandpa

My hands seem small compared to his hands, and his heart is even bigger than his tall frame. He 

smells of the earth he works in, a dark and moist smell. He loves his job of farming and caring 

for the shoots that peek from the soil. I love knowing that I call him Grandpa. 

I just finished celebrating my 8th birthday when Grandpa took me fishing. I remember driving 

to Goose Lake in his blue Chevy pick-up truck, while he showed me how to drive with no hands. 

(I didn’t know then, but he used his knees to hold the wheel steady.) 

When he pulled to the side of the road, I got out of the truck. We now stood on a dirt road 

sticking into Goose Lake. Forests protected the lake. The sight stole my breath. While I explore, 

Grandpa set up poles and chairs.

After I discovered a way back, we waited for the fish to bite. After about an hour of talking we 

switched to the other side of the road. Grandpa reeled in my line and carried the chairs. We set up 

my line and the chairs and sat down. To thank Grandpa, I ran to the other side, grabbed his pole 

and crossed back. 

After I set-up his pole, I looked to see where Grandpa was. Tears sparkled in his eyes and he 

gasped for breath. Grandpa then exploded into laughter. When he could talk, he told me that 

while I worked, a fish came and ate my bait! “Where is the fish?” I asked him. He answered, “You 

should always finish what you start.”

Grandpa was correct. I haven’t forgotten that, and I try to live by that rule at school and at 

home. It’s the biggest lesson I ever learned.

Jacque Simays
Age: 12
Slinger Middle School
Slinger, Wisconsin
Parents/Guardians: Alan and Valerie Simays
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Dustin Sorum
Age: 13
Portage Junior High School
Portage, Wisconsin 
Parents/Guardians: Billie and Tim Sorum
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Ami Strahmer
Age:13
Portage Junior High School
Endeavor, Wisconsin
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Best Time Ever Spent with My Grandma
There is a person that lives in Illinois
Northern Illinois
In a small town on an old farm
Has 7 boys, 3 girls
But all moved on
And she also moved on
But to a next level
Like on a video game, she makes her move to expect
Or known as Grandma
There is a grandma that I have that is like no other
Humorous
Warm feeling
Outrageous
But this person is like no other Grandma
She has been cool ever since 1931
This person will give you a joke the first 2 seconds you walk in and won’t let you out without a grin
Not a little one, but a mile wide
But a little daredevil inside
Something that triggers her and makes her for who she is
Not for bad
But for fun and making you wet you pants
When you visit her house
Wonders of how your father’s childhood was
Reaches out to you
Rocking away in a chair, wondering and heavily thinking
As this one person tells you stories
You get the feeling that you’re loved
Loved by a daredevil
A daredevil that ends a joke with, “I bend over to pet the cat, and I shot the canary.”
A lady that puts the dare in daredevil
Who could last on a comedy tour, every day of the year
That’s my Grandma
Like no other
The hippest one on the block
But I love her for the way that she is
That is a day with my Grandma
And I could get used to my day with her!

Jordan Stiefel
Age: 13
Patrick Marsh Middle School
Sun Prairie, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Andy Stiefel
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Ashleigh Terpstra
Age: 12
Cambria Friesland Middle School
Cambria, Wisconsin
Parents/Guardians: Brian and Heather Terpstra

Watching Fireworks

The best time I had with my grandparents is when my family went to Niagara Falls for a 

wedding. That night we watched the fireworks and had a great time. It is always great when you 

are around your family.
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Grandma

You are always there by my side 
We watch the clouds 
Pass by the time 
Walks on the railroad 
Water running through the creek 
Rocks landing with a splash

You show me your garden 
Nature’s homegrown beauty 
Filled with vegetables 
From tomatoes and cucumbers 
To potatoes and carrots 
Filled with flowers 
From yellow and purple 
To orange and blue 
From spring to fall

From the first time I saw you 
To the first time I drove a car 
From hello  
To goodbye 
Every other weekend 
I’ll never forget  
How much you mean to me

Jesse Titus
Prairie View Middle School
Sun Prairie, Wisconsin
Teacher: Emily McBride
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The Best Time I Ever Spent with My Grandparents

I will always remember summer 2002. My mom, my sister and I went to Mexico for six weeks 

to visit my grandparents. There, I remember my sister use to chase around all the chickens in the 

farm and the dogs in the neighborhood. I will never forget how I used to help my grandma around 

the house and taking care of the animals. We fed the chickens, washed the dog and did laundry 

together. It was a lot of fun because I got to see how you did it a long time ago. My grandma then 

later asked me to make sure my sister doesn’t hurt herself running around. She was only two at 

that time. Once we were done with the chores around the house, and my grandpa came back from 

work, she usually took us down the street to get a sweet. The candy in Mexico is really good; 

I used to love going there. Afterwards we all went to a forest nearby and we rode our bikes for 

hours. My sister couldn’t ride a bike yet so she sat in the basket that was tied to my grandpa’s 

bike. My sister would sing all the time when we went riding and when you heard her stop, she was 

asleep. One time she lost her shoe so we had to go around one more time to find it. We never did 

find the lost shoe. Anyway, I had fun spending time with my grandparents that summer. 

Isabel Torres
Age: 13
Silver Lake Intermediate School
Oconomowoc, Wisconsin
Parents/Guardians: Maria Murillo and Dan Riley



89

Sam Towery
Age: 14
Portage Junior High School
Portage, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Christine Towery
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My Best Day Ever

The best day I ever had was with my Grandpa, (age 72) who has been diagnosed with diabetes. 

Even though he has been diagnosed with diabetes, he is very talented, especially at the violin. He 

even worked at the Minnesota Orchestra at one time! I have had so much fun with him, but the 

best time I ever had was when my parents and I drove to the Twin Cities in Minnesota. 

We went there because my Dad is also a violinist. My Great Grandpa used to own a violin shop, 

and my Dad wanted a new violin. It was the perfect place to look for a violin, because they were 

good sounding ones, and my Grandpa would give them to us for free. My Grandpa has tons of 

violins, probably somewhere around 30! It was a lot of fun looking at the violins and “playing” them. 

When we were there my Grandpa called me upstairs, so I went upstairs. We were talking and 

laughing and having so much fun and finally, he asked, “How would you like to take a violin of 

your own home?”

I said, “I’d love to!” I picked out a violin. It was really cool because my Grandpa gave me a 

mini lesson! He showed me how to hold the bow, how to hold the violin, how to tune it and how 

to play it. It was so much fun. So my Dad took home four violins, one for my mom, two for him, 

and one for me. Now because of my awesome Grandpa, I’m a violinist also! Thanks Grandpa!!!

Kristin Ulfeng
Bay Lane Middle School
Muskego, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Beverly Ulfeng
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Best Time I Ever Spent with My Oma

In German Oma means Grandma. In my opinion, I have the best Oma ever. I love spending time 

with her, especially when we drive in her old convertible to her garden where she grows most of 

her vegetables and berries. 

One day while I was in Germany over the summer with my family Oma and I went to her 

garden with a secret plan. While the rest of my family went on a bike ride. We wanted to pick as 

many different berries as we could find. Oma and I wanted to make jam and yogurt out of the 

berries. We drove to the garden with my grandma’s very old convertible. When we arrived I could 

already smell all the fresh strawberries and raspberries. While Oma and I picked the berries, way 

too many berries ended up in my mouth! We laughed a lot, told many stories and threw snails 

over the fence to our neighbor! When we arrived at home we started to make the jam! While it 

was cooking on the stove it smelled so good! When it was done we poured the jam into three 

glasses. The jam was really hot! After we put away the jam we started with the yogurt. I prepared 

the whole dish by myself! For dinner we almost ate a whole jar of jam! And my dessert of yogurt 

with fresh berries was also a big hit!

This is one of the best times I have ever spent with my Grandma! We do this same thing every 

year! I love spending time with her!

Julia Veitinger
Age: 11
Lake Shore Middle School
Mequon, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Sigi Veitinger
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On the Go…

Yapping puppies yelp yelp yelp

Feeding time I’m here to help

26 and more keep coming

Dinner time for you can see

Yum yum dog food

Let’s help Carol feed all dogs

And her and I

62 and still keeps going

Get that fake leg on

And let’s get hopping

Time to go

Horse back riding

Carol is one of my very good friends. She lives in Michigan. She is 

62 and had over 26 dogs when I did this with her. She does horse 

back riding too. She has a fake leg from getting it cut off because 

of high cholesterol. She has a good heart because she is kind to 

everyone and can make anyone laugh. I love her and if you could 

meet her you would too. 

Kelsey Wismar
Age: 11
Rio Middle/High School
Rio, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Dale Wismar
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My Grandpa and I

A very long time ago when I was a wee little boy, I would go to my great grandma’s and 

grandpa’s farm. Every time I went there and heard a tractor, I would run to the big patio door and 

look outside. And sure enough my grandpa would be out there on the tractor driving past. Years 

passed and finally, one day, my grandpa drove the tractor right in the driveway and came inside. 

He said, “Isaac, today’s the day you get to come on the tractor with me.” I was so excited!

With that, I was out the door in a flash and sitting on the tractor’s seat. When I got on, I noticed 

my grandpa had attached the manure spreader. Now that I was a little more calmed down, I could 

smell the cow manure. “Whew,” I said.

Then my grandpa finally came out. He said, “Ready to spread some manure?”

“Definitely,” I said. 

Once we got to the spot to spread manure, my grandpa leaned down to pull the lever but 

noticed it was already pulled. He looked at me. I looked at him. In my head I knew I have 

bumped the lever. He asked if I had. I said, “I think I might have.” Then he looked back and sure 

enough, there was a little manure left in the manure spreader. Behind the manure spreader was a 

big trail of manure. “Oops,” I said. 

“That’s all right, it happens to everyone,” he said. That’s just one of my many adventures.

	 Now that I’m bigger, I can drive the tractor by myself.

Isaac Worley
Age: 11
Savanna Oaks Middle School
Verona, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Sarah Worley
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From my bedroom I can hear a car going up the road. 
No one ever drives on our street at this time of the 
afternoon, so I know it’s Grandma! I look out the 
windows and, sure enough, I see her silver Toyota 
Camry pulling up to the side or our lawn. I run down 
the stairs as fast as I can to greet them. Grandma says, 
“Hi Sweetie!” and then gives me a hug and Grandpa 
gives me a tweak on the nose and says, “Hey Turk.” I 
run their luggage up the stairs while they talk with Dad. 
I’m so glad they’re here!

Grandma looks just like my Dad. Though her puffy 
hair is all white, her eyes are the exact same blue, like 
the sea in the morning. She is a few inches taller than 
me, and a sturdy weight. Grandma wears colored shirts 
of pink, yellow, and lavender, and pants made out of 
soft fabrics. She always looks soft, warm, homey, and 
lovable. She gives me a sweet smile, and I know she’s 
glad to see me.

When Grandma and Grandpa come over we hang 
out in the great room. We read, go on the computer, 
and play games. We play cards, chess, and other 
board games. Chess is my favorite game. When I play 
Grandma I usually win, but Grandma is a good sport, 
and will play me as many times as I want. When I play 
Grandpa on the other hand, he almost always beats me 
and I am grateful for just an impasse. In the afternoon 
they will go up to take their nap. I use that time to do 
my chores. I don’t see them much these days,

So I try to spend every minute with them.
Grandma always encourages me try out new things. 

One time she stopped by on her way to Minneapolis, 
to visit my cousin Nils for his birthday. I didn’t want 
her to leave, so she suggested that I go to Minneapolis 
with her. I wasn’t so sure. The last time I slept without 
my parents I stayed up till 1:00 am, crying, and 
missing them, but I decided to go anyway. When we 
arrived I had a great time with her. Cousin Nils, and 
everyone else, and I slept just fine. On the way back 
we were looking for somewhere to eat. Grandma saw 
a Norwegian restaurant called Norse Nook. I wasn’t 
so sure about that, the food was bound to be weird, but 
we went anyway. The food was very delicious and their 
pies were national prizewinners. Norse Nook became 
my favorite restaurant all because Grandma encouraged 
me to try a new thing.

Grandma is also very helpful. She teaches me how 
to play my violin better when my dad (who is normally 
my teacher,) is busy. Grandma even helped stain our 
fence and when she got tired she help pull weeds in the 
backyard. Whenever there’s a job to be done, Grandma 
will do it even if I’m the one who should be doing it.

Grandma is generous, and gives me many gifts. 
She gives me little things, like doll house furniture 
and big things, like a new pair of skis. Pictures of 
her grandchildren line the walls of her house, and 
she writes all about the family. She travels all around 
visiting her family, and it seems she travels more than 
she spends time at her own house! From all of this, we 
always know that Grandma loves us.

When it is time for Grandma to go, I’m happy for all 
the good times we had together, but also very sad that 
she and Grandpa have to leave.

The Best Time I Ever Spent with My Grandpa

Margot Wulfsberg
Age: 12
Spring Harbor Middle School
Madison, Wisconsin 
Parent/Guardian: Susan Wulfsberg
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Memories Lasting Forever

Who’s my favorite person in the whole world? One of mine is my grandma. She’s always there for 

me, whether it’s cheering me up when I’m feeling blue or helping me with homework.

My grandma has cumulus cloud white hair and icy blue eyes. She is a bit plump and just over 

five feet tall. You want to laugh when she laughs: and everything about her smiles when she does. 

My grandma has a loving and sensible personality.

Something I like to “cook” with my grandma is our party mix, a version of Chex mix. It has 

three different cereals, pretzels, and many different seasonings/spices. It’s the best! I love to eat 

party mix and I love to talk all the time. I can do both when we make party mix.

I also love to bake Rice Krispy—peanut buttery—chocolaty treats, a.k.a. Scottcheroos. 

They’re Rice Krispies bound together with peanut butter and topped with melted butterscotch 

and chocolate chips. I like making them because I get to spend time with my grandma and when 

we’ve finished with the butterscotch and chocolate chips, I can lick out the bowl.

Something my grandma loves to do is make quilts. Two summers ago, she helped me pick out 

a design and fabric to make a quilt of my own. I’ve worked on it each summer since then and 

I’m pretty far. We don’t talk much when I sew, otherwise I’ll make a mistake. Then I’ll need to 

stop and pick out all the stitches. I’ve already picked out half of it and it’s time consuming, so I 

despise doing it. When I work on it I think about memories I share with my grandma and I can’t 

wait to finish it.

I feel lucky because I see my grandma everyday. There’s no perfect way to show memories 

shared, but these will last forever: not showing, in my heart.

Susanna Yaeger
Age: 12
Patrick Marsh Middle School
Sun Prairie, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Constance Yaeger
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Best Time Ever

Good morning or afternoon. The reason for the first sentence is because I was just thinking about 

a visit to Taiwan, where my grandparents live. It all started out like this…

Our plane had finally landed and the long days of waiting were almost over. Finally, we arrived 

at my grandparent’s house. As soon as the car door unlocked, I swung the door open shooting out 

until my face was inches from the door. 

I was greeted by my grandmother’s warm smile. When I slipped off my shoes I felt the cool tile 

floor of the entrance way. Inside I saw a feast prepared for our arrival. All of the food vanished 

within seconds. With our hunger filled we all heaved our luggage up the stairs to unpack them.

Right before I fell asleep my grandma gracefully led me down the stairs hushing me into a 

soft, fuzzy couch. She then held up a small, delicately laced box insisting that I take it. I opened 

the box to see an American hundred-dollar bill. I lifted the thin, fragile paper to find a saltwater 

pearl necklace underneath. Thanking and hugging my grandma repeatedly, I leapt into the soft, 

warm bed finally falling asleep to the faint sounds of traffic and my grandparents attempting to 

speak English.

I had sweet dreams that night knowing that my grandparents loved me very much. This was 

because I knew that the gift was not the only part that was special. I knew that the moment we 

shared was going to be one that I was never going to forget. 

Hannah Yang
Age: 11
Lake Shore Middle School
Mequon, Wisconsin
Parent/Guardian: Chinglu Wu


