
Nothing
could Take Away 

my sadness ... 

4.                           5.

  The 

 BLUE
BALLOON

one day, we sent

 a Blue Balloon 
up to the sky 

FOr my Grandma

when 
my  Grandma

       died ... 
but Mostly the sadness sits 

quietly alongside my joy
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When  I  Heard  my
 baby niece

Take her 
VERY FIRST

    BREATH ... 

I knew I’d

 never forget
 the joy

 6.                         7.
 2.                            3.

sometimes 
I’m still sad … 


