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The Ring


A family heirloom that I know about is a ring.  The ring was given to me by my grandmother on my mother’s side of the family. My grandmother gave it to me when I was in fifth grade.  I was around 10 years old.  I was visiting her in North Carolina at her and my grandpa whom I call my papa’s house and I was sitting in her room on her bed.  Every time I visit my grandmother I leave with some kind of an item if it is nothing but perfume.  Yep, I was sitting on her bed and I opened her jewelry box that she told me not to open and looked in it and found the ring.  The ring was silver, of course it was real, and too big at the time. She told me to don’t loose it because her grandmother gave it to her and it was important to her.  I don’t know why she didn’t give the ring to my mother but she gave it to me. I still have this ring today I wear it everyday. I have cherished that ring all because my grandmother gave it to me.  My grandmother is still alive today.  I love my grandmother.
