
Grandma T h o m s o n 

I l i v e d m y l i fe 

as a minister 's wife : 

everything I d i d 

was for G o d a n d m y f a m i l y . 

N o one k n e w 

I was pregnant w i t h m y 4 t h , 

it was winter , 

w i t h f u l l coats. 

" W h e r e d i d her baby come f rom? 

I h a d no i n k l i n g !" I fooled 

a l l of t h e m , shocked even myself 

h a v i n g sex so late. 

M y minister is gone, just about 

took m e w i t h h i m , 

t i n k l i n g that ca l l -bel l . N o w 

I l ive 

to b r i n g m y lost sheep 

to the f o l d , especially M a r g a r e t 

w h o m I love dearly. I ' l l plague 

her u n t i l 

she has to give i n . T h e f a m i l y 

must be 

i n heaven 

intact . 
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