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MARIE TOZIER

She Loved 
Words

Grandmother told me a story. She said,
“Dan and I,
When we were young,
And there was only your mom,
And Lucille, Glenn, and Elsie,
We would pack them over to Edith’s house.
Long time ago in Deering.
We’d play games and visit all night.
Finally when it got too late,
Edith would make something up.
She would say, ‘TTGH,’ and we had to guess
What it meant.”

Grandmother played Scrabble.
We played on the kitchen table at her house, 
At camp, on the plane. Later,
She learned to play online, dialing up
Her daughters who’d moved away.

One year, before Christmas,
Gram got sick. As she lay in the hospital bed,
Unconscious, we sang hymns 
For her. Friends visited. Her remaining
Children returned. She woke up.
She smiled and laughed—
She said,
 Time to Go Home.
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