[ went into the kifchen a bit excited, wanting to conguer
the world. But in fact, my father had fo L\elp me with the

ingrediem‘g and measurements:

As I said this, T went placing all of it into a large bowl,
and mixing if gfrom@l\j, I PQY'][QC'H rememloer
the mixture that came out. Tplayed making
shapes and T made some of the characters in the story
mg grandmother always told me. It was such fun. ..




I remember that T couldn't wait

to see my grandmother’s face when she s
the surprise and T quickly put on my boots, coat, gloves,
scarf and hat to go out into the street. When T went

oquide, I(eH a Cold wind §l51P me in qu {ace' 3 \‘\03.
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When we had finished looking af the photos, T wanted
to go outside to make a snowman. 1 remember that,
as 1 piled up the snow, my grandmother

was wa’rcL\img me H\rougl« the wimew,
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Then I waved at her and blew her a kiss with MY Arms

stretched out so wide that they almost touched the clouds
N H\e §kv.
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