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REACHING BEYOND THE 20th CENTURY 

Dear Katie, my only granddaughter, 

named for me, close to my heart. 

I remember well your first few days 

in my arms, since your mom was sick, 

you came home to my dresser drawer 

because I had no crib for you. 

I would like you to know more about me 

but time has always been so short. 

Second of four in the Kemp household, 

my English Father, a Canadian soldier 

during the war when I was born, 

a war I know only second-hand. 

I was a troubled teenage girl, 

lived on a farm, quit school at seventeen, 

was a Girl Guide, went to World Camp, 

worked for three years as a filing clerk. 

Married Harry, the love of my life, 

Had three children, your Mom the first. 

Life has not always been very easy, 

a teacher's salary has not always been vast, 

earned a B. A. in part-time study, 

have four grandchildren I'm proud to say. 

I believe that life should be fair; 

that every race, colour and creed 

should have the same opportunities, 

that women should have equal rights, 

that war should never replace the need 

for negotiations with peaceful ends. 

I fervently pray your generation 

will carry the torch of human rights 

and stop the mindless growth of hate 

that's been such a part of this millennium. 

My Mother's family pioneered this land, 

and I hope that you will pioneer too, 

in believing in everyone's cultural worth, 

in respecting all the people of the earth. 

You have blossomed ever since the month

you slept in a drawer beside my bed. 

I hope the 21st will fulfill your dreams 

and that I will have more time with you. 

I hope you all remember me 

as someone who tried to live a sane life 

and loved you all unconditionally. 


Kathleen Kemp Hayes
