
He sure had an amazing story to tell  
his grandchildren one day.

‘The funeral was on Christmas Eve. Ben had never been to a funeral 
before. He thought it was bizarre. As the coffin lay at the front of the 
church, the mourners mumbled their way through unfamiliar hymns, and  
a vicar who had never met Granny made a tedious speech about her.

It wasn’t the vicar’s fault, but he could have been waffling on about any 
old lady who had just died. He went on in a dreary monotone about how 
she liked visiting old churches and was always kind to animals. 

Ben wanted to shout out. He wanted to tell everyone, his mum and dad, 
his uncles and aunts, everyone there about what an incredible granny  
she was. How she told the most amazing stories.’

Can you tell everyone about Ben’s Granny? Don’t forget to include her  
love of cabbage, scrabble, Murray Mints and, of course, The Queen.


