Aunt Leisa

| will never forget my aunt Leisa. She
love to bead. She made earings, necklases,
rings, and braslets. She was free sperited.
She even swam with the dolfins once. On
the horible date of November 13th her
sperit was relest from her body. November
14t was a hard day for my family. That
night it was as if she was sayingg “look at
me now!” thar was one big star that was
sooting throw the air and birsting into lot of
peases and thay kept doing the sameting.
Some how | could see her facs in the sky. |
velled out the window “I LOVE YOU AUNT
LEISA!” Some how | could heard her say, “I
love you to Katharyne, and now | can be
your vary own speshl gardyen angel.” And
from then and for the rest of my life she is
and has been my gardyen angel.
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