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Grandad
| never met, or knew, my Grandad,
He was killed, in the first world war,
Four girls and a hard working wife,
From there arms he was sadly torn.

I can only" imagine" the pain was" great”
In those who loved him Best.,
Because he answerd the "duty "call
He was slain and laid to rest.
His name on here shows proudly
" ROBIN WILSON ", was his name,
" GRANDAD" | never knew you,
As you was killed in the war of fame.
Just one last wish" if granted”,
| could have sat upon your knee,

Like the four girls you was DAD to

But the "Ultimate"loss for me.

Lily Southworth/ Blackburn,.
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