g enough to know that his wife could Planting a garden and building a swing that were more successful than

uild a sturdier swing than he could. It seemeq as if every summer his had ever been.
when | visiteq my family in Ukraine, my grandfather spent half his time
'econstructing the swing that he built for his grandchildren, He would The swing she built Was upheld by two Sturdy trees that would not ryst.
Wrap old rags anq attach metg| wires to varioys parts of the swing, She chose plastic ropes from the hardware store that would not blister
But Somehow, these solutions never lasted more than a few days hands, Traumatizeq by the many times my grandfather’s Contraption
before they, too, gave out, had broken while | was mid-swing, | asked my grandmother if her Swing N

would ever break.

times it was replaced, and the Tusty iron bars that held up the whole “Never in 3 lifetime?” she Stated Proudly in Ukrainian,

contraption Jeft blue-flakeq paint on my biistereq hands. The Swish of

air that the Swing provided felt better than any sort of ajr conditioning Al throughout My preteen years, | ran to grandmother’s Swing when | was

on those hot Summer days. The Swing creaked, oyr dog Jack barkeq the upset. With tears streaming down my face, | rebelliously flung off the Jjacket

Sprinkler noisily watereq the plants, ang My cousins yelled at Mme every My mother always forceq me to wear. | relisheqd the bite of the air against

time | got on that swing, my skin that the Swing provided. The Swing creaked, the birds chirpeq the
Squirrels scuttled, ang the fallen leaveg Crinkled in the wing as | swung

| ate the freshest kind of cherries Strawberries, snap peas, cucumbers myself into diziness, | liked to see the world that did not make sense syir|

sand, and blood aJf Wwhile Swinging on grandfather’s Swing. The vegetation around me. Like 3 mother rocking her chilg grandmother's SWing rocked

came from my grandparents surrounding garden, the bloog from being me until | was calm, and my tears drieq.

kicked off the Swing by my cousins, and the sand from falling in the

nearby sandboy. A year after my grandmother died, my family solg that house with the
swing still sturdily hung in the backyard Grandmother was right, her

My grandmother flew to America to visit us the Summer that my family swing could oOutlast a lifetime, or, at least, her lifetime. And | am sure the

bought our first house, ang consequently, oyr backyard. Her main first thing she dig when she was laid to rest beside my grandfather was =
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