What My Grandfather Thinks
By Ibrahim Ismail

| was born in a small
village in Darfur, Sudan. My
village was between four
mountains. | lived with my family
there. Some of my family worked
on the farms, while some others
lived in the mountains and worked
with the animals. Of all the people
there, | remember my nice and
curious grandfather.

| remember one day when |
was with him under a big tree. He
was teaching me some words abogis
life. He taught me many lessons. &

One thing he said is that,
“Life is like a big school, and we are all studemmtshe big school of life.”

Another one was, “If you want to have a good Iife,nice to people and the
people will be nice to you, too.”

He also said, “Even if you want to, you can’t askd®ecause God can't always
show you right away.”

Then he said, “Son, help people because God davélya help you, and people
help each other, too.”

After that, he said, “Son, live and let others live

Finally, he told me, “Son, live your life like yomant to live forever.”

After he finished giving me advice, my grandfatkaid, “Son, | hope you
understand.” | try to understand what he taughexesy day.




