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Voices of Children Raised by their 
Grandparents or Other Relatives 

2009 Contest 
 
Foreword 
 
Most children find safety and comfort in the arms and care of their family, 

including grandparents and other relatives.  For more than 2 million children 

in the USA, living with a grandparent, aunt, uncle or other family member has 

become a permanent or long-term arrangement. 

 

When parents are unable or unwilling to care for their children, placing with a 

relative caregiver can have some advantages.  Kinship Care reduces the 

trauma children experience when placed with strangers.  It enhances 

children's sense of identity and self-esteem, continues the connections 

children have to their siblings and other relatives, and strengthens the family's 

ability to give children the support they need. 

 

Kinship care often comes as a surprise to the both child and the relative 

caregiver.  What does it mean to a child who canôt live with their parents to 

know he or she is safe, loved, and has a place to belong?  

  

Some answers to this question are offered in this small, but powerful book as 

children ages 5-17 from across Washington State relate their experience 

living in Kinship Care.  

 

Some are funny, some serious or even sad, but all are sincere and offer 

testimony to the value, sense of family, and love each young author 

experienced in living with a relative caregiver.  

 

Enjoy Reading!  

Shelly Willis, Contest Coordinator 
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Thank you, Representative Eric Pettigrew! 

 
The dedication for the 2009 Voices of Children Book goes to a 

man who has been a strong champion for families in Washington 

State- Legislative Representative Eric Pettigrew.  

 

It is truly our pleasure to take this opportunity to recognize 

Representative Eric Pettigrew for his consistent advocacy on 

behalf of relative caregivers in Washington State.  His leadership 

and steadfast support for caregivers has made a tremendous 

difference in our states commitment to, and support of, Kinship 

Care Families.  

 

Representative Pettigrew has been a good listener and a man of 

action.  His innovative approach to public / private partnerships, 

advocacy for vital legislation, and hands-on community support 

has helped to inspire others, change policies, and improve 

supports for Kinship Care Families.  

 

Representative Pettigrewôs leadership has been pivotal in inspiring 

collaborative partnerships, new programs and infrastructures 

intended to support relative caregivers.  The state is a better place 

because of his thoughtful steadfast support.  Thank you 

Representative Pettigrew!  
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Winning Contest Entries  
Please note:  All entries were printed as received.  

 
5-7 Years Old  
 
 

 
 

 

I'm Papa's best buddy We go fishing.  
 
 

Jenna 
Age 6 
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My Mema is now my Momma.  She defends me and my 

sister forever and I lover her.  

 

 
 

 
 

Nathan 
Age 6 
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Winning Contest Entries  
Please note:  All entries were printed as received. 
 

8-12 Years Old  
 
 
 

 

 

 
I feel happy because Aunty Becky said yes . She has 

enough room in her heart and home for me and now I 

am adopted! 

 

 
 
 

Dominic 
Age 8 
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I feel good with my grandma 
because she always feeds me she 
doesn't just let me starve. And she 
let's me play with my friend Mich ael 
and lets me spend a night at his 
house, or he could spend a night at 
my grandma's house. She is like my 
mom and I don't want her to get 
hurt. She doesn't yell at me for no 
reason. She always gives me 
chances when I do something 
wrong. My grandma takes me to a 
lot of fun places. And to Oregon 
State to visit my uncles cause their 
going to play in a game. I love her 
from the bottom of my heart.  
 
 

Marquise 
Age 10 
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Winning Contest Entries  
Please note:  All entries were printed as received. 
 
13-19 Years  

 
 

 
 

 

 
I came into the world with a heart open and pure,  

but being loved by my parents well that I wasn't so sure  

I was mad at the world and crying in a corner as stiff as a 

bolder. 

Then I felt your gentle hand upon my shoulder.  

My nights and days without you  were filled with clouds of 

gray. 

I wished that all of this badness would just go away.  

Through it all no one knew.  

That when life felt like a war I'd been fighting  

You helped me through and through.  

I thought it was my fault.  

At night I cried and tasted tears of salt. 

Now I'm living with a good family with the clouds now 

white. 

And all thanks to you everything's alright.  

 

Emilia 
Age 15 
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Love. The most valuable thing in my world. The 
most beautiful. The hardest ... Love means 
affection and gratitude and hope. Love means 
faith.  
In the past I had no hope. I didnôt know what 
faith was. I was alone in this world. After my 
fathers death I was brought into an odd state of 
mind where love didnôt exist. I was abused, beat, 
tortured, neglected and starved. Through all the 
bruises no one seemed to hear my soul screaming 
for love ... No one but my Aunt and Uncle three 
thousand miles away. 
 
They welcomed me into their home and their 
hearts. Love no longer meant pain. Hope no 
longer meant a possible meal. Faith was no 
longer praying to get through the day unharmed. 
Love had new meaning. 
 
Love meant laughter; love meant success. Love 
brought me more than I ever would have hoped 
for. A family, an aspirati on to help others, and 
best of all the knowledge of the bright future 
ahead of me. 
   
Living with my Aunt and Uncle means the world 
to me. Living with my Aunt and Uncle means love 
in its truest purest form.  

Peggy 
Age 17 
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Writings of Merit     5-7 Years of Age  
 

 

 
 

"It's just me and my grandma and grandpa. They take 
care of me. They love me for always."   
 

Tara 
Age 5 
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Mackenzie  

Age 5 

 

 
I snuggle with Grandmommy and work with Grandpa. I Y Auntie. 
 

Charlie 
Age 6 

My name is Mackenzie. I am 5 and my grandma 

adopted me and my 4 brothers. My grandma takes 

good care of me. She bought me a Easter basket and 

we will hunt for eggs on Sunday.  W e go to the pet 

store and to the park. I Love my grandma and I'm 

happy my grandma adopted me. 
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Jomylene 

Age 7 

Writings of Merit  8-12 Years of Age  
 

 
 

I love my Grammzie.  She makes me smile. 
 

Alexis 
Age 8 

 
I had been living away with my parents for seven 
years. They were here in the USA and I was in the 
Philippines. It was indeed never an easy thing for 
me. Every night I was praying to be with the family 
I call my own. I had been longing for their 
presence, for their hugs and kisses. They visit me 
every year but it was not enough. I wanted my 
mom  
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Chlayia 

Age 8 
 
 
 
 

 

My grandma and my 
grandpa are the best. 

My grandma and my 

grandpa give me nice 
thing for me and i love 

them so much. And I 
love my brother too.  

Roses are red violets are 
blue. My grandma and 
grandpa take care of me 
when I was a baby.  

My grandma is the best. 
She gives me nice 
things. 

The Bus stop Grandma, Grandpa, 
brother, sister- I 
love them 

Grandpa 
Grandma me 
brother 

Today it's Easter. 
I am happy to 
have Easter 
today. 
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Kathryn 
Age 9 

 
 
 
 

 

My story starts when I was nine months old. My mom 

left my dad and I lived with my mom for about two 

years. When my sister was born my mom worked for 

AT&T.  A year later when my mom quit her job my aunt 

came to take care of us and that became permanent 

over time. We stayed like this for about 3 years and 

mom moved to Bellingham. We would visit for summer 

break but otherwise she came down here. 

 

When I was 8 my dad came back and they decided to 

try re-unification counseling. Needless-to-say that didn't 

work.   Now my sister and I live care free and see a 

little of everything, and thatôs how Iôve benefited from 

living with my aunt and uncle . 
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My Grandma now my Momma 
 
It  has been great living with my grandma, here are a few reasons why.  
One reason why I love living with my grandma is that she provides most 
things for me like food, shelter, water, clothes, and most important love. She 
takes really good care of me when I'm sick and when I'm fine.  
 
Another reason why I like living with her is because she always helps me and 
answers my questions. When I have trouble on homework she's always there 
to help. 
Lastly, she always comforts me whenever I think of mom and dad who have 
died. She might cry with me but she talks me into thinking about the people 
who are still here, and love me.  
 

Destiny  
Age 9 
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My grandma means the world to me 
 

Keeyshonna 
Age 9 
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Amelia 
Age 9 

 

 
Madison 

Age 9 
 

 
My name is Amelia. Iôm 9 1/2 yrs old. Me and my brother 

and sister live with our Grandma. She teaches us to be 

good.  We do our homework, clean our room and brush 

our teeth. She cooks us good meals. I know our 

Grandma loves us very much. She takes us places like to 

the movies and to the park. She likes to play games with 

us, she read us stories and we sing songs. My Grandma 

brought positive changes in our lives and we are very 

grateful to have her. We love her very much.  

 

Heart Rose Love You! 
 
Dear Nana 
Nana, thank you for helping Mom with things and for 
taking care of me. You  
are the best grandma ever! Happy Every Day!  
 
Love, 
Madison, your granddaughter-Nana's rose 
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Saundra 
Age 10 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

My grandma takes care of me.  She is helping me to 

develop and grow.   My grandma pushes me to achieve 

my goals in school and compliments me when I reach 

them.  She has taught me how to be humble and not get 

angry at the way some kids treat me.  She always tells 

me to treat others like I want them to treat me no matter 

what they say or do . 

 

My grandma pays for my clothes, shoes, my hair to be 

braided and toys to occupy me. 
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Hi my name is Coreena. I, and my older brother , live with 
grandma Crina. My other brother and little sister live wi th other 
grandma Brenda because my mom couldn't take care of us. I play 
basketball and run track every year. It's fun. My grandmother 
gave me the best birthday party ever. All my friends from school 
and my family members were there. My grandmother buys me 
food and everything else I need. I love my grandmothers and my 
family. I'm so happy that my name is Coreena and Iôm happy that 
I have a family that loves me.  
  

Coreena 
Age 10 
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Niesha 
Age 10 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

When I was two years old, my mom took a trip to 

Louisiana and she left us with our Auntie. It was fun until 

we found out that my mom passed away. My brothers 

and I cried, we fell asleep, and cried more.  Now I stay 

with my grandma. My mom meant so much to me. She 

was so pretty and she loved all of her children and she 

would love for people to come over to her house. She 

was a special person everybody loved her and she was 

and still is so important to us.  

I loved my mom a lot, but I also really love my grandma. 

She is a sweet person. She always reminds us to say our 

prayers at night. She makes me feel happy, important, 

intelligent and loved. She loves her grandkids and her 

kids. 
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After Aunty Becky adopted me I felt safe and loved in my 
forever home. But I w ill never stop loving Mom & dad.  
 

Brian 
Age 10 
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Marissa 
Age 10 

 
 

 

 

Before I moved with Grandma and 
Grandpa, 

I had this: A Broken [heart]  

After I moved with Grandma and 
Grandpa I have this: G.P. G.M. ME 

LOVE 
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Keili 
Age 11 

 
 
 
 

 

 

I love my family, I do, I do, I do.  

I wouldn't trade them for anything would you?  

Yes/sometimes they can be a pain, but you see 

that's all part of the game.  

What game you might ask, well it's the most 

important task.  

To keep a family together, we all have to play.  

No one can skip turns, we all have to be there, 

each and every day. 

So you see, it is very, very hard to keep a family 

together.  

But still, I love my family, I do, I do, I do.  
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Daisha 
Age 11 

 

 

First of all, I just want to say it is not easy growing up 

without your Mom. As I was growing up I lived with my 

grandma Brenda, while my mom was in Florida. Even 

though it was fun living with my grandma at the time, I did 

miss my Mom. 

 

Then, my mom came to Yakima for Valentine's Day with her 

husband Mike, my little sister, and my baby brother. My 

mom had surprised all of us when she showed up. I broke 

down and cried because I haven't seen her for a long time.  

Last, she decided to live in Yakima, so since then we lived 

in Yakima. Until my Mom asked my baby brother's God-

mom to take care of us for a while. After we were with my 

brother's God-mom Tia, we didn't want to go home a t all. 

We wanted to live with Tia. So now we live with Tia and its 

so fun. We are getting smarter then we were. We will want 

to go to our mom's house only to visit not to stay and live 

with her. Thank you.  
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Kayla 
Age 11 

 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

My grandma and grandpa are fantastic! My mother passed 

away when I was five years old and my grandma took me 

in her care and I'm so glad! She was always there for me 

when I was sad or mad and helped me with my problems. 

She is adopting my half sister who is 7 years old and I'm 

11 years old. My grandma and grandpa are very loving 

and kind. I'm so lucky to have such good people in my 

life! I get to see my dad every Friday and I get to play his 

Wii game he got for Christmas! Once again, I'm so lucky 

to have such good people in my life!  

 

I Love my family!!!  
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Cassandra 
Age 12 

Have you ever thought about death? Have you ever wanted to die because your 

suffering? Have you ever stayed up all night crying? If you have then you are like me. 

You see, we are practically immune to pain (not that it does not hurt us). Three fourths 

of our lives is pain. We eat, drink and breath pain. Itôs like our own personal brand of 

heroine. Although we do want it to stop, we also want to find the source of it. 

 

Its mainly our parents, wheather they're dead, sick, druggies or alcoholics. They are the 

reason our lives have hit a brick wall. But we have managed, yes? Not alone though. 

Wheather its a random civilian or a family member, we always get help. Most of us have 

survived because of these caring people. But we are not left unscarred. Our pain is 

worse than any other pain in the world. It controls us. Itôs not like braking a bone or 

anything like that. But more like being scorched with fire by our own parents. Imagine 

your own parents killing you. Being abandoned, and left to suffer. 

 

It reminds me of Sparta, the Greek city. Whenever their "Doctors" said that a child was 

sick, the mothers would take the baby up to a mountain and leave it there alone. With 

nothing but a blanket to wrap it. The baby would die either of freezing to death, starving 

or being snatched by an animal. Once they die they will be leaving this world without 

knowing love or comfort. 

 

If makes me so sad to here that stuff actually goes on. If I could take the place of that 

child I would. I would switch with them so that they could feel the love and comfort my 

aunt and uncle give me. Everyone deserves to be loved as much as my uncle and aunt 

love me and my sister. My aunt and uncle have saved me. 

 

I have great grades, friends and a life. They allow me to take art classes in the summer, 

along with guitar lessons. I don't have very much chores. So I guess you could call me 

kind-spoiled, but I feel only love. They love me and I am very joyful that I can 

experience it. They are a dream come true. 



Voices of Children 2009  

29 
 

 

 
 

My brothers are getting adopted and I feel jealous and know I 
shouldn't because well there my brothers. 
 
I have three brothers and there names are Brian (10), Dominic (7), 
and Nathan (6). Brian and Dominic both live at my auntie's house 
and me and Nathan live with my mom.  I was adopted when I was 
3 years of age and now my brothers are going to get adopted. 
Brian and Dominic are getting adopted by my aunt (Aunty Becky) 
and Nathan is getting adopted by me and my mom. Nathan has 
been living with us for ... WOW 5 years now. So it feels as if he 
has been living with us which he has just now legally. We all have 
the same bio. Mom but they have a different dad than me so they 
are like well ... 1/2 brothers to me. 
 
So I feel super jealous because I want to be the only one adopted 
kind of like special in my own way. Well there adoption is on April 
the 2nd My mom is helping me out in so many ways she is the 
best mom ever. Thanks for listening to my story ... 
 

Shaylynn 
Age 12 
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When my day is cloudy my grandma make it sunny!  
Love, Keeyyodda 

Keeyyodda 
Age 12 

 

Moneka 
Age 12 

My Nanny was married living in Canada, but she got a divorce when she found 
out I was going to a foster home if a family member wouldn't take care of me. 
She gave up her marriage to move back to Spokane so she could take care of 
me. 
 
I was only 2 1/2 years old when nanny came to Spokane, and were both very 
happy weôre together. This June it will be are tenth year together. 
 
My nanny is so great and sweet. I love her so much, she is kind, nice, and 
pretty. She love's playing games with me like sorry, we played several times, I 
won. Then when she gets me something I am always happy and feel special 
when we go and spend time together we go to the park and throw the ball to 
each other and when it's time to go we pack up and go home for the day and go 
to work on the kitchen. 
I like living with my Nanny, she is always there for me, like when I first started 
spending the night at friendôs house. I can call her any time in the night and she 
will come and get me. 
 


