
Baby Katrina resting on her great-grandfather’s hands.  
 
This is one of Katrina’s favorite napping positions.  
She seems to like the feel of my skin, and the support of my lumpy old fingers. 
When her gums hurt, she chews on my knuckles. 
She often sleeps for an hour or more, just repositioning her head from time to time. 
I like the feel of her new, perfect hands and face on my broken, worn-out fingers.  
Gail took these photos in our library. 
The photos illustrate well, the cycles of our lives. 
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