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To my Ima:

So here we are at the olive grove where we’re all destined to be one day

Apologies Ima for speaking to you in English but we’ve been communicating
this way all my life and after all, you were an English teacher. And as a teacher
you would expect an executive summary so here it is:

| love you and miss you terribly

Before my personal message to you, | want to pass on a massive bundle of love
from your Kiwi family including my amazing and very supportive wife Jo, her
sisters Dee and Sue and their partners Paul and Peter, Jo’s brother Scott and of
course, the many children and grandchildren.

| always jokingly said that I’'m your favourite son but now | realise what | really
meant is that I’'m your high maintenance son. The one you had to spend most
of your time on. So while you may have been a frail woman at the end of your
life, what I'll remember is a formidable woman that helped build a nation, raise
four sons and put up with a mad husband. With that in mind, I’'m going to take
this opportunity to thank you. Not for everything, obviously, because that
would take forever. Just a few things that popped into my head.

Thank you Ima for:

e Having me and nurturing me when the doctors asked you “lamah ha
tinok lo noshem”?!

e Handing me biscuits into the cot, even though your dad the dentist
thought it was a bad idea




