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For my grandmothers, Nell and Barbara
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Author’s Note

We used to carry a book of Bible verses to memorize, a new verse every day. Then there were entire prayers and psalms and chapters any good Family kid should know. For a time, when I’d get in trouble, I’d be assigned something like Hebrews 11 to memorize. I got in trouble a lot. I am really good at memorizing. Yet I know, in the jumble of words and lines I’ve gone over again and again to commit them to memory, quoted to myself as a test, and sometimes a prayer, I’ve added, changed, and deleted words. If I were to look up a verse now, a verse I know, it’ll be different from the one in my head. The meaning will be the same. But I’ll have swapped a “thee” and a “thou,” a “shall” and a “will.” I’ll be sure this is a revision, the New International Version maybe, the words on the page can’t be right.

My memories aren’t much different. They’re stories I’ve told myself so many times that I’ve added lines and deleted people. Added weather and deleted a smell. Added a taste and deleted the walls. The meaning hasn’t changed for me. But my memories aren’t a collection of verses. They aren’t even memories of events. They’re memories of memories.

I have tried to be as accurate and truthful as possible. But the truth I know is the memory of a memory and a story I told myself to make sense of it all.

I’ve changed the names of the guilty and the innocent, and one too many Kyles. I’ve changed small details to provide my loved ones a bit of camouflage. But as anyone with siblings knows, you can experience the same event, and none of you will agree on what happened. Unfortunately for them, I’m the one telling the stories. The best I can tell you is, if your kid ever tells you she wants to be a writer, send her to live with the cousins.
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