
Jessica Kennedy Portfolio 2016 
 

1 
 

When Granny Was a Girl 
 

 

My granny tells me stories of long ago, when she was a little girl. 

 

When granny was a girl, she didn’t have a fridge. Everyday a truck delivered 

ice to their house instead. 

“We have a fridge as big as my bed,” the little girl said. 

 

When granny was a girl she listened to music on the radio. 

“A radio? What’s that? I listen to music on my iPod,” the little girl said. 

 

When granny was a girl she had no TV, and they all went outside to play. 

“We have a TV in the lounge room and my playroom,” the little girl said. 

 

When granny was a girl they wrote letters to Uncle Jim. 

“Nobody writes letters anymore, granny. Daddy talks to Aunty Sue on the 

computer every Sunday” the little girl said. 

 

When granny was a girl her favourite food was roast lamb on a Sunday. 

“My favourite food is pizza, we get it from the freezer aisle every Friday,” the 

little girl said 

 

When granny was a girl she shared a bedroom with her three sisters. 

“I have a whole bedroom all to myself,” the little girl said. 

 

When granny was a girl she took her favourite teddy with her wherever she 

went. 

“So do I!” the little girl said. 

 

When granny was a girl she liked to build sandcastles at the beach. 

“So do I!” the little girl said. 

 

When granny was a girl she had a mum and dad who gave her lots of hugs 

and cuddles. 

“So do I!” the little girl said. 

 

When granny was a girl she liked to listen to her granny tell her stories, and 

always fell asleep in front of the fire. 

 

Just like the little girl. 


