
The Person I Admire Most 

The person I admire the most is my grandmother. She was an amazing role model and a 

great source of guidance and comfort in my life. My grandmother was always there for me when 

I needed her, no matter what it was that I needed help with.  

My grandmother had a heart of gold and she showed it through everything that she did. 

She was always willing to lend an ear or offer her support if someone needed it, never expecting 

anything in return. I remember when I had a problem that I didn’t know how to handle, my 

grandmother would sit me down and listen to everything I had to say before offering her sage 

advice. Whether it was a big issue or just a small one, she was always there to help.  

My grandmother also had an amazing sense of humor and loved to make people laugh. I 

remember times when we would sit around the kitchen table telling stories and cracking jokes. 

She could always put a smile on my face with her witty sense of humor, which made it easier for 

me to get through tough times.  

Aside from being a great listener and an amazing source of comfort, my grandmother was 

also very creative and could make something out of nothing. She would take scraps of fabric 

from the thrift store and transform them into beautiful quilts or pillows. She would often take old 

pieces of furniture that had seen better days and transform them into works of art. It was amazing 

to watch her make something out of nothing with her own two hands. 

My grandmother was an incredible person and I will always admire her. She was a 

constant source of strength and guidance in my life, no matter what kind of situation I found 

myself in. My grandmother taught me valuable lessons about life and how to be a good person. 

She was truly an incredible woman and I am so grateful that she was such an important part of 

my life. I miss her dearly, but the memories I have of her will stay with me forever. 


