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Tribute by Nic 

My grandfather impacted my life greatly. He wasn’t a man of many words, but the words 

he did say were full of meaning. I was one of only four people who were able to call him 

Yeye, and the relationship between grandfather and grandson is very special.  

 

From a very young age, I looked up to him, wanting to be exactly like him. I fondly 

remember the days when my brother and I would go visit Nainai and Yeye to learn 

Chinese because we couldn’t stand the Chinese school we’d previously attended. I’m so 

grateful that my grandparents were generous enough to take time out of their schedule to 

teach us Chinese and spend time with us.  

 

Yeye was very rooted in his Confucian values, values that have certainly rubbed off on 

me. I still remember how happy I was when he came in to teach my first grade class 

about Chinese New Year; in that moment, I couldn’t be prouder of my heritage. Because 

of him, I have always considered myself to be Chinese. Along with his cultural influence 

on me came his political influence. I found myself scoffing at the TV when George W. 

Bush would appear during the days of the “Weapons of Mass Destruction” blunder, and 

Yeye would be scoffing right there next to me. We made quite the team.  

 

The trip to China we shared was unforgettable. Yeye helped me bargain for souvenirs and 

offered his own insight on the places that we visited. Looking back on the trip, I now 

realize just how happy Yeye was to go to China with us. He was so excited to be able to 

share his culture with us. There wasn’t a moment during that trip that he wasn’t smiling. I 



2 
 

can’t begin to say how grateful I am to have shared that trip with him. It was truly a once 

in a lifetime opportunity. 

 

I’d like to end with a little anecdote. When I was very young, around three or four years 

old, I was obsessed with the movie The Nightmare Before Christmas. I was so invested 

into the movie that I wanted to make my own live action musical for it. I decided to 

assign each of my family members their own job for the musical. I can’t recall each 

individual job, but I know for a fact that I assigned Yeye to be the one to hold up the 

entire set, because he was so strong. Of course I now know that one person doesn’t hold 

up the set of a play, but it made sense to me back then. And in this play of life, Yeye is 

certainly holding up the set for me. He has shaped the world around me, and in that way 

he will always be with me.  

 

从小到大你照顾我。你是我的爷爷我很自豪。 

 

 Thank you for everything, Yeye. I’m so grateful and proud to be your grandson. 

 

 


