Shirley Albin

A Bear’s Tale

My childhood memento is a very ragged teddy bear that I have had for 36 years.  My father gave me this teddy bear for my 5th birthday and it is the only present that I can remember that my father specifically gave to me.  Usually my gifts were from my both my parents.  

I slept with this bear until I was a teenager and decided it was time to put it away.  This bear was my comfort when my sister and I didn’t get along, when I thought life was too “rough”, when I just needed a friend.  It has been chewed on by my dog, and sewn and patched many times.

My bear now lives in my bottom drawer and my 6 year old daughter occasionally gets him out and asks me about him and how I received him.  

