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In the glow of evening where memories are made
Gracie coos, “are you playing with me” not wanting to end her day
“I cold, I tired”, she says when mom says, “lay down”
Purse eggs her on and Gracie plays on

Oh Gracie Lily Rose you’re the joy I know
From the games we play to the love we show
"The best things are at “Purse House," you declare with glee
Throwing rocks and baking brownies, you’re happy and free

A chatterbox of words, she makes all happy and smile
The joy Gracie brings will always last mile after mile
With words like, "I bub you", "yitterly", “reprise”, "magine” and "oh geez"
"I will misted you”, she says as she gives hugs, kisses and sadly leaves

Gracie loves her “Brudders”, her boys, T.T., Ty and Boze
In a world of cuddles, her laughter always glows
The time you said, “He scot-about-it”, wondering, but with charm
In your playful little heart, there’s nothing but warm

Oh Gracie Lily Rose you’re the joy I know,
From the games we play to the love we show
"The best things are at Purse House" you declare with glee
Throwing rocks and baking brownies, you’re happy and free

When you’re Damien wild, finger to lip, eyes all a-twirl
Oh, Gracie, my Chatterbox, you’re my sweet little girl
You ask will you cuddle me" or can we do venders at Costco
With every little moment, you’re a wonder to behold

Oh Gracie Lily Rose you’re the joy I know
From the games we play to the love we show
"The best things are at Purse House," you declare with glee
Throwing rocks and baking brownies, you’re happy and free


I call you my baby, with button nose and cauliflower ears
“I’m not a baby, I’m Gracie”, you squeel, as I relish your few years
“Don’t be givin’ away my kisses” mom says when you give your Purse a kiss
Every moment with you brings priceless joy, not one I want to miss
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When I grab your foot and proclaim, “Ooooh a nack”
You say, "That’s not a 'nack', that’s my foot!" and pull back
In your laughter I find solace, in your joy I feel love
I melt when you tell me “Purse, you’re the best in the whole-wide-world”

Oh Gracie Lily Rose you’re the joy I know
From the games we play to the love we show
"The best things are at Purse House," you declare with glee
Throwing rocks and baking brownies, you’re happy and free

Gracie Lily Rose, my Bunny, my light
You fill the world with love, every day and night
With every little cuddle, every word that you say
You’re the softness and the sunshine in every single way
Oh Gracie Lily Rose, you’re the joy I know
My Gracie Lily Rose
Gracie Lily Rose – The Basis for the Song   
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GRACIE TALK: Gracie Says / Gracie Means

1. I cold / Upset, sad, frustrated, not content with the answer she was given
1. I tired / Upset, sad, frustrated, not content with the answer she was given
1. I bored or I’m bored as she got older / I want a “tabbet” (tablet) or phone to play on
1. TT / JT
1. Bozes / Moses
1. Purse / Bruce
1. Caw Cart / Golf Cart
1. I misted you / I missed you
1. Da D.I. / The D.I. (Deseret Industries thrift store)
1. Purse House / Bruce’s house
1. I bub you / I love you
1. Boze / Moze
1. Damien / Crazy out of control, funny, playful demeanor. Keeps her head still, rolls her eyes or looks to side. Also does same after wiping her forefinger across her lower lip
1. Brudders / brothers as in “my brudders”
1. My boys / referring to her brothers
1. Keh-wee / Kelly (Kelly Robinson Ridley, “Purse’s” daughter)
1. Come tick me up / Come pick me up
1.  Will you cuddle me?
1. Are you playing with me?
1. Purse says, while grabbing Gracie’s foot or hand, and says, “There’s a snack” / Gracie responds, “That’s not a “nack”, that’s my foot” (or “hand”
1. Purse says, while holding Gracie like a baby, “you’re my baby”. Gracie replies, “I’m not a baby, I’m Gracie” or when a bit older in her early 4’s, “I’m not a baby, “I’m “Chatterbox”. Purse called Gracie “Chatterbox in her 3’s because she is constantly talking/chattering. 
1. Gracie started saying “Bye Mom” when she would be staying with Purse and Mom leaving. She would say it matter of factly, with no emotion.
1. Reprise / means surprise
1. When asked by Purse, “How much do you love me?”, Gracie opens her arms wide. Then asked, “How much do you love mom?”, she puts her fingers an inch apart. This went on from 2024 until March 2025 when both TBry and BRob got wide arms.
1. The “SPOT” / the space in Purse’s bed between Purse and TBry. Gracie always wants the SPOT.
1. TBry says, “Don’t be givin’ away my kisses”, after she kisses “Purse”. She does it in person and on video phone calls.
1. Once said, “You’re pissin’ me off”, to our amazement. She was almost 4. 
1. While TBry and I are on video call, Gracie tells her mom to turn off the camera, then she kisses Purse. TBry takes photos of this, then sends them to Gracie and Purse. 
1. “TIH-kul-ball” for pickleball (age 4 yrs 4 months-April 2025)
1. “Magine” for imagine
1. “Remagine” for imagine 
1. “yitter-ly” for literally
1. “scot-a-bout it” for forgot about it (Gracie said, when we asked if she went to Chuck E. Cheese, as promised, for her 5th birthday, that her father “scot-about-it” when he didn’t take her and her brothers on 12-27-25). He “scot-a-bout it”.
