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Tribute to

—My grandma—
Your life is forever intertwined with mine.

Dedicated to

—My grandchildren—
For all that you are and all that you will be.
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With Gratitude

Thank you to my husband, Jim. Your undying love and belief that 
this book “must be written” spurred me on.

Thank you to my children, Sarah and James, and my son-in-law, 
Sherman Hu. Your unconditional love and consistent words like, 
“Way to go, Mom,” and, “You can do it,” never ceased to strengthen 
my resolve.

Thank you to my grandchildren, Victoria, Anthony, Calista, and 
Lucas. You bless my life every day, more than you ever will know. 
Your lives are a growing testament of God’s faithfulness through 
generations.

Thank you to my sister and brothers. Whether we walk life together 
or follow our own unique roads, we are family and are there for 
each other.

Thank you to my friend and ministry partner, Donna Inglis. When 
the writing touched an area of my life that was difficult to face, 
you stayed right there with me as I worked through to the other 
side of the struggle.
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Thank you to my editor coach, Barbara Kois. You believed in me and 
in the message of this book. Your wisdom, expertise, and dedication 
to excellence helped me to breathe easier.
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Introduction

We each come into this world with generations of 
family history attached to our names. And we each go 
out of this world having added a chapter or two to our 

family’s legacy.
As I grew from a girl into a young woman, that concept never 

entered my mind. But when I became a mother, my heritage, and 
particularly the role that my maternal grandmother played in my 
life, took on new meaning. Then as I watched my grandma interact 
with my children, the span of physical years that separated them 
evaporated, and a timeless connection remained.

Now as a grandma myself, I am overwhelmed at the difference 
my grandma made in my life. Without her, I would not be the 
woman I am today. And I realize that my role as a grandma is more 
important than I ever could imagine.

As you follow the journey that my grandma and I traveled 
together, it is my hope that if you are a grandma or a grandma-to-
be, you will be encouraged in the vital role you play. If you have 
or have had a grandma, regardless of your relationship with her, 
may this story of resilience, sorrow, triumph, and loss inspire you 
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to see yourself (and her, if she still is living) as someone who can 
make a memorable and positive difference in the lives of the next 
generation.

This book is a tribute to my grandma and a legacy for my family. 
But it also was written to inspire all grandmas and grandmas-to-be. I 
did not write it for me; although, it turned out to be a healing salve 
on the buried wounds that I unknowingly carried, which may be 
why I wrote a few pages and then threw what I’d written into the 
closet so many times over the years. It was both one of the most 
difficult undertakings and one of the most rewarding experiences 
of my life to date.

Grandma’s Fingerprint is a story about relationships. It is a story 
about struggle, triumph, and enduring love. And it is a story that 
speaks of the faithfulness of God in both the highs and lows of life 
and the grace of God throughout generations.

Births, Deaths, Marriages, and Moves

1886	 April 23	 Born: Hurlbert (Bert) Lloyd Imerson 
(my step-grandpa) in Vancouver, British 
Columbia, bc

1895	 March 30	 Born: James Kinkaid (my grandpa) in 
Aberdeen, Scotland

1899	 July 10	 Born: Nancy Mabel Webb (my grandma) 
in Bishop Storford, Hertfordshire, England

1926	 April 28	 Born: Trevor Patrick Davies Worrall (my 
dad)

1928	 April 13	 Grandma left England for Canada.

1928	 April 22	 Grandma arrived in Montreal, Quebec, 
Canada.
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1928	 April 28	 Married: Nancy Mabel Webb to James 
Kinkaid in Stratford, Ontario, Canada

1928	 May 12	 Grandma and Grandpa Kinkaid arrived in 
Vancouver, bc.

		  Lived at 1450 - 36th Avenue East, South 
Vancouver, bc.

1929	 March	 Grandma and Grandpa Kinkaid moved to 
1559 - 26th Avenue East, Vancouver, bc.

1929	 November 4	 Born: Doreen Mabel Kinkaid (my mom) in 
Vancouver, bc

1934	 January 31	 Died: James Kinkaid in Vancouver, bc (my 
grandpa)

1935	 November 26	 Born: Hurlbert (Herbie) Hoover (Grandpa 
Imerson’s grandson)

1941	 December 3	 Married: Nancy Mabel Webb Kinkaid 
to Hurlbert (Bert) Lloyd Imerson, in 
Vancouver, bc

1942	 March 20	 Grandma and Grandpa Imerson and Doreen 
moved to R.R. 2 Berry Road, Langley 
Prairie, bc.

1942	 Fall	 Herbie came to live with Grandma and 
Grandpa Imerson.

1944	 January 17	 Grandma and Grandpa Imerson, Doreen, 
and Herbie moved to Lakeview Farm, 
Westholme, Vancouver Island, bc.

1944	 August 24	 Grandma and Grandpa, Doreen, and Herbie 
moved to 1730 Holland Avenue R.R. 3, 
Victoria, bc.
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1945	 December 15	 Grandma and Grandpa, Doreen, and Herbie 
moved to 1603 Pacific Highway, R.R. 4, 
New Westminster, bc (temporary).

1946	 February 19 	 Grandma and Grandpa, Doreen, and Herbie 
moved to 217 Clow and Hjorth Roads R.R. 
3, New Westminster, bc.

		  The address later changed to 10239 Clow 
Road, North Surrey, bc.

		  The address then changed to 10239 - 156 
Street, Surrey, bc.

1946	 December 19	 Born: James (Jim) Reginald Griffiths (my 
husband-to-be)

1947	 May 12	 Died: Bert Imerson in New Westminster, 
bc (my step-grandpa)

1949	 January 29	 Married: Doreen Kinkaid to Trevor Worrall 
(my parents)

1950	 May 2	 Born: Ann Doreen Mabel Worrall (me)

1951	 August 27	 Born: Patricia Flora Lynn Worrall (my 
sister)

1952	 June 23	 Herbie moved back to Willow River, bc.

1954	 November 20	 Born: Hurlbert (Bert) Trevor Davies Worrall 
(my brother)

1957	 April 3	 Born: Ian James Worrall (my brother)

1958	 May 9	 Born: Trevor Wesley Peters (my brother)

1959	 May 28	 Born: Keith Roy Thomas Worrall (my 
brother)

1961	 May 28	 Mom and Dad moved our family from 
Grandma’s.
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1963	 August 16	 Born: Michael Eric Vern Worrall (my 
brother)

1964	 September 26	 Born: David Arthur William Worrall (my 
brother)

1971	 June 19	 Married: Ann Worrall to Jim Griffiths in 
Surrey, bc

1974	 September 22	 Born: Sarah Ann Griffiths (our daughter)

1976	 March 9	 Born: James Samuel Griffiths (our son)

1981	 January 15	 Grandma, Jim, Ann, Sarah, and James 
moved to 9734 and 9736 - 137A Street, 
Surrey, bc.

1985	 August 13	 Died: Grandma Imerson at Surrey Memorial 
Hospital, Surrey, bc
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My Dearest Victoria

Chapter 1

You are too young to understand what these pages are 
saying or to imagine why I’m writing them. For now, you’re 
content to sit on my lap in a room filled with family por-

traits—photos of ancestors I’ve known and others whose names 
are mysteries, whose life stories have been lost to the past. We 
snuggle together as you rest your head on my chest and I stroke 
your straight, dark hair.

But though you like to be cuddled and loved, you are not one 
to sit still for long. With in-born curiosity, you point your finger 
toward the woman in the photo beside us. “Who’s that, Grandma?” 
you ask in your not-quite-three-year-old voice.

“That’s your great-great grandma,” I reply with pride. “That’s 
Grandma’s Grandma.”

The photo holds a significant place of honor in our home. It 
stands alone on a finely polished, wooden end table with a lamp to 
guide our eyes toward it. No other ornaments or pictures compete 
for our attention.

As you stare at the photo, a puzzled smile crosses your face, 
and I see you trying to comprehend what I’ve said. Then, in typical 
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toddler fashion, you go on to the next question that demands release 
from your inquisitive mind. For now, our chats are simple—but 
intimate.

When you are older, our conversations will be more complex. 
We’ll sit together and talk about the deeper questions that your 
young mind cannot now conceive. And I’ll tell you stories that 
probably will lack detail because of the passing of time. So I’m 
writing these words while the memories are fresh. I want you to 
meet the smiling woman in the photo and hear the stories as I 
remember them today. I want you to feel the warmth of a grandma’s 
love as I share with you the exceptional woman whose life is forever 
intertwined with mine.

As I look at my grandma’s portrait, I realize that for all the 
memories I have of a “perfect” grandma, she was not perfect. 
She had knots and imperfections. And though it may be hard for 
you to imagine that I too have knots and imperfections, don’t be 
disappointed or disillusioned when, one day, you discover them.

Life is much like a tapestry that is knotted and rough on one 
side and beautiful and clean on the other. There are smooth patches 
filled with peace and joy. There are rough spots with turmoil and 
sadness. Life and people are not always what we’d like them to be. 
Sometimes they fail. Sometimes we fail.

Remember that the knots and flaws are just as important as the 
joys and accomplishments that we are privileged to experience. 
Throughout our lives, they all weave us into the individuals 
we become—unique and beautiful tapestries that God sees as 
perfect. But it’s only as we surrender the knots and imperfections 
of ourselves and others into the hands of a loving, forgiving, and 
sovereign God that true brilliance and beauty come alive.

As you read these pages, you’ll walk the life journey that my 
grandma and I traveled together. And though it focuses on the two 
of us, you’ll meet five generations, one of which you are a part. 
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Each generation adds a different color to the tapestry. Each one 
leaves a fingerprint on the next generation.

In future years, I will be a portrait on your wall of ancestors. 
And you will search for words to describe the relationship that you 
and I, as Grandma and Granddaughter, shared over the years.

May you come to know my grandma and see how her life 
mingled with mine to help mold me into the grandma I am for you 
today. May you see the thread of a grandma’s unwavering spirit—as 
it was, as it is, and as it passes from generation to generation to 
generation. And may you, and others who read this book, be 
inspired and encouraged by the heart of a grandma’s life and love 
and the difference it made.

One day, when you sit with a child on your lap, may you marvel 
at what God has done in the lives of those who left a mark on 
your life. And may the child on your lap be drawn to the beautiful 
tapestry that is you.

Love,
Grandma


