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Complete set of Encyclopedia Britannica -
15th edition. Beautiful black bound books, in pristine 
condition. $300, OBO. 843-200-2858.

Beautiful Linen Banquet 
Tablecloth for Sale -
with lots of open work detailing. 66x45 inches. 
Excellent condition. Includes 12 matching cloth 
napkins. Asking $100. Please call 843-871-4677. 

Have something to sell or give away? It might be just the thing your 
neighbor is looking for! To place your free classified, go to www.
bestversionmedia.com and click “Submit Content Here.” For free 
listings, ads must be 40 words or less, non-business related. You 
will receive email confirmation.

Neighborhood Classifieds

Mention this ad and receive 10% off.

843-873-0620
www.blossomshopofsummerville.com

Fresh Flowers...Delivered Daily

CLEAN

THE HOUSE

Shevagene Perry - Owner

Bonded and Insured
Residential and Commercial 

 I Can Check Housework

Off Your List. 

Free Estimates

843-879-8108
pcsnm16@gmail.com

Perry Cleaning Service And More

What do you see, 
Nurse, what do you see?
What are you thinking, 
When you look at me?
A crabby old woman, 
Not very wise,
Uncertain of habit,
With far-away eyes. 
Who seems not to notice
The things that you do,
And forever is losing 
A stocking or shoe...
Who unresisting or not,
Lets you do as you will,
With bathing and feeding, 
The long day to fill.
Is that what you’re thinking, 
Is that what you see?
Then open your eyes, 
Nurse, you’re looking at ME
I’ll tell you who I am,
As I sit here so still;
A I rise at your bidding,
As I eat at your will.  
I’m a small child of ten
With a father and mother,
Brothers and sisters,
Who love one another.
A young girl of sixteen 
With wings on her feet,
Dreaming that soon,
A lover she’ll meet. 
A bride soon at twenty-
my heart gives a leap,
Remembering the vows
That I promised to keep.
At twenty-five now 
I have young of my own,
Who need me to build

A secure, 
happy home. 
A woman of thirty,
My young now grow fast, 
Bound to each other with ties 
that should last.
At fifty once more
Babies play, round my knee,
Again we know children,
My loved one and me.
Dark days are upon me,
My husband is dead,
I look to the future,
I shudder with dread.
For my young are rearing 
Young of their own,
And I think of the years
And the love that I’ve known. 
I’m an old woman now
And nature is cruel,
’Tis her jest to make
Old age look like a fool.
But inside this old carcass,
A young girl still dwells,
And now and again
My battered heart swells.
I think of the years,
All too few-gone too fast, 
And accept the stark fact
That nothing can last.
So open your eyes,
Nurse, open and see
Not a crabby old woman,
look close-see ME.

My hope is that all caregivers 
who work with the senior 
population remember to see 
them.

See Me
By Phyllis McCormack, submitted by 
Rita May Ranck, Expert Contributor, 
Caregivers Unlimited  


