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The Father in My Eyes

In my eyes, my dad is always so special. He is not tall or imposing, but every
action of his is full of strength and warmth. I remember when I was little, whenever
I faced a difficult problem, my dad would patiently teach me instead of simply giving
the answer like other adults. Learning could be boring for me at times, but my dad
always found interesting ways to help me understand, making me no longer afraid of

challenges.

Once, when I was learning to ride a bike, my dad stayed by my side, holding me
again and again. The warmth from his hands made me feel safe. Every time I was about
to fall, he would gently say, ' It’s okay, try again, you can do it!’ Finally, one
day, I could ride on my own. I looked at my dad, and he smiled and patted my

shoulder; that smile was as warm as sunshine.

My dad not only cares about my studies but also accompanies me in daily life. On
weekends, he would take me to the park, the library, or short trips. Last summer, we
went to the seaside together. He taught me how to pick shells, build sandcastles, and
humorously encouraged me to jump into the sea. I laughed uncontrollably, and he

laughed joyfully too. At that moment, I felt my dad was not only my family but also
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my friend and teacher.

Sometimes my dad can be strict, but I know it is out of love. Once, when my test
scores were not good, he didn’ t scold me; instead, he patiently analyzed my mistakes
and helped me make a study plan. He said, 'Failing is okay; the important thing is to
learn and improve.’ Since then, I’ ve learned to face difficulties, work hard, and

not give up easily.

My dad’ s companionship has taught me the importance of persistence and effort,
and made me feel the warmth of family. I hope that one day I can be like him,
accompanying those around me with love and patience. My dad is the most important

force in my growth, and I will always cherish his warmth and support.
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