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Warmth in Accompaniment

My dad is a hero in my heart. He may not fly or perform miracles, but he makes me
feel the most reassuring warmth in life. Every day after school, he asks about my

studies and daily life. His gaze is full of care, making me feel important.

I remember once going bike riding with my dad. He patiently held me, teaching me
every step from starting, turning, braking to keeping balance. I fell countless
times, but every time I got up, he encouraged me, ’It’s okay, Dad believes you can do
it.” Slowly, I finally learned to ride, and the sense of pride was indescribable.

Seeing my dad smile beside me made me feel warm and safe.

Besides riding, my dad also helps me with homework. He doesn’ t give me answers
directly but guides me like a friend. Sometimes, I get frustrated with difficult
questions, and he gently pats my shoulder, saying, ’Calm down, let’ s figure it out
together.” With his encouragement, I learned to think independently and understood

the importance of effort and patience.

My dad’ s companionship also shows in our travels. Last National Day, he took me

to the mountains. The winding paths were challenging, but he always held my hand and
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reminded me to be careful. He would point out distant scenery, telling me the names
of plants and animals, allowing me to learn while playing. At night, we pitched tents
and told stories together, our laughter echoing through the valleys. That intimacy

and warmth could not be experienced elsewhere.

My dad’ s humor, patience, and warmth make me feel the happiness of life and
teach me to cherish family. He is the guiding light on my growth path, illuminating
my way forward. I hope that one day I can be like him, accompanying those around me

with care, passing on warmth and love.
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