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Mom’ s Silent Love

The person closest to me is my mom. She is not only my family member but also my
friend and teacher. Mom' s love is not dramatic like in movies; it is gentle and

subtle, like a trickling stream that nourishes my heart.

I remember once when I had a high fever and was so weak that I could barely move.
Mom stayed by my bedside all night, carefully observing my condition, gently wiping
my forehead, and placing warm towels on my hands and feet. Her gaze was full of
concern, and every time she held my hand, I felt reassured. Even though she was
tired, she never complained and comforted me with a gentle voice: “Don’ t be afraid,
Mom is always by your side.” That night, I felt Mom's silent love, which was more

powerful than any words.

In my studies, Mom has also been a strong support. Once, I hit a block while
writing an essay and couldn’t come up with satisfactory sentences, feeling very
frustrated. Mom came over, sat quietly beside me, encouraged me to think step by
step, and discussed topics and expressions with me. She never did my work for me but
guided me to think and taught me how to find solutions. With her company, I gradually

regained confidence and realized the importance of effort and perseverance.

Mom’ s love is everywhere yvet always silent. She prepares breakfast in the
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morning, asks about my day when I come home, and gives advice when I face
difficulties. Every small action of hers is like a warm thread, tightly connecting me
to her.

I want to say to Mom: Thank you for always being by my side, giving me love and
strength. In the future, I hope to become a person as kind and strong as you, to

repay you through my efforts and actions, and let more people feel the warmth of

love.
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