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You Are Always Behind Me

When I was little, I was always clumsy, always failing at everything I tried.
Every time I fell, there was always a familiar figure nearby, quietly watching me
without scolding, simply helping me back up. That was my mother, or rather, the
person closest to me in my life. She never demanded perfection from me, only that I
did my best.

Once, I failed in a school essay contest. I was filled with disappointment and
self-blame. I thought my mother would be angry, or disappointed. Yet, she just smiled
and said, ’It’s okay. You tried your best, and that’s what matters.’ At that moment,
I felt the world” s warmth. Her understanding and tolerance taught me that failure is

not scary; losing the courage to move forward is.

As I grew up, I faced many setbacks and confusions. When work went poorly,
friendships faltered, or I doubted my own abilities, I always recalled her eyes—the
warmth without judgment. Every time I remembered, I drew strength from it. That

simple ' It’ s okay  became a lamp illuminating my path.
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Sometimes I think the power of familial love isn’ t in grand gestures, but in
silent companionship, and in a word of affirmation when you are most vulnerable. She
taught me to accept myself, and to face others with the same kindness. Whenever 1
wanted to give up or escape, her shadow would appear in my heart, reminding me: be

brave, don’ t fear.

Now, I try to return that understanding and tolerance in life. To friends,
lovers, even strangers, I try to offer patience and warmth. I hope they feel the
silent support, just as I once did. She is the person closest to me, and her spirit

has become the backdrop of my life.

Sometimes, in the quiet of the night, I tell myself: thank you for always being
behind me. Even when I can’ t see you, I can feel it. You are my eternal haven, and

the one who taught me how to love and be loved.
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