BBRH T
2025412 H1H

WEMG, TR R, BN NTERIREINAE. BRSSO AME G AR W2y, EH]
B O F b . MR B AR, A e R, RS B ARV N BOR NS
I, BEREERIT, BAU: M, AEEBAE. 7 8%, RIIAA B 7Rk, O
LY Bl A LA R LI AT

B AR T TR, B niiE ek, TFAR 2 WIS 55, L Tl B R S BRE SR IRR (1 JaK
W PSR RRAT S B AR I — B R T, B N alORE SR s . PRI geB AR . B
FATOAE MR REORE], SRR A RS .

FER—Z, A TR WA A2 A0k, WIER TEESUANEZME, KA
SERRIRN AR, M2 L HE s R DG FAE, X iRy ERAE R L
L, A IS AR R AN 5 1 5 ) B

Midnight Care

December 1, 2025

Last night, I had a high fever and was so weak that I could barely get out of
bed. My mother stayed by my side, constantly checking my temperature, giving me
medicine, and using a wet towel to cool me down. Her eyes were filled with worry but
also strength, making me feel I was not alone. In the quiet of the night, she held my
hand and softly said, 'Don’ t be afraid, mom is here.’ At that moment, tears came to

my eyes, and I felt an indescribable warmth and gratitude.

As my temperature gradually dropped, 1 became more awake and reflected on what
had just happened, overwhelmed with deep appreciation for my mother. The usual
busyness and arguments seemed to disappear in that night, leaving only pure familial
love. Being cared for, understood, and unconditionally accepted made me realize that

family is the most steadfast strength in the world.

At that moment, I understood the greatness of my parents’ silent devotion and
learned the importance of cherishing those around me. Family love is not a grand
promise but a series of small, everyday acts of care and presence. I believe this
warmth will always remain in my memory, becoming my strongest support in facing the

storms of life.
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