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English 101

The Memoir Rough Draft
The best way to describe “My Loving Mother”

My loving mother taught me and my siblings what unmeasurable love is, she also  
taught us what it means to be a good citizen in this crazy society, and a mother 
whom I used to rely on in any situation, and beside that my loving mother raised 
me and my siblings in church.

First: My loving mother never let me down, and no matter how mess up I 
was my loving mother never give up me, I left church when I was a teenage rebel, 
what I mean is that I was not an easy kid, but she never relent in praying God for 
me. She always at my corner. 

Second: My loving mother, never judge me for my mistakes instead she is 
always here to give me good advice. My loving mother sometimes go beyond 
protection to protect me. She also was a caring neighbor.

Finally: I am who I am now a born-again Christian is because of my loving 
mother, who I am now I owe to God, and to her and I believe that my loving 
mother is proud of me. I remember at her at funerals I did not cry, what I did was 
that I walked to her coffin while it was still opened, and I said to her “Mother I 
will meet you there” speaking of heaven ever since then, I have gotten this in my 
mind that people should celebrate “Mother’s Day” every day. 

 


