My heart wept for her

My vacation had ended but my heart was at home. The teacher asked me how I had spent my vacation and tears came rolling down from my eyes. How terrible was all that! My mother had undergone an operation and I being more attached to her could not bear her pains and suffering. My grandmother was there to console me but to no avail, she can’t replace my mother. My mother is my idol and whenever I am in any difficulty I remember her advice and muster up my courage to face life. She needed blood and I offered but the doctor denied saying that I could not donate blood as I was a minor. I felt so miserable for not being able to save the life that brought me in this world. Everyday passed restlessly, my heart was beating fast. And soon she was back to home and just five days left of vacation. I spent sleepless nights to look after my mother and soon she recovered. The day to depart to School arrived but I was not in the least to return back to school. My mother assured me that she would be well. She suggested that for me studies are more important. I wanted to ask her how could it be but she was not in the condition to argue so I left heavy-hearted. All friends consoled me but my heart was longing to be with her. Poor mother talked to me often online assuring me that she was alright but I know well that these house-hold chores and our responsibilities will never let her rest in peace. She will work tirelessly till the end of her life. Such is the fate of all mothers. They never demand anything from children but have a lot to offer. This treasure is invaluable for all of us. It’s God unique gift to all children.
