
My Love is Endless


I can say so much about the emotions I have towards these two people. The most important beings in my life. I wouldn’t even be alive and happy without them. However, I’m going to have to compress it all into one short essay.


They say that the apple doesn’t fall far from the tree. That quote perfectly describes the relationship between me and my mom. Physically and mentally, we are alike to the point I’m nearly an extension of her. I would like to thank her for staying alive and taking care of her health. I can’t imagine how corrupt my world would be if I didn’t come home to her warm hugs, happy smile, and delicious cooking. I don’t think I would be eating any homemade cooking if she wasn’t around. When I was much younger, I wouldn’t appreciate the things she did on a daily basis. I merely took it for granted and thought, “She’ll always be there, so why should I even worry?” However, everything changed the day she was caught in that accident. When she called me and told me she was in a major car accident, the first thing I did was cry. I don’t know why, but crying was all that I could do. The only thing that ran through my head was her car slipping off the road and flipping over. Most people wouldn’t survive that accident, but she did without any broken bones. Throughout the night I couldn’t sleep because it was such a shock. What kept me balanced was knowing that you were sleeping in the room next door and not somewhere else. Now, when I see her doing the usual such as cleaning I can’t help, but smile that this amazing woman is by my side. Thank you mom for teaching me that change can happen at anytime and anywhere. We can’t see it coming from afar, but we shouldn’t let our guard down. Being slow and insecure would only lead to disaster, however swift and cautiousness can save our lives. 


Most dads are their children’s rock. My dad is my boulder. Strong, steady, and stubborn, he is hard to move and convince, however, one tip off his usual balance will cause destruction. He’s there cheering on and supporting me during my singing performances since I was 8 until now. When I’m irrational, he sets me back in my place. He opened my eyes to the world as we travel to new places like visiting the temples of Thailand to seeing the glitz and glamour of Vegas. I would like to thank him for his sacrifices in order to provide for our family. He works late hours only to be paid little. He argues for his rights only to be turned down. I’m sorry that I’m not able to help our family financially, but the only thing I can do is to make it easier on him. It breaks my heart to see an extraordinary man when his boss only sees an ordinary truck driver. If I ruled the world, he wouldn’t need to work another day in your life. Yet, this labor gave him the determination and strive that I admire everyday. Since the day he first came to the United States, he worked diligently knowing that one day life will be better. The quote that I repeat everyday to myself before I begin school is to put all my effort towards education for only education can lead a person to greater things. He would tell me this every weekend when we watch television together. There are times where I get annoyed at this repetitive saying, but I know there’s good behind it. 


I don’t think I can say “thank you” enough in order to show my gratitude to my parents. All I can say is, “I love you.” Its simple, but my love shall always be endless. 

