MY FATHER


In daily life, there are many people that are worth loving and spending a lot of emotions for. Have you ever thought about who has the most impact in your life? It might be your parents, siblings, friends or someone special... For me, my father's image is always the sacred flame which heats my heart forever. He is the person who makes me change the way I think about my own life.

My father was not as lucky as other men. Throughout his life, he probably never lives in joy and happiness. In his first forty years, which is half of a lifetime journey, my father had to live with many diseases: at first it was just stomach flu, but then it appeared to be more and more complicated. Previously, when he was healthy, he was always looking in a good form. But now the beauty seemed to have gradually changed: the arm muscles rippling were replaced with a skinny posture. However, the disease did not lose the character inside of my dad and he had always been an energetic, confident and rich in compassion for the whole family. My family was not rich, and all expenditures of the family depended on his income. Despite the illness, he never surrendered fate. My father tried to overcome the writhing pain to reassure everyone in the family, tried to earn money by using his own and only mop to help people in transportation. Everyday, he had to work from early morning until the sun set down. Silver-hair has been gradually showed in morning dew. The work was very easy for ordinary people but it was very difficult and arduous for him. The time to transport passengers with long distance, road shock, he had to suffer the pain of the stomach to be recurred. I am always proud of him when I have a father who is rich of sacrifice and sufferance. And that's not just it, each day as he stood; the writhing back pain tortured him again. Looking his grimacing face, the pain that the father struggled to endure, I only knew to burst into tears. Seeing him with the cramping pains, my heart is more than hundred thousand times. "Daddy, I wish I could suffer that pain for you instead, I wish I could help you to make money? If I could do anything for you, just tell me, I would do all? “And that really touched my heart and I felt like I need to be more responsible and I should take a high step in my life. I think I have to do something as a little daughter does for her poor father. Therefore, since I was a little girl, I tried my best and always have thoughts of an old lady. 


I only knew to hug, rub oil to release his pain, I just wanted my father to quit the job, I could leave school, so that the money would be saved for the family, and I can earn money and find the treatment for him. But if I mentioned about that, he would definitely be sad and disappointed in me so much. My father always said that he would always fight. Fight to the last bit of strength to be able to feed us and help us go to school. My father cared very much about our school. I admired him too much, he could remember the sentences of hundreds maxim, famous quotations. During the feast, he often reminded us how to live, how people have to lead and guide our behaviors. Therefore, I just didn't want to waste what my father had sacrificed for us and that thought makes my greatest strength to decide what is my life’s desire .I want to be a doctor and will heal my father, I will make money in order to take care of him .I will always take the words father taught me to live, and take him as a bright example to follow. 


What I admire is not only being a good father, a decent, hard perseverance but also having lifestyle optimism, innocence. Now, my family is better after we all moved to the U.S. My father is going to work for a small company and he teaches piano for almost 20 kids. He says that he is very happy when he sees me and my brother go to school and understand what my father did for us. My father is always here to support, protect and encourage me; I'll go forward and do what he wants me to do. His life was the light that guided me to the right ways. 


I will always remember the teachings of my father; will always love and respect grateful father, will live the way that he did. He trained me by his life. Pictures of my father will always be cherished in my heart. The memories, the emotions he released for me, I will embrace and appreciate it as my own soul.

