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We are always under father's protection,in our eyes, who is as strong 
as superman.In our childhood, we had fun in the bosom of the father. 
He gave us warmth, played with us. His shoulder hold up our home. He 
is the one whom we can rely on. He is the one who cheers you up 
when you want to give up. And he is also the one who always shows 
happiness to you in stead of his sadness. As a poem goes,god made 
fathers, strong and firm, for he knew our life, would have great 
concerns.













Night after night, she came to tuck me in, even long 
after my childhood years.　
Following her longstanding custom, she'd lean down 
and push my long hair out of the way, then kiss my 
forehead.I don't remember when it started annoying 
me —— her hands pushing my hair that way. But it did 
annoy me, for they felt work-worn and rough against 
my young skin. Finally, one night, I lashed out at 
her:"Don't do that anymore —— your hands are too 
rough!" She didn't say anything in reply.　



 But never again did my mother close out my day with 
that familiar expression of her love. Lying awake long 
afterward, my words haunted me. But pride stifled my 
conscience, and i didn't tell her i was sorry.Time after 
time, with the passing years, my thoughts returned to 
that night.By then i missed my mother's hands, missed 
her goodnight kiss upon my forehead.　

 Sometimes the incident seemed very close, sometimes 
far away.But always it lurked, hauntingly, in the back of 
my mind.well, the years have passed, and I'm not a little 
girl anymore.Mom is in her mid-seventies, and those 
hands I once thought to be so rough are still doing 
things for me and my family.　



Mom is in her mid-seventies, and those hands I once thought to be so rough are 
still doing things for me and my family. She's been our doctor, reaching into a 
medicine cabinet for the remedy to calm a young girl's stomach or soothe a boy's 
scraped knee.She cooks the best fried chicken in the world…… gets stains out 
of blue jeans like I never could……and still insists on dishing out ice cream at 
any hour of the day or night.
Through the years, my mother's hands have put in countless hours of toil, and 
most of hers were before automatic washers!
Now, my own children are grown and gone. Mom no longer has dad, and on 
special occasions,I find myself drawn next door to spend the night with her. So it 
was that late on thanksgiving eve, as i drifted into sleep in the bedroom of my 
youth, a familiar hand hesitantly stole across my face to brush the hair from my 
forehead.　
Then a kiss, ever so gently, touched my brow.











When we experience life in another way



Contrary  to the law of  
natural growth, 
Benjamin Button  is 
born as an old man, and 
finally say goodbye to 
the world as a baby. 
When all the people 
around him are getting 
older day by day, he 
become younger and 
younger. And he must 
meet with the loved 
one’s death……



I will go out of this world the same way I came in, alone with nothing.



Everyone to some extent, al
l have a different understan
ding, but we finally go the s
ame place, but just a differe
nt path .
You could be mad as a mad 
dog at the way things went, 
you can swear and curse the 
fates, but when it comes to 
the end, you have to let go.



For what it’s worth, it’s never too late or too 
early, to be whoever you want to be. 
There’s no time limit, stop whenever you 
want.
You can change or stay the same.
There is no rules to this thing.
We can make the best or the worst of it. 
I hope you can make the best of it.
I hope you see things that startle you.
I hope you meet people with a different point 
of view.
I hope you live a life you’re proud of.



If you find you are not.
I hope you have the strength to start all over again .




