
My Mother 

 

Essay No. 01 

My mother, for whom I have a very deep respect in my heart, has a most hard 
working nature. She rises before any other member of the family and goes to bed 
last of all. She gets up at four early in the four early in the morning and after 
attending to the call of nature; she takes her bath in cold water whether it is winter 
or summer. Then she offers prayers to God. By this time, other members of the 
family also begin to rise. My father is the first amongst them. Gradually my brothers 
and sisters all get up. 

My mother’s first care is to prepare my younger brother, Mohan and younger sister, 
Kala, for school. She gives them a bath, dresses their hair and clothes them. Then 
she prepares refreshment which consists of milk and snacks or some other 
combination. As my father goes to office at 9:30 a.m. my mother has to prepare 
meals for him early in time. We are not rich enough to afford a servant. So my 
mother has to go through all the work of the house from sweeping the floor to 
clearing the utensils. She washes the clothes and irons them also. She does a lot 
of sewing work also. Our shirt and trousers are mostly made by her. She also knits 
our sweaters and pull over’s to be used in winter. 

My mother has a religious bent of mind. She observes a fast on religious occasions 
and spends quite a good deal of time in reading Holy books. Sometimes she reads 
out excerpts from the Ramayana or the Mahabharata or some other such book to 
us. Her life is an example of hard work and devotion. Under her guidance and 
inspiration, we find a new zeal in life. All of us, brothers and sisters, have learnt 
from her to make a proper use of our time and avoid bad company. She has taught 
us to avoid the use of indecent language. We have been taught to be courteous 
and polite to others. 

My mother takes us with her when she goes to attend social functions like 
marriages or birthday parties. She loves me very much and at times, imparts 
advice to me. When she goes out for shopping, I am sometimes with her and she 
buys me things of my choice. Father has great respected for the care and patience 
with which mother keeps the family. I fact, my mother is the pillar of the structure 
of household life. If she is out of the house even for a day, we feel very sad and 
uneasy. 

At night after supper the whole family assembles for general talks and discussion’s 
although my father is much more educated than my mother, she is the center of 
family meetings and she shows extra ordinary ability in discussing a point. She is 



so wise that everybody has to respect her viewpoint. Sometimes she relates very 
interesting stories and the account of the experiences of her childhood is worth 
hearing.   

Essay No. 02 

My Mother 

Radha Aggarwal is my mother. She is a kind lady. She is very good in her 
behaviour. Everybody in the family likes her. She has many qualities of head and 
heart. 

She is highly educated and intelligent. She is very hard-working, kind, caring and 
loving. Her love for us has no limits. 

She is a housewife and ever busy. She gets up earlier than others and goes to bed 
last of all. 

She cooks food, washes our clothes, looks after our every need and comfort. She 
enjoys serving us. Sometimes, I feel sorry for her and help her in her work in my 
own humble way. 

Her love and care are a great source of inspiration to me. They help me in keeping 
good health and be cheerful. 

It is because of her that I am so good at studies. If I am ill, she would leave no 
stone unturned to look after me till I get well and healthy. 

She prepares many delicious dishes for us. We can never forget her service and 
sacrifices. She is really great, wonderful, loving and kind. 

If my mother falls ill, there is disorder in the house. Everybody is then ill at ease. It 
is like a disaster for all of us. We always pray for her health and happiness. My 
mother is really a jewel. 

 


