
“The Way My Mom Loves” 

My mom doesn’t talk about being honorable —​
she just lives it. 

It’s in the way she remembers everything,​
the small, quiet things​
That shows she’s always paying attention.​
Like when I run out of shampoo,​
and somehow there’s a new one waiting​
before I even ask.​
Or when she makes me soup​
the moment she hears I’m sick,​
texting me, “Go rest — I’ve got it covered.” 

It’s in the baskets she sends —​
holiday-themed, ribbon-tied,​
filled with little things that make me smile.​
Each one says I love you​
without needing the words. 

She remembers our TV nights,​
FaceTiming me to laugh​
at the same scenes we’ve seen a hundred times.​
Even from miles away,​
She makes home feel close. 

But what amazes me most​
is how she puts everyone else first.​
She thinks about others before herself —​
always giving, always steady,​
the most put-together woman I know.​
She wears tiaras on Tuesdays,​
pink on Wednesdays,​
and drives cars that make her feel her best.​
She’s confident, radiant,​
and somehow still the softest soul in the room. 

Her kind of honor isn’t loud.​
It’s kindness without credit,​
strength without show.​



It’s love that never runs out,​
that fills every space she’s in. 

If honor had a face,​
it would be hers —​
bright, brave, and beautifully real. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Narrative Explanation 
 

-​ I wrote “The Way My Mom Loves” because my mom is the most honorable 
person I know. She lives with compassion and grace, always putting others 
before herself. She’s the kind of person who replaces things before I ask, makes 
me soup when I’m sick, sends little holiday baskets, and remembers to FaceTime 
me for our TV nights. She’s confident and classy — wearing tiaras on Tuesdays, 
pink on Wednesdays, and driving cars that make her feel her best. To me, she 
defines what it means to be honorable because she shows love through action, 
not words. She gives without expecting anything in return and carries herself with 
strength, kindness, and joy. Every day, she reminds me that being honorable isn’t 
about being perfect — it’s about being genuine, caring, and thoughtful in 
everything you do. Her example inspires me to live with that same quiet integrity 
and warmth wherever I go. 
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