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Do you really love your parents? I do. Every single night of my life, for twelve years, my 

mum and my dad have come to say goodnight to me. I am really grateful to my mum for 

loving, caring for, comforting, kissing and hugging me every day. She is very hard-working 

and I love her! I am extremely thankful to my dad for working, hugging, grinning, being funny, 

cool and strong constantly. Not forgetting, of course how handsome and godly he is. My parents 

are undeniably sinners, but they are just great! (Count how many times my parents' names 

come up in this story.)  I love both my parents loads and my goal is to show you, using this story 

from my life, what a huge part my parents have to play in my life.   

 

I had my pajamas on and I was going to read in my bed, when I heard some loud, familiar 

 sounds coming from downstairs. It was Daddy and my brother Louis playing rough-and-tumble in the 

 living room. I was immediately attracted. I am a big fan of fun and, hearing what fun Daddy and Louis 

 were having, I could not resist. I rushed down and jumped onto the sofa and then landed on Daddy. Or, 

 at least, I meant to land on Daddy.......but no. I jumped and landed, head-first, on the sharp corner of 

 the piano stool! I screamed, because it really hurt, and Mummy came rushing downstairs, carried me 

 into the kitchen and sat me on her knee while she put a cold ice thing wrapped in a tea-towel on my 

 eyebrow. She comforted me and I had a sweetie. I had cut my forehead quite badly and I was lucky that 

I didn't hurt my eye. Daddy and Mummy could see that it needed medical care and they both decided 

 that I needed to go to hospital. So, Daddy bundled me into the car and drove off to the hospital. 

 

I cheered up considerably on the way and when we arrived I played happily with the toys in the 

 waiting room while Daddy signed me in at the reception desk. All too soon I was called away from the 

 toys by a nurse, who led me and Daddy to a room where she lay me on a special bed. I like going to 

 hospital because I find it exciting, so I grinned at Daddy from my high position. My smile soon faded 

 when I realized what the nurse was going to do. She 'advanced', wielding a dangerous-looking 

 'weapon'. I 'cowered' against the wall, regarding her with 'terrified' eyes. Daddy came over and held my 
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 hand and I immediately felt better and closed my eyes as she touched my face. But when she began to 

 pinch the cut together I couldn’t help it. I cried and pushed her away with all my strength but Daddy 

 consoled me and I cried quietly as she glued it together. I was being really brave for a six-year-old and it 

 really hurt! The nurse didn't help, though. She kept telling me in a patronizing voice to not 'cwy', and 

 that it would be 'alwight'. Daddy was really comforting, though, and I really appreciated him being 

 there. It was still quite an ordeal and I was glad when it was over. We said thank you to the nurse and 

 went back to the waiting room. Daddy let me play with the toys for a bit and then we drove home. 

 

I hugged Mummy when we got home and she put me to bed and kissed me goodnight. Then 

Daddy came and prayed with me and said goodnight and then left. My cut still hurt quite a lot, but I felt 

very happy. Now that it was over I felt excited and proud. I would tell all my friends about it and they 

would be amazed. I would tell them how nice Daddy and Mummy were and that they were my best 

parents – because I'd never had any others! 

 

I really do love my parents and am really grateful to them for their love and care for me and my 

six siblings. The story that I have told is true and I have a scar on my eyebrow to this day! Did 

you count how many times Mummy and/or Daddy came up in the story? They came up 

nineteen times! I hope you realize how much I love my parents and that having both a Mummy and a 

Daddy is very important for each and every child.  

  

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

  

  



  

 

   

 

   

    

  

  

 

  


