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                 How to be a good son

     I cannot promise that I have the greatest mother, but I am sure my mother is a most 

important person in my life. Hua is my mother’s name, and she is a kind and a 

beautiful woman. As her son, a bad son, I was a lot of trouble. I gave her pain when 

she was pregnant. I also made her sad when I was naughty in my childhood, and now 

she is worried everyday that I am in America. She never felt even a little 

dissatisfaction and does not want to get any return from me. I really want to make her 

happy, but I did not find ways to do until several years ago. I found how to be a good 

son. Actually, to be a good son is not complex.

     After I went to high school, I could not go back home every day, so the time I 

stayed with my mother was less and less. My mother always wanted to stay with me 

for an infinite time. Like most young people, I have a generation gap with my parents, 

and I also feel the relationship between my mother and I was more and more strange. 

I preferred to play with my friends rather than stay home with my mother. My mother 

did not reject these actions, but I could feel clearly, there were kinds of 

disappointment and sadness in her eyes. One day, I was walking on my way to school. 

I looked at a mother with her son who was looking very close. I felt they were very 

happy from their smiles. The boy said to his mother, "Mom I love you, I will stay with 

you forever." Suddenly, I remembered my childhood. I also said the same words to 

my mother, but I just gave disappointment to her. I felt regret and sorry to my mom. 

From that day, I tried to spend more time to accompanying her. We often chat 

together, walk together, and cook together. From that time, there was happiness 

instead of disappointment on my mother’s face. Spending some play time with my 

mother was a wise choice.

     Secondly, another way to be close with my mother was to call her frequently. 

Before I went to America, she told me that I must call her frequently. When I came to 

America, I found I had a lot of things to do, so I forgot the words that she told me. A 

week later, I remembered that I had not called her in over a week. I called her in a 

hurry. She was very angry and blamed me. I could feel she was very worried about me 

from her blame. She said to me that she just wanted to listen to my voice to make sure 



I was safe and healthy. From that time, I knew that calling was important to her, so I 

called nearly every day. I did not want her to worry about me. Now I can greet her and 

tell her funny things that happened in my day. I felt I did not leave my mother and my 

hometown.

     Furthermore, I found my mom also needed some surprising. Last year, because I 

was in America, I could not celebrate with her, so I sent a bouquet of carnations for 

her birthday. When I called her to give a blessing to her for her birthday, she told me 

the bouquet of carnations was the best gift in all the gifts she got. I went back home in 

the summer and I found the bouquet of carnations in vase on the table. My mom told 

me she keeps changing the bouquet of carnations from that day, because the gift was 

my love to her. She wanted to keep this present fresh.

     Absolutely, I am a good son in my mother’s mind now because I care about my 

mom’s feeling. Even though I cannot stay with my mom, I talk to her on phone 

frequently and usually give her a surprise. Is there someone want to use my ideas to 

be a good son? You will find that to be a good son is not really difficult.


