
My Mother 

Do you have someone who is great, spends time with you, cares for you, and is an 

important person? Well, I do, and she has black hair, brown eyes, and a caring touch. That’s my 

mom. 

My mom talks to me about many things. One of the things she talks to me about is what 

will happen when I grow up. She tells me what to do in case of an emergency. And one day I had 

a really bad day with my friends, and she told me what to do about it. 

My mom and I spend a lot of time together. We play games, bake cookies, make 

necklaces, and draw doodle tricks. But our favorite thing to do is read. Our favorite book is If You 

Give a Mouse a Cookie. 

Mom takes me shopping at the mall. We buy toys and clothes, and we eat at the café. We 

usually get Chinese food or go to a McDonald’s restaurant. When we ride the escalator, my mom 

pretends to fall back and says, “My shoestring’s stuck!” 

My mom always laughs, and when she laughs, she sounds like a hyena gone crazy! She 

doesn’t laugh every day, but when she does, it’s hilarious, and I have to laugh, too! 

My mom is the greatest. I love how she jokes around. She is always fun no matter what, 

and she gives me great advice. My mom is more than a mom; she is like my best friend! 

  



Rules 

One day, on the way home from school, my mom told me she was going to make up some 

new rules for me and my brothers and sisters. Before this, we knew she wanted us to be good, 

but we really didn’t have any rules. Well, Mom took care of that. On Sunday, she started giving 

us the “house rules.” 

Clean your rooms every other day. Be ready for dinner at 7:00 p.m. (that means sitting at 

the table, with clean hands). If Mom is having a meeting in the house, be very quiet (that means 

turn down the music and the TV). Be ready for bed at 9:30 p.m. (that means lying in bed, with 

clean faces). Get up at 7:30 a.m. to get ready for school (that means your feet are on the floor, 

not just hanging off the bed). Take the garbage cans to the curb on Monday morning before 

school. Clean the bathroom on Thursday. 

Following these rules isn’t too hard, and sometimes it’s even fun. Other times, it can be 

tough. For instance, if your room is really dirty and you can’t finish cleaning it on that day, you 

have to finish it on the next day, along with anything else you have to do. That can be hard. 

Mom made these rules because she loves us a lot. She wants us to learn how to be on 

time, be clean and neat, and be polite. Every day, we try to follow her rules. 

 


