
3. Know This -- A Strong, Loving Mother is All the Rage These Days 

 

Mothers are the most important people on earth. I’m talking about a mother who 

welcomes their child into the world with open arms, full of love and affection. 

If you’re in the know, you’ve probably heard of it, but maybe not?  

 

They are always super busy, fighting to protect and expand upon all that there 

is, all that could be. Women are taught from an early age that we have to take 

care of our babies -- that we should never leave this world until we have 

delivered our little one. As a woman myself, I am aware that this is not always 

true.  

 

The term "mother" doesn’t always mean what you think it means. It can mean both 

the role of a mother and the heroine of your story.  “Mother” has been around 

since time immemorial. She has always been there when you need her most. She is 

the most important person in your life. Don’t let anyone tell you that you’re 

not an important person. 

 

You can be your own mother or anything you want to be -- however you choose to 

call yourself. The most important thing is that you love and respect her/you. A 

mother is your most important asset. She’s your best friend. You may have to 

make decisions about the future of your work or your family. Your priority 

should be the welfare of your family.  

 

Mothers will always be there for their children, no matter how old they are. 

You are not alone. In times of crisis, there are many who are there for you. 

That’s the true value of a mother. 

 

She is there for you when you need her the most. It’s no wonder then, that when 

you are in trouble, there’s always a reliable support system. It doesn’t matter 

where you are now, what you are going through, what you’ve changed, what you 

thought of before, what you think of now, what you think of tomorrow, or what 

you might face next — a strong, loving mother is always there for you. 

 

So, what’s the difference between a mother and a child? A mother is an 

emotional attachment between a human being and a living being. Children are the 

physical manifestation of that bond. There are a vast number of living beings 

in the world, but the majority are the children of mothers. There are many more 



adults who have never had a mother’s love but have been shaped by a mother. 

 

Love is the most important thing in our world. The love we have for one another 

makes us immortal. Love is the most important and beautiful thing in the 

universe. Love is our most precious treasure; it is the most precious of all 

things. And so, let us commit ourselves to living with love every single day.  

 

I have discovered a secret: loving your child unconditionally, wholeheartedly, 

renders them worthy of unconditional love. So, in the words of Dr. Rumi: “Love 

is the only thing that can guarantee that what you think of it is right.” But, 

I am sure I have read many times that it is not always easy to be a mother. 

 

If you are struggling with your feelings alone, give me a chance to help you 

understand that love is the only thing that can truly make you whole. It is the 

only thing that can give you the strength and the courage to carry on 

confidently into the future. 

 

The internet and social media has helped us evolve into a society that is more 

accepting of mothers as equal partners in parenting. They have brought us a new 

level of communication and trust, which has allowed us to be more accepting of 

other people’s opinions of motherhood. We’re now all allowed to have our own 

opinions, but we must give the opinions of others the same treatment as we give 

our own. This Is similarly true of ideas about parenting. 

 

Mothers are the pillars of our society. Women are strong, intelligent, 

resilient, kind, and caring. The truth is that you are special no matter what. 

It’s not about how much you love or what you want for your baby, or someone 

else. It’s about what you want for yourself, your own worth and what you 

deserve. 

 

Although we might have a mother to thank, we often don't know it. And what 

about the troubled soul that's lost its mother or who had no mother, nor 

surrogate? The moment we lose her, we know it is the end. We don't know how to 

cope. We don't know what to do or who to call. We don't know how to raise our 

child. Do we give up the joys of motherhood -- can we live the life that she/we 

deserve?  

 

Nothing good ever comes from neglect. It is not easy to be a new mother. You 



have to learn to respect the mother's body and that of the baby she gave birth 

to. No matter how hard you try to be loveable, you will never be able to match 

a mother’s love. When it comes to your own body, you have to accept and work 

through all that life has to offer.  It is not enough to be a good mother, you 

have to be a good wife as well.  

 

Maybe I’m just being sarcastic, but I’m sick of all the negativity I've been 

putting out in my first few posts, and I’m sick of the comments on my social 

media today. With all due respect, I’m just not going to tolerate this kind of 

negativity any longer. This is not a moment to be taken for granted. I’m tired 

of everyone, and being so badly treated. I’m tired of feeling like an 

inconvenience, a burden, a failure. I’m tired of being viewed as a laughing 

stock. I’m tired of being seen as a joke. I’m tired of worrying about what I 

can’t control. I’m tired of constantly needing validation. 

 

There have been many times in my life when being a woman has either helped or 

hurt me, but through all of these moments, I always remember that I am a 

goddess who has been there for me when I needed her most.  I am more than a 

mother, a wife, a friend, a role model and a guiding light -- I am the ultimate 

manifestation of strength, power and determination. 

 

I am the light of my life and I can be your guide, your light, and your 

advocate. I pray to help you be the kind of goddess that you are meant to be. 

As a human, I pray for the world to be a more beautiful place to live in than 

it is now. I pray that it may grow into a place of pure love and joy. As a 

woman, I ask that my voice be heard, my body be seen, my words be understood 

and my dreams be realized. As a human, I pray that the world be a more loving 

place and that my words be accepted as a way of life. 

 

This is the most important part of the story, elaborated upon in the next 

chapter: We are all born with a soul. Our soul is like a plant. Our past 

experiences make us who we are today. The plant’s soul is our past experiences. 

It’s in the soil, and when we die, our soul leaves the soil, and is passed down 

to the next generation. When we come to life again, we must own our past 

experiences, and we can learn to live through them.  

 

When you’re dealing with a whole new set of problems, and you’re faced with new 

situations, new people, new things that you have to learn, it’s a question of 



what kind of a relationship you want. I’ll be honest, I suppose I’ve had a 

strained one and it took a lot of time to figure out how to be a better parent. 

But it has helped immensely in the long term. It’s helped me to learn to be a 

better friend, and a better wife. It’s helped me in everything else that I do, 

because I can now see the bigger picture. It can take some time to get used to 

new things. But once you have, it’s heaven. 
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