
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Parents bring you into this world. When you are born, it’s a new birth for them as well. When they hold 

you in their arms for the first time, you mean the world to them. 

 

The immense pleasure which they get when they see you sitting for the first time, taking baby steps can 

only be understood by Parents. But, when you call ‘Mamma’ and ‘Pappa’, their joy doubles.  

 

You are the world for your parents, when you grow up, they give you best education, and they provide 

you with all the facilities. The question is what do you feel for your parents? Does your world too circle 

around them?  

 

If yes is the answer, then why many of us don’t value our parents.  Why don’t you look after your 

parents in their old age, when they need you the most? They don’t ask for wealth or riches, they don’t 

demand for a luxury car, they only want your love, care and attention. Is this too much? 

 

Then why they become a burden? When we grow up and settle down, why can’t we understand that 

our parents can also make mistakes, why do we bring in ego between us and our Parents? Why at some 

point of time, parents are asked to leave home and stay at an old age home? 

 

This is something which is increasing with the present generation, who can’t adjust with elders staying 

with them. It is matter of understanding and showing them that you care and love them. There are 

many Parents who do get frustrated by their children, but they tolerate all our stupid mistakes and 

nonsense. They always tell us what is right and wrong. They are always there to support us during bad 

times. 

 

Somebody rightly said “We are so busy growing up; we often forget that our Parents are also growing 

up” 

 

We don’t want our students’ to make the above mistake. Through ‘Vandana’      they learn that it is very 

important to love your parents. It is important to love them, despite their minus points. Difference of 

opinion is always going to be there, but that does not mean that we give up on our Parents. 

 

 

 

 


