
My  father is the best father ever! When I gaze up at his smiling lips, warmth 
spreads through my body, and all  the bad thoughts seemed to be washed 
away. His twinkling sea-green eyes are fi l led with happiness and joy. When 
he speaks, his voice is like a sweet, cheerful song ringing through my ears, 
making the air tingle. His bristly beard always tickles my face when he kisses 
me on the cheek, making me laugh and giggle. Sometimes, he stares lovingly 
at me with his bright eyes for a few moments, then he smiles and chuckles.
     My father has taught me to be a responsible, trustworthy girl. In fact, if it 
wasn't for him, I wouldn't be the nice, sensible kid I am now. My dad always 
teaches me manners, such as to say “please” and “thank you” and “you're 
welcome.” He taught me how to be a smart, clever child, teaching me math 
and English. If he hadn't taught me how to write, I wouldn't be the excellent 
writer I am now, nor would I have been a great mathematician. There's only 
one person to thank for making me smart—my father!
     When my father comes home from a long, tiring day at work, I throw my 
arms around him and he lifts me up into the air, spinning me around and 
around until we collapse onto the couch, laughing and giggling. Sometimes, 
he brings me a toy—like a teddy bear or a box of Lego.  Whatever it is, I love 
it. 
     When I burned myself on my leg, my father stood beside me, taking care 
of my burn. Every morning, he took off the bandage around my leg and put a 
new, clean one on. He assured me everything would be okay, and stroked my 
hair gently. He called me when he was at work to check if my burn was okay, 
which it usually was. My father took my hand in his and promised me the 
burn would go away and there would only be a little scar left, and soon that 
scar would fade away too. When my father said this, I felt better and I knew 
that I  would be okay. Slowly, after a month, the burn became a little scar. 
Sometimes I look at that scar, and I remember that I had burned myself, and 
my father had taken care of me.
     My father is the BEST!


