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HW can we help but SALUTE

the mother to whom we owe our very
existence?

The thought that at
one time each and every
one of us sat in waiting
inside the womb of our
mother is something
few of us spend much
time considering. It

seems so impossible. In

our grown-up minds we
say, “We are big. We have never been tiny. We
certainly never slipped through a birth canal,
or gasped for our first breath of air in the
most intense trauma a
human can endure. No,
not me. .. others, yes,

but not me!”




Yet, the stark reality written on our birth
certificate betrays the truth. We owe our very
existence to some woman, somewhere, who
labored very hard, even risked her own life,
for our sake. It that ever dawns upon us, then
at the heels of this thought wells up a deep

gratitude for that very woman. .. our Mother!
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he ancient proverbs in the scriptures tell

us what the Almighty feels about that
woman. After extolling the many virtues of
selfless motherhood it is recorded:

Her children arise and call her blessed; her
busband also, and be praises her: “Many women
do noble things, but you surpass them all.”
Proverbs 31:28
Changing my diapers. .. Staying up all

night when I was sick.. ..

747



Teaching me how to walk, how to talk,
how to use a toilet... My mother did that!
Mother, I appreciate you!
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DIAPER CHANGING



POTTY
TRAINING

If I have lacked in the past to communicate
my deep appreciation for all you did in bearing
me and raising, I want you to know now. [

remember no mistakes. I remember only your

motherly love. THANK YOU!
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T o all our mothers. .
We SALUTE you!
o

Modor Matinka
Mutter Maminka
Mere Maatrib
Madre Maatab
Mae Maatur
Maatrikab
Mater



] SALUTE YOU!




