Memory 5975
I can recall a time when I went to take care of my mother.  She fell down and she had an accident and hurt her hands. She was old, so she was immobile for a time.  I wanted to help her; I felt compassionate for her.  There was nobody there for her, so I committed three months of my life.  I moved up to where she lived and I took care of her, watched over her, and basically helped nurse her back to health.

