Memory 5530
When my mother was in her later years, my sister and I took turns taking care of her. My father had already died and she couldn’t do everything for herself.  It was hard for her to cook and clean house and things like that, so we took turns taking care of her and running errands for her.  After she died, I had been reading about Meals on Wheels.  They feed people who are elderly and can’t cook for themselves.  I thought of my mother and the situation she had been in and I started sending in money to Meals on Wheels to help people who are unable to cook for themselves, so they can get hot meals.  In doing that, I felt compassionate.

