
 
 
 
 

Last​ ​year​ ​my​ ​Mom​ ​came​ ​to​ ​see​ ​me​ ​and​ ​my​ ​brothers.​ ​​ ​As​ ​I​ ​stepped​ ​off​ ​the​ ​bus​ ​and 
headed​ ​for​ ​home​ ​there​ ​was​ ​a​ ​real​ ​chill​ ​in​ ​the​ ​air.​ ​I​ ​suddenly​ ​felt​ ​surprised​ ​and​ ​a​ ​feeling​ ​of 
warmth​ ​came​ ​over​ ​me​ ​when​ ​I​ ​saw​ ​Mom​ ​standing​ ​on​ ​the​ ​porch.​ ​​ ​I​ ​didn’t​ ​realize​ ​she​ ​would​ ​make 
it​ ​to​ ​see​ ​us​ ​because​ ​she​ ​had​ ​been​ ​having​ ​car​ ​trouble.​ ​​ ​As​ ​I​ ​got​ ​closer,​ ​I​ ​could​ ​see​ ​that​ ​she​ ​was 
still​ ​using​ ​drugs​ ​by​ ​the​ ​way​ ​she​ ​was​ ​dressed​ ​and​ ​how​ ​she​ ​looked.​ ​She​ ​looked​ ​as​ ​if​ ​she​ ​had 
aged​ ​and​ ​her​ ​hair​ ​had​ ​not​ ​been​ ​combed. 

Despite​ ​the​ ​fact​ ​that​ ​Mom​ ​was​ ​rude​ ​to​ ​me​ ​,we​ ​had​ ​a​ ​good​ ​time​ ​together.​ ​We​ ​played​ ​the 
dice​ ​game​ ​‘Farkles’.​ ​It​ ​is​ ​similar​ ​to​ ​the​ ​game​ ​‘Yahtzee’​ ​​ ​but​ ​you​ ​use​ ​six​ ​dice​ ​instead​ ​of​ ​five.  

We​ ​also​ ​went​ ​to​ ​eat​ ​at​ ​McDonalds​ ​which​ ​is​ ​one​ ​of​ ​my​ ​favorite​ ​places​ ​to​ ​eat.​ ​As​ ​we 
walked​ ​into​ ​Mcdonalds​ ​the​ ​first​ ​thing​ ​I​ ​smelled​ ​was​ ​the​ ​french​ ​fries.​ ​I​ ​got​ ​my​ ​usual​ ​which​ ​is​ ​a 
cheeseburger​ ​meal​ ​with​ ​a​ ​mellow​ ​yellow.​ ​My​ ​little​ ​brothers​ ​of​ ​course​ ​got​ ​their​ ​favorite​ ​‘Chicken 
Nugget’​ ​happy​ ​meals.​ ​​ ​When​ ​we​ ​got​ ​back​ ​from​ ​lunch​ ​we​ ​watched​ ​the​ ​movie​ ​‘Ghostbusters’​ ​​ ​It​ ​is 
one​ ​of​ ​my​ ​favorites.  

Soon​ ​after​ ​we​ ​finished​ ​watching​ ​the​ ​movie​ ​it​ ​was​ ​time​ ​for​ ​my​ ​mom​ ​to​ ​start​ ​back​ ​home. 
Before​ ​my​ ​mom​ ​left​ ​she​ ​gave​ ​us​ ​all​ ​a​ ​big​ ​hug​ ​and​ ​said​ ​“I​ ​love​ ​you​ ​all​ ​and​ ​hope​ ​to​ ​see​ ​again​ ​real 
soon.”​ ​My​ ​brothers​ ​and​ ​I​ ​​ ​were​ ​sad​ ​to​ ​see​ ​her​ ​go.  

We​ ​have​ ​not​ ​seen​ ​her​ ​for​ ​a​ ​very​ ​long​ ​time​ ​and​ ​would​ ​be​ ​great​ ​if​ ​we​ ​could​ ​see​ ​her​ ​again 
this​ ​Christmas.​ ​That​ ​would​ ​be​ ​one​ ​of​ ​the​ ​best​ ​presents​ ​for​ ​me​ ​and​ ​my​ ​brothers,​ ​if​ ​she​ ​would 
come​ ​to​ ​see​ ​us​ ​again​ ​this​ ​year.​ ​We​ ​have​ ​not​ ​heard​ ​if​ ​she​ ​plans​ ​to​ ​come​ ​see​ ​us​ ​again.​ ​I​ ​guess 
time​ ​will​ ​tell.  

They​ ​say​ ​that​ ​Christmas​ ​is​ ​the​ ​most​ ​‘Magical​ ​Time’​ ​of​ ​the​ ​year.​ ​For​ ​my​ ​brothers​ ​and​ ​I 
the​ ​most​ ​magical​ ​thing​ ​that​ ​could​ ​happen​ ​would​ ​be​ ​for​ ​my​ ​Mom​ ​to​ ​come​ ​visit​ ​for​ ​Christmas​ ​and 
for​ ​her​ ​and​ ​my​ ​Dad​ ​to​ ​get​ ​back​ ​together​ ​again.​ ​That​ ​would​ ​be​ ​the​ ​best​ ​Christmas​ ​present​ ​ever. 

 


