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Filial Piety

There were two sons named Tyler and Trey, and in the morning the mother went to wake them up
and said, “It's time to get up,” but the little ones don’t get up until after a lot of time. Then the
mother said to them, “Please hurry up, breakfast is ready,” but the little ones walk slowly to the
kitchen and keep playing. ‘My children,’ said the mother, ‘come and have breakfast quickly, so that

you are not late for the school bus.’

After the two children finished breakfast and put on school clothes, they went out of the house to
find that the bus had left at that moment and they saw it moving away, so the mother was very
upset and had to take them to school instead of going to work, and after the school day the
mother went with her two children to the dentist and the She was sad, so the two children asked
her: “Why are you sad, Mom?” She said to them: “The manager was upset about my lateness to

work, and he deducted part of my monthly salary.”

When they returned home, the mother began to prepare the food, and the two children went to
their father and told him what had happened with their mother, so the father asked them what the
mother does every day for them, and the two children began to answer saying: “She prepares food

for us, washes our clothes, helps us with Homework, . ..".

And before the two children finished answering, the father said to them: Now it is time for us to try
to help her a little. My little children, you must learn to be righteous, for God has asked us to help
our parents and not grieve them. The next day, the two boys woke up early, and went to prepare

breakfast, then they went to their mother until she wakes up.

Indeed, when the mother woke up, the boys were dressed in school clothes, then the family sat
together for breakfast happily, and then Taylor washed the dishes, and you see, he cleaned the
dining table, and the mother went out with the boys to get on the bus, and she kissed both of

them and thanked them for what they had done for her.



