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    To my mother, whose love and sacrifices shaped the person I am today. And to all mothers who pour their hearts into raising the next generation."

      

    



  	
        
            
            "Honor your father and your mother, so that you may live long in the land the Lord your God is giving you."
— Exodus 20:12
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[image: ]
	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

CAMELO TERMITUS










































[image: ]


“Honoring Mother”

© 2026 CAMELO TERMITUS. All rights reserved.

No part of this book may be reproduced without the author’s permission.

TABLE OF CONTENTS

[image: ]
––––––––
[image: ]


	Introduction

	The First Love of Man

	The Silent Sacrifice

	The Danger of Forgetting

	A Legacy of Honor: Lessons from a Father’s Silence

	Biblical Foundations: The Mandate to Honor

	Healing Broken Perceptions

	Beyond Words: Practical Ways to Show Gratitude

	Conclusion


​Chapter 1

INTRODUCTION
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Camelo Termitus is a devoted husband and a father of two children, a daughter and a son. His life is defined by the quiet lessons of love and reflection rather than the loud accolades of the world. Growing up, Camelo lived in a household where both of his parents were present under the same roof. On the surface, it appeared to be a complete family unit. However, beneath the routines of daily life, something essential was missing. He never witnessed his father truly honor his mother. This silent absence of respect and admiration left a deep impression on his young heart, a void that would eventually grow into a profound awareness as he transitioned into adulthood.
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THE HEART OF THE MESSENGER

This early observation transformed into a conviction that shaped his purpose as a writer and an advocate for family restoration. Through his lived experience, Camelo came to understand a powerful and often painful truth. The value of a mother is frequently recognized too late in life. Many children grow up without ever learning how to truly honor the woman who gave them life, simply because they never saw the pattern modeled for them. This realization became the foundation of his work. Honoring Mother is more than a simple book; it is a call to awakening for anyone who has ever taken a mother’s presence for granted.
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Camelo invites his readers to confront their current attitudes and heal broken perceptions. He believes that the sacred place of a mother in a child’s life must be rediscovered to heal the fabric of society. This mission is heavily inspired by the wisdom found in the Bible, specifically the commandment in Exodus 20:12 which instructs us to honor our father and our mother. He explores what it truly means to honor someone, looking far beyond mere words or the empty traditions of a holiday. For Camelo, this message is not a theoretical exercise or a theological debate. It is personal, rooted in the desire to inspire a generation to love differently and restore a respect that has been lost to time.

THE FIRST LOVE OF MAN

Before the world ever knew his name or his voice was heard among men, there was a woman who carried him in silence. She bore his weight long before she ever saw his face. She chose to love him before he possessed the ability to speak her name or acknowledge her existence. A mother’s love is not born in the beauty of words, but in the grit of sacrifice. When a child first opens his eyes, the initial light he perceives is not the sun rising in the sky. It is the love reflected in his mother’s eyes, a light that provides the first sense of safety in a vast and unknown world.

The depth of this connection is captured in the ancient words of Isaiah 49:15, which asks if a woman can forget her nursing child or fail to have compassion on the son of her womb. Even if the rest of the world turns away and forgets a person’s existence, a true mother remembers. She remembers the physical pain no one else witnessed during his birth. She remembers the tears she wiped away in the dark of night and the fervent
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prayers she whispered when no one else was listening. Her memory is a repository of a child’s history, kept safe even when the child themselves forgets.

As the child grows, he begins to learn the many competing voices of the world. He starts to follow the crowds, chase after big dreams, and listen to the opinions of strangers. In this pursuit of worldly success, the voice of his mother often becomes distant in his heart. This distance marks the beginning of forgetting, a dangerous drift away from the source of his first love. The first love given to a man does not come from the world or his peers; it comes from his mother. Blessed is the person who remembers this foundation, for they shall never be truly empty. Conversely, the one who forgets walks in a state of silent poverty, even if they manage to own the entire world.

A SACRED MISSION OF RESTORATION

The objective of this book is to guide readers back to that first love and provide practical ways to manifest honor in their daily lives. True honor is an active choice, a decision to see the person behind the role of "mother." It involves acknowledging her as an individual with her own dreams, fears, and history of sacrifice. When we restore honor to our mothers, we are not just performing a duty. We are aligning ourselves with a spiritual truth that brings life and longevity to our own journeys. This restoration requires honesty and a willingness to look at our own shortcomings without excuses.

By reading these pages, you are embarking on a journey of reflection. We will move past the superficial expressions of gratitude and enter a deeper space of understanding the "Silent Sacrifice." Every reader has a
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different story, some characterized by warmth and others by distance or pain. Regardless of the past, the call to honor remains a transformative power. It has the ability to heal generational wounds and change the legacy we leave for our own children. As we transition into the specific ways mothers sacrifice for their families, we must first prepare our hearts to receive the weight of what that sacrifice truly costs.

To understand the weight of honor, one must first recognize the weight of the burden a mother carries without complaint. This leads us to examine the hidden depths of maternal devotion, where love is measured not by what is spoken, but by what is endured.
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​Chapter 2

THE FIRST LOVE OF MAN
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The existence of a human being does not begin at the first breath or the first cry. It starts in a hidden chamber of quiet devotion, where a mother carries her child in silence long before the world knows his name. This period of gestation is the ultimate act of hospitality. A woman offers her own body as a sanctuary, sharing her breath, her blood, and her very life force with a soul she has not yet met. She bears the physical weight of this new life before she ever lays eyes on his face. She commits to a love that is unconditional, loving the child before he has the capacity to speak her name or offer anything in return. This is the foundational architecture of human affection, rooted not in words or social contracts, but in pure sacrifice.
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THE FIRST LOVE OF MAN

When a child finally enters the world, his arrival is marked by a sudden exposure to light and sound. However, the first true light a child perceives is not the radiant glow of the sun. It is the steady, unwavering love reflected in his mother’s eyes. This gaze provides the first sense of security the soul ever knows. It is a biological and spiritual tether that whispers to the infant that he is wanted, protected, and cherished. Science calls this bonding, but the spirit recognizes it as the first love of
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man. It is a love that predates memory, forming the bedrock upon which all future relationships will be built.

THE DIVINE COMPASSION

The depth of this maternal bond is so profound that the Creator uses it as the ultimate metaphor for His own devotion to humanity. In Isaiah 49:15, the scripture asks a poignant


THE BEGINNING OF FORGETTING





THE WEALTH OF REMEMBRANCE









THE SILENT SACRIFICE

[image: ]



[image: ]


THE SILENT SACRIFICE





THE STRENGTH OF ENDURANCE






THE LEDGER OF THE HEART









THE DANGER OF FORGETTING

[image: ]



[image: ]


THE DANGER OF FORGETTING





THE REALITY OF SILENT POVERTY






RECLAIMING THE SACRED MEMORY






THE LEGACY OF THE HEART









A LEGACY OF HONOR: LESSONS FROM A FATHER’S SILENCE

[image: ]



[image: ]
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