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    To all the moms in the world…
real or magical, quiet or loud, dancers or weavers, who care, teach, hug, and give life with their infinite love.
This book is for you.
Thank you for being the first heartbeat we ever heard.
And to every child who still wonders what a mom is… may this book be a map to their heart.
With love,
Ramisa

      

    



  	
        
            
            "My mom is like Google: she knows everything, but without Wi-Fi."

      

    


What is a Mom?

A Journey Across Cultures, Carried by a Mother's Love
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To all the moms in the world...

real or magical, quiet or loud, dancers or weavers, who care, teach, hug, and give life with their infinite love.

This book is for you.

Thank you for being the first heartbeat we ever heard.

And to every child who still wonders what a mom is... may this book be a map to their heart.

With love,

Ramisa
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“My mom is like Google: she knows everything, but without Wi-Fi.”

“She’s a doctor, but without a lab coat... and with flying flip-flops.”

“My mom finds my socks without using a map.”

“She’s a chef, a cop, and a singer... all before breakfast.”

“My mom says she’s not a witch... but I have my doubts.”

“My mom yells a lot... but only because she loves me infinitely.”
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Dear reader...

This is not just a book.

It’s a written hug.

A celebration of the most powerful love in the world:

a mother’s love.

Here, you’ll meet moms from many corners of the planet.

Moms who dance, cook, teach, repair, protect, dream... and even fly.

Real moms.

Magical moms.

Moms that might remind you of your own...

or the one you’ve always dreamed of having.

But before we begin, we want to tell you something important:

Not every culture is represented here.

The world is vast and beautiful.

It holds countless traditions, roots, colors, stories, and ways of loving.

There aren’t enough pages to show every single mom,

but we feel them all present—

in every story, in every child, in every word.

This journey is just the beginning.

And even if they don’t appear on the page,

every mother has a place in this book:

the place of the heart.

With love and gratitude, Ramisa Veitia
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What Is a mom?

Once upon a time...

Wait, no, hold on!

Even better:

Once upon a time, on planet Earth... there was an impossible mission!

The mission: to discover what a mom really is.

A magical creature?

A superhero with dark circles under her eyes?

A professional chef with secret powers?

Or the perfect mix of fairy, doctor, detective, and birthday party DJ?

It all began when a small group of very serious experts (children ages 3 to 10) was brought together to solve the most important mystery in the world:

What does “mom” mean?

The answers... well...

Some were wise.

Others, very honest.

And a few... were absolutely hilarious!

But to get a complete answer, we had to travel all around the world.

So, with the help of a flying backpack, a singing map, and a cat who spoke five languages (poorly, but he tried), we began a journey through countries, cultures... and hearts. And we discovered that, even though moms may look different, speak different languages, and have unique traditions...

they all carry a special kind of magic that only their children can truly understand.

Are you ready to laugh, get emotional, and discover what it really means to be a mom?

Buckle up your imagination belts!

This journey is about to begin...
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The Mom Who Fixed Everything (Even Robots!)
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The journey began in a place full of forests, castles, and houses that looked like candy. Mapalina sang her first destination like a lullaby:

—Willkommen in Deutschland! The land of inventions, sausages... and moms who fix anything, even if it’s not broken! 

—Do they have robotic cats here? —asked Don Bigotes, adjusting his whiskers like antennas.

We landed in a clean, quiet neighborhood where everything was in perfect order—except for a small garage full of blinking lights and flying tools.

That’s where we met Emma, a 7-year-old girl with big glasses, braided pigtails, and hands full of grease.

—My mom can fix anything. Really—anything! —she said, proudly showing us a robot dog that barked in three languages.

Mom Greta, a tall woman with a ponytail, a toolbox, and a warm smile, came out wiping her hands on her apron.

—When I break a toy, she doesn’t get mad. She says, “Let’s see how it works.”

—And when I feel sad... she gives me a wrench and says, “Let’s fix the world.”

Greta worked in silence, like a magician who doesn't need a wand. She repaired bikes, toasters, computers, and even hearts—although nobody could see it.

Before we left, she gave us a little gear with a ribbon tied to it and whispered:

"There’s no broken thing that love and patience can’t fix."

And so, surrounded by nuts, bolts, and perfectly placed hugs, we left Germany knowing that some moms don’t shout...

they quietly fix everything—even us.

The Mom Who Cooked with Her Heart (and a Little Bit of Magic)
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After leaving Germany, we floated over fields of lavender, tiny villages, and a tower that kissed the clouds. Mapalina whispered with a sweet accent:

—Bienvenue en France! Land of stories, perfume, baguettes... and moms who stir love into every recipe. 

—Do they serve croissants to cats? —asked Don Bigotes, licking his lips hopefully.

We arrived at a small bakery with windows fogged by joy. The smell of chocolate, vanilla, and cinnamon wrapped around us like a hug from the inside.

That’s where we met Chloé, a 6-year-old girl with messy bangs, flour on her nose, and sparkles in her eyes.

—My mom doesn’t just cook food. She cooks feelings —she told us, offering a cookie shaped like a star.

Maman Eloïse appeared from behind the counter with an apron covered in flour, a wooden spoon in her hair like a crown, and a voice as soft as melted chocolate.

—When I’m sad, she bakes me a cake.

—When I’m nervous, she makes soup.

—And when I’m angry... she gives me dough to punch, and I feel better.

Eloïse taught her daughter recipes passed down from her grandmother, great-grandmother, and great-great-grandmother.

—She says a mother’s recipe is like a spell —Chloé whispered—. 

. You have to stir it with your heart... or it won’t work.

Before we left, Maman Eloïse gave us a tiny jar of jam with a ribbon and told us:

“Every sweet thing I make carries a little piece of my love... even when I’m not
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