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The story from the Author is told short and simple. The Book title is "A Mother’s Love, A Mother’s Pain“. It is a non-fiction narrative story, and the greatest care has been taken to see that no difficult sentence structures are used.
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As I sit down to write this book, I am overwhelmed with emotions - love, joy, pain, and nostalgia. The journey of motherhood has been the most transformative experience of my life, filled with moments of pure bliss and depths of profound sorrow. In the midst of it all, I have discovered that the love I share with my child is a double-edged sword, bringing immense joy and unbearable pain. This book is a testament to the unbreakable bond between a mother and her child. It's a story of love, loss, and resilience. Through the pages of this book, I invite you to walk with me on this journey, to share the moments that have shaped me into the mother I am today. In the following chapters, I will share with you my experiences as a mother, the challenges I've faced, and the triumphs I've achieved. I will write about the moments that have broken me and the moments that have made me stronger. I will share with you the lessons I've learned, the wisdom I've gained, and the love that has sustained me. This book is not just about me; it's about my son who has changed my life forever. It's about the sleepless nights, the endless worries, and the unconditional love that comes with being a mother. It's about the journey of self-discovery, growth, and transformation that motherhood has brought into my life. I hope that my story will inspire, comfort, and reassure you that you are not alone in your own journey as a mother. That love you share with your child is worth the pain, the struggles, and the sacrifices. That together, we can find strength, hope, and joy in the midst of motherhood's challenges.

––––––––
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My story 

I remember the dreams I had for my life, the plans I meticulously crafted, and the aspirations that burned within me. I was young, ambitious, and determined to make my mark on the world. My vision was clear: complete my education, secure a decent job, and build a thriving business that would be the fruit of my labour. I yearned for independence, for the freedom to make my own choices and live life on my own terms. But life, it seems, had other plans. Before I knew it, my path had veered off course, and I found myself facing a reality I had not anticipated. I became a mother at a young age, a role I had not planned for, nor was I ready for. The shame and disappointment I felt were overwhelming, like a weight that threatened to consume me. Why did this have to happen to me? Why couldn't I follow the script I had so carefully written for myself? As I navigated the uncharted waters of motherhood, I couldn't help but feel like I had failed somehow. My dreams, my aspirations, my plans – all seemed to be slipping away, replaced by the harsh realities of parenthood. I felt like I was losing myself, like I was drowning in a sea of responsibility and uncertainty. 

But as I looked into the eyes of my child, I saw a spark of hope. A spark that ignited a fire within me, a fire that burned away the shame and disappointment. I realized that life had given me a different path, a different purpose. I may not have chosen this road, but I could choose how I walked it. I could choose to let this experience break me, or I could use it to make me stronger. As I embarked on this journey of motherhood, I learnt to redefine my dreams, to rewrite my script. I discovered that being a mother is not a limitation, but an opportunity. An opportunity to grow, to learn, and to love in ways I never thought possible. I found my strength, my resilience, and my courage in the midst of chaos. I may not have the life I planned, but I have a life that is full of purpose, full of love, and full of joy. I have a child who loves me unconditionally, who looks up to me with wide eyes and a full heart. And in that, I find my true wealth, my true independence. I am a mother, and I am enough.

In the beginning, I didn't feel the weight of raising a child. My partner, the love of my life, was by my side, supporting me every step of the way. He was an incredible father, one of the best in the world. He worked tirelessly to ensure our child had everything he needed to grow and thrive. I was blessed to have him as my partner, my rock, my everything. But life had other plans. One day, he was taken from us, leaving me and our child behind. The pain was overwhelming, like a tidal wave crashing down on me. I felt lost, alone, and scared. The burden of being a single mother suddenly felt like a weight I wasn't sure I could carry. But as I looked into my child's eyes, I knew I had to be strong. I had to be the rock for him now. I took a deep breath, wiped away my tears, and said to myself: 'Being a single mother is not the end of the world.' Raising a child alone will be difficult, but I have the strength to do it. I am a strong female, and I will not let life's hardships conquer me. I remembered the words of my partner, the love we shared, and the dreams we had for our child's future. I knew I had to keep moving forward, for his sake. I stood tall, dried my tears, and said: 'I will raise a successful and independent child, no matter what it takes.'

Losing a support partner, a father, a brother, and a son to his parents, doesn't mean I'm finished in life. It doesn't mean I won't find happiness again or that I won't achieve my dreams. It means I have to find a new way, a new strength, and a new purpose. As a mother, I have the power to shape my child's future. I have the power to be his rock, his guiding light, and his source of comfort. I will not let the challenges of life overpower me. Instead, I will rise above them, stronger and more resilient than ever. I will raise my child with a mother's love, with patience, kindness, and compassion. I will teach him to be strong, independent, and brave. I will show him that even in the darkest moments, there is always hope, always a way forward. I am a single mother, but I am not alone. I have my child, and he has me. Together, we will face whatever life throws our way, and we will come out stronger on the other side. I am a mother, and I am a strong wall that shakes but never collapse.

I stopped attending the school and began applying for jobs so that i would take care of my child. I found a job in a Call Centre. I remember the day I started working at the Call Centre like it was yesterday. I was grateful for the opportunity, not just for myself, but for my child. I knew that this job would allow me to put food on the table, to provide for my son's needs, and to give him a better life. But little did I know, it would do so much more than that. As a Call Centre Consultant, I was surrounded by people, constant interaction, and a sense of purpose. It was exactly what I needed to take my mind off the pain and struggles I was facing. The work tasks were challenging, but they were a welcome distraction. I threw myself into my work, determined to excel and make a difference. And as I did, I began to heal. The jokes and laughter with my coworkers were a balm to my soul. They didn't know what I was going through, but they didn't need to. They accepted me for who I was, and in return, I gave them my best. We supported each other, we laughed together, and we cried together. It was a sense of camaraderie that I hadn't experienced in a long time.

But it wasn't just the people that helped me heal,  it was the work itself. Every day, I had tasks to complete, calls to take, and problems to solve. It was a sense of accomplishment, of purpose, that I had been missing. And when I went home, I didn't have time to dwell on my situation because I had to help my child with his homework, make dinner, and get him ready for bed. Working at the Call Centre became my therapy, my escape, and my sanctuary. It was a place where I could forget about my pain and focus on making a better life for myself and my child. Every day, I went to work with a sense of determination, knowing that I was doing something that would benefit us both. Looking back, I realize that working as a Call Centre Consultant was one of the best things that happened to me. It taught me new skills, gave me experience, and showed me that I was capable of more than I thought. But most importantly, it helped me heal and move forward with life. It gave me a sense of purpose and direction, and for that, I will be forever grateful.I may have started working at the Call Centre for the paycheck, but it ended up being so much more than that. It was a journey of self-discovery, growth, and healing. And as I look back on that chapter of my life, I am reminded that sometimes, the most unexpected places can be the catalyst for transformation and growth.

Time went by, and I thought I had finally found my footing. I was working at the Call Centre, providing for my child, and slowly rebuilding my life. But life turned on me. One day, I received the news that I had been dreading - I was losing my job. The rug was pulled out from under me, and I felt like I was falling into a deep abyss. The problems began to pile up, and I found myself struggling to make ends meet. I had no money to put food on the table for my child, no way
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