
A BETTER DAUGHTER

A Better Son/Daughter Lyrics: Sometimes in the morning / I am petrified and can't move / Awake but cannot open my
eyes / And the weight is.

I saw Rilo Kiley play in the desert, watching girls dancing with a fearless motion that felt like a breath drawn
into a desperate body. And I bet you also want the same thing for them. There were reasons we weren't always
close, my mother and I, some simple, some more complicated, all significant. They may not be vocal about it
sometimes but it warms their hearts. They made great sacrifices and protected us day by day. If you have
siblings take care of them and help them with their homework. Be the best daughter you could be. But when I
first got there, the sky was black. If you have done something wrong, tell them. Love your parents
unconditionally. This is one of more than 50 posts that make up our musical map of the United States,
published by regionâ€”the West, Midwest, South, and Northeastâ€”by writers who have strongly associated a
song with a state. And when you call her name, say it with gratitude for the good she intended. Raising two
sons helped, and making the shift from their nurturer to their mentor -- a role I never allowed my mother to
take on with me -- did as well. All they ever want is for us to be happy, safe and sound. It completes them.
Now, when I think about the possibility of my mother not being here for me, to answer my questions, to lend
support, to stroke my brow the way she once did -- expressing love in more ways than words ever could -- I
get emotional, and that's a good thing. Talk to them. Be open to them. That lack of control I so often
experienced in the strange place between day and night manifested kinetic once the sun was up, so I did, too.
They never turned us down and they would give their life for us. Talk to them or call them if you are away.
Little things like that could make them feel thankful to have you as their daughter.


