Life Tribute for Our Beloved Mother

Knarik Khachatryan
Good afternoon.

On behalf of my brothers, my sister, our spouses, our children, and our entire family,
thank you for being here today to honor and celebrate the life of our beloved mother,
Knarik Khachatryan.

Your presence, your prayers, and your love bring us great comfort.

Today, | do not want to speak only about when my mother lived or the milestones she
reached. | want to speak about how she lived, who she truly was, and what she gave
to all of us.

Mom was born in Kapan, in Armenia’s Syunik region—a place she loved deeply and
always described as the most beautiful part of the world. No matter where life took her,
Kapan remained in her heart. She loved its mountains, rivers, people, and spirit, and
she carried that love with her throughout her life.

She was born into a large family of nine children—seven daughters and two sons. Her
eldest brother left for the Second World War when he was only eighteen years old and
was killed just a few months later. That loss left a lasting wound in the family and taught
Mom, from a very young age, how precious life and family truly are.

Mom was the middle child and always felt especially loved and cherished. She was also
exceptionally gifted. From childhood, she had a beautiful singing voice and a natural
love for music. She sang from a young age, and music remained one of the great joys
of her life.

Her love story with our father, Sergey, began almost like a scene from a romantic film.

Mom was in her final year of high school. Dad was a third-year university student
majoring in civil engineering who had been sent to Kapan for practical training.

One day, he knocked on the door of my grandfather’s home. The family property was
adjacent to a bend in the river, and Dad needed permission to enter the area and
measure the rising water level for his engineering work.

When he saw Mom, it was love at first sight—for him.



For Mom, it was not quite so simple.

Dad returned to Yerevan to continue his studies, but he could not forget her. He wrote to
her every week for an entire year. My father was a gifted writer, and although Mom did
not respond, she read every letter.

She had her own ambitions. Her first goal was to pursue higher education. After
graduating from high school, she was admitted to the Yerevan State Conservatory to
study vocal performance.

But that summer, before beginning university, their paths crossed again.

Mom was temporarily working as a secretary at the Ministry of Agriculture. Dad entered
the office looking for someone to type his diploma thesis. He immediately recognized
her.

Mom pretended not to recognize him.

When he offered to pay her to type his work, she refused. He waited for her after work,
walked her home, and brought her flowers and gifts. She refused them all and told him:

“l am not for sale.”
Those words say so much about our mother.

She knew her worth. She had dignity, independence, principles, and extraordinary
strength of character.

Dad was completely taken by her beauty, intelligence, and determination, and he was
not going to give up.

Finally, he invited her to dinner at a restaurant where live music was playing. He asked
her what her favorite song was so that he could request it for her.

She answered, “La Paloma,” known to her in Russian as “Golubka.”
When the musicians began to play, Dad invited her to dance.

That was where their passions met. They both loved music, dancing, beauty, adventure,
and the joy of living.

Before beginning university, Mom changed direction. Instead of pursuing vocal
performance at the Conservatory, she decided to study English and linguistics and
become a teacher.



Mom and Dad married, and they both dreamed of having a large family.

When Dad’s work required them to relocate from Yerevan to Armenia’s Lori region, Mom
withdrew from university and placed her educational aspirations on hold so that she
could care for the family they were building.

But she never abandoned her dream.

Thirteen years later, when her fourth child entered first grade, Mom returned to the very
same academic program she had left.

She completed her studies, earned her bachelor’s degree in teaching, and eventually
became a school vice principal. She served in education for more than thirty years, until
her retirement.

Her life taught us that a dream may be delayed, but it does not have to be lost.

She did not simply tell us to value education. She showed us, through her own example,
what perseverance looks like.

Dad often said:

“Everything | have ever achieved is because of your mother.”
When | was younger, | did not fully understand what he meant.
Now | think | do.

| believe that from the moment he met her, he wanted to show her how far he could go,
how high he could climb, and what they could build together.

And climb he did.

By the age of thirty, Dad was leading one of the largest metallurgical factories in
Armenia. From there, he continued to lead major industries and oversee extraordinary
projects that remain part of his legacy.

Many people admired my father’s professional achievements.
But he always knew where his greatest source of strength was.

It was our mother.



No matter how demanding or important his day had been, when he came home, his
favorite place was on the couch, with his head resting in Mom’s lap while he told her
everything that had happened.

She was his safe place.

She was his confidante.

She was his greatest supporter and closest friend.
They had special names for one another.

Dad lovingly called Mom “Vasya,” a private name that, to him, reflected the innocence
and gentleness he saw in her.

Mom called him “Lev”’—Lion—from his second name, Levon.
Those names were part of their own private language of love.

They traveled the world together. They loved dancing, music, beautiful places, and
being surrounded by friends.

Almost no weekend passed without a large dinner gathering. There did not have to be a
birthday, an anniversary, or any particular occasion.

The joy of being together was reason enough to celebrate.

Dad’s friends became Mom'’s friends, and their home was always filled with laughter,
conversation, music, hospitality, and love.

Above all, Mom devoted herself to her family.

She believed education was one of the greatest gifts a parent could give a child. She
expected us to work hard, not because she demanded perfection, but because she
believed in our potential.

Her children earned bachelor’s, master’s, and doctoral degrees. That legacy continued
through her grandchildren, who earned bachelor’s, master’s, PhD, and law degrees.

She was enormously proud of every accomplishment. In fact, before introducing one of
her children or grandchildren, she would often first announce what that person had
achieved.

Our successes were her joy.



Mom also loved Armenia with all her heart. She encouraged everyone of Armenian
heritage to speak the Armenian language, know their history, and remain connected to
their roots.

Although she spent her final years in America, her heart always remained in Armenia.

She was a gifted educator, a humanitarian, a woman of faith, and someone who lived by
deeply held principles of human decency, loyalty, integrity, and service to others.

She helped people not for recognition, but because compassion was simply part of who
she was.

She was blessed with four children, nine grandchildren, and five great-grandchildren,
who lovingly called her Mamulik—our dearest Mommy.

Today, our grief is deep.
But so is our gratitude.

How blessed we are to have had a mother whose love was so complete that saying
goodbye hurts this much.

As strong believers in Christ, we find profound comfort in the belief that families are
eternal.

Our father passed away in October 2015.

After nearly eleven years apart, | like to imagine that their conversation has begun
again.

| imagine Dad standing there, waiting—the same young engineering student who once
knocked on a door in Kapan and fell in love at first sight.

| can almost hear him calling softly:
“Vasya...”
And | can almost hear Mom answering:
“Lev...”
After nearly eleven years apart, their conversation has begun again.

The love story that started with a knock on a door beside a river in Kapan was never
ended by death.



It simply paused for a little while.

Mom, thank you.

Thank you for your strength.

Thank you for your faith.

Thank you for your sacrifices.

Thank you for believing in us before we believed in ourselves.

Thank you for teaching us that dignity matters, education is priceless, kindness is never
wasted, and family is life’s greatest blessing.

Our parents never truly leave us.

They continue to live through their children, their grandchildren, and every generation
that carries forward their values, their hopes, their dreams, and their love.

Everything good in us began with you.
Rest well, Mom. Dad has been waiting for you.

Until we meet again, we love you.
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