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Although fighting continued, the mighty British army eventually surrendered at Yorktown. The world
was stunned. A small group of American colonies had defeated the greatest empire on earth.

George Washington became a hero. Crowds cheered his name in the streets. Some even suggested that
he should become king.

But Washington remembered the compass he once carried in the wilderness. The needle always pointed
true north—not toward power, but toward what was right.

In a quiet room in Annapolis, General George Washington did something that stunned everyone. He
resigned his command.

“I have finished my work,” he told Americans. Then he returned home.

A few years later, he was once again called to serve his country—this time not as a general, but as the
first President of the United States.

The new nation was fragile. It was the first country in the history of the world built on the bold idea that
its people should live in freedom—not under a king, but under laws they chose together.

As president, he often thought of the forests of Virginia where he had once walked as a boy. Those trees
were still standing, quiet and steady. And high above them, the same North Star still shone, steady and
true.

One evening, a young aide asked him quietly, “Were you ever afraid?”

Washington smiled slightly, as if remembering long nights, hard choices, and moments when the path
forward wasn’t clear. “Many times,” he said.

Then, gently, he said, “I knew fear often; courage is choosing what is right and moving forward
anyway.”

As President, he led with the same steady courage, helping shape a government built on freedom,
fairness, and trust. That is why he is called the Father of Our Country.

Not because he ruled it—but because he helped build it.

And because, when it mattered most, he chose to put courage into action.


