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XucmatynnuHa Ancbiny

9 knacc

MBQY "CrapokakepnuHckas COLW" OpoxXaHOBCKOro MyHUUMnanbHoro pamnoHa PT
yuntenb ®aTtkynnuHa 3emgumpa PaBunosHa

The word “Mother”.

In the word “Mother” a lot of affection,

A lot of tenderness, love and attention.
Not knowing about it we often hurt her,
Lots of people with this | think can concur.

Being baby when we could not speak,

Mothers understood when we wanted to eat.

In sorrow and joy you always with us,

We calm down if you put to the shoulder your arms.

But a lot of children haven’t got mothers,

And always they envy how live the others.

We always must know without mothers its bad,
We mustn’t do that which makes mothers sad.

You gave us birth and wished all good,

Be always happy and have good mood.

| am thankful my dear that you gave me birth.
I’'m sure my mother is the best in the Earth.
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Your poem is tender and exciting! Best wishes!

XucmatynnumHa Aiicbiny

Mocnan XucmatynnuHa Aiceiny KamnnesHa - 18.01.2013 17:22

Thank you very much!




