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NrHatbesa AnekcaHpgpa

MocnaH UrHatbeBa AnekcaHopa AnekcaHapoBHa - 18.12.2012 22:43

WruatbeBa AnekcaHapa

11 knacc

BOY COW 1378

r.MockBa

yuntenb CeeTtosaposa Hatanusa CepreesHa

Mother's Day
AHHOTaUMS:
Mama 3aHmMaeT ocoboe MecTo B MOeM cepLe. B cBoeM aBTOPCKOM CTUXOTBOPEHMU S MOMbITanach
BblPa3nTb CBOK NOOOBb U NPELaHHOCTb K Hel U NoKa3aTb el CBOK MCKPEHHIOK NPU3HATENbHOCTb. A
cTapanacb LOHECTW O yMTaTenei, YTo Mama- 3TO YeNnoBekK, KOTOpbI Bcerna byanet psaooM v noMoxeT
B noboi cmTyaumm.
Annotation:
My mother is very special for me. In my poetry | tried express my love, my loyalty and gratefulness to
her. | did my best to make the readers realize that there is noboby but mother who will be always ready
to help you when you need it.

http://teader.ru/images/fbfiles/files/IgnatyevaAAMothers_Day.zip
Mother’s Day

Wake up in the morning,
Opening my eyes,

| feel my mother’s presence,
Watching the sun rise

Her hair’s fondled by the sun.
The sun ray’s running lightly,
Like Cheshire cat,

It makes her face delightful.

Mother smiles,

Comes to me,

Saying “Morning, darling”
And kisses me with hugging.

She chucks me lovely,

And then just make me moving,
| realize it very clearly,

| won'’t forget her approving.

When | was ill,
She was with me,
My dear mummy,
Taking care of me.

My mother is always here.
She came through all with me.
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In desperate and happiness,

Like boats, searching for the quay.
Oh, mother, mummy,

| love you

Faithfully.

Nruatbesa AnekcaHppa

MocnaH MMywknHa TaTbsHa ViBaHoBHa - 20.12.2012 16:20

Your poem is full of love, tenderness and gratefulness to your mother. A good job!!!
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