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MocnaH Becenosa AnacTtacuns BnagmmuposHa - 21.12.2012 14:50
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The mother, how lot you mean for us...
Your face and voice like little prize,
When see each other we sometimes...

Mom’s feelings seem as a mystery,
At times we meet her wistful glance,
Which always tells the whole truth us...

She was near, even when we didn't take notice,
Trying to support and soothe, although it falls,
Remove your tears and dispel all of the fears...

Mom, you have no reasons to understand...
You always feel the estrangement between...
You don't know anything until the end...

| see in you the distant past,
Which long ago you prefer to forget,
Thereby we are worlds apart.

Thank you for the life that you gave me,
For all those moments and difficult times,
That I live here and especially for sister, mom.

http://www.teader.ru/images/fbfiles/files/VeselovaAV_Mothers_Day.rar
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MocnaH lMywknHa TaTtbaHa ViBaHoBHa - 21.12.2012 19:48

That's what | call a fine job! Keep on writing poems!

Becenosa AHacTtacus
MocnaH PemHesa MpuHa IOpbesHa - 12.01.2013 22:10




dopym - CoobLLeCTBO yunTenen aHrnmmckoro sisbika Teader.ru
CospaHo: 17 February, 2026, 03:09

Fantastic! Brilliant! Good luck in this contest!
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MocnaH PesHunkosa OkcaHa BnagummposHa - 17.01.2013 00:02

Wonderful! Good luck in this contest!
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