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MuTpodraHosa KpuctnHus
MocnaH MutpodpbaHosa KpuctuHus - 15.01.2013 20:48

MwnTpograHosa KpnctmHus
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Yysawwns

Mum.

Does anyone love you more than your mum?
Does anyone believe in you more than your mum?
Does anyone support you more than your mum?
All the answers in one: no one

Mum is the most important one.

To my mother’s lullabies

I'll never say “good bye”.

I'll keep them in heart.

To be a mum is a real art.

Just mum wishes you all the best.

No matter where are you —

In the East or West.

Mum, mum, mum...

| can repeat this word for million times.

‘Cos mum is the most loved one.

‘Cos mum is the dearest one.

We need her ever, at any time.

MuTtpodpaHoBsa KpuctuHug ['eHHaobeBHa

MocnaH MMywknHa TaTtbaHa ViBaHoBHa - 15.01.2013 20:52

| do agree with you that "To be a mum is a real art". Try to support and take care of your mother.

Best wishes.

MuTpodhaHosa C[’)VICTVIHVIFI [ eHHaObeBHA
e

MocnaH J'IeBMHa CeeTnaHa CepreesHa - 21.01.2013 09:33

The most important sentence in this poem(and in our life) is " To be a mum is a real art. ". Everybody

must think about. Thanks for this words.
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MocnaH MwuTtpodraHoea KpuctuHus INeHHagpesHa - 25.01.2013 22:21

Thank you for your attention to my lines.

MwuTtpodpaHoBa KpuctmnHus
MocnaH Yymukosa Enena AnekcaHnposHa - 14.10.2013 14:58

Your poem is wonderful.
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