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It is a cheerful children's holiday,
After all it is a warm day
And I rejoiced to your coming
And constant we speak about something.

Dear gentle mother,
I want to understand you very much. 
Isn't necessary to me another, 
And I love you so much.

I remember, when the help was necessary to me,
You always helped me consciously.
And, when with you I didn't agree,
Also I made silly mistakes unconsciously.

I don't want to offend, I don't want to blame.
But on hearty your fine name,
And at once everything turns into a children's game,
And never to me will be all the same.

Bright green eyes
And lovely playful smiles,
I will present you piles
Of flowers and skies. 
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