Music of your heart
I listen to the music of your heart.
It sounds so tender to me and caressing.
My soul cannot do without yours apart.
Please, do believe, there is no special stressing.
Maybe, that’s no good to live in this hard world 
and doesn’t help me to achieve ambitious goals,
but love of yours gives more than real gold, 
protecting strongly our gentle souls.
My mummy how could you be that good and kind?
You are the best of all I have met in my life.
You will remain the prettiest in my mind, 
with fading turquoise of your dearest eyes.
May all your dreams, my dear mom, come true!
You need a rest you’ve worked so long and hard.
And every time when I am cold and blue
I listen to the music of your heart.
