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| love you, Mum

That’s a nice surprise,

That’s a nice surprise.

Today’s the last Sunday of November
And Mother’s day will come tonight.

It's a wonderful time,
It's a wonderful time.
When | can tell my mother:
“I love you so much”.

It's a special day,

It's a special day.

When you should do only things —
Relax, dream, love and sleep.

Today is your day,

Today is Mother’s day!

And you know, Mum?

| wish you sunny and magical time!

There’s no more place —
Then your peaceful land,
Then your peaceful land,
It's your heartily hands.

You don’t believe me my dear Mum,
But | remember a touching sign.
Then you gave me a life,

| saw tears from your beautiful eyes...

Do you remember the time?

Do you remember the time when | was a child?

You are always saying me at night:

“Don’t afraid, your mother is here and everything will be all right!”

And it’s the best day when

| can show you how | LOVE YOU, Mum!
And | can say for all mothers in the world:
“Thank you very much from all of us!”
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| would like to tell you:

“Don’t worry, Mum!

| will never forget you,

I will never stop love you, Mum

Honrux Hatanba BuktopoBHa

Mocnan lMywknHa TaTtbsHa ViBaHoBHa - 06.01.2013 20:41

You've written the poem with warmth, kindness and love.
Merry Xmas!

Honrux Hatanbsa BuktopoBHa
MocnaH Pemnesa VMpuHa IOpbesHa - 18.01.2013 21:28

Your poem is BRILLIANT! I liked it very much! Good luck!

Honrnx Hatanbg BukTopoBHa

Mocnan Honrux Hatanbs BuktoposHa - 22.01.2013 15:14

TatbaHa MBaHoBHa & MpuHa KOpbesHa! Thank you very much! it Is my the first poem.
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