My dear Mummy, my native sun
For me you holy

You help me run
You direct me only

But I without you

Is nothing, I love you

For me nothing more important

Than your love and care, Mum.
Your words of wisdom

Help me now.

I am sorry, dear Mummy
I am rarely obey you.
You really beautiful, my darling
And I want to give you something

I give you my love
And I give you my life
I give you my heat
And a homage tonight

You always give me weasel
Even without reason 
In my life you my ideal
And after your words
My wounds is heal.

At last I want tell you:
Remember, I love you! 


