                                        Mother.

In all the ages in Mother’s honor
The odes are composed in every world’s corner
Mother- this is gentle, nicest word
Will never be out of fashion here and abroad!
              
              This word is the tenderest of all.
               It’s like the ray of sun
               Which playing lightly on the wall.
               This word is the first kid’s one!

I’m glad when Mother doesn’t cry.
I want to live when Mother sings.
To calm her always I to try.
To talk about many things.
                
                 Let’s all the world will brightly be!
                 And love will be in heart!
                 You, Mum, the dearest for me,
                 You are the best and smart!
You are to live and stand for us!
We ‘re  proud of you and praise you thus!


