Dear mum, 
 You are always with me ,
In cold winter and in early spring, 
Your gentle voice whispers to me: 
My dearest child! 
In the morning you’ll wake me
 And you will sing: 
Take a shower, my dear son! 
Your first teacher waits for you at school
And your friends and Vitya too.
 Your little brother went to school, 
Look after him to study well.
My lovely dear mum,

Thank you for loving your son!
