
Mothers of the World.
Mothers of the whole world,
I swear my oath for your compassion.
I sing my hymn for your comprehension.
I want to dance on the clouds
To show You my love and kindness.
All angels in the sky bow knees and play violins on Mother’s Day.
Sounds of admiration flying from the strings
And fall down on the ground as golden rings.
Pink roses are in blossom nodding their heads.
They wish you health and wealth for ages.
Our Mothers’ soles and hearts unite in one image of Motherland.
And we’ll remember it forever,
And we’ll forget it never.
And we’ll sing the praises of Mothers.
Thanks Mothers of the World.

