« For my dear Mother» by Igor Sheshunov
MOTHER is the first word of the child.

MOTHER is the steps first in life.

MOTHER is the warmest word in depth of heart,
MOTHER, dear MOTHER,
 I’m bad when we’re apart!! !

You’re so frequent; 
I bring to you all what you want.

And only tender words I hear,

That whispering into my little ear...

My MOTHER will forgive me always,
But don’t forget me ever...

And she remembers the evil never!!!

My MOTHER misses when I am away.

She cries, during the whole nights,
And doesn't sleep as if the knights,

My MOTHER waits and waits for me.

And will be always glad to hear my voice 
And face to see!
