Моя мама

Кто кормил меня, когда я был ребенком

И успокаивал меня на своих мягких руках?

Кто сидел и любовался моей ребяческой головкой,

Когда я засыпал в моей маленькой кроватке?

Когда мне было больно, и я плакал,

Кто следил за моим здоровьем?

Кто зашивал моих кукол и одежду

И часто учил меня играть?

Кто спешил за помощью, когда мне было плохо,

И рассказывал веселые истории?

Кто учил уважать и быть добрым,

Таким, как ты?

Кто был так добр ко мне?

Мама.

Через год, через два, я уверен, всегда 

Только ты мне поможешь, мама.

Не бойся!

	Не бойся, дитя мое,

Это только две мышки, 

Прыгающие вниз со стола.

Они маленькие, как ты.


	Не бойся, дитя мое,

Это только дождевые капли,

Бьющие по стеклу.

Они маленькие, как ты.



	Не бойся,

Прячься за мной, ведь я твоя мама.

Я укрою тебя от темной ночи.

Никто нас с тобой не найдет.

Не бойся!


Kazachenko Ilya, 7-a, Gymnasia # 6
“Gubkin Rainbow”

“Mother’s Day”

A Contest of Creative Projects

Gubkin

November, 2005

Congratulations!

In August, 2005 the contest of creative projects was announced. Now we are going to reveal the results. We were absolutely delighted with the students' activity. We thank all those who responded to our contest.

The best achievement in the description of feeling love for the mother showed

Veretennikov Roman, 5-a, Gymnasia # 6;

Babina Nastya, 5-b, school # 12;

Kazachenko Ilya, 7-a, Gymnasia # 6;

Gerasimova Natalya, 5-a, school # 11;

Valiev Roman, 3-b, school # 1;

Yemel’yanova Nastya, 3-a, school # 1;

Alekseeva Kira, 3-a, school # 1;

Smykov Ilya, 5-a, school # 3;

We heartily thank them and all the others, who have participated in the contest. 

With true respect,

Jury of the contest

My Mother

I have a mother. My mother’s name is Zhanna. She is thirty-one years old. She is a very beautiful woman. Her hair is brown. Her eyes are grey. Her nose is short and small. Her lips are red.

My mother is a teacher of History. Every day she goes to school to teach her pupils.

On Sundays my mother and I like walking in the park, watching TV and reading books. 

I love my mother very much.

Alekseeva Kira, 3-a, school # 1
My dear mummy

My dear, dear Mummy

Let me kiss your face,

I want you to be happy

Today and always

Smykov Ilya, 5-a, school # 3

My mother

I have a mother

She is like her father

My mother is merry

She goes to Paris

My mother likes to work

She likes to talk

My mother is witty

And of course she is pretty

I love my mummy

I love her dearly

My mother is a mystery

My mother is funny.

Gerasimova Natalya, 5-a, school # 11
My Mother

WHO fed me when I was a child 

And hushed me in her arms so mild? 

WHO sat and watched my childish head, 

When sleeping in my little bed? 

When pain and sickness made me cry 

WHO looked upon my heavy eye? 

WHO dressed my doll in clothes so gay, 

And taught me often how to play? 

WHO ran to help me when I fell, 

And would some funny stories tell? 

And can I ever stop to be 

So loving and so kind to thee 

WHO was so very kind to me? 

And when you are sick and old and grey, 

My healthy arm shall be your stay, 

And I will calm all your pains away. 

MY DEAR, DEAR MOTHER.

My     Mummy

My dear mummy

Is a nice woman.

She has a face,

A lovely face.

The face of pleasure

And of smile.

It always gives

Bright light.

Her face has joy

That has no others.

This lovely woman

Is my mother!     

Veretennikov Roman, 5-a, Gymnasia # 6

My mother

Do you love mother?

Friends often ask me.

She is wise and clever

She also loves me.

My mother is my friend, I think,

She helps me always when I need.

She helps me talk and play and think,

She is my friend, the best, indeed.

My mother is the world to me.

She always takes great care of me.

Babina Nastya, 5-b, school # 12

Mother

“M”. Mother’s work is never done!

“O”. On Monday she usually does the rooms.

“T”. On Tuesday she goes shopping.

“H”. On Wednesday she cleans the house.

“E”. On Thursday she cooks eggs.

“R”. On Sunday my mother rests.

Yemel’yanova Nastya, 3-a, school # 1

My dear mummy

My dear, dear mummy,

I love you.

My dear, dear mummy,

You love me, too.

My dear, dear mummy

Likes beautiful flowers.

My dear, dear mummy,

I present them to you.

Valiev Roman, 3-b, school # 1
