My Mother's Heart

My mother's heart is so tender

and her face has a gentle glow
She's my friend and my inspiration,
she's the sweetest mom I know.

She gives herself so freely

to those who share her life

She clearly loves her children

with the love that comes from Christ

Her eyes are full of compassion
her voice is soft and mild

She lives for helping others,
leaving "heart prints” all the while.

My mother's love is special

and grows sweeter with every year
God blessed me with an angel;
she's my precious mother, dear.

by Jill Lemming

Cepaue moeii MaMBbl.

Cepaiie Moeid MaMbl CaMO€ HEXKHOE,
N nuk ee cBepkaeT Jackoi,

OHa Mot apyr, MO€ BIJOXHOBEHHUE,
Her ee B mupe nyunie, npeKpacHeu.

Omna Bce cBOOOTHOE BpEeMS HaM yJIETIsieT,
CBOUM JIeTM, KOTOPBIX HE MOXKET 3a0bITh,
Tem, KTO UCKPEHHE €€ )KM3Hb pa3IeysieT,

JIt000BBI0, YTO OT XPHUCTA JIUIITb MOXKET UCXOIUTh.



Ee riaza nonHsl cocTpaganus,

["osoc 4yTh MATOK U c1a0.

OHa XuBeT, moMorasi IPyruM OT OTHASTHHUS,
Ocragnss Bcem "'cepana rnevars'.

JI1000Bb MO€EN MaMBI 0co0as,
Pacret ¢ xa)xapIM rogoM OHa.
OHa Mo# JIparolieHHOCTh BEeYHasl,
AHren Mol oHa U Aylia.

Koaecauxosa Upuna, rp. 2 UC

PykoBoauresns XanpyrauHosa ['ro3esus I'anreibHypoOBHA,

npemnoaaBarejib AHIJINICKOIO0 SI3bIKA



