Dedication to Mother
I love you, my dear mother.
You’re my symbol of faith and good.
Your sacred temple is the next after God,
It’s where your love always lived.
It’s beyond human understanding
How much you worried about me,
Hiding the tears of grief
And filling our home only with happiness.

Your warm hands, your tender hands...
The snow-white curtains on the window...
Your warm hands, your tender hands
Warm my sinful soul when you hug me.

You didn’t sleep at nights,
Giving yourself up to me,
Singing the lullaby:
“Sleep, my small son, I love you”.
Your heart bleeds because of partings,
Your hair became white...
Please don’t forget about your mothers
Who always wait for their children.

Your warm hands, your tender hands...
The snow-white curtains on the window...
Your warm hands, your tender hands
Warm my sinful soul when you hug me.
