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My Mother
 
My Mother
The breeze of love that blows over me
And the sea of sacrifice.
That is my mother
The image of love and purity.
She shows me the path of virtue
And the way to heaven
The way of thorns and stones.
When I fell into the thorns of my life
Se wipes of the tears my mother
The one who makes me walk over
The hot stones baked by the sun's heat
My mother
She is the one who makes me cheer
And the one who calls me dear
It's my mother, the image of love
And the one who is a dove
The  symbol of peace.
              -Laya Manoj
               St Alphonsa Public School And Junior College
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