Mother, you are
the gem in my life

When sunlight falls,
The flowers and the fruits ripen.

But when my mother's love falls on me,
I feel the reality of my life's journey.
You gave up your job to look after me,
Spending restless nights for my safety.
Gave me courage to face the world,

It costs me nothing fo repay you.

You have given me a bundle of things,
But you have requested only for one
thing,

That is to serve my country through
education. -_
When it was raining, you gave me warmth. |7
When I fell down, you held my hand. '
And that's why you rule as

The queen of my heart.

Your love, care and guidance reflects my
life.

Your qualities are more valuable than
gold and money.

You are the passport of my life
And the window of my success.
Dear mother, I've been thinking,
It's time to repay you.

On this Mother's Day on 8th May
I pay my tribute to you
And T wish you long lifel
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War, war, war and war!
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