She is my dearest whom | love

She blesses my destiny.

In this world of a thousand faces, she is the one who is close to me.
Through her prayers my life is lived

She has the nature of God.

So many relationships filled with doubt,

But for years and years | have seen my mother
Never a tired look on her face

And a mother’s love that is pure.

When | fall silent because of my circumstances,
The ones who feels my pain is my mother.



