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TO MY MOTHER

--by Robert Louis Stevenson

You too,my mother,read my rhymes
For love of unforgotten times,

And you may chance to hear once more
The little feet along the floor
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K} | Cannot Remember My Mother
= By Rabindranath Tagore
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I cannot remember my mother

only sometimes in the midst of my play

a tune seems to hover over my playthings,
the tune of some song that she used to

hum while rocking my cradle.

I cannot remember my mother

but when in the early autumn morning

the smell of the shiuli flowers floats in the air
the scent of the morning service in the temple
comes to me as the scent of my mother.

I cannot remember my mother

only when from my bedroom window I send
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“M” is for the million things she gave me, “M” b ZEmh A TR I A7
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“O”means only that she's growing old,
“T” is for the tears she shed to save me,
“H” is for her heart of Purest gold,
“E” is for her eyes,with love-light shining,
“R”means right,and right she'll always be,
Put them all together,they spell
A word that mean the world to me.

my eyes into the blue of the distant sky, BARERAORSE
I feel that the stillness of R RE
my mother's gaze on my face EVAEEESSHES)
has spread all over the sky. e B R AR
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