Tang Yiyun

Class Five Grade Three

No. 22
To my dear mother

I’m a colorless piece of paper,

You are the colorful markers,

You give beautiful colors to my life,

You give happiness to my life.

I’m just a wisp of breeze.

But you’re the whole spring,

You warm me up when I’m sad,

You calm me down when I’m mad.

I am a sapling in spring,

You are the warm sunshine,

Helping me wipe away tears when I’m in trouble.
You are the nutritious rain,

Nourishing me anytime,

Waiting for me to roam in the fragrant autumn land.

My love to you is like a tree，

While your love to me is like a forest.

I love you forever,

My dear mother.

