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In Praise of Mother

A conception of ten months, (to) bring forth a child with great pains

(To be) relieved of a burden and instantly shoulder another

Cradled in mother's arms, (it) sleeps leaning against her

At night, lulled to sleep with a soft recitation, a gentle caress until dawn
A spoonful of soup and a mouthful of rice

Bitter or hot, mother taste first, wind and rain mother bears silently
Morning till night, work keeps her busy, face and hair untidy

Body ached with much pain, aged before her years

Compassionate mother, noble in quality, mankind should praise
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