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Bie—RAEROMHE,
others know when you are

faking.

AR R AR A K AR R
HALE—ARRET
FanEAR AL,
Only a mother can make
family out of an assortment
of disparate individuals.

ARk R B Y T abe A&
RO RAEREF,
Mothers are the only people who
tell you the truth
when it’s going to hurt.




FHRRAIHGA,
WL LA SR B,
FrEHELESHE

Mothers are the peop

who yell after you wa
the things you've forgolg
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Mothers are always on stand-by.

WEEESS,
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BRI,

Thank you for always being there.
Not intrusively. Not demandingly.
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Thank you for stocking me up with poems
and tunes to last me all my life.
Thank you for showing me the setiing sun
for the first time.

And walking with me in the pouring rain.
And scrunching down winter beaches.
Thank you for letting me bring home rocks
and shells and fallen branches.
Thank you for the excitement of being alive.
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Thank you for enduring the unendurable.
For making something out of nothing.

For giving when your pockets were empty.
For loving us when we were totally unlovable.
For always being there when I need you.
Thank you for doing the impossible

with a smile. &

(Even if it quivered a little sometimes. ) t‘-
&
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BREALLTRFTHGEH.
When 1 was very small and afraid, you used to
put on the light and show me
all the familiar objects in my room -
then flick it off and sit with me
in the darkness until I was quite certain

the shapes were constant.

B A — A B ROK
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A mother has the magic glue
that sticks
the broken pieces together.
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BRI BEE,
When it’s sorrow beyond keeping,

phone home.

EHASACHIVIE,
PEENALE &~ ECR 5,
— Aok fe B THFF,
Love is exciting.

But sometimes one needs
a quiet kiichen,

a cup of coffee and one’s mother.

A v ELRT
& ERA,
Mother can dry your tears down

a telephone.




BRUTTHAGBFHAFE,
S ERBEHRTF,
FELEETRETHA,
HmERAAF T,
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You teok all the ordinary things of every day
. and made me feel special.
‘. Whatever happens in my life I know,
because of you,

that I am worth something.
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I am proud of what you do.

I love you for what your are.
Who wants
A Totally Domesticated Mother?
This way is

so much more exciting!
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I don’t know how you fitted me in.
But you did.
And do.
Your life is so full - and vet | know that,
always, always,

There is room for me,

$ALHRMAR fedpik KM EHF £ L,
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The years have changed us — but brought us closer.
Mother and child — friends for life.
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Mother love is more like tensile

steel than feathers.

BEREHN,
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Mother love is the fuel that
enables a normal human being

to do the impossible.

& AMEL G &
EFEERLBEE,
Mother love doesn’t need

as much sleep

as other sorts.
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Mother love doesn’t give
a damn about your looks.
She thinks you are beautiful ,

anyway .
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LREMBILE,
Mother love is the most elastic
thing on earth — but even
mother love can be stretched

too far.
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Mothers don't really have premonitions.

They have been over every possible eventuality so often —
both good and ill -
that whatever happens to you,
they’ve rehearsed it.
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Mothers are inclined to worry. All the time.

Thanks, for not letting it show too much.
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It's all very well saying, “Mum, don’t fuss” -

but it is she who discovers you haven’t

packed your documents.



