
    -Maheema Haque(10) 
 

From day to day your mummy works, 
Without a single rest 

To know mummy’s day lurks 
Mummy wishes for her day to be the best 

Care free you go to school 
On a sunny day, nice and cool 

You buy a something from the mummy’s day stall 
And that something is a shawl 

Mummy’s day soon arrives 
And your brother gives her kitchen knives. 

Your sister gives her a glass ball 
And you give her the shawl  

She jumps up and down in joy 
She says’ I’ll get you all a toy! 

For being such a pleasure 
While I have my time of leisure!” 

Dad comes in to the bedroom 
Carrying something that makes mum fume 

With happiness. 
“I spent all my salary buying these,” 

Mum grins and says: “sit down everybody if you please 
I have something to show you all” 

She then jumps up on the bed and makes you fall 
Off your chairs 

Because mum jumps on the bed and says 
“Who cares? Who cares? Who cares? 

If a monster comes in, 
We’ll welcome it with open arms 

And give it some bracelet charms, and then push it out the 
door!” 

We laugh and giggle at mum 
And while wishing it was mother’s day everyday we pat her on 

the tum.  


