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Spring is here, all the flowers are blooming, like colourful lollipops, full in my mind.
Spring is here, all the birds are singing, like beautiful wind bells, singing in the wind.
Spring is here, all the leaves are sprouting, like awaking beauties, dress up in the green.
My baby girl. 
Let’s go for a walk. Let’s recharge full of energy from the spring. Don’t miss this feast of nature.
The sky is blue, the air is sweet, and the wind is tender. Why we are sitting inside the roof? 
Let’s go for a walk. Let’s rolling in the soft grass, like back to earth mother warm hug.
Let wind blowing your blue away, back to the sky. Like the sun swallows the cloud.
There is grace full filled in Spring. Let’s enjoy the grace in Spring. 
My baby girl. You are lucky in the wonderful world.
My baby girl. You are lucky in the peaceful world.
My baby girl. Mama loves you. Dada loves you. The universe loves you, and God loves you, and you are the lucky little one. 
Same as me, I am the lucky big one.
Thank you for coming to me. You teach me how to be a mother. 
When you are little, as tiny a sesame seed. But I know the tiny one, it content everything.
It is a life. It is a grace of God. That was a special feeling, I never have. 
From the moment I know I’ve got to be strong, because I am a mother.
To take care of you, my baby. To support you, my baby. To guide you, my baby.
Oh~ dear, If I lost my way, how can I guide you to the right direction for the journey of life? For this new job,
As I am your first teacher in the world.
I need a sober mind, so I stopped drinking. I must set a good mother’s image for you, so I stopped smoking. And I need to standby 24 hours a day, 7 days a week, 365 days a year.
I get rid-off mini-skirts, party dresses. Packed all my bad habits, hide it under the apple tree. These become the best fertilizers for nourishing the apple tree.
11 years have passed, the apple tree is growing up, and you are taller and stronger as the apple tree.
Now, I am enjoying the sweet apples, and watching you growing to a sweet girl.
I know my efforts haven’t been in vain. And I got more than I ‘ve done.
I am happy that I have been work hard, so I can take easy now. 
Your journey still long way to go, I’ll be there for you forever, my girl.

~For my mother and my daughters, Alex and Zoe.







