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CakiMa XmnB i3 6aTbKaMu i CBOEK YOTUPUPIYHOKD CECTPOIO Y
MaJieHbKil XaTi, JaxX SiKoi 6yB NOKPUTUIA TpaBoto. BOHM Xunnu
Ha 3emMni 6araya y KiHUi anei.

Sakima lived with his parents and his four year old sister.
They lived on a rich man'’s land. Their grass-thatched hut
was at the end of a row of trees.

HOSPITAL S

i

Barau 6yB AyXe LWaCAMBUIA 3HOBY NO6aUNTX CBOro CMHa. BiH
BMHaropoaus CakiMy 3a Te, L0 x/0MneLpb Moro BTilas. baray
3aBi3 cBoro cnHa i Cakimy y nikapHto, o6 Cakima Mir 3HOBY
6aunTn.

The rich man was so happy to see his son again. He
rewarded Sakima for consoling him. He took his son and
Sakima to hospital so Sakima could regain his sight.
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Cakima pobus 6araTo Takoro, Lo LWeCTUPIYHI X1onui He
pob6naTb. Hanpuknag, BiH Mir cUgiTu i3 cTapinlinHaMmm cena i
06roBOpPHOBATV BaX/MBI CIPaBW.

Sakima did many things that other six year old boys did not
do. For example, he could sit with older members of the
village and discuss important matters.

Cakima 3aKiHUMB criBaTW i BXXe XOTiB iTW. Ane 6baray Bubir Ha
BY/IMLIIO | cKa3aB.: “byAb nacka, 3acnisai Lie pas.”

Sakima finished singing his song and turned to leave. But
the rich man rushed out and said, “Please sing again.”
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Cakima nobuB cniBaTu. AKoCb MamMa 3anuTana Mnoro: “3Bigku
TV 3HAELW Ui nicHi, Cakimo?”

Sakima loved to sing songs. One day his mother asked him,
“Where do you learn these songs from, Sakima?”

BiH cTaB nig BeNKMM BIKHOM i Mo4aB criBaTy CBOK
yno6neHy nicHo. CKopo y BeNMKOMY BikHi 3'iBM1aca rosoBa
6arauva.

He stood below one big window and began to sing his
favourite song. Slowly, the head of the rich man began to
show through the big window.
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Cakima ntobuB cniBaTn CBOIV cecTpi, 0cO6MBO, KON BOHA
6yna ronogHa. Moro cectpa cnyxana, sk BiH cniBas CBOKO
ynob6aeHy nicHo. BoHa 3aBXxau noromnaysanacs nig,
3aCcnoKiiINBY Menogito.

Sakima liked to sing for his little sister, especially, if she felt
hungry. His sister would listen to him singing his favourite
song. She would sway to the soothing tune.

MpoTe, Cakima He 3aaBaBca. loro maneHbka cectpa
niaTpmmMana noro. BoHa ckasana: “lNicHi CakiMu
3aCNoOKOKTb MeHe, KON A ronogHa. BoHn 3acnokosTh i
6arava Takox.”

However, Sakima did not give up. His little sister supported
him. She said, “Sakima’s songs soothe me when I am
hungry. They will soothe the rich man too.”
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OAHoOro Beyopa, Konu 6aTbKM MOBEPHYNNCA AOAOMY, BOHU
6ynu gy>xe MoB4yasHi. CakiMa 3HaB, L0 LWOCh He Tak.

One evening when his parents returned home, they were
very quiet. Sakima knew that there was something wrong.
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“LLlo Tpanunock, Mamo, TaTy?” - 3anuTas BiH. CakiMa
Ai3HaBCA, WO CMH baraya nponas. I YoNoBik 6yB fyxe
3aCMy4YeHUI | CaMOTHI.

“What is wrong, mother, father?” Sakima asked. Sakima
learned that the rich man’s son was missing. The man was
very sad and lonely.
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