(uonipa ssajabewn)

€ [onaT

ysibuz / uelurenin &
OMABIEN Bll|eIEN @
BYNYIBeM Sliad B
e|nJeN e|nsin &

buos s,ewnjes

MINDIR) BHIIL

0'/Aq/sasuadi|/bio suowiwodaneald//:sdny
'9SU92I7 |euolleuldanu] Q' uonngluny
SUowIwo) aAlIleal) e Japun pPasuadl| SI YJOoM SIy L

BONC)

‘'sabenbue| Auew s,epeue) Ul S31103S
S,uaJp|iyd apiroid 01 14042 ue ul epeued) s300qAI0IS
Aq noA o031 ybnouq si pue (bioooghioisuediije )
300gA10)S uedlyy 9yl wod saleulbuo Alois syl

(1n) oxAeleN elljeleN :Aqg paje|sue.
e)NYdeAA SII9d :Aq palesisn||]
e|njeN ejnsin :Aq usnip

buos s,ewinjes 7 MINDIR) BHIIL
eJ epeuedsy00qhiols
epeue) $)00qA1031S
N—/’\M

% $

(S) (oN
(/QOS)\oO



CakiMa XmnB i3 6aTbKaMU i CBOEKD YOTUPUPIYHOKD CeCTPOKO Y Baray 6yB Ayxe WacinMBUIA 3HOBY NO6AYUTK CBOro cCMHa. BiH

MaJieHbKil XaTi, JaxX SiKoi 6yB NOKPUTUIA TpaBoto. BOHM Xunnu BMHaropoaus CakiMy 3a Te, L0 x/0MneLpb Moro BTilas. baray

Ha 3emMni 6araya y KiHUi anei. 3aBi3 cBOro cnHa i Cakimy y nikapHto, o6 Cakima Mir 3HOBY
6aunTu.

Sakima lived with his parents and his four year old sister.

They lived on a rich man’s land. Their grass-thatched hut The rich man was so happy to see his son again. He

was at the end of a row of trees. 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 cUAiTu i3 cTapiilinHamMm cena i
06roBoproBaTN BaX MBI CripaBu.

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.

CakimMa 3aKiH4UMB criBaTW i BXXe XOTiB iTW. Ane 6aray BMbIr 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.”

17



*JISIS 91| SIY YUM 13| Sem ewipjes "buiuans
dU3 Ul 31e| pauJniaJ pue buiuiow ayl ul Ajues sawoy 19|
ASy] *9snoy s,uew ydil ay3 1e payJom ewes Jo sjualed ayl

'010d 1392 O10M9HALBIN 04308) €] BNOTE BIGemuULUeE
enpie) ‘iIdahagsa oHelu BouwreLrdagou | INHeda oHed
AnoY € nrmuy nHog ‘eneleg eH nreaoinedu APIE) MM9Leq

9l

#LWIY 9]OSU0D [|IM

9y uiyl Aoq puli|q sIyz s20Q SSOQ 33 9]0SU0D 0} 3|ge u33q
sey Apoqop,, ‘p1es uew auo Ing ‘buos |nyneaq s,ewnes

0] pauais!| Aayl ‘buiop aiam Aayl 1eym paddols siaxiom ayl

LNLmgode axowe o Hig om

‘3eNAT ahsuowx unuiwd 1ah np ‘sderoudol olomeH ninmiLA
1IN 9H OLXIH,, :8eERYI N1F0UOh HUTO auy “MINIED OIHDIU
Ka07Ah nrexAud nHog ‘nieaoinedu veldadsu MIMHLIQO]




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 MoYaB cniBaTy CBOO
yntobneny nicHo. CKopo y BeIMKOMY BiKHi 3'aBMacsa rososa
6arava.

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 ntobuvB cniBaTn CBOIN cecTpi, 0CO6AMBO, KOSV BOHA
6yna ronogHa. Moro cectpa cnyxana, sik BiH CniBaB 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.

MpoTte, CakiMa He 3aaBaBcs. loro ManeHbKa cecTpa
nigTprmana moro. BoHa ckasana: “lNicHi Cakimu
3aCnoKOKTbL MeHe, KoK A ronogHa. BoHn 3acrnokoaTs 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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OaHoro Beyopa, Konv 6aTekn NOBEPHYNNCS AOAOMY, BOHU
6ynn ay>ke moByasHi. Cakima 3HaB, L0 LLLOCb 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
3aCMyYeHUI | CAMOTHIN.

“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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