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We Burmese parents are traditionally irreverent towards our children.
It seldom enters our minds that at the very least (according to Major Cropper)
childhood demands profound humility and reverence. Aecording to our
traditions it is the children who must always revere us, always obey us, and
always be in the wrong because what the elders (B3:1) say "or do s always
righ’r.

We feed our children on propaganda. We thrust on them Lawkasara
(ecoomangi) Awvadahtupyo (30 sop:l,1) end dozens of Sédmasas (&j:0001), enough
to make a young child feel apologetic for having come into the world, as if it
were its fault ! ; ¥

It never crossed our minds that a small book of stories or songs with
pictures would be more proper. Even now there hardly exists any book of
juvenile literature especially designed for Burmese children. Contrast this
state of affairs with the magnificent feast spread for children-in the west. I+
shows that we do not consider i+ our duty to delight our children even though
our children may be a delight to.us.  We have a very clear idea of our Duties
towards our children. They are five in number, laid down by sages from time.
immemorial:— . -~ . . = Sa

() eeamat:fgboony

() emoEiepaafcocii

(p) sacocﬁoog;on

(5) sq:eogzq&u

(9) BS:Er:EEegEioc5cT:ms;

matecdSoroi

Suppress the evil in them:
Direct them to the good;
Make them learn things;

Give them a little capitsl, and
Mérry them off!

O AW N -
G5 e R TS

Is Love mentioned ? Oh ﬁo_lﬂ[blfa_iks taken for granted.: Love, which should
never be taken for granted. In fact when we are in a more selfish mood than
usual we regard love of children as a nuisance (BewoeSi) which jeopardises

our prospects of Nirvana. No wonder we believe that emotions such as ove
are seated in the liver! i

We are reformed now. We recognise that the place of children by right:
is not in the liver but in the heart. in the very cockles of the heart. A
Burmese mother, Mrs. J. A, Stewart charged me to make the present atone.
ment for our past misdemesnour . . . . This little book has warmed the
cockles of the hearts of its makers, and of its subscribers, and of its sponsars
the N.C.W.B. | hope it will melt the hearts of all Burmess Jparents and
persuade them to buy it in numbers sufficient 1o make it possible for the

songs fo be recorded for the.gramophane as staff-notation is a closed book
to most of us. 3 : Lk R
! Khin Zaw

83, Inya Road, U.m'wr::’ty Estate, Rangoon,
31st December, 1939. :
' WWW.Walng.org
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July, August —rain and flood—
Let's go pick the ripe rose - apple.

Hi! Take care! Inthorns and mud,
- That's where big, black leeches grapplfe.‘

~ Leeches 2 Pahl The hornless thingsl
~ I'll fight snakes or serpent - kings.

‘Who's afraid ? Let's all go now.)

I'll just leave my coconut cow.

e

"Come on! Come on ! :
"_' R e. H- LI
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Fast Dap

'*Mother!
V/hen you go to Kyaung to-morrow,
On your head the red lac tray,

! : ' )
I'll come with you. Do not leave me.

cwnt cﬁc%rSeuSlqﬁﬁm‘ﬂil I'm so dull when you're away."

;Do NI e vyl S-s'c\}'m i

"' If you are naughty, for a stick, dear,

Se[Rzeut ~igestcdeDICN?! § : i
5“”1]'35"@ G"”T? 3 > How His Holiness will calll"" ~

i Brema§ S S5e S

| be naughty! ['ll sit telfing,

99159990?9018188%033‘;;! Like a Saint, my beads withal.

o'z$sem8@sc$lc?o'!9usu
c%rScauSlc%rSucSli i

I'll come. | witL come."

A Sophisticated Persion

‘Mother, to-morrow, when off to the Kyaunggyi you go.
Red lacquer bowl on your head,
i will come too: | am bound to be bored, as you know,

If you desert me instead."”

Darling, if there you behave as you do,

Phondawgyi won't be benign unto you."

" Oh dear! Just give me a rosary, | will behave
So like his Phondawgyi's self that hedl gaze,
Ponder, perplexed that his eyes should behold
Me. in my innocence, making so bold
As to bedeck my sweet childhaad with true
Archi - episcopal d'rg.!:lify too."
WWW.Waing.org
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Wuck 5@@@

He's yellowish, spotted and streaked
Like a handsome arum leaf,
Sun-baked,

‘He's waked,

And cries inside the king-post hollow,
" Rain to-morrow | "

“Wind to-morrow !"'

Ah! [ know just who;

He's Mister Tuck-too. :
Near our house too '
'One cries, the hot days through,

“ Tuck-too! Tuck-too!"

%aq%gasu

@cﬁu&cmo@q 9@‘:59@-’:5:\75(&!
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Afive - Flies

When evening star is bright,

And day is turned fo night,

In the shadowy bushes, there,

They twinkie, flash and flare;

They are stars, | swear,

Wheo, weary of the sky,

Down to our village fly...

Come, come, fibber, use your eyes —

‘Firg-flies| Fire-fliest




Polly, Polly,
Silly Polly,

eg3 @rﬁcrﬁgmsu Baby says 'O °
Bgci oamwt: Polly says *O'
eq onsln i Baby says ‘P’
Seiofm oafgnfs - Polly says 'P*

. Baby sits down,
His 'O’ to write,

ogd Bl
ocgieq:f BowiBE

o> veqifés ~ Polly sits down,
ccif€gaeol [Hhogeg: . But cannot write —
oqd (P qegn v Don't look so sorry,
2 " Poor old Polly]
® @ o
@@Ej\}c%emza : Bop Mara

g Left-right—on your two hands
nSncd A B§c018:emuyl
mrﬁauﬁeqp&emos [§8 o> 00 S
uosl.]sogus:o? mé(qeurlslw&
OB newrE 10058 (3885w Sy
e2§pB 02100 Moo,

Fingers only ten there be,
But on Mara's many hands

Ten thousand there would be. .
RododSm 2 8 gz When Mara was a boy at play.
mlﬁa}eﬂt‘% oaﬂc?wast
o_aocSucs ?0'5&3:3-:1
Béltsg ("0 - Ro B a

His busy mother, she would say,
*Drat his nails; they are so many :

How | wish he hadn't any ! -
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Cradle %nug

The -storm blows, the stream o'erflows.
W hirlpools roar, waves are hoar.
Yee, le-le! Yee, lé-lé—

. Rain-drops sting, midges wing,
The way is long, the cold wind strong
" Yee, le-le! Yee, lé-lé—

Comrades, we row out to sea—
Rowboats vieing, white foam flying
Yee, le-le! Yee, le-le—

The Sun is gone, his glory wan,
Sleep, little one, my ownest own.
_Yee, le-1el Yee, le-le—

Snug in nest, birds at rest
_ Nor sing nor cheep — all fast asleep.
Yee lé-le! Yee, lé-lé—

The stamens curl, the petals furl:

Its perfumed bower clos'th the flower.
Yee, le-1é! Yee, lé-le—

. .The moon's o'erhead, her rays aspread.

Sleep, little one, my ownest own:

75 e, le-le!  Yee, le-lé.

G. H. L.
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Flower - Sellers

Up, little brother! Get up from bed!
In the east the sky flames red:

The magpie - robin trills his lay,
| Welcoming the dawning day:
South, below the starflower tree,
How sweet and fresh the flowers!
Up, dear, and bring the wicker tray,

And we'll go gathering stars,

We shall be sellers of flowers
ﬁ.

Smilingtand f;hreading the stars.
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Wingaba | |
Cool and calm's the peepul’s shade,

Sweet the koel's serenade:

~ At the flowing river's brink

Timid deer would come to drink:

All the green and level lawn £ |

Fallen gangaw flowers adorn;

That's where Zali loved to play,

I wish / could go that way.
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Obgerbant Little One

Up, darling, let us cook

The almsfood; have a look

At the time —

Little birds cheep,
The red rays peep,

Nolneed to look at the time.

WWwW.waing.org

Rose - apple's scent! Near,
Surely, is"the New Year,

Look up the date—

Padauk’s showy gold
. The date has told,

No need to look up the date,
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Mousie

Scratch, scratch, scratch, scratch,

Pussy her claws she is trying.

Drip! Drop! Tears drop;

~ Mouse in her corner is crying.

~ Don't cry little mouse,

Puss has left the house,
She's gone to her nook
In the old barn: lookl
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VDB E0 Charm Agamst Evil Spuits

§2:38:28: 48 [GEoghy “Fare not forth at dusk, the hour
gPONBen SHndord When evil spirits are of power."
PoDB e s B yeso:d
Rb:[Fecor §oloda
RedgEiqS wordew i
lﬁm&:m:}; dologSu

Yé' 681 2505 OR
YRS efg:SSocS

O pSigHads 1

- ‘'] have a charm our Phongyi gave

With which | can the spirits brave."”

" Dear friend, let me have it, do,

Take my fine toy-buffalo.”

*Very well, now this recite;
Buddham ! Dhammam | Samgham | right,
They will run with all their might,

Recite - recite.”

ORORGG]O‘]SH

oqopeq 0 o']s:qzmem:%. Comoaiy
:xaecgszé'msc}:osp:mrﬁo‘lze‘cosimm-
wBolims meoldbe: eq>8:J[@FB et
3: 835 offeh ogemSemai coaioayols

g FWOREIEND R Y INI Q) EH o200l

Peep-7Bo!

Peep -bo! Peep-bo!

Two hands spread wide

My baby hide.

There he peeps through parted fingers,
As the moon peeps when she lingers
Behind the clouds, above the world,
‘Baby Moon, and Mummy World | ‘

Tu-Tu ye, wa!
WWW.Waing.org
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