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aﬁrefaw

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
alwhays be in the wrong because what the elders (xB3x1) say “or do s always
right.

We feed our children on propaganda. We thrust on them Lawkasara
(ecoomarqr) Awvadahtupyo (B0 sep:dl,1) and dozens of Sémasas (&9:w00i), 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. It
shows that we do not consider it 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:— . ~. . — -

(o) uemOEsQSmén 1. Suppress the evil in them:

() emo&cp $coodu 2. Direct them to the good:;

(9) sacoo‘iaa%iun 3. Make them learn things;

(g) eucof:qfa 4. Give them a little capital, and
(9) BS:Er:EE:eqtiocicT:mss 5. Maérry them off!

matecdforan

Is Love mentioned ? Oh ﬁo_fibba_ii taken for cranted. 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 (oSewded) which jeopardises

our prospects of Nirvana. No wonder we believe that emotions such as |ove
are seated in the liver] ‘

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 misdemeanour . . . . 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 wil melt the hearts of all Burmese .parents and
persuade them to buy it in numbers sufficient to make it passible for the
songs fo be recorded for the.gramophone as staff-notation is 8 closed book
to most of us, ; it i

_ 4 Khin Zaw
83, Inya Road, University Estate, Rangoaon, '

31st Decf_m ber, 1939,
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Rose-Apple Gatherers
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 grappl{e.‘

~ 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.

sl

"Come on! Come on! i
P e G, M. L.
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fast Bap

*Mother!

V/hen you go to Kyaung ’ro-mOrro-w‘

! | D5 g oY
%503{8%?’ el cﬁ On your head the red lac tray,

?'Sag"”?(ﬁ’cqqsg%égc’sﬂ ['ll come with you. Do not leave me.
ca-osécﬁéecﬁlqﬁmm’ﬂil I'm so dull when you're away."
;D Co R :Gch"-g-!'t{].s'g'Cfi’im‘-s L

€ 5 "*If you are naughty, for a stick, dear,
eqéﬁa@scngmeeo CcBePED, L b il callll ,

32$=@%G‘33?<§'%f5‘8§”‘5“ '"'| be naughty! [I'll sit telling,
confoc0260181889Bsd Like a Saint, my beads withal.
gt$sem53@sc$le?o'le&5u I'll come. | witL come."’
c%rﬂe&l(%rﬁunﬁu i - G HL

A Sophisticatedy Persion

‘Mother, to-morrow, when off to the Kyaunggyi you go,
Red lacquer bowl on your head,
| 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, perploxed that his eyes should behold
Me. in my innocence, making so bold

As 1o bedeck my sweet childhaad with true

Archi - episcopal dignity too."
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Wuck =Eﬂa

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 | "

v \Wind to-morrow !''

Ah! [ know just who;

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

“ Tuck-too! Tuck-too!"
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Afive - Flies

When evening star is bright,

And day is turned fo night,

In the shadowy bushes, there,

Thoy twinkie, flash and flare;

They are stars, | swear,

Who, weary of the sky,

Down to our village fly...

Come, come, fibber, use your eyes —

‘Fire-flies! Fire-fliest
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Polly, Polly,
Silly Polly,
Baby says 'O
Polly says 'O ' |
" Baby says 'P'
Polly says 'P'
. Baby sits down,

His 'O’ to write,
~ Polly sits down,
- But cannof write —
Don't look so sorry,

" Poor old Polly |

Boy Mara

Left-right——on your two hands
Fingers only ten there be,
But on Mara's many hands

Ten thousand there would be. .

When Mara was a boy at play.
His busy mother, she would say,
“Drat his nails; they are so many

How | wish he hadn't any ! -



Cradle éanng

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

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

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

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

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

The stamens curl, the petals furl:
its perfumed bower clos'th the flower.
Yee, le-16é! Yee, le-le—

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

Sleep, little one, my ownest own:
75 Yee, le-le! Yee, le-le.

clésem eo?.:slésscoeccsu o

| Q:eo']tﬁﬂb?m@_émmm

g;bs.sm':m cotl GO S

Gléi@(\)@'t?lﬂéﬁ'@"(\)@t\)%ﬂ Ji

GGTQJESO&GGPO&O‘DGCB!
G‘(?SG‘QJS‘?G‘@SIQJ(SGg%GgH

| qé:ccoccxgtclézecoemzu N

} 9?95=o¥011%$29m?ﬂ0|
: 51880']('\16’0)2!6‘?6189%8!

CléSGC}JG‘C?lGIéSGC\DGNSII H

gBogBYRB[{3:
quﬁac@sn:sS@émsl

,qésewecgnetéssmemsn I

'N%Q&}Iu$soo§il
°$3<}30 G'oaalsgsgemgl
‘léwmec‘?‘.‘[é%ememsn I

oS scmg.oo:onee[)s@é@m

:330’](&9(\32:3?618938:;
qéscmecxg:qézcmemw 0



[ N
[ J BT |
o C
OOLC(‘D
J
] 5 P R P L
& l_J\é [l
GCO 02630
lltH—TF: ]
[ s it i
Qo GWIG
Q
I~
R
3 B R, FIA]
bl |
c
6@@\0608

(=aon

S Y

g

D WEEN!

3%

Fine

o

5 A o

-

P BEE Jkl
i &
it R e
2D m GE(%
1 n
A I P |
| I T
# e
) GO
I~
S g
e
o cco 2 &
M
17 M
| h1Y
& a7
Y
G
| so0

- A,
=
O

y_J
£
o

]

v
3

7

o ooy
Q| ee:

{

Y
B35 dl

13

/R I ths Mlhes. [z 4
=

e

5=

N

]

GC0O. GOl

7 B |
<
e .
Hio0)
PM"'PP
o T 1N
1 1Y
—=
Q
o %]

P

GQO: GOO:

C
G

2
S

G

c
c

T
= il |
{\‘_:J 1
C |
tO’}m (qus]
'J'l:i-' 1:r
: 00 603
-9
15 ]
. [.J
i !
T
cr:o%‘p
b

.
® 63

o2 GG_I’.)

o5

A

Largo. Dolee
[N Py
| 1]
- 'l P S|
= =3
oC
@ E5 e
——
Ny
|
0 5 ol T i |
S
Refrain (&%) GO GO
'Tld_ h;l\ {\1
A o | h |
N fanBd o =g
2 =
oS s » ¢ (¢
M
—,]l’—_f’_—.ah:ﬁ—H—
Y 7 *—4J |9
L P
> o
GL')rr adg (79" GG‘{
i} My I [ .
o ) I._'I ‘;l :‘\ Ii.\
iﬁﬁ\ rd = & d
c (@}
G‘?') C: B0 Oq
N LY

i,

il

i
O

3

@C: 62D

ll.—'l
GOOGOD

4

3

U B S
C

(&%)

0]

ke

Morend



cesSewmicq molema
cepSfanayools
»eF238c[Freom i8S,
S mpiadod
c028B52:m seqofu
0§cmr SHRES oS
»frecigdeosfociqd,
pr1cmaBeyfps

u%smcﬁcxzs‘ﬁ—m@isﬁsl
o%seog-—mrﬁsd’z:u it

Flower - Sellers

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

The magpie - robin trills his lay,

-f Welcoming the dawning day:
South, below the starflower tree,
How sweet and fresh the flowers!
Up, dear, and bring the wicker #ray,
And we'll go gathering stars,

We shall be sellers of flowers

: "
Smiling and threading 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 S :

Fallen gangaw flowers adorn;

That's where Zali loved to play,

I wish f could go that way.
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Ohbsgerbant ZLittle One

Up, darling, let us cook

The almsfood; have a look

At the time —

Little birds cheep,

The red rays peep,

No‘need to look at the time.

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 dats.
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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: looki
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ST ST Charm Agamst Evil Spurits

§2:§8:08: 48 [GEopcda “Fare not forth at dusk, the hour
PO NBen SSandod When evil spirits are of power."
BB eq s[grBoyeso:cd
R$:[Fecor §olo S
NedyE:qS wordenid
02;1]_89002% dologcSu

azél 081 250d PN
YR A efg:SSodu
gRpSigdads 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."”
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Peep-Bo! 1

Peep -bo! Peep-bo! |
Two hapds 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?! :
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