TBopueckas paboTa

AHTIIMHACKUU SA3BIK

My nearest friend

Buinonnuna:
Koepuowcuna Taucua Eezenveena
Yuawascs 4-A knacca

MPBOY Illxona Ne 134, Poccus, e. Husxcnuii Hoseopoo

Pyrxosooumenuw:
Yepnoneposa Okcana Cepzeeena
Yyumens anenutickoeo a3vixa,

MPFBOY Illxona Ne 134, Poccus, e. Husxxcnuti Hoszopoo



Now I’ll tell you a story about my friend,
It’s my daddy, our family’s president!

| always walk with him together,

Any time and any weather.

Sometimes inside the summer season,
We try to find a weighty reason

For buying tickets to the land,

Which as so friendly as my friend.

Image that it is Sochi land!

The sun is shining and I’'m glad
To see my father in the sea,

To swim, to laugh and also be
A happy, cool and funny girl
With yellow hat and pretty curl.

He’s not ideal, my nearest friend.
But he and me - It’s really band!
Like bee can find the single rose
The better place for me he knows.

We can divide one cup of tea,
And we really know to be or not to be!



