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CakimMa XuB i3 6aTbKaMU | CBOEKD YOTUPUPIYHOLO
CeCcTpolo y ManeHbKil xaTi, Aax sKoi 6yB
NOKPUTUIA TpaBoto. BoHW »unn Ha 3emni 6arava
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 E

i

Barau 6yB ayxe LWacnmemin 3HOBY NobaynTn
CBOro cuHa. BiH BuHaropogus Cakimy 3a Te, WO
xsoneub Moro BTiLLaB. baray 3aBi3 CBOro CMHa i
Cakimy y nikapHto, o6 Cakima mir 3HOBY
B6auntn.

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 LecTUpidHi

xnonui He pobnaTb. Hanpuknag, BiH Mir CUAITK i3

CTapinwmHaMn cena i o6roBoptoBaTU BaXKMBI
Cnpasmu.

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 3aKiH4YMB cniBaTu i BXXe XOTiB iTK. Ane
6aray BMbIr Ha Bynuuto i CKa3aB: “byab Nacka,
3acnisan e 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 nobus cniBaTtn. dKkocb Mama 3anuTtana
noro: “3BiaKM TV 3HA€ELW Ui nicHi, Cakimo?”

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

BiH cTaB nia BeNMKMUM BiKHOM i MoYaB CrniBaTw
CBOIO yntobneHy nicHto. CKOpo y BENNKOMY BiKHi
3'aBnnacsa ronosa barava.

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 cniBaTtu CBOi cecTpi, 0c0bnnBO,
KON BoHa 6yna ronofaHa. Moro cectpa cnyxana,
SIK BiH cniBaB CBOIO yntobneHy nicHo. BoHa
3aBXAW norongysanacs nig 3acnokininey
Mesnoaito.

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 31aBaBcs. Moro ManeHbKa
cecTpa niagTpumana noro. BoHa ckasana: “licHi
CakimMun 3aCMoKOIITb MeHe, KON A roiogHa.
BoHun 3acnokoaTb 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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OpHoro Beyopa, Konun 6aTbKy NOBEPHYINCS
L000MY, BOHM Bynu ay>ke MoBYasHi. Cakima
3HaB, LLIO LLIOCb 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 Tpanunnocb, MamMo, Taty?” - 3annTas BiH.
CakimMa fi3HaBscs, Wo cuH 6araya nponas. |
4YONOBIK BYB Ay>Ke 3aCMy4YeHUn i 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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