MicHa Cakimu

Sakima’s song

Ursula Nafula
Peris Wachuka
Nataliia Naiavko
3

YkpaiHcbka (uk]/ English

RN

O =




CakimMa »uB i3 6aTbKaMU i CBOEK YOTUPUPIYHOIO
CeCTpOoto Yy ManeHbKin xaTi, fax aKkoi 6yB NOKPUTUN
TpaBoto. BOHM Xunun Ha 3emMni 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.



Konwn Cakimi 6yno Tpu poku, BiH 3axBOpiB i ochin.
Cakima 6yB oy>ke TanaHOBUTUN.

When Sakima was three years old, he fell sick and
lost his sight. Sakima was a talented boy.




CakiMma pobus 6araTo Takoro, Wo LWeCcTUPIiYHI xnonui
He pobnaTb. Hanpuknag, BiH Mir cngitu i3
CTapilHaMu cena i 06roBoproBaTH BaXknBI
crnpasu.

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.



Batbku CakiMun npautoBann Ha 6arada. BoHu nwinn 3
OOMY PaHO BpaHLi i moBepTannca nisHo BBeYepi.
CakimMa 3anuLaBCcsa BOOMa i3 CBOEKD MaNeHbKOoIo
CecTpolo.

The parents of Sakima worked at the rich man’s
house. They left home early in the morning and
returned late in the evening. Sakima was left with
his little sister.



Cakima nwbus cnisatn. AKoCcb MamMa 3anmTtana Moro:
“3BigKN T 3HA€ELW Ui nicHi, Cakimo?”

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




Cakima BignosiB: “BoHu cami npuxogatb, Mamo. 4
4yto IX Yy CBOIM ronosii Toai cnisato.”

Sakima answered, “They just come, mother. I hear
them in my head and then I sing.”




Cakima nobuns cniBaTu CBOIN cecTpi, 0cobNBO, KON
BOHa 6yna ronoaHa. Mloro cectpa cnyxana, siK BiH
criBaB CBOIO yNtobneHy nicH. BoHa 3aBXan
noromayBanacs nig 3acnokinnmey 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.



“3acniBan e pas, Cakimo, 3acnisan,” - bnarana
noro cectpa. CakiMa norog)kyBaBcs i CniBaB L0
MiCHIO 3HOBY | 3HOBY.

“Can you sing it again and again, Sakima,” his sister
would beg him. Sakima would accept and sing it
over and over again.




OpgHoro Be4yopa, Konm 6aTbKN NOBEPHYTNCS
0040MY, BOHM 6ynu ay>ke moB4asHi. CakimMa 3HasB,
LLLO 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 Tpanunocb, MamMo, TaTy?” - 3anuTas BiH. CakiMma
Ai3HaBCS, Wo cnH 6arayva nponas. | Yonosik 6yB
Oy>Xe 3aCMyYeHnn 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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“A MOXy oMy 3acniBatn. MoXnBo, BiH byae 3HOBY
lwacnmeum”, - ckasas Cakima 6aTtbkaM. Ane 11oro
6aTbKM 3anepeynnm nomy: “BiH - gy>xe 6aratumn, a Tu
- e cninui xnonyuk. lymaeLl, TBod NicHA NoOMy
aonomoxxe?”

“T can sing for him. He might be happy again,”
Sakima told his parents. But his parents dismissed
him. “He is very rich. You are only a blind boy. Do
you think your song will help him?”
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MpoTe, Cakima He 30aBaBcs. loro maneHbKa cecTpa
nigrpmmana noro. BoHa ckasana: “licHi CakiMmu
3aCMNOKOIITb MeHe, KON s rofiogHa. BoHun
3aCNOKOATbL | 6baraya 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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HactynHoro gHs CakiMa nonpocuB CBOKO ManeHbKy
cecTpy npoBecTn noro oo éyanHky barava.

The following day, Sakima asked his little sister to
lead him to the rich man’s house.
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BiH cTaB nig BeNMKMM BiKHOM i NOYaB CNiBaTn CBOO
yntobneHy nicHo. CKopo y BENMKOMY BiKHI 3'aBmnnacs
rosoBa 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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PobGiTHMKN nepecTtanu npausatn. BoHn cnyxanu
4yynoBy nicHo CakiMmu. Ane ogvH Y00BIK CKa3aB:
“HiXTO He MIr yTilLMTK Halwloro rocnogaps. Yu uen
CNinun xnoreupb AyMag, WO BiH Le 3MoXe 3pobutn?”

The workers stopped what they were doing. They
listened to Sakima's beautiful song. But one man
said, “Nobody has been able to console the boss.
Does this blind boy think he will console him?”
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CakiMa 3aKiH4YuMB cniBaTu i B)Xe XOTiB iTn. Ane 6aray
BMOIr Ha ByNnuuto i ckasas: “byab Nacka, 3acniBaun 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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Y uei yac 3'9BMN0OCsa OBOE YONOBIKIB, AKi HEeCun
KOroCb Ha Howax. BoHM 3Hanwnm cnHa baraya,
nobuTtoro Ha y36iuyi goporn.

At that very moment, two men came carrying
someone on a stretcher. They had found the rich

man’s son beaten up and left on the side of the
road.
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HOSPITAL . e

i

Barau 6yB oyxe Wacnmsuin 3HOBY NobavunTn CBOro
CnHa. BiH BuHaropoams CakimMy 3a Te, LLO X/1oneLb
noro BTiwas. baray 3asi3 cBoro cnHa i Cakimyy
nikapHto, wob CakiMma Mir 3HOBY 6auunTn.

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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