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Kiro Kighuma, mama mwasa
nebighuma.

One day, mama got a lot of fruit.
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Mughalha wethu Rahim n‘imweru.
Akalyatsa kubuli kighuma, kandi akalya
kutsibu.

My brother Rahim is greedy. He tastes
all the fruit. He eats a lot of it.

Neryo Rahim mwasaba ekighanyiro.
“Sinendisasabya mudaku”. Nethu
muthwamughanyira kandi
thwamikirirya kwamatsira obudaku.

Later, Rahim says sorry to us. “T will
never be so greedy again,” he promises.
And we all believe him.
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Mama abirihithana oku Rahim. “Omwanda yayi mukalhuma” Rahim
mwabugha omw’abihwehwe.

Mother is angry with Rahim.
“My tummy is so sore,” whispers Rahim.
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“Obo siwendisughira Rahim?”
kaghalhakethu akalere mukabulya.

“Aren’t you going to punish Rahim?”
asks little brother.

“Rahim, siwukendiyikubyabomo”, mama
mwabugha.

“Rahim, soon you will be sorry,” warns
mama.



