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One day, Saden's mother discovered
that her son loves drawing after seeing
him drawing everywhere using lentils,
rice, cucumbers, carrots, and anything
he found in front of him. Shortly after,
his mother went to the market where
she bought everything the artist
needed to create his excellent painting
and express what is inside him with
love and sincerity through brush and

colors. His mother gave her son Saden a

set of colors and tools used in drawing.

Saden was very happy with them, but
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he did not know much about what his

mother had brought.

**

The mother decided to enroll the child,
Saden, in a nearby art school to learn
drawing. From the first lesson, not the
second, Saden learned how to use the
drawing tools that his mother had given
him. The mother sat with her son and
asked him to draw wherever he liked.

She did not yell at him or get angry

with him. On the contrary, she would

be very happy and was certain that he
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would draw wonderful things that
would remain a memory that no one

would erase.

Saden was affected by his mother’s

words and did not want to draw
anywhere except in the place he saw
fit, so he chose one of the walls in his
room to be his painting this time in
which he unleashed his creativity and
talent. Saden began drawing after he
locked his room so that no one would

disturb him. Hours later, he called his
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mother who entered the room and
cried in surprise and said, “What you
drew is so wonderful, Saden. Is this me
and you sleeping in her arms with the

shining stars around and above us?”

**

Saden said yes mom it's you and me
and | drew you in the red dress with the

white dots that | see you in as a little

princess who hasn't married yet and

doesn't have a beautiful son like me
and the other one is me in your arms

telling you all the stories and looking
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into your eyes to feel safe, comfortable

and happy. Saden hugged his mother
and kissed her and she kissed him and
the wall remained a witness to the
most beautiful thing that this little

artist Saden drew.
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