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لقد اكتشففففمُّ ساد  ففففودٍ من الأاا  ٍ اااوا سٍ ا   و ا   

كل  كوٍ؛  و ففت  ول الر ففاب   د سٍ شففو دتس ار ففا من  

وُّ ال فدو لأاار ب لأع ا الاافور لأال، رب لأكفل  فو     فا

  ا،ده س و سب إذ كوٍ ا تغلس من الر ا.

لأمن لأعُّ لا ق ار،ُّ ااا إلى ال ففلأ ب موشففترُّ كل 

و   و ا تو،س الر ففففوا لار ففففا للأ وتس ال  اا ّب لأاّ  ار   ا

  داالس  كل    لأصد   ٍ  راق الراشة لأااللأاٍ.

ااا لا   و  ففودٍ  ، لأ ة االلأاٍ لأاادلأاُّ التن  عدا ُّ  

اب إلا س اس كوٍ  تّ ففت  ل من الر ففاب ممرد  ففودٍ   و ك ار 

 ا، ل الك ار   و س ضرتس لس لأالدتس.

مقررُّ سٍ تفدّالفس ال فدر فففففة الم افة القرا فة     فوب لات لاا 

ت لاا  ففففودٍ   -لألاو ال و ن -الر ففففا. لأ ٍ الدرو االأل

س.  كاماة ا ت  ول اادلأاُّ الم اة التن س دت و لس س ا

،ل فُّ ااا  ا ا   وب لأ ل ُّ   س سٍ ار فا من سم  كوٍ 

اّ  سب  ؤكدّ  س ا و لٍ تصفر  من لأ، س لألٍ تغضف    سب 
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 فل  لى ال كوب  فففففتكلأٍ   فففففرلأرّ ،فد اب لألأا قفة س فس 

  ار ا سشاوء رائ ة  ت قى ذكرى اولدّ لا ا  لأ و س د.

د الر فا من سم  كوٍ إلا  تأ ار  فودٍ  كما لأالدتسب لألا ارّد

من ال كوٍ الذم اراه   و ففف  و. مواتور س د ،دراٍ ترمتس  

 لتكلأٍ للأ تس  ذه ال رّب لاّ لق ما و إ دا س لأ لأ  تس.

 دس  ففودٍ الر ففا   د سٍ سعمل ترمتس كن لا اّ  ،س س د. 

لأ  د  ففو وُّ  ودى لأالدتسب التن دالُّ الغرمة م كُّ  ٍ 

" و سرلأع  و ر ف ُّ  او  فودٍه  ل   شفداّ الد شفةب لأعولُّ 

 فذه س فوو لأس فُّ  فوئا من  ضففففف نو لأال ،لأا الم  فة  ٍ 

  لأل و لأملأع وو"

"  ا او س نب إ ا و س ُّد لأس و. لأعد ر ففففف تّ د  عول  فففففودٍ 

 ولم ففففتوٍ اا  ر ذم ال قو  ال اضففففوء. سرا د ماس س ارّ 

ب   دب لألا ا صففر لدا د لألد ، ال   لن.   صففغارّ لا تت لأا

لأ فذا اخار س فوب  اٍ ذرا اف ب سّ فدا ف   كفل ال كفوافوُّب  

 لأس ظر من  ا ا د اش ر  وا وٍ لأالرا ة لأال  ودّ". 
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وب لأ قن  مو تضففٍ  ففودٍ لأالدتس لأع ال وب مق لتس  ن ساضفف 

ال وئ  شفففو د ا  لى س، ل  و ر فففا  ذا الم وٍ الصفففغار 

 ) ودٍ(.
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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 he did not 
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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 would draw wonderful 

things that would remain a memory that 

no one would erase 
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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 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 
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Saden said  yes mom it's you and me and I 

drew you in the red dress with the white 

dots that I 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 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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