My Special Blanket

Can you see me?
I’m sitting on my mother’s shoulders, wrapped in my special blanket.
I love my mother very much.
And my mother loves me too.
I love my blanket very much as well.
I like to make lots of noise, 
but my mother likes peace and quiet.
My mother works, 
while I play and have fun.
Oh, how I love my blanket!
My mother tells me that when I eat,
I must put my blanket down so she can see my face.
When I take a bath, 
my soft woolly blanket waits for me in a dry place.
Before bedtime, my mother tells me wonderful stories.
My blanket listens to the stories too…
and helps me fall asleep.
I love my special blanket very, very much.
Now it is time to sleep.
Good night.

