
The morning rush is extra busy.

Racing around makes Luca dizzy.

In the car and away we go!

First a kiss for Mamma, ‘Ti amo!’ 



No school today, Arman is sick. 

Some nice hot soup will do the trick. 

That’s it now, stay nice and calm.

Maman’s here, ‘Dooset daram’. 



Come gather round; it’s time to eat.

Thank you, Dad – what a treat.

Henry knows he’ll understand

when he says, ‘I love you’ with his hand.




