Sometimes at our English lessons we recite the poem about a friendly family, and I always redo the lines, so that instead of “brother” there is another word there, “sister”: “Mother, father, sister, me – we are a happy family!” There are four of us in the family.
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We also have two grandmothers, their names are Lyuda and Tanya, and two grandfathers; but they don’t live together with us, they have their own homes, and we often go to visit them. Our grandparents also visit us very often, almost every day, and even more often, especially if we need some help.
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It was a great joy and happiness for all our relatives, not only for me, Mum and Dad, when Liza was born. I have already grown, and here is a new amusement for everybody: they bathe her, swaddle her and carry her on their arms; she says: “Agoo, agoo” and smiles. First, I was very jealous, but then our Lizzy has grown a little and become my new little girlfriend. It is very interesting to play with her in free time.

                       [image: image3.jpg]



Possibly, you may call our family a healthy one. My father Yuri neither smokes nor drinks; he goes to work and does everything about the house, in the kitchen garden and in the yard. And we do our best to help him.
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My Mum Natasha doesn’t work; she raises Liza, does the washing, cleaning the house, cooking and she checks my homework. Though I study well and do my homework myself, I am a little lazy sometimes and need to be checked.

There are no active athletes in our family now. Dad is tired at work, he doesn’t attend any sports section, but he likes to watch football on TV. He is a “crazy” fan. Every time he sees a new goal, he jumps from the sofa and cries “Hurray!”, and swings his arms as it was he who scored the goal. He is a “Zenit” team fan.

Mum also enjoys watching TV sports programmes. Most of all she likes watching basketball games. In her schoolhood she was a member of the school basketball team. By the way, my Dad was a good basketball player, too; he participated in his class basketball team, and they even became school basketball champions!

Nowadays we often ride a bike together with Mum. Each of us has an own bike, and in summer we often ride bikes. And I ride Liza in the kitchen garden. When it is hot in summer our family goes to the lake. Daddy taught me swimming; we dive, sunbathe and play ball together with Liza. 
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In free time I attend dancing and gymnastics circles. They are in our House of Culture and Rehabilitation Centre. It is very interesting to study there. I learned to do such gymnastic figures, as “a wheel”, “a binder-twine”, “a bridge” and “a fish”. I also enjoy running and jumping. When I do gymnastics at home, my younger sister does it together with me. She can do “a binder-twine” and “a fish”. She also likes jumping and somersaulting. When she grows, I will take her to the gymnastics circle with me.
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In winter together with Liza we go to a big hill, there we toboggan and play snowballs. We like walking outdoors; there we play “hide-and-seek” and “catch-me-up”. Games in the fresh air are very useful for our health. 
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The English language lessons are very useful for us, too. When at our lesson we learn a new rhyme, I try to teach Liza. It is very funny to listen to her “English”. I am a member of “The English Language Fan Club/ELFC/” and I like to recite the rhyme about a happy family. And I tried to change the words a little, and here is my “new” poem.

I have got a mother,

I have got a father,

I have got a sister,

Liza is her name.

I love my mother,

I love my father,

I adore my Liza,

Don’t do her any harm.

Mother, father, sister, me – 

We are a happy family,

Hand in hand with one another,

We are waiting for our brother.

Mother, father, sister, me – 

We are a happy family!

I think if all the families in our town and in our country are as quiet, friendly and hardworking as ours, our country would be stronger, and everybody’s life would be better.

And my dream is to have a brother. Not just now. When Liza grows up. I know my Dad also dreams about a son, though he loves us, his daughters, very much…

