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English Translation follows below 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



My Daughter 
 
As you step into your sixteenth year, I desire to write to you on this day 
Thoughts wander to the past…with an unbridled heart do I savour them at 
leisure… 
 
Early Childhood 
 
As the invaluable and precious symbol of love of my married life, which 
brimmed with understanding and love, you arose from me on Valentine’s 
day 
The peak of excitement felt as I collected you in my two palms 
To a foreign land with an unfamiliar language had I carried you within two 
months of your birth…those were unforgettable days when I had embraced 
you fiercely in a manner most possessive 
Those days, clutching my hand, you had walked alongside me 
Your childish prattle routinely robbed by heart 
Your incessant and wondrous babble about anything and everything 
The moments at the temple that we delighted together in, chasing the 
startled doves, making them flap their wings as they took off hastily… 
 
The Young Child 
 
Even in that tender age, with nary a tear in your eyes, displaying maturity 
and responsibility beyond your years, you strode off to your first day at 
school most joyously 
The cleverness displayed as you prepared yourself for another change to 
new environment and new challenges 
The keenness displayed in sketching, dancing, singing was heart-warming 
 
The young adolescent 
 
The young child that you were before my eyes, the sudden day of surprise 
when 
You raised your voice in support of your brethren in the animal kingdom 
and vegetarianism 



Your way of speech and their rich content that made me quite feel that you 
knew everything worth knowing… 
Your endearing friendliness to everyone …everywhere… 
 
The young girl to teenager years 
 
The easy but remarkable manner of the mature acceptance of changes 
occurring in you and within you 
Unknown to you, as you lost your heart to your first love 
The pain felt in the free flowing tears at the loss of what your heart had 
first yearned for 
The endearing manner in which you shared the resultant confusion 
enveloping your thoughts 
And thereafter, the  mirth and gleeful moments as you recalled those 
events…..! 
 
The damsel years 
 
Stepping into teenage - dreamy yet slightly apprehensive of the unknown 
future 
The days of endeavouring to getting accustomed to parental 
admonishment 
A heart ripened for its age, getting further ripened 
The maturity of getting used to intelligently analyzing any matter 
Today, on your sixteenth birthday, you… 
As you move in such friendly fashion with everyone, a beautiful damsel 
A young lady, understanding her responsibility 
You have chiselled yourself as an ideal daughter 
My little delicate flower, you have now blossomed as my bosom friend, 
dearer than life itself 
I feel immense pride ! Great Joy ! 
Be yourself always…in any situation.. 
My hearty congratulations for your future successes and victories !!! 
 
With love, Mother 
GAYATHRI RAMESH 
GRD IYERS 


