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CakiMa XuB i3 6aTbKaMu i CBOELD
YOTUPWPIYHOK CECTPOK Y MasieHbKil XaTi,
Aax AKOoI 6yB MOKPUTUWN TPaBo. BOHW Xnnw
Ha 3eMi baraya y KiHLi anei.

Sakima lived with his parents and his four
year old sister. They lived on a rich man'’s

land. Their grass-thatched hut was at the

end of a row of trees.



Konw Cakimi 6yno Tpu poku, BiH 3aXBOPIB i
ocnin. Cakima 6yB Ay>Xe TanaHOBUTUN.

When Sakima was three years old, he fell
sick and lost his sight. Sakima was a
talented boy.



Cakima pobums 6araTo Takoro, L0
LLIeCTUPIYHI xnonui He pobnaTb. Hanpuknag,
BiH Mir CUAITW i3 CTapinWnHaMn cena i
06roBOpPHOBaTU BaX/IMBI CNpaBu.

Sakima did many things that other six year
old boys did not do. For example, he could
sit with older members of the village and
discuss important matters.



batbky CakiMu npauroBanm Ha baraya.
BOHW MWV 3 AOMY paHO BpaHLUi i
nosepTannca NisHo seeyepi. Cakima
3a/1MLWaBCcA BAOMaA i3 CBOEK MasleHbKO
CecTpoto.

The parents of Sakima worked at the rich
man’s house. They left home early in the
morning and returned late in the evening.
Sakima was left with his little sister.



Cakima nrobus cniBatn. Akocb mMamMa
3annTana noro: “3Biagkn T 3HaAELW Lii MiCHi,
Cakimo?”

Sakima loved to sing songs. One day his
mother asked him, “Where do you learn
these songs from, Sakima?”



Cakima BignosBiB: "BoHM cami npunxoaaTs,
Mamo. { 4yto IX y CBOI roNI0Bi | TOAi criBaro.”

Sakima answered, “They just come, mother.
I hear them in my head and then I sing.”



Cakima ntobumB cniBaTn CBOIN CecTpi,
0C06/1BO, KO BOHa 6yna ronogHa. Moro
cecTpa c/lyxana, sk BiH CriBaB CBOIO
yntobneHy nicHo. BoHa 3aBXan
noroviayBasacs nig 3acnokiiney MesioAito.

Sakima liked to sing for his little sister,
especially, if she felt hungry. His sister
would listen to him singing his favourite
song. She would sway to the soothing tune.



“3acniBaun we pas, Cakimo, 3acnisan,” -
6narana vioro cectpa. CakiMa norogyxyBaBcs
| cniBaB L0 NiCHIO 3HOBY i 3HOBY.

“Can you sing it again and again, Sakima,”
his sister would beg him. Sakima would
accept and sing it over and over again.



OgHoro Beyopa, Konm 6aTtbky NOBEPHYINCS
A040MY, BOHU 6ynun ay>Ke MoBYasHi. Cakima
3HaB, WO LWOChb He Tak.

One evening when his parents returned
home, they were very quiet. Sakima knew
that there was something wrong.
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“lLlo Tpanmnnaocb, Mamo, TaTy?" - 3annTaB BiH.

Cakima gi3HaBc4, Wwo cnH 6arayva nponas. |
YOJI0BIK BYB Ay>Xe 3aCMy4YeHUN i CAaMOTHIN.

“What is wrong, mother, father?” Sakima
asked. Sakima learned that the rich man’s

son was missing. The man was very sad and

lonely.
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“A MOXy Momy 3acniBaTn. MoxnmBo, BiH
byae 3HOBY LWacnnBuM”, - ckasaB CakiMa
6aTbkaM. Ane Oro 6aTbky 3anepeynsin
nomy: “BiH - ay>xxe 6aratuvia, a Tv - nnLie
cninmnin xnonyuk. JymaeLl, TBoS nicHA oMy
aornomoxxe?”

“I can sing for him. He might be happy
again,” Sakima told his parents. But his
parents dismissed him. “He is very rich. You
are only a blind boy. Do you think your song
will help him?”
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[MpoTte, Cakima He 34aBaBCA. loro maneHbKa
cecTpa niagTprmana voro. BoHa ckasana:
“IMicHi CakiMM 3aCNOKOKOKOTb MeHe, KON S
ronogHa. BoHu 3acnokoaTb | 6araya Takox.”

However, Sakima did not give up. His little
sister supported him. She said, “Sakima’s
songs soothe me when I am hungry. They
will soothe the rich man too.”
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HactynHoro gHsa Cakima nonpocuB CBOLO
ManeHbKy CecTpy npoBecTy Noro A0
6yanHKY 6arava.

The following day, Sakima asked his little
sister to lead him to the rich man’s house.
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BiH cTaB Mig Be/INKUM BIKHOM i nMo4yaB
criBaTv CBO ynobneHy nicHo. CKopo y
BeJINKOMY BiKHi 3'ABMnacsd rosiosa 6araua.

He stood below one big window and began
to sing his favourite song. Slowly, the head
of the rich man began to show through the
big window.

15



PobiTHVKM NepecTany npautoBaTn. BoHn
cnyxanu vyaosy nicHo Cakimu. Ane ogunH
YONOBIK CKa3aB: "HiXTo He Mir yTilnTn
HaLLloro rocnogaps. Yu uew cninnin xnonewb
AYMaAE, WO BiH Lie 3MoXe 3pobutun?”

The workers stopped what they were doing.
They listened to Sakima’s beautiful song. But
one man said, “Nobody has been able to
console the boss. Does this blind boy think
he will console him?”
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CakimMa 3aKiHUYMB cniBaTu i BXXe XOTiB iTW.
Ane 6aray Bmbir Ha Bynmuto i ckasas: “byab
nacka, 3acnisaw e pas.”

Sakima finished singing his song and turned
to leave. But the rich man rushed out and
said, “Please sing again.”
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Y uen yac 3'aB1NoCs ABOE YOOBIKIB, SKi
HeC/IN KOrocb Ha Howax. BoHW 3HanwWwnn
CMHa baraya, Nno6MUTOro Ha ysbiuui goporu.

At that very moment, two men came
carrying someone on a stretcher. They had
found the rich man’s son beaten up and left
on the side of the road.
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Barau 6yB gy>Xe LWacanBuii 3HOBY NO6aunTun
CBOro cuHa. BiH BuHaropoaus Cakimy 3a Te,
LLIO XN10Mneub Moro BTiwas. baray 3aBi3 cBoro
cuHa i Cakimy y nikapHto, wob Cakima mir
3HOBY baunTw.

The rich man was so happy to see his son
again. He rewarded Sakima for consoling
him. He took his son and Sakima to hospital
so Sakima could regain his sight.
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