
Poetry contest about women 

A woman is her name, 

a responsibility is her blame. 

A love is in her soul 

and this is her life goal. 

 

Don’t never make her feel bad 

because this will be your fault. 

You are all she has 

and that is not a mess. 

 

Be careful with your acts 

or you’ll make her sad. 

Her name is mother 

and she is more than father. 

I love you to the moon and back 

and I can’t live with your lack. 

                          Petar 

 

 

She is the strongest person I know, 

I know for sure she’ll never let me go. 

Sometimes, when I’m feeling low, 

When my thoughts go to and fro, 

She’s always here to pick me up, 

Soothe my pain and gives me a hug. 

Lara 



 

Your love has never fallen short. 

You have been my only support. 

Life doesn’t come with a manual, 

it comes with a mother. 

Eniz 

 

Mother’s Love 

It’s a love that is strong 

and it’s lasting long. 

It goes very deep 

and it’s cheap. 

 

Just give her a smile 

and love is endless while 

You could always go to her 

and won’t blur. 

Lea 

 

Mother 

Everyday I see you – 

sometimes you cook stew 

or you teach me something new… 

And yet it just hits me out of the blue 

that you may not even have a clue 

how often I think I knew 

something was true 



but you could always see through. 

Everyday  I wish 

I could cook you a dish. 

Everyday  I desire 

I could make you smile brighter. 

Everyday  I long 

I could be as strong. 

Everyday  I seek 

A way to show you my love is so deep. 

So I just give you this rose. 

I hope you know what it shows. 

Anna 

 

My future love 

I don’t know you yet 

but I know 

I will meet you somewhere. 

Maybe in a rainy day. 

Maybe in a sunny day. 

I won’t recognize you  

but you will. 

So please take my hand 

and let’s walk together. 

Nicola 

 

 

 



The Freedom of Women 

Women live in house 

with her husband 

and with her daughter. 

They live in hell! 

Her husband is like Evil, 

and her daughter is like an Angel. 

Her daughter wants to protect her 

but Evil always wins. 

And when God sees. 

It comes to this hell. 

God makes her Angel, 

and God turns Evil to ashes. 

Efe 

 

I am lost in the sea. 

I will be lost forever. 

I lose myself because 

I was looking for  

the perfect woman. 

And now, when I am lost 

I realize that the perfect 

woman was always with me. 

The perfect woman is 

my lovely mother. 

Andriana 

 



Women 

Givers of life, 

Nurturers of mind, 

Body and soul, 

You are the strength, 

You are the power, 

In our world, 

Do not forget, 

That without you, 

There is no growth. 

Mete 

 


