
Me and My  

Mother Language           
 

Our language, and especially our mother language, is more than 

just a means of communication… 

 

How would you express what your mother language is to you? 

 

My mother language is part of who I am 

My mother language impacts how I perceive things 

My mother language comes with culture and traditions 

My mother language gives identity and belonging 

My mother language joins me with others 

My mother language is communication 

My mother language is the foundation of all my languages 

My mother language will always be part of me 

My mother language belongs 
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My Mother(‘s) Tongue 

by Denisa Vítová  (Czech Republic and Switzerland) 

My tongue is my mother’s tongue. 

My language is as sharp and thick as hers. 

I borrow her words, heat them up 

in the furnace of my mouth and turn them 

into heart-shaped shards of glass. 

My heart is my mother’s heart. 

I collect raindrops in buckets and tears 

from peeling onion skins in my open hands 

while in kitchen my mother makes 

sizzling letters on paper. 

My hands are my mother’s hands. 

Though the geography of her language is cold 

every winter those heavy snowfalls 

melt on the tip of her tongue, becoming 

curse words as we talk blood, fire and men. 

My lips are my mother’s lips. 

And when I burn her syllables fall out cool as rain. 

While she licks off the salt on my cheeks 

my own tongue flutters between my teeth 

like a wild bird in a cage refusing to leave. 

I will always speak in my mother’s tears. 

Once I have a daughter I will pass onto her 

that old scarred tongue, serve it 

on a silver plate with a note 

saying: ‘Your language didn’t just grow 

from a seed. It’s only here 

after all your mothers chewed on the bitter 

and the sweet, moulding 

their tears into a song.’ 



Jennifer Zheng 

 

  





 



 



 



 

Do any of these poems speak to you? 

How do you feel about your mother language? 

Do you wish you spoke multiple languages? 

 

 

However you feel remember that language is fundamental 

to who we are. Hold on to your Mother Language! 

 

 

 


