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Romanian version English version 

SPIRITUL CRĂCIUNULUI CHRISTMAS SPIRIT 

- CREAȚIE PROPRIE - - OWN CREATION - 

 

Eleva PĂCURARU FLORENTINA, clasa a IX-a Servicii 

 

Student PĂCURARU FLORENTINA, 9th grade 

Colegiul Agricol "Dimitrie Cantemir" Huşi, Vaslui – România at Agricultural College "Dimitrie Cantemir", Huşi, Vaslui - Romania 

Prof. coordonatori ANDRESCU MIHAELA 

Şi MIK MIHAELA EVELINA 

Teachers coordinators: ANDRESCU MIHAELA 

and MIK MIHAELA EVELINA 

Traducere realizată de prof. GARBATIUC LAURA Teacher translator: GARBATIUC LAURA 

  

Adu-ţi aminte de copilăria ta Remember your childhood 

Ca de-o poveste fără de sfârşit. As an endless tale. 

Adu-ţi aminte de toată lumea ce-aştepta, Remember that everybody is waiting, 

Pe cine oare, te-ai gândit ? Wonder who, have you thought ? 

Pe-acel Moş cu daruri multe, That Santa with lots of gifts, 

E Moş Crăciun din magica poveste. He is Santa Claus from the fairy tale. 

  

Priveai cu nerăbdare la cerul plin de fulgi You were watching anxiously the sky full of snowflakes 

Să-l vezi împreună cu ai lui reni dragi. To see HIM together with his dear reindeers. 

Spre seară tu adormi Towards the night you fell asleep 

Cu gândul spre noi lumi. Thinking of new worlds. 

Dimineaţă te trezeşti In the morning to awake 

Sub brad tu oare, ce găseşti ? Under the tree I wonder, what you find ? 

  

Multe dulciuri, jucării, tot ce ţi-ai dorit. Lots of sweets, toys, everything you wished for. 

Ce fericire, în acele clipe ai simţit ? What joy, in those moments have you felt ? 

Dar la al tău vecin, Moşu  n-a venit. But to your neighbour, Santa didn’t come. 

Poate aşa i-a fost menit, Maybe that was meant to be, 

Dar, darnic suflet ai avut But generous soul you had 

Şi un Crăciun frumos tu i-ai făcut. And a nice Christmas you prepared. 

  

Acest Crăciun nu cred că-l poţi uita This Christmas I don’t think you will forget, 

Fericirea lui e cea mai mare fericire a ta. 

 

His happiness is your greatest happiness. 
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Here it comes to our country 

The expected spring. 
With a warm kiss, 
From a sunbeam. 

 

Like a flock of birds 
That enjoy with their songs, 

The older and the newer 
To make us more cheerful. 

 

Like a blade of green grass 
That laughs at the sun, 

With a row of snowdrops 
For the little ones. 

 
We all wear dearly 

The "Mărţişor", we don’t forget. 

That it is the symbol of spring 

And the old ones are wearing, too. 
 

On the 1
st
 of March, in Romania we celebrate the coming of 

spring which implies the nature’s revival, by giving to the love 

ones a symbol called "MĂRŢIŞOR" and represents a medalion 

tight with a  red and white cord ("the white" symbolizes snow 

and "the red" symbolizes the colour of the sun in spring) by a 

folk legend. 
 

 

 
 

Venit-a şi la noi în ţară 
Mult aşteptata primăvară. 

Cu o caldă sărutare, 
De la o rază de soare. 

 

Cu un stol de păsărele 
Ce ne cântă cântecele, 

Şi mai vechi, dar şi mai noi 
Să ne facă mai vioi. 

 
Cu un fir de iarbă verde 
Ce parcă la soare râde, 
Cu un rând de ghiocei 

Pentru cei mai mititei. 
 

Toţi la piept cu drag purtăm 
Mărţişorul, nu uităm. 

Că-i simbolul primăverii 

Ce-l poartă şi bătrâneii. 
 

Created by student 

PĂCURARU FLORENTINA 

ROMANIAN TEAM HUŞI 



6 

 

 
 

 
 

ROMANIAN TEAM HUŞI 

 

 
 

They always accompany me, 

They always were waiting for me, 

Two eyes of lilies-of-the valley, 

Two eyes of a shining star. 

 

These eyes are mother’s eyes 

That give light to the day, 

Creating new universes 

That with love you can admire. 

 

Without them the springs will dry, 

Without them the birds will fly, 

Without them the sun won’t rise, 

   Without them there will be nothing else to see. 

 

 

 
 

Mereu mă însoţeau, 

Mereu mă aşteptau, 

Doi ochi de lăcrămioare, 

Doi ochi de stea strălucitoare. 

 

Aceşti ochi sunt ochii mamei 

Ce dau lumină zilei, 

Creând noi universuri 

Ce cu drag să le admiri. 

 

Făr' de ei izvoarele-ar seca, 

Făr' de ei păsările-ar pleca, 

Făr' de ei soarele n-ar răsări, 

Făr' de ei nimic nu s-ar zări. 
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1. My Classroom activities:  

1.1. Poems and compositions created by the student Florentina Păcuraru - CADC Huşi 3-10 

1.1.1. Christmas Spirit 3 

1.1.2. February, 24th - Romanians celebration of youth and love (''DRAGOBETE'', the 

equivalent of Valentine’s Day) 
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1.1.3. March 1st 5 

1.1.4. Mother’s eyes 6 

1.1.5. Good Announcement 7 

1.1.6. Romanian Easter 8 

1.1.7. The Bread and the Towel 9 

1.1.8. Bread and Salt at Romanians 10 

 


