silvia rocchi

susi corre

1. Move, you moron! Move! 2. When will you make me try again, granpa? 3. When we have time. 4. You’re just a kid but it’s best if you learn now, I don’t want you to end up like these dumbs! 5. Yeah, just a kid…
6. Yesterday I saw the picture that me and Simone took that day in his room. I was a junior in high school, he was in his second year. What a day… Me and my sister shared the room back then. It was a nightmare. We used
to be very different, at least we didn’t steal each other’s clothes.

1. Ops! Sorry! / Be careful, Susy! 2. That day I was wearing the jeans daddy gave me. Mom and Jenny were angry because every time i went to see him I came back with a new gift: CDs, videogames, necklaces. I was his
little princess and they knew it, by the way they never really tried to reconnect. Daddy was mine. He still is. And in that jeans I just looked great.

1. I’m sorry, you know kids these days, they only care about themselves, they don’t even watch their steps! / Oh, no problem. / Susy, don’t forget, we meet here at six! 2. I just saw them! 3. Let’s go! / Eh? what about the ducks?
/ Come on! 4. Let’s get closer! / Yeah, let’s go! / Uff! I wanna see the ducks! 5. I met with Vera and Ginevra, as usual. Vera was ok, every time I went to her place, her mother used to tell me these crazy stories... Ginevra was
useless, and she still is. She never listens, she only cares about herself living in a golden cage. I still see her once in a while.

