


“Back in the days before you were born,” said Grandma,
    “when the world was a rose’s dream...”

               

      T here was butterf l y-and-daf fodil ice cream.

Memorias

—  No meu tempo, antes de tu nasceres — disse a Avo
    —, quando o mundo era o sonho de um para so...

               

      havia cones de gelado de borboleta e de narciso.

Memorias
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