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This little book is a big metaphor in many ways. I hope

they never let their flights be arrested. 

 

- Isabela Barboza.

 

 

 



The bird is in the cage.

Do they know that the bird

is there?

The little bird that kissed

flowers ...

Today he can't longer love.

 

 

 



The bird is sad

What happened?

The princess arrested.

The princess lost.

 

 

 

 



 

The bird goes to the forests

And he planted new seeds

when he took flight.

 

 

 



 

Today, he cries every day

It is slowly languishing.

 

 

 

 



 

Why don't you remember

the bird?

Where is the key?

The bird has a nest.

The bird does not have a

aircraft.

 

 

 



 

 

The little bird liked

sunflowers

He slept on them

Like the sheets

Cotton ...

 

 

 



 

But the very thin beaked

bird

Closed

He couldn't say yes or no

 

Why little bird?

Open the beak and escape

from the cage.

The bird was still sad.

It was there forever

Without being able to

complete the nine hours.



 

 

The little bird

It passed slowly

The time

And atrophied

 

Not opening the nozzle

He didn't even to sing,  sang.

 

 

 



 

The bird was a girl.

That someone hunted

Arrested.

She got sick.

 

That bird

Very expert

There was no open door

And to the world of dreams

She flew...

 

 



 

 

The end.
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