Boneco de pano

Meu boneco de pano era mais sujo mais encardido todo costurado
e aléem disso o mais velho de todos os bonecos mas era o que mau
eu gostava e carregava ele para onde eu ia.

Meu boneco de pano roupas todas coloridas . Uma mais velha do
que a outra era um trapo. Toda remendada e costurada as vezes eu
dava banho nele de lama e de terra .so pra deixar mais encardido
era 0 meu favorito.

Boneco de pano também rasga a roupa de tantos anos de
uso.muitas aventuras neese mundo do sertdo. Muitos morros,
arribanceiras e penhascos.

Meu Unico dono um cachorro vira-lata pulguento mas que eu
amava ele quando ele sismava em correr, era um Deus nos acuda.
Fazia sol, chuva ele disparava a alegria, dele era tanta que néo se
continha. As vezes ele encontrava milho deixado na rua da praca,
nossa! ele adora devorava aquele resto de sabugo deixado no chéo.
Em segundos.

Uma vez fomos ao circo escondindo entramos peco fundo e
debaixo das coxias a gente viu todo o espetaculo nossa foi de mais
uma loucura. Eu corvo tentou expulsar nos dela qguando fomos
descoberto foi uma correria s6 nossa que dia.

O dias que ele sismava em disputar corrida com o trem! Logico o
trem ganhava todas as vezes! Chegavamos mortos em casa hoje
meu velho amigo ta igual eu um trapo soveas coisas pela janela da
sala e so restas lembrancas historias pra contar a vida continua
IS...

tradutor inglés

rag doll



My cloth doll was the dirtiest and most grimy all sewn up and also the oldest of all
the dolls but it was the one | liked the most and | carried it with me wherever | went.
My rag doll clothes all colorful. One older than the other was a rag. All patched up
and sewn up, sometimes | bathed him in mud and dirt. Just to make him more grimy,
he was my favorite.

Cloth dolls also tear clothes after so many years of use.many adventures in the sertdo
world. Many hills, cliffs and cliffs.

My only owner was a flea-ridden mongrel dog, but I loved him when he tried to run,
he was a God help us. It was sunny, it was raining, he was so happy that he couldn't
contain himself. Sometimes he found corn left on the street in the square, wow! he
loves to devour that piece of cob left on the ground. In seconds.

Once we went to the circus hiding, we went in deep and under the aisles we saw the
whole show, ours was just another madness. | crow tried to kick us out of her when
we were discovered it was a run of our own that day.

The days he had to race the train! Of course the train won every time! We arrived
home dead today my old friend is just like me a rag smooth things out the living room
window and only memories remain stories to tell life goes on lol...



