








As if nothing had happened 
 
I am absolutely paralyzed, hoping that nobody has seen me. Maybe I should run 

and go far away from here, dye my hair, change my look. But all I can do is to sit 

on this dirty chair and ask myself if I really regret it. No, not at all. I feel strange, 

but I am not scared. The police must be coming, I know they won’t be long.  

At the beginning, he was so nice to me. He brought me flowers every Saturday 

evening and we used to go out for dinner. He always told me that he loved me, 

and I have never doubted him until today. Everything went so fast.  

It’s been forty minutes since his last attempt to scream. My phone started ringing: 

“unknown number”. I won’t answer it. A few minutes later a knock on the door. 

They are shouting, but I can’t even hear them. 

I’ve decided to stand up and wash my hands in the kitchen’s sink. Now, I’ll walk 

to the door and I’ll open it kindly smiling. As if nothing had happened. 

 

 

Martina López 3r B 



Sant Jordi’s day 

 

The city is empty 

everybody is home 

waiting for the sunrise 

and a new day to come. 

 

But there’s one person 

who was waiting for today 

23rd April has come, 

it’s finally Sant Jordi’s day. 

 

His name is Tomas, 

the florist of the place, 

selling seeds, plants and flowers 

is special for him, I guess. 

 

The stall is almost ready, 

everyone is lined up, 

beautiful red roses are shown 

being immediately picked up. 

 

Every rose has been sold, 

we already know 

also books have been bought 

people did enjoy that . 

 

Now everybody is home 

,leaving their words fly 

the rose is at the living room 

and the sunset is dyeing the sky. 

 

Nerea Rubio 3r B anglès 








	1r ESO 1
	1r ESO 2
	2n ESO 1
	2n ESO 2
	3r ESO 1
	3r ESO 2
	4t ESO 1
	4t ESO 2

