


Bom primeiramente essa historia é baseada em
mim,sobre um momento que eu passel.

vamos comecar contando da minha infancia ,desde do
momento que eu nasci. Desde do dia que eu nasci que
eu vim conhecer o mundo meu pai nao estava
presente do dia que eu vim no mundo,ele estava
presente quando minha mae tava gestante de mim,ai
meu pai resolveu ir trabalhar no mundao de
caminhoneiro,e desde da ai ele sumiu minha mae nao
teve mais noticia dele,ai eu nasci minha mae botou o
meu pai na justica ai se passou anos e anos e NoS Nao
tivemos nada de noticia dele,ai completei os meus 8
anos ja estava bem grandinha ja sem esperanca de
conhecer um dia 0 meu pai,entao passou b més e
minha mae tinha sumido ,ela saiu de casa numa
quinta e passou dias fora,e isso nunca tinha
acontecido de ela sair de casa e ficar esse tanto de
dias fora,até ai entao no segundo dia do
desaparecimento dela nds ja resolvemos,ir a policia
fazer a denuncia do desaparecimento dela,ai nos da
familia resolvemos procurar nos lugares que ela
frequentava e sem resposta ,passou ai entao 8 dias do
desaparecimento dela..........



e nos ja nao estava esperando coisa boa,ai no oitavo
dia recebemos uma ligacao de um homem falando que
tinha encontrado um corpo de uma gravida,e que ela
estava com um prendedor de cabelo amarelo,e uma
alianca no dedo da mao esquerda dela,quando escutei
ele falar isso saquei na hora que era a minha
mae,entao meu mundo desabou ,ja estava me sentido
sozinha por passar a minha infancia sem a presenca
do meu pai,e eu tinha mae e minha vo e minha irma,ai
perdi minha mae andei tao sozinha,mais entao ,minha
vo fazia de tudo pra nao me ver mal,mais a minha
iIrma,entao com o tempo fui me acostumando com a
dor do luto,ai se passou anos e aconteceu muitas
coisas,coisas boas e ruim,entao completei os meus 10
anos,achando que nao havia mais nenhum luto por
que eu nao suportaria,entao minha vo foi pra palmas
mais minhas tias,por que ela tava bem de idade,e
pasme nao esperava nada bom de ela ta em
palmas,nao demorou muitos dias ela faleceu,entao
figuei mal pra cacete pensei em se matar mais foi so
uma fase do luto,e o que parecia ser impossivel meu
pai apareceu depois de 17 anos... hoje tenho 18!






Well, firstly this story is based on me, about a
moment | went through. Let's start by telling you
about my childhood, from the moment | was born.
Since the day | was born, | came to see the world, my
father wasn't present the day | came into the world,
he was there when my mother was pregnant with me,
then my father decided to go work in the world as a
truck driver, and since then Then he disappeared, my
mother didn't hear from him again, then | was born,
my mother took my father to court, then years and
years went by and we didn't hear anything from him,
then | turned 8, | was already very big, | had no hope of
met my father one day, then 5 months passed and my
mother had disappeared, she left home on a farm and
spent days away, and this had never happened before
she left home and spent that many days away, until
then in the On the second day of her disappearance,
we already decided to go to the police to report her
disappearance, then the family decided to look for
places she frequented and there was no response for
8 days. of her disappearance............



and we weren't expecting anything good, then on the
eighth day we received a call from a man saying that
he had found a body of a pregnant woman, and that
she was wearing a yellow hair tie, and a ring on the
finger of her left hand, When | heard him say that |
immediately realized it was my mother, then my world
collapsed and | was already feeling alone for spending
my childhood without the presence of my father, and |
had a mother and my grandmother and my sister, then
| lost my sister. | was so alone, but then, my
grandmother did everything she could to not see me in
a bad light, as did my sister, so over time | got used to
the pain of grief, then years went by and many things
happened, good and bad things, So | turned 10,
thinking that there was no more mourning because |
couldn’t bear it, so my grandmother and my aunts
went to Palma, because she was very old, and
amazingly | didn't expect anything good from her,
she's in Palma, It didn't take many days for her to
pass away, so | felt really bad, | thought about killing
myself, but it was just a phase of mourning, and what
seemed impossible, my father appeared after 17
years...



