
Friendship 
 
Life hides a lot of happiness 
It can make your life exciting, 
When a woman in her life is an actress, 
When I look at my friends smiling. 
 
Is it sure it’s all true? 
It’s difficult to find: 
Sometimes people argùe, 
They prefer to be blind. 
 
It’s important all over the world,  
Something that we live every day, 
It’s proof against cold, 
And it gets evil between people away. 
  
It’s a really exciting relationship, 
You can’t do without it: it’s friendship. 
        Claudio Mataloni & Laura Pigini 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
It was a warm 

summer night, the sky 
was full of stars and the 
firefly was dancing in the 
air. Suddenly the rain 
started to come down 
and my thought took a 
walk in the light rain. It 
was easy to hide my 
tears with the rain that 
was wetting my face. 
Sometimes it’s hard to 
live…but I know my 
happiness is closer to me 
like a gorgeous dream. 

                              
Mayra Palma 

 

Last month you went away 
and my heart was empty. I only 
wanted to run, to cry, to scream… 
Everything reminded me of your 
voice. I felt too sad and I went for a 
walk in the light rain. I looked at 
the sky, at the beautiful starred 
sky and, I don’t know why yet, I 
felt happy. A gorgeous dream was 
born in my heart: maybe it was 
only your nice memory, but that 
night you began to belong to my 
past. 
                   Chiara Micheloni 
 

 
One day, I was sad, I 

didn’t know what to do because 
I understood that I couldn’t 
reach my dreams… 
The weather was bad, but I 
decided to have a walk in the 
light rain. I was thinking about 
my horrible life, when I met an 
old man: he was poor and he 
didn’t have anything to eat, but 
he was happy. So I asked him 
why he was so happy. He 
answered that life is a gorgeous 
dream and we have to live every 
day in the best way. Since that 
moment, my life has changed. 
                   Debora Mancinelli 

I am on a green hill, the 
smell of the flowers tells me 
that the spring has arrived. A 
strange person, who’s having a 
walk in the light rain, is coming 
near me. He’s beautiful, I’m 
feeling true love in his eyes. 
He’s my twin soul. He’s 
touching my hand and I…get 
up! It’s only a gorgeous dream!!! 

              Chiara Esposito &                   
aa      Tatiana Belelli 

 

Have you ever thought what a 
lot of songs are about? Yes, boys and 
girls...! They speak about love: 
beautiful, terrible, sexy, sad, happy, 
forgotten! 
Whenever, wherever you are, love will 
always be in your life. Even if you 
find yourself walking in the light 
rain, because you have been 
betrayed. Now don’t feel guilty, don’t 
judge yourself. You are what you are 
and there isn’t anything better in the 
world. I hope my gorgeous dream will 
come true: finding true love!!! 
           Ilaria Biondi & Sara Paoletti 
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When I go out with my friends, 
When I look at the sun shining, 
When I want to sing and dance, 
When I look at my friends smiling. 
 
When all these things come true 
I’m so happy and surprised 
‘cause I can dream of you 
And a world like a paradise;  
 
Where happiness is  
Something that we live every day, 
In a world where there is peace, 
Where your wings you can lay, 
 
Where your heart can fly 
Three metres over the sky.                 

Elena Casali & 
Roberto Frontini 

 
Loneliness 
 
People look at me  
While in the street I’m running  
I don’t know what they want from me 
When I look at my friends smiling. 
 
I won’t be alone 
I want to look forward 
But my heart is a stone… 
Everything goes backward. 
 
Loneliness is 
Something that I live every day.  
Help me, please 
I can’t live in this way; 
 
I’ll escape from my hell 
And I will be well... 

Debora Mancinelli, 
Francesco Cerra 

 & Luca Morra 

Happiness is nicety 
And is flying; 
I fell gaiety, 
When I look at my friend smiling. 
 
Happiness is success 
You are hung up; 
It’s not stress 
You give up. 
 
Happiness is a heartbreak kid, 
Something that we live everyday. 
When you’re a kid 
You don’t have a bad day. 
 
When happy are you 
Your heart becomes brand new.  

 
 Marco Del Duca, 

Giacomo Garbuglia 
& Marta Fuselli 


