
Los sueños de tú: apegado a mí, niña* 
The weight of your head on my shoulder 
overwhelms me. 
Tiny one, resting so peacefully, 
you inspire me 
to be gentle, maternal, 
fierce, demanding, 
jealous, sad. 
You mold perfectly to me. 
I wish for roots to grow 
from one of us to the other. 
 
(*Dreams of you: attached to me, tiny girl) 
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