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We are lots of family!

--

To kiribiltxo and our friends,

--

Hi!

I’m Peru, I´m four years old and I love dinosaurs.

I live in a very beautiful house with many people: My mum Oihana, my dog 

Bixi and with Xanti and Maialen.

--

From my home I can see my school. My teacher’s name is Aratz, and 

sometimes I say hello to her through my room’s window.

At school I’ve got lots of fun; trading my cards is what I like the best.

--

Recently, I feel a bit worried. At school they have asked us a photo of our 

whole family and I don’t know if we have any…

--

I told my mum that I need a photo of our family. We have been looking 

inside all our drawers, but we didn’t find any picture were all the members 

of our family appeared together.

That makes me feel sad.

--

Then, mum has had an idea: 
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-Peru, what do you think if we bring the whole family together to have 

lunch?

I eagerly answered her: 

-Yeees! Therefore we could take a photo and bring it to school.

--

We are a lot of people and we love a lot one each other. I’m happy because 

we meet all the family in the park.  

--

I love my picture! Today, at school I will explain them how my family looks 

like and what I do with my uncles’ family and my grandmother…

--

This is Ione. She comes by bicycle to take me from school.

Sometimes, I encourage her for a faster ride but others I get scared and I 

ask her for a slower one.

We used to go to the mountains and there we see a lot of animals.

--

Omar, Khadija and Mamadou live near my home and they are also part of 

my family.

On Sundays we used to meet for lunch. 

Mamadou told that in Khadija’s pregnancy belly there is a little person and 

when the baby will be born the name will be Faraxan. It means “happy” in 

Somali language. 

The family will grow up!

--
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This is Tere, my grandmother. She lives in another town and she used to 

come by train for a visit . We love to have potatoes omelet and grapes for 

supper.

--

Kris lives in a very high mountain. Mum and I wrote letters sometimes and 

Kris sends us presents from there.

--

I play a drum called “Djambe” with Bernat and Fátima. I love its sound for 

dancing!

Sometimes they cook cous-cous, and It’s delicious!

--

These are Amaiur and Eider. When mum goes to work, they look after 

Mamadou and me, and we used to go to the river. Sometimes there are 

ducks!

 --

At nightfall, Xanti and Maialen tell me a story so that I can go to sleep 

happily. I’m scared of wolves, and when I can’t sleep I ask them to stay with 

me.

--

I’ve got out very happy from my school, after I have explained how my 

family is. Mum came to fetch me and we gave each other a big hug!

  -----

(text for the back cover)

In this story, Peru tells us how his family is and his daily adventures with 

them. Through this story you will know the mutual support network where 

they live together, with very different cultures, religions and skin colors. 

Here there is a place for you! Would you like to come?        
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