Floating Frida

Frida loves jumping into the waves. She kind of
forgets all her worries just gliding along, even
though she's only in her local swimming pool.

Sometimes she gets a little uncomfortable
amongst all the crawling spandex-men
torpedoing past her. But then she thinks "Heck
no, I can be here, too” and paddles on.

Come the first whispers of summer, she's out
and about in nature, training for a mini-
triathlon (maybe) dragging her safety buoy
along (it's a cute duck, really, but we don't talk
about that) and humming her favourite song on
the way home: Vamos a la playa (no surprise
there).

Floating Frida

Frida alskar att hoppa i vagorna. Hon glommer
liksom alla sina bekymmer nar hon glider fram
— aven om det bara ar i den lokala simhallen.

Ibland blir det lite jobbigt med alla spandexman
som torpederar forbi henne, men da tanker
hon: "Naha4, jag far vara har jag ocksa!” och
paddlar vidare.

Nar sommaren gor sig pamind ar hon ute i
naturen, tranar for ett mini-triathlon (kanske),
slapande pa sin sakerhetsboj (en badanka, men
det pratar vi inte om) och nynnar pa sin
favoritlat pa vagen hem: Vamos a la playa (inte
sa konstigt).



