Courageous Carla

Carla rather prefers looking on, when others
take a chance. She's inside when everybody is
getting wet in the rain (or sunburnt). She's a
last mover, if ever there was one.

But today she thought, blast, I've got a life
jacket. Now, now, I'm ready to sally forth. Bring
it on. All of it. Let's go.

Courageous Carla

Carla ar en san, som garna tittar pa, nar andra
ger sig ut. Hon stannar garna inne nar alla
andra blir blota i regnet (eller solbranda). Hon
ar en riktig sistapabollen, om man sager sa.

Men i dag tinkte hon: ”Asch, jag har ju flytvist.
Nu kor vi. Bring it on. Alltihop. Nu aker vi.”



