LITERATURA

x\/\ '\‘L "/;?)/;‘K“v(. “'

By Pilar Ziihiga Suarez

The little things that make our life bright,
We often forget their pleasant light.

But they are memories we hold on tight,
Simple but special, always on time.

They can change everything, no matter what—
These tiny joys that mean a lot,

That make us happy and fill our hearts

with love,

Always near, always there.

When we least expect it, they appear,
In perfect moments we don’t foresee.
So let’s cherish these little things,

For the happiness they bring.
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In the darkness of the night, they shine:

A smile, a hug, a whispered word,

A laugh—those are the moments when we
find them,

Moments when our hearts are moved.

They shape our daily lives

In countless loving ways.

Even though they are small, they have
immense power

To illuminate the darkest hours.

So, let’'s not underestimate their presence,

Those little things that fill our space.
Because in the end, it is clear—
They are the essence of ourselves.




