La orquestra de las mariposas
The butterfly orchestra

No, Lucas, not. It’s like I’m not the same person i was before. It’s as if the notes pile up in front of me. Sometimes it’s hard to tell the difference between a demisemiquaver and a quaver. It must be my age.

No, piccolo! It’s much slower! 

What are you doing out there? You’re going to get wet. Come on, come in.

Don’t bark! They’re friends.

Clarinet

Come on, we’re going to the concert.

I told you to look after the butterflies. Where are they?
