O.48 – 0.49 (PEDRO) Hello?
0.52 – 0.53 (MADRE) ¿Pedro?

0.55 – 0.56 (MADRE) Darling, this is your mother.
1.00 – 1.03 (MADRE) Pedro, are you there? Answer me…
1.05 – 1.06 (MADRE) Kiddo, can you hear me?

1.07 – 1.08 (MADRE) ¿Pedro?

1.10 – 1.11 (MADRE) ¿Pedro?

1.12 – 1.15 (PEDRO) Mum, is that you?
1.16 – 1.17 (MADRE) Darling, of course I am.
1.18 – 1.19 (PEDRO) But…
1.20 – 1.21 (MADRE) Are you scared?
1.22 – 1.26 (PEDRO) But… How can it be you?
1.26 – 1.28 (MADRE) I thought you will be happy to hear me.
1.29 – 1.32 (PEDRO) Is this a joke? It would be a very tasteless joke…
1.33 – 1.34 (MADRE) Pedro, damn, I´m your mother.
1.35 – 1.38 (MADRE) I know you are freaking out right now, but listen to me, I don´t know how long I can do this.
1.40 – 1.42 (MADRE) are you there or have your fainted?
1.43 – 1.45 (PEDRO) No, no, no… I´m here.
1.46 – 1.52 (MADRE) Sweetie, can you tell me who invited your father to my funeral? Who informed him about my condition?
1.52 – 1.53 (PEDRO) I don´t know.
1.54 – 2.00 (MADRE) What a son of a bith, he was even crying… I just wanted to get out of my coffin and hit him across his face with one of the bouquets. 
2.02 – 2.06 (PEDRO) But, mum, where are you now?
2.07 – 2.11 (MADRE) I don´t really know, but… I think that it might be hell because I can´t find a fucking tv anywhere.
2.14 – 2.18 (PEDRO) But… How can you be talking to me?
2.19 – 2.29 (MADRE) It´s like being in jail. They let me make a call and I said “what should I do? Call George Clooney or call my son?” and… you see, I prefer you. After all, what the hell am I gonna say to George… 
2.34 – 2.35 (PEDRO) I don´t know what to say…
2.35 – 2.39 (MADRE) You don´t need to say anything, it´s me the one that need to talk.
2.42 – 2.44 (PEDRO) I miss you so much, mum.
2.45 – 2.59 (MADRE) I know. I miss you too. But from here I can still see you, well… not everytime. I never invade your privacy. The problem is that I can´t hug you and you can´t see me, but…
2.59 - 3.00 (PEDRO) Can you really see me?
3.00 – 3.09 (MADRE) Of course I can. You are wearing a red shirt, jeans and… you should change your shorts…
3.10 – 3.16 (PEDRO) Fuck… my head is gonna explode. 
3.16 – 3.17 (MADRE) Why?
3.19 – 3.25 (PEDRO) I can´t understand anything. I´m talking with you… on the pone.
3.25 – 3.29 (MADRE) AT&T bastards. They try to be in every place just to get money. 
3.30 – 3.31 (PEDRO) You´re in a good mood. 
3.32 – 3.36 (MADRE) Of course I am, I was happy when I was paying tasex, you can imagine how I fell now.
3.38 – 3.40 (PEDRO) But you are dead, mum. 
3.40 – 3.49  (MADRE) Yeah, and it pisses me off, it pisses me off, it pisses me off… but more that for any other reason… it pisses me off for you.
3.50 – 3.52 (PEDRO) I´m not a little boy anymore.
3.53 – 3.56 (MADRE) I know, but you are suffering.
3.59 – 4.04 (PEDRO) It was so hard to see you dying so young.
4.05 – 4.08 (MADRE) Well, being 52 is not being so young anymore.
4.09 – 4.13 (PEDRO) You didn´t deserve such a cruel disease.
4.14 – 4.21 (MADRE) What can we do? These are life´s rules. We didn´t deserve such bastard politicians either… I just want you to know that I´m ok.
4.23 – 4.24 (PEDRO) So there is other life…
4.25 – 4.36 (MADRE) Other? No. One is enough. Here you don´t need to find a job or these shitty things that we are pushed to do in real life… Let´s say that this is… something different.
4.37 – 4.40 (PEDRO) But, where are you? How is this place?
4.40 – 4.54 (MADRE) Let´s see… I don´t know how to explain it, this is like when you´re dreaming, nothing is real but it is, once you see something and then it disappears… it´s a mess, but you can get used to it…
4.54 – 4.55 (PEDRO) And there are more people around there?
4.56 – 5.01 (MADRE) Of course there are, Pedro. My parents are here. Ruben, my brother…
5.06 – 5.07 (PEDRO) Your brother is there?
5.08 – 5.14 (MADRE) Yes, sweetie, he still is 7 years old.
5.18 – 5.28 (MADRE) Everyone is here. Your friend Francis says “hello” to me. Do you remember? He misses you so much.
5.35 – 5.41 (MADRE) My dear, but I didn´t call you to make you cry. I called you because I wanted you to stop getting worried about me. To stop being afraid anymore.
5.48 - 5.49 (PEDRO) Don´t pay attention to me… goa head, mum.
5.51 – 5.53 (MADRE) The truth is that I could choose other way to contact you.
5.55 – 5.56 (PEDRO) Other way?
5.56–6.12 (MADRE) Yeah… filmmakers are not completely wrong. I had the ghost option, the poltergeist option, the sparrow on the window… but I selected the phone call because it´s like more quotidian, like if I could be out of the city and I would call you from… Paris, for example.  
6.13 – 6.25 (PEDRO) Yeah, I´m in Paris, I came back. I was not feeling good at home and I thought that going for a trip could help.
6.26 – 6.42 (MADRE) I understand, an empty house never is a cheerful place. Pedro, I have to say something, this is gonna happens only once. This call and nothing else. You can talk to me anytime you want, I´ll be hearing you although I´ll never answer… C´mon, like when you use to leave messages on your ex´s answering machine. 
6.47 – 6.50 (PEDRO) You´re describing this place like it´s not a bad idea to die, mum. 
6.50 – 6.57 (MADRE) No way¡ You have your life, enjoy it. Not to be able to chose when to get out of a party is a shitty thing. 
6.58 – 7.01 (PEDRO) Well, some people can chose it.  

7.05 – 7.07 (MADRE) Ups… well, it seems like I have to hang up now.
7.08 – 7.08 (PEDRO) So son?
7.09 – 7.14 (MADRE) Looks like it, but remember what I told you, have a good time, as much as you can, that you know that life can be a bitch, son. We will be waiting for you here, promise me you wouldn´t come in a hurry. 
7.22 – 7.24 (PEDRO) I love you, mum. 
7.24 – 7.26 (MADRE) Me too, darling. 
7.30 – 7.34 (PEDRO) Do you remember when we were at the hospital you told me you will love me even after death…
7.35 – 7.40 (MADRE) You see… something bécame true and, moreover, I don´t fell like a fucking liar.  

7.42 – 7.46 (PEDRO) I´m feeling so bad thinking that this conversation will end.  

7.48 – 7.53 (PEDRO) Mum…? Mum…?
8.19 – 8.20 (PEDRO) Mum?¡
8.20 – 8.27 (MADRE) Just one more thing. Don´t even think about calling Woody Allen to tell him about this. Have fun. Kiss.
