
CARTAS EN INGLÉS



       Irán, February 14, 2023 

 

Dear Asha, 

It’s cold in here. And dark. I can barely see the starless black sky and hardly 

discern the wicked chattering and the malicious laugh of the guards.  And I am 

scared. Terrified. Frustrated. Hopeless. Desperate… 

The only thought that can replace that of our fatal fate, that of our hanging at 

dawn is the one of you skin, your lips, your eyes, your smile…In this fateful hour 

I can’t help but think of the way we used to love each other. It was real 

happiness. It was true love… 

But we are both girls. And girls mustn’t love each other. It’s forbidden. It’s 

wrong. So, we must pay. Pay with our lives… 

But I have no regrets. I would do it over and over again. Cause I’m sure about 

one thing…They may ban sex; they may ban marriage… but they will never be 

able to ban love… 

Love you. 

 

Amina. 

 

 

 

 

 

Ana Belén Romero Alonso



My true love 

To my Dearest, 

You came into my life when I needed you. It started as friendship and finally 

ended in love. I always thought that this could not happen to me. I thought it 

only happened in the romantic films. 

My feelings towards you are indescribable. When you hold my hand…When 

you touch my hair… When you look my eyes…When you whisper in my ear… 

My heart beats like a fast lomomotive¡ 

You are my sun, my earth, my day and my night. You’re all for me. 

I’m so happy that I’m afraid that our love will be ended. I haven’t found the 

formula of eternal love but I fell all days that I wake up loving you again. 

Some people search their whole life for what I have found with you. You’ve 

changed my life for better and I’ll be forever grateful. 

Love always, 

Your lover 

 

María Aránzazu Moreno Fernández.



Dear friend,

A lot of things have happened since the last time I saw you.

The children are already very old. Jorge has a charming and very intelligent girl.

Rober is working in Brighton and you didn’t get to know Silvia.

It’s very important for me that you know that I’m sad for not going to say goodbye to 

you. I never thought that you would leave so soon.

I remember when we looked at the moon together, we were happy.

You promised to me before you left that everytime I look at the moon, you will be 

with me. You should know that I miss you.

Wherever you are, I’m sure the moon shines and the clouds never hide it.

Kisses to your heaven.

Inmaculada Concepción Martín Casado



 

 

 

Dear, 

 

I am writing this letter to express what you mean to me. 

Today, I can’t find beautiful words, nice words or sweet words. My inspiration is 

gone and my head looks like a bookstore, freshly ransacked where finding 

synonyms, antonyms or other literary figures becomes complex. 

I miss your look, your voice; your lips, your hugs. I miss all of you. 

When I closed my eyes, I thought I saw you. That was feel your hugs, hear your 

voice, look at each other and laugh together….But when I opened them you 

weren’t there just a piece of paper a bit wet by the tears that have been shed. 

The paper was as little crumpled, ceased to be blank because soon we will 

embrace each other again. 

“Thank you for coming back into my life, please don’t ever leave again” 

 

With all my love... 

 

Gema Santisteban Herrera.



My darling,
When you're not here, I cry all the time, I don't live anymore. My father tells me that I look
sad.
I always think of you when I walk the streets, I need your presence, oh my little heart!
I know you don't understand me.
It is very true that we are like dog and cat, our future is wonderful, I am convinced of it

Come back soon!
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