


In a few days I’ll be six years old.  
But I don’t know if I’ll have a birthday party, 
because my Mum and Dad are separated.



I live in two houses. Some days I stay  
with Daddy and others with Mummy.  
At first it was all a mess... but now  
it can be fun. There are some days  
I don’t have the right clothes  
in the house where I go to sleep.



Once, after school, my parents  
weren’t sure who was meant  
to pick me up that day.


