My hero: my mother
I haven’t got a fixed one among mates, boys or girls… I haven’t got a hero in particular. Or better: yes!!! My mother, because she’s always taken care of me since I was born. She gave me life, and safe I was. She’s fed me, she’s let me go to school… You could say my mother is my super-hero and I am her super-powers. Her strength is that of taking care of me and of my four brothers. Even if I am out of home for some years, she’ll always be My Hero.
Anyone can be  a hero
A hero, for me, can be big, little or even an animal or an insect. What I want to say is that a hero can be the smallest thing on earth, but if it does something to help others, then it can be a hero. One thing which makes me sad is seeing poor children in the street and also in the newspapers: gypsies are forced to steal and bring money to their parents who just don’t want to work because they’re only able to exploit their children. A hero might be one of them, rebelling against their parents and starting to work. These children will be heroes, but only if we help them.
 My hero : it’s me !
Everyone has a hero to take inspiration from. My hero is me. Even if I’m not as strong as Superman, as fast as Flash or as big as Hulk, I write my stories living my own life. These adventures don’t deal with heroic actions, but they consist in managing to overcome obstacles in life. I do manage to overcome these obstacles thanks to my greatest power: friendship. I am the hero and my friends are my team.”
