


The first light of day, the dawn of life, childhood.

“Memories of a child” is a documentary project that invites us to reflect on 
childhood through the portraits of two brothers and their relationship with the 
romantic landscape.

Romanticism; passion replaces reason and intellect, everything is emotion and 
vital energy. Children are the purest romantic reflection, they are all passion, 
they are often driven by impulses, and all this is visible in their eyes.

When we were little (and not so little), we all wanted to have wings and be able 
to soar through the sky. 

The airplane as the journey of life and little by little the end of childhood.

The world of dreams acquires a great importance, children dream awake, each 
thing they see is a new world.

This is not a project for children, it is aimed at all those older people, who have 
stopped dreaming, so that they can intuit in “Albor” that look of a child, curious 
and attentive, that gave free rein to the imagination they had as children.

A dreamy look, a lost look.



Do you know, why swallows build in the eaves of houses? 
It is to listen to the stories.







Second star to the right and straight on ‘til 
morning. 

On these magic shores children at play are for 
ever beaching their coracles. We too have been 
there; we can still hear the sound of the surf, 
though we shall land no more.









The rock was very small now; soon it would be 
submerged. 

Pale rays of light tiptoed across the waters; 
and by and by there was to be heard a sound 
at once the most musical and the most 
melancholy in the world: the mermaids calling 
to the moon.”











“Stars are beautiful, but they may not take 
an active part in anything, they must just 
look on for ever. 

It is a punishment put on them for 
something they did so long ago that no star 
now knows what it was. 

So the older ones have become glassy-eyed 
and seldom speak (winking is the star 
language), but the little ones still wonder.”
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