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A girl’s memories of riding in her 

papa’s truck and listening to his 

favorite songs transform into  

a fantastical journey for  

the reader.
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I love it when my papa 
takes me in his little truck. 

He works. 

I sing.
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Papa always listens to songs. These are his favorites. I sing at the top of my 
lungs even though I am 

not sure what the songs 
are talking about.

Dilidala Dilida la…
Dilidala Dili da la…
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We drive by the foot of buildings.  
We cross the large bridge.

Papa’s little truck never hesitates.  
It knows where it needs to go.

Right, left, top, and bottom,  
there is so much to see that  

I don’t know where to look.
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