
I eat chocolate pizza drinking tea with milk in a Arabic fast food restaurant, sitting next to my African friend who loves to watch animes, to the sound of a Korean pop song. I'm emotional and not afraid to cry. I’ll try to cheer anyone up. Making fun of everything is routine and being friendly to strangers is an unspoken rule. There is no problem that is big enough so that I can't make a joke about it. Kisses and hugs are usual greetings, but cursing is also a normal greeting to a best friend. I am, very proudly, Brazilian

