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Hello! 

My name is Lovely Jamaica Hawaii girl. People call me Jamaica. I live in Jamaica, of course. I 

have short green hair. My body is yellow and orange. I am very tall and thin. I usually wear a red 

T-shirt and a red skirt with a green belt. My hobbies are dancing, singing, playing the drums and 

in the evenings I go dancing to a disco. I have many friends. I also have a husband. His name is 

Robert Hawaii boy. I love him very much. 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

It was a day, long times ago, when I was younger.  

It was Sunday, 21st March. My two best friends and I decided to go to shopping to a shopping centre 

BFY (Best for You). In BFY there are shops selling clothes, shoes, sweets, perfumes and other 

things. There is also a supermarket. 

But this is not so important. The most important thing that happened to me on that day is… Well, 

let me tell you the following story. 

 



 

 

After the shopping Lola, Sky – they are my two best friends - and I went for a coffee to the café 

Sunshine. And there he was, the most handsome man I have ever seen. He sat there behind the 

table in the corner of the café. He looked at me with his beautiful blue eyes, and then he 

whispered something to his friend. Then he got up, approached me and said:  

“Hi, sweetie! My name is Robert Hawaii boy. Call me Robert. Would you like to go to the disco 

this evening with me?”  

“Of course!” I said to him:  

“YES. Ok. I will pick you up at nine. Can you please wait for me in front of the main entrance of 

BFY?”  

I said yes. Robert winked at me, said bye and sat back to the table. 



 

 

 

I was so enchanted. I was hardly waiting for the evening. Of course, I put on my dress with 

purple sequins that I bought myself that day.  

It was ten o’clock I danced with him at the disco like crazy. After three hours of dancing, he 

kissed me on the lips and said:  

“Jamaica, would you be my girlfriend? I love you. Please, say yes.” 

In my mind there was a storm. But I said yes to him. I kissed and hugged him. I am not sorry. 

 

We were a couple for two years.  



 

 

 

But one Sunday, during a romantic dinner, Robert asked me:  

“Honey, will you marry me?” 

 I was so happy.  

“Yes, honey, yes, I screamed and jumped up in a hug.  

And now we are husband and wife. I am pregnant with a baby girl. We live in a beautiful 

house. We will live happily with each other until the end of our days.  

  

 


