SELEZIONE PUBBLICA PER ESAMI PER LA COPERTURA DI UN POSTO DI
FARMACISTA COLLABORATORE TEMPO PIENO E INDETERMINATO PRESSO
L’AZIENDA FARMACEUTICA MUNICIPALIZZATA DI VERCELLI - LIVELLO 1* DEL
CCNL PER I DIPENDENTI DELLE IMPRESE GESTITE O PARTECIPATE DAGLI ENTI
LOCALI, ESERCENTI FARMACIE, PARAFARMACIE, MAGAZZINI FARMACEUTICI
ALL’ INGROSSO LABORATORI FARMACEUTICI.

ELENCO DOMANDE PROVA ORALE

Vercelli, 03.03.2026

Il Presidente ell
(Dr. Silvanp/Ardizzohg)



GRUPPO 1

TESTO1 - IL CANDIDATO ESPONGA LE CARATTERISTICHE
DELLE RICETTE LIMITATIVE

GRUPPO 1

TESTO 2 - IL BUONO ACQUISTO E IL REGISTRO DI
CARICO/SCARICO DEI MEDICINALI STUPEFACENTI.

GRUPPO 1

TESTO 3 - IL CANDIDATO ESPONGA | FORMALISMI DELLA
RICETTA MINISTERIALE A RICALCO (RMR).



GRUPPO 2
TESTO 1 - LA “FARMACIA DEI SERVIZI”

GRUPPO 2

TESTO 2 - LE NORME DI BUONA PREPARAZIONE IN
FARMACIA.

GRUPPO 2
TESTO 3 - LE NOTE AIFA: caratteristiche ed esempi.



GRUPPO 3

TESTO 1 - IL CANDIDATO ESPONGA LA PROPRIA MODALITA’
DI CONSIGLIO IN CASO DI RITENZIONE IDRICA NELLLA
DONNA.

GRUPPO 3

TESTO 2 - IL CANDIDATO ESPONGA LA PROPRIA MODALITA’
DI CONSIGLIO IN CASO DI STATI ANSIOSI IN ETA” ADULTA.

GRUPPO 3

TESTO 3 - IL CANDIDATO ESPONGA LA PROPRIA MODALITA’
DI CONSIGLIO IN CASO DI AFFATICAMENTO PSICO-FISICO
NELLANZIANO.



 TESTO 1

Creare una tabella per inserire dati in ambiente word

TESTO 2

Procedimento per incollare un testo copiato o tagliato in un
documento | |

TESTO 3

Procedimento per inserire un oggetto (disegno, immagine,
grafico) in una posizione specifica di un documento



1TESTO A

My grandmother, Giuliana, told me that as a child during the Second World War, she
unfortunately had to deal with German soldiers very often. Giuliana and her family
lived in the Genoese countryside and her father, an armed fighter with no rules, joined
the partisan struggle and fought against an official army for his territory.

The German soldiers, intending to seek and capture the partisans, searched for them
by going from house to house, and my great-grandfather, who had creating a hiding
place for himself out of a hole under the floor, used to hide while the house was being
searched, only to come out after hearing the enemy military vehicles drive away,
holding his breath not to be discovered.

No one in the family understood German, nevertheless, at every search by German
soldiers my great-grandmother tried to keep them occupied by making them coffee
and offering them something to eat.

ERTo 2

When the Second World War broke out, my grandmother was still very young: she was
only seven years old. Her name is Jeannette and she was born in the small town of
Valenciennes in northern France on the border with Belgium.

This terrible conflict affected her and her family profoundly, in fact, today, at the grand
age of 91, she recounts that tragic period with much suffering and difficulty.

The strongest memory she has is of when her mother, whenever they left home, told
her not to look around so as not to see the dead people in the street. -

Furthermore, the noise that characterized her childhood was of military helicopters
and alarms that sounded announcing that she had to run to the bunkers as soon as
possible to protect herself from danger.

In particular, my grandmother remembers that one day an air raid was scheduled so
everybody had to evacuate from the city and, once the returned, they found their
homes in terrible conditions.



eSO A
| grew up with my great-grandmother’s stories and tea with milk . I used to spend
afternoons sitting next to her on the sofa listening to her happiest memories, among
which paradoxically there were those regarding the war years.
Marthe was born in 1921 and during the most of World War 1l, she lived in a simall
village near Marseille, France. Not only was that a territory bordering Italy, but also a
place where the two cultures blended. She and her sister were in their early twenties
when the war broke out and lots of Italian soldiers arrived in Marseille: among them
there was my great-grandfather, a boy from the Aosta Valley called Laurent.
My grandmother’s village was too small to be considered a battlefield; there, its people
never really felt the threat of war; therefore there were plenty of festivals and parties
going on. It was there that my grandmother met Laurent and fell in love. They spent a
lot of time together and when he left he told her that he lived in Aosta, giving her his
address.



