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September is upon us.  Summer is over and school is right around the corner.  I know this because the nights are cold and the green leaves are turning fast.  I don't want summer to end but I am very excited to go to school and learn how to read and write.


I am five years old and have never been to school before.  I want to sing in music class and run around in the gym.  Both of my brothers go to school and work hard.  My mother tells them to always listen to their teacher, sit still, and use their manners.

 
Here it is! It is the first day of school.  My mom calls me downstairs because she made breakfast.  She asks if I want waffles or pancakes.  I jump off my bed where I always sleep, eat my breakfast fast, wash my face, pull on my sneakers, and walk to the bus stop. 


The bus does not stop.  It goes right by me.  I wish it would come back here. It comes back.  I gave my mom a hug and walked on the bus.  Its seats were big.  Why are there so many?



The bus stops and we go into our new school.  I meet my teacher and all of those other people in my classroom.  I found my desk too.  I buy my lunch, play with the toys, and learn which rules are important. These are the best days!  How was your first day of school?

