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My first day at school. 
When I was little I was going to school I was so excited I was thinking about 
school like who will be my teacher,can my mom come?,who can be my friend. I 
didn't know what to expect on my way to school. And my mom was worried she 
didn’t want me to go to school she thought I was going to be bullied or something 
but I was not bullied…… 
 
 when we got to my school I was super excited I wanted to rush out the car!. Then 
when I was going to go out the car and I said to my mom bye and she also said 
goodbye have a good day learn a lot. I went to school I did not cry but my mom 
did. (at first I did not know she was crying till a month ago when i asked her) 
then..my journey began going to school. 
 
I went inside the school i was so amazed i thought my mouth was going to open 
what they had inside was a lot of stuff. i went to my classroom i saw new kids i 
would like to meet my teacher said hello welcome to the first grade your seat is 
right over there here are your classmates so she introduced me to the students 
and soon i would make some new friends  
 
 And then  


