
First day of school

Oh no.
This is no good.
First day of first grade.
Just great.

“But you will have fun! You will see!”
My mom said calmly
To my sister and me.

“You will have friends,
That you can talk with,
And play with!”

My sad, droopy eyes suddenly shone bright,
Like two little suns with streaks of light.

I got my backpack and finished up my bread.
“Today’s probably the best,”
I finally said.


