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The night before my very first day of
school, | could hardly sit still. My room
was a whirlwind of colors — crayons,
storybooks, a lunchbox with rocket ships,
and a bright backpack waiting to be
packed.

| zoomed around.

"Tomorrow, I'll fly to school!” | declared,

making whooshing sounds and jumping
on my bed.

“Alright, space cadet,” Mommy laughed,
"Time to pack for your mission.”




Together, Mommy and | placed everything
inside my new backpack — pencils, my
favorite shack, and a tiny notebook with a
tiger on the cover. | caretully laid out my
uniform on the bed: crisp and clean with
my shiny shoes lined up pertectiy.




“Mommy, is it really tomorrow? Am |
going to school like the big kids?"
"Yes, my love” Mom said.

“Your tirst big adventure begins today
— and your backpack is packed with
magic!”

"Will | get to color, make new friends, and
learn cool things like dinosaurs and space?"

Mom said, "All that and more, my little star.
Go shine bright — I'll be right here, cheering
you on!”



“Do you think I'll have a cubby with my
name on it? What it my teacher has a pet

turtle?”
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Mommy just smiled. “Whatever
happens, it's going to be wonderful —
because you're ready.”



“All set,” | whispered.

That night, tucked into bed
with my teddy bear, | Kept
sheaking glances at my
uniform.

| closed my eyes and
dreamed of chalkboards,
hew friends, and stories told
under paper stars.



It's going to be
great tomorrow!



Betore the sun had tully risen, my
eyes flew open. | didn't need an
alarm — my excitement was louder
than any buzzer.

“It's today!” | said, bouncing out ot
bed.

| brushed my teeth, washed my
face, and got dressed.

“Mommy, look!™ | beamed, spinning
proudly in my uniform.

“You look like the smartest boy in
the whole world,” Mommy said.



| held Daddy's hand super tight as
we walked through the big, colorful

cdoors.
Evervything looked so new — bright

posters, little chairs, and shelves
full of books and toys.
My heart beat rast, but then...




| saw other Kids my age, just as excited as
me, holding their parents’ hands and

entering my classroom.
“Are they my new friends?” | wondered. |

couldn't wait to meet them!




“Hello!” said my teacher with the
warmest smile.
“I'm so happy you're here.”

She showed me where to hang
my backpack and introduced
me to some Kids.



We sang silly songs, built tall block towers, and
made rainbow art with crayons.

At story time, | sat criss-cross applesauce and
listened to a magical tale about a bear who
loved honey and hugs.

| giggled with the other Kids — I didn't want
school to end!




By lunchtime, | had a new best friend

named Mia.
| was barely hungry but quickly ate

what my mommy had packed tor
lunch. It had my favorite snack in

there!




When it was time to go home, | gave
my teacher a big hug.

“I can't wait to come back tomorrow!" |
exclaimed.

And guess what? | meant it.

Kindergarten is awesome!



Every new adventure starts

with a tiny step...and todauy, |
took mine!







