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Every morning, I wake up, have breakfast and 
wonder if it’s time to go back to school.



I miss school! I miss playing with my friends and 
teachers, singing songs and having snack together.



I can see them on the computer, but it’s not the 
same.



I thought I would already be back at school. Now my 
grown-ups say I won’t be going back to my 
classroom this year.



I did not know that I would not be going back to my 
friends and my teachers. My grown-ups didn’t know 
either.



We all thought that I would go back to the same 
class with my teachers and friends and everything 
could be just like it was before.



Now, we have to wait even longer. 



My teachers and my friends and I all feel sad that we 
will not go back to our classroom. Sometimes I might 
feel mad or confused that I didn’t know that. But 
nobody knew until now. This has never happened 
before.



School is staying closed to help keep everyone 
healthy. 



I won’t always feel sad or mad. My grown-ups at 
home will help me. My friends and teachers will help 
me, too. 



I can sing songs, dance, tell jokes, do art projects, 
build, give my grown-ups a tight squeeze, read a 
book or play outside. 



Sometimes I will still feel sad or mad, but lots of 
times I won’t. We can all help each other feel happier 
while we wait to see everyone again.


