
Amira A.  

 The New School  

 

One morning my mom came to my room with a smile on her face. As I looked down from my 

bunk bed, I asked her, “Why are you smiling?”  She replied, “I found you a new school a school for you 

to attend”. “The name of the school is Rosa Parks Elementary”.  “Your first day will be tomorrow.” My 

mom took me shopping. After that, mom told me to go to sleep.  The next day, I jumped out of bed and 

brushed my teeth and took a shower. I went downstairs to eat my breakfast. Then, I hopped in the car, 

and eagerly awaited my first day at my new school, Rosa Parks Elementary!  

 


