
DISCRIBTIVE ESSAY ABOUT MY FIRST DAY OF PRESCHOOL

It was my first day in kindergarten. I didn't understand why I had to come to this place away from my home where my
mommy and daddy never left me alone.

My mind was disturbed at first. In essays, the narrative writing could also be considered reflection or an
exploration of the author's values told as a story. Learn more: The Cutesy Teacher  High School I got the
butterflies in my stomach from seeing all these new faces. Hardly any sleep was received throughout the night
as the excitement for the next day sat in. So the right type of educational school is for great importance for
him. Write and draw a before and after. I wanted to go to the class my brother was in. The first day of a
college class is probably more crazy than all others. My mom and younger sister, Michaela, were busy taking
pictures as I attempted to run out of the door. It was a small school with eight rooms. Finally here, after the
long, hot, steamy days of summer. I was introduced to Sally, Michelle, and Kevin who seemed to be having
the time of their life coloring. Throughout the remaining years in elementary school, I would visit her class for
a friendly conversation. I reached my classroom. Never again have I experienced such a mixture of strange
feelings. The author may remember his or her past, or a memorable person or event from that past, or even
observe the present. To my surprise it was a beautiful girl. My brother was just next door in a class known as
the first grade. Compose a First Day Jitters predictable chart. My day was going well. Most of the theories and
the personality tests are used to apply to the masses and they are then able to portion off smaller groups to
certain personalities. The class teacher left our class and another teacher came. I replied some of his questions
promptly. Learn more: Teaching in Room 6  The bell rang. Teachers and students were strangers to me. I
walked out of my room, seeing my entire family arisen from their peaceful slumber. My father could sense my
fear and tried to cheer me up by drawing my attention to the playground where the swings were inviting me to
come and play. He asked me why I was crying when mommy was going to be back in about 3 hours and until
then I can play games and eat ice cream. Learn more: The Applicious Teacher  It was a primary school.
Youthful children are always looking up to high school students. First Day Jitters activities using Jitter Glitter
are really popular! Have kids keep count, then graph the results. The teacher wrote some words on the
blackboard.


