
 

Kip Goes Back to School 
 

 
 

Text by Amy Bamforth 

Illustrations by Janet Lane 
©2020 

. 

Permission is given to freely share at no cost if reproduced in its entirety 

 

 

 

                                                                                                                                                                  



 

              1. 

 

 

 

LΩƳ YƛǇΣ ŀƴŘ LΩƳ п ѹ ȅŜŀǊǎ ƻƭŘ ŀƴŘ L ƪƴƻǿ ŀōƻǳǘ ŀ ƭƻǘ ƻŦ ǘƘƛƴƎǎΦ {ƻƳŜǘƛƳŜǎ 

people think that sincŜ LΩƳ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀ ƪƛŘ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ōǳǘ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ 

not true. I understand blue and yellow makes green. I know that my 

school closed down a long time ago because of a virus. I was only 4 when 

that happened. It made me sad and sometimes mad that I had to stay 

home. I only had my baby sister to play with!  
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While we were home because of the virus, I missed climbing and building 

with my best friend Aldo! I missed playing with him and my other friends. 

I missed my teacher, Monica, too.  I even missed rest time (even though I 

didnΩǘ like to stay on my cot all the time!)  

My mom told me that when schools opened again there would be lots of 

things that stay the same, and lots of things that would be different. I felt 

happy thinking about going back to school. But sometimes I get nervous 

ǿƘŜƴ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŀǘ ǘƻ expect.  I was worried ǘƘŀǘ L ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ like it.   
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Now school is open again. My teacher Monica is still here.  Some of the 

kids are, too, but not all of them. At least Aldo is back, hurrah! There are 

lots of changes because of the virus, and lots of things that are kind of the 

same.  It feels confusing sometimes. Getting used to some of the new 

rules makes me feel tired! Monica said that lots of things are confusing, 

and even the grown-ups are still learning about the new ways to do 

things. 
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I still bring my lunch every day and put it in my cubby.  I still have the 

same cubby with all my extra clothes in it. I keep my jacket and hat in 

there too. That is the same.   

We take turns getting our coats from the cubbies so that we ŘƻƴΩǘ ƎŜǘ ǘƻƻ 

close to each other. Monica says not getting close is social distancing.  

²ƘŜƴ ƛǘΩǎ ǘƛƳŜ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ƻǳǘǎƛŘŜ ŦƻǊ ŀ ǿŀƭƪΣ ƛǘ ǘŀƪŜǎ ƭƻƴƎŜǊ ŦƻǊ ƪƛŘǎ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ 

ready.  We stand on new marks on the floor once we are ready to line up.  

Teachers remind us about social distancing a lot. Those things at school 

are different.  

It feels hard to stand so far away from Aldo. L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƭƛƪŜ ǎƻŎƛŀƭ ŘƛǎǘŀƴŎƛƴƎΦ 

Some days I feel grumpy when we have to wait so long. 
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When we use playdough, there are lots of tools to cut and shape it with.  

We each have our own tray to work on at the table.  That is all the same.  

But now we can only have two kids at the table and our seats are far 

apart.  Before the virus, teachers and parents always said sharing was 

important. Now, everyone has to use ONLY their own tools, but 

sometimes kids forget. When we finish with the playdough, we put it 

back in our own zip lock bag with our name on it. No sharing. That is 

different. 

Squishing the dough feels good. Seeing my friend nearby is fun. Sitting far 

apart and not sharing the dough or the tools feels frustrating. 
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There are lots of books in my classroom.  Kids can read any book they 

want.  Monica reads a story to us while we sit in our special spots.  We 

talk about what we think will happen next in the stories.  We learn about 

lots of different things.   Those things are the same. 

Aldo and I ŎŀƴΩǘ ǎƘŀǊŜ ōƻƻƪǎ ƭƛƪŜ ǿŜ ǳǎŜŘ ǘƻΦ bƻǿ ǿŜ ŜŀŎƘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ 

our own book because of social distancing. Our special seats are spread 

out far from each other.  These are some more things that are different. 

Listening to books with friends feels familiar and good. But I feel sad that 

L ŎŀƴΩǘ ǎƘŀǊŜ ōƻƻƪǎ ǿƛǘƘ Ƴȅ ōǳŘŘȅ !ƭŘƻΦ 

 

 


