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The Last Day Of School (but in M
By Taylor S.

Remember how public toilets were gross not /Ghs

packed on planes, flying to places with more peo ple / ren’t
virtual? Remember when the only masks we san W v W we
went to REAL LIFE SCHOOL!! Lunch in the Cafet t handball.
Learning in person and then setting off to do a g out with
your friends, real P.E, real assemblies. The exp ch. Just
sitting at a real desk with a tea her in front of months.
An extra long swmer brea.k‘? No, A World wide y in March,
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E Sydney asks.
: “Just rain.”

_cou frryful glancing at the news. Her ol »
e amazon cart with toilet paper and cloro ';'{ i
- gatherings over 50 people.” My mom says gla:
50 people.” I say. “So we don’t have school. ”' [
now.” My mom utte: ’ q \

“I would ra,ther be sleepmg ‘mumble ‘
time to go to school. “We are going to wa.lk.” f
more.” ]

I am about to argue but getting wet doesn’t
are at school. “Race you to the front office.” 8

“Ok....” I start. \ h

“Hey Scarlett!” Sydney cheers and runs of \‘Q he
confusion of kids, parents, backpacks, and un
in the entrance. I skid down the hallway out 1 1
that is normal classroom stuff. Math lesson ?, st
wanted was to be in my bed. I opened up my book an y ‘friend
during my snack indoor recess. I had no clue that 7 months grade Zoom
student.......









