
School begins… 

You bring your child 

 

You hold their hand 

Hope they’ll smile. 

 

The teacher is there- 

You say goodbye- 

And feel a hundred butterflies. 

 

Children grow; 

They laugh, they learn. 

 

Then comes the day- 

They leave in turn. 

 

And a teacher will be 

As proud as you- 

 

Because your kids 

Are our kids too! 
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