Open House at My School

We had open house at my school last week. My whole family
went, my mom, my grandma, and I. We sat together at my table
in my room. It was a tight squeeze for my mom and grandma,
but they made it. My class has second and third graders in it.
Some of my friends were there and their families came, too. My
best friend was there. His stepfather and mother sat with him at
his table. They took up the whole table because his little brother
came along. I waved at him.

My other friend and her big sister came, too. Their family

had two classes to visit at the same time because her brother goes

to my school, too. Her mom went to her brother’s room, and her
big sister came to her room.

I like my teacher a lot. Our room looked really nice. Our
teacher had been saving all of our best penmanship and
drawings. They were hung all over the walls. My grandmother
could tell right away which ones were mine. She used to be an
artist. She says I take after her.

My teacher told all the parents how important it is for them
to make sure we do our homework. He said anytime they have
questions about us they can talk to him. Afterwards he talked to
my mom and me. He said what a good job I was doing and my

mom gave me a big hug when we left.
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Level T1 T2 T3
Low risk 44+ 68+ 90+
Some risk 26-43 52-67 70-89
At risk 0-25 0-51 0-69




