
Today is Parents’ and Carers’ Day at school. 
I don’t want to bring anyone,  

but my mum is coming anyway.



The way she  
warms up my Milo . . . 

The way she  
butters my toast . . . 

I don’t like it.

The way she  
brushes my hair . . .

She is a bird.



And the way  
she takes me to school 

is the worst.


