LSS

iften. and Wustrated by Lael, (b



Samm\‘j is o sloth who lives ot home in a tree,

He lives with his Mum and Dod o 1Cowm(3 of threell

l\

|
g

Sammg hod been ot home for such o long time now,

Becouse of the Coronavirus {:hej had been in

lock down,




Mum and Dod hod been the teachers, they
did spelling and sums at home,,

Sammg really missed his friends, the,y only

spoke on the phone.

Tl’\e,\\j hadn’ £ left the tree for weeks, on(\‘j to go

for a walk,

Then one doy Mum soid to Sammg, sit down we need

to talk.



Mum soid the peop(e who moke the decisions

say it’s sate to go outs’nde. .

T omorrow well g0 back to school,

*NOOOOOOOOO” Sammy cried.

Suddentg Sammy felt some achmg n

his tummy,
Majbe 'l‘c,s the virus? | better st03

home with Mummg.




Dod explained to Sammg that the achmg WO

just nerves,

That it was just butterflies cousing o big stir.

That mght Sammg couldn’ £ sleep as ’choughts

filled his head,

Like whot if my friends dont remember me,

whot if the virus spreads?




What i | forget how to spell, or how to do a sum?
What if my teacher thinks that | om super dumb?
Whot if Mum ond Dad forget me while | am at School?
Whoat if | have no one to ploy with and | wont be very

cool.

Thot next morhing, Sammg wos really slow,

He, didn’t wont to get up, he, didn’t want to 9,

The day was really beoutiful, it wos br‘ngh’c ond sunny,

Dod mode Sammg,s fovourite breakfost of onts ond

s’cickg l’\oneg.



Mum hod packed his lunch box and on it was his nome,

She said, ¢ you know, your friends will be feeling ust the some.
Y N/ NI

We know 3ou,v~€, Fee('mg worried and thot s pemfec’dg oka&,

You will feel o bit better os you get tlﬂrouah the dory.

School may be o little different | we don >t know exactly how it
will 9o,
But there will still be so mony U'\'mgs that you already know.

Your teacher will be there to help you with angthmg you need,
And when the day is over 3ou’[[ come home to Dadd y and me.’




ﬂ’\ey walked to school {:ogeﬁher and reached the school ga‘ces,

Where Sammy,s (ove(g teacher eager(g owoaits,

With o 8r€,a{: big smile she storts waving him in,

But Sammg gets scared and lowers his chin. |

Mum kneels down ond Mgs him so h'ngl'\{;,
She wl’w'lspers sowcﬂg it will be O((r'lgl’\t’.

He reloxed in her arms and felt less ofraid,

ond of{ down the path he walked and he waved




The school dag storted when the bell rang,

Sammg spotted his best friend Ston,

Ston whispered, | hove o tummy ache | don’ £ kinow why?

Sammg saidl 3ent[3, “its ok Stan, iks just o but‘cerﬂg’.

Ston had o huge smile. and said ¢ OH 17 VE MISSED YOU’,

Tl’\e school work wos easy, there were no big ISSUES.

Plo ytime come and Sammy’s friends come to plo Y,

all of o sudden those butterflies flew oaway.



As the day went by, Sammg hod so much fun,

He almost Forgot how much he missed his Mum.

Before he knew it the school doy was ot an end,

Now Sammg olidn >+ wont to soy 8oodbge to his friends.

When he saw his Mum, he ron out to hug her,
Nestled his face in her soft cosy fur,
All the way home Sammg told her whot he had done,

Mum was so happg that he had had so much fun.




Thot mght Sammtj laid his head on his leaf Y Pillow

And he thought to himself | cant woit for tomorrow



This story is written for all of the amdzing chitdren who have had their little
worlds turned upside down in the last few months,

Children, just lke adults may be worried or anxious about, returning to school

following the Coronavirus Pandemic, this short story about Sammy the Sloth

Facmg his feors of retwmhg to school s a sweet stortj to read with your child

and opens up opportunities for discussion around how ‘cheg moy be 1566(1\08, it

focuses on the fomilior among all the transitions.
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