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Hi, I'm Pinto and I'm a fifth grader at Ruff Elementary.




This is my mom and dad, they drop me off at
school every day!
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really afraid this time ) Hope
my ks
wh i cr
OW.
e 1
.y B
| | A‘
[ S
| R
>
! \\\
o~ t.L ,
\ J -
”4,3:, . / \‘7
¥ . // '
- ,
\
My parents even came 10 pick me up S

early from school. There were many
police officers outside... Believe it or

not, the local news station was there!
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After that day in school, my parents told me that we were
going to move away and that | would be going to a new

school. | felt so confused and didn't really understand

why...
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One of my new friends | made told mé before schc:glj
that he had something in his backpack that he wan
to show me. | went with him during lunch and he
showed me something that looked like a gun. My dad
has guns too, but he told me that they are for adults .
and that they ar7 always locked up to keep me safe.
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Later that day | told my parents about

what my friend showed me. Before |

knew it, | was moving schools again.
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This time, my parents decided to keep me
home and they would take turns being my
| o teacher. | liked getting to be with my mom and

| dad more, but learning at home was hard and
they noticed that | was struggling.
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My parents seemed really stressed // , / \2 . _

and were upset and tired all the time. A [ _ '/\ (‘a J
They argued over bills and somethingi \ ¢ ; ;/ / ) ‘
@ about a college fund. I'm not sure | N ) /

what that is, but | think it's important. = L)
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My mom tokd me that her and dad heeded to work more, S0

0@ going back to school again, but this time it was a new school
f
aCross town. | was super excited 1o go back to school:
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‘ All night | dreamt of meeting new friends and being back in the classroom. But
it also worried me... because | felt like every time, | got to make a new

friend, | had to say goodbye to them.




I've been in school for a few ;
| 00l for a few months 75 /_( p R}ﬂ A
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now and it's going great. I've made so gl L A N i
many new friends at my school and we J Ny Q T
play together all the time! / i;\
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One day at school the alarm started

going off in the middle of math class

and it reminded me of my first

elementary school when we had a

lockdown drill.

My teacher had the same scared look | had

seen before. She told us that this was not a ’ é}
drill. She said that there was an active D
shooter in the building and that we all

Il .
needed to be quiet and brave. | _‘ | 2




We turned the lights off and pushed our desks against the classroom
door. We huddled up in the corer of the room and she passed out lollipops to
each of us. Loud noises echoed down the hallway and what seemed to be

like screams. My heart felt like a drum in my chest. My teacher looked at us as a
tear fell down her cheek. She told us to cover our ears and to close our eyes and
to think about what we did that weekend with our families. | could tell that my
teacher was scared, but she was trying to be calm for us.




As the bangs got closer, they got .
louder. | heard screams even though % M\\ G‘ i
my ears were covered. | started to

quietly cry, and as much as | tried not
to, | couldn't stop. While | was sitting
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with my classmates, | started to think
about what it meant to go to school.
| wondered if this was how all schools

are? Will school ever feel safe again?
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Bang. Bang. Bang. Bang.....
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The loud popping noises were eventually met with a silence. |
uncovered my ears and heard sirens in the background from outside. -
| thought to myself, the police must be here to save us! Then the
bang came back. Except for this time, we heard the door handle

% jiggle. That was eventually met with a loud ringing noise.

Finally, the loud noises stopped, and a voice
came from our classroom speaker saying that
everything was clear and that the police would ..,

be dismissing us by class.




| was walked outside with my class by a

very nice police officer who told us that we

were very lucky and courageous...

Once we got outside, my mom and dad
were there, and they came running to me
with tears in their eyes. They hugged me
so tight that | could barely breathe. While
my parents were hugging me, |

looked around and saw one of my friend'’s
moms that | normally have play dates / .
with. But my friend wasn't with her. Instead, J/ - ‘C -, i

it was a police officer giving her a hug while

she cried hopelessly in his arms. My friend

was in the classroom across the hall from

mine. | hope she's OK.




A few weeks have passed since the incident at

school. | asked my parents if | could go play

with a few of my schoolmates since k-~
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| hadn't seen them in a long time, and they said
that they needed to talk to me about

something.
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After my parents had a long talk with me
about a few of my friends and what happened

to them, | was really sad thinking that | 7 |
wouldn't be able to play with them anymore. | / /
felt a lot of emotions when my parents spoke | / ' 6\ |
to me about what happened at school and ‘\-/ 0

to my friends. | wish that something like this
would never happen again and that | could

feel safe at school and not lose my friends.




| talked to my mom about my feelings, and she encouraged
me to write a letter to our local congresswoman about safety
in schools and why | felt that way. | wrote my letter, but mom
helped me write it again because she said that we needed to
choose our words carefully. | finally came up with a final draft
of my letter. It was time to send it in the mail and | felt so

nervous...
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The congresswoman liked my letter so much that she went on the

news and talked about it and she even wrote a bill. My parents told

me that some very important people saw mly letter and the bill that
they wrote and changed a few laws!
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The next school year started, and my parents felt comfortable
T sending me to school with the new laws in place. We have new
helpers at our school who greet us every morning and they check to
make sure that we are all safe. They are very nice and | feel calm

when | walk into school now.
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| am a 6th grader this year and | am very excited to learn in school
again with all of my friends. This time | don't have to move schools
and hopefully I'l never have to move schools again because they

are finally safe. | now | know that when something happens, |

should speak up and that my words can change the world!
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