My Favourite Lesson

Once my class was going on a trip. Our
teacher, Miss Joy, told us that we wear our

school uniform. She explained that it was for
reasons.

On the morning of the , we gathered in the
school playground. As the colour of the was

the choice of the school, we all the same and
couldn’t get lost.

We all looked the except one boy, Jack. He
was a school uniform, he had a tracksuit on.

Miss Joy was not about it but she kindly let
Jack join us.
It turned out that she too kind. Jack got

lost on the trip. The police found him within an hour, but
our trip wasn’t much fun.

Now we all know that the safer, the

etass happy school better safety uniform
same  should was itrip not wearing looked




