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School bus safety doesn’t happen by accident.
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      THE

SCH
OOL BUS

IS H
ERE!



My name is Max and today I start  
Grade 1! I get to ride the school bus 
because I’m a big kid now. 

I’ve never ridden the school bus before. 
It feels like there are butterflies in my 
tummy. 

“Will the bus be loud?” I wonder.  
“How will I know where to sit?”



“When we get to the bus stop, we 
will wait on the sidewalk and outside 
the danger zone,” Grandma says.

Grandma explains that the danger 
zone is anywhere around the bus 
where the driver can’t see me.



STOP

SCHOOL BUS

The yellow school bus turns the 
corner and arrives at the bus 
stop. Its big red lights flash. Cars 
on both sides of the street stop, 
just for me.

“That means it’s safe to get on,” 
Grandma says. 

I make sure the bus driver can see 
me, then take a deep breath and 
walk toward the bus.



“Good morning!” says the bus driver, Mr. Choi. 

“Good morning,” I reply. I hold the handrail as I 
walk up the stairs onto the bus.



I walk calmly down the aisle. The other kids 
all say hi, and I say hi back. We keep our 
voices low.

Maybe this won’t be scary after all.



Grandma made sure I would 
remember the rules: stay in 
my seat, face forward, keep 
my backpack on my lap, use 
my indoor voice and always 
listen to the bus driver.



SCHOOL BUS
Mr. Choi stops at school. 
“Remember to walk, don’t run,” 
he says. “And get off the bus one 
at a time.”

I stand in line and wait for my 
turn. When Mr. Choi says it’s 
okay, I step off the bus and walk 
straight to my school.



School is so much fun! I make a new friend named Amira. She tells the best 
jokes. We talk about our favourite animals and what we brought for lunch. 
It feels nice to have a friend.
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