To Ridge. Love, Yuppie.
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These are my feet

and this is me.

Sometimes I'm not

where I'm supposed to be.



My brain gets crowded.
There’s so much going on.

| do three things at once,
and get two of them wrong!

“Be where your feet are,”
| hear people say.

“Do one thing at a time.
It's a much better way.”

Every day, my feet get ready
for school, but the rest of me
has other things to do.



“Is your homework in your backpack?
Did you brush your teeth?

Don’t forget your permission slip

for the field trip next week.”

“Remember you have a game tonight,
so hurry home right after school.
Good luck on your trombone tryout!
And try hard to follow the rules.”



My feet walked me to school, and on the way, | practiced my trombone solo in my head.

“I'm a trombone rock star!

See how | can blow!!l”

I marched right past the school,
and didn’t even know!



“Hand in your permission slips,”

| heard my teacher say.

“Please place your homework in the basket,
and put your other stuff away.”

| reached into my backpack, but it was empty!

‘I know my homework’s in here,
and my permission slip is, too.

| thought | put them in last night.
Now what am | supposed to do?”




“It's time now for our math tests,
so take out all your stuff.”

Math TEST?! What math test?
Today is gonna be rough!!

My math test took like FOREVER!!

| couldn’t wait to get it done.

All I could think about was my trombone tryout.
| just wanted to be number one!





