
Dear school, 

I don’t know how to start this letter. When I think of you, I think of a place 

where I’ve learnt so many new things, made many friendships and where 

I really enjoyed studying. 

I can’t even imagine how my life will look like next year. You probably 

wonder, why? Well, I can’t imagine walking into a new school, a school 

that I don’t know and school that I don’t feel comfortable in. I can’t imagine 

a classroom without my friends that have been with me for more than 5 

years. I am sure that I will meet new friends and that we will have as much 

fun as I had with my friends here, but the thing that I’m going to miss the 

most is you, dear school. Your hallways, benches, rumors and stories 

spreading around you... I will miss all of that. You will always have a 

special pleace inside my heart and, I’m sure, in the hearts of every student 

of yours. Also, I will miss the teachers that you have. Their classes, stories 

and jokes we used to laugh at together. I am really sad that this year is 

going to end this way, online. We won’t be able to see eachother again, at 

least not inside of your classrooms, and won’t be able to say goodbye to 

you the way you deserve. The only thing that we’ll always have are the 

memories of all the good, and bad times we had with you. Why I’m talking 

about the bad times? Because those bad times really showed that people 

that you keep safe and warm inside of you are special. When any of your 

students are sad, everyone wants to help them and make them feel better 

and that is something we should be very proud of. 

But, let’s look at this from the brighter side. Yes, we will move on, meet 

new people and have diffreant lives, but new kids will come! New stories, 

new events, new everything! It is normal to move on and experience new 

things in our lives, but I am sure we will often come to visit you, your 



teachers and your students that will take care of you and keep you full of 

life, laughter and friendships! 

Dear school, thank for letting us grow up in such a beautiful place that I 

am proud to call my school! 

Daria Domijan, 8.a 


