
It was the first day of class, 

for young Bonnie Tin. 

She was excited, but nervous, 

for what was within.



Dad shook his head and said "try not to fret.”

 “You'll make friends, and learn things, and have fun I bet!"



At recess the children all scattered to play, 

for they all knew that recess, was the best part of the day. 



It all looked fun, but one thing caught her eye- 

Some boys playing with trucks, 

and she wanted to try!



She gave them a smile, and waved to them too.

“Hey that looks fun! Can I play with you?”



“No you can’t!” Said Steven, hiding the toys.

“You can’t play trucks, because they are for boys!” 



The boys ran away and left Bonnie alone, 

so she sat right down to play on her own.  



This rule that they had made Bonnie feel sad.

 She liked dolls, she liked trucks, so 

why was this bad? 

Whether baseball or tutu 

these things were just toys.

 So why were 

they not for both 

girls and boys?



“But they were!” Bonnie said, 

and jumped from her spot. 

“It should not matter to them 

what I like and what not!”



She dashed to the toy box, at the fastest pace,

 to gather some things and assemble a race. 



With dollies, and race cars, and things that light up- 

Her classmates stood by to see what was up. 



She built towers, Drew signs, and racers sat at the ready.

Starting their engines were dolly,Dino, and teddy. 



Her creation was ready, and Bonnie stood proud. 

 knowing she made this herself, and the whole class was wowed. 



Young Peter step forward, his 

courage anew.

 “Hey! that looks fun, 

can I play with you?”



First Peter, then Sally, then Nikki and Trevor.

 They all sat down to play together.



Steven felt bad, 

for being so mean.

 so he said sorry to 

Bonnie, for making a scene.



“It’s ok,” said Bonnie, and she smiled with glee. 

“Come sit over here and come play with me!”  



At the end of the day, when her dad picked her up, he said

 "did you have fun at school?" And Bonnie said "yup!"

And she told him about the adventure she had. 

And her father was happy, and prideful, and glad!



Because whether baseball or tutu these things are just toys.

 So of course they are made for both girls and boys.

 They can be fun for every small tot. 

So it should not matter  to them what you like and what not. 


