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School-Bus Hero
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Sometimes  
heroes wear backpacks  

instead of capes.



 A p r i l  2 0 1 6  5

School-Bus Hero
“I’ll walk with you. I’ll talk with you. That’s how I’ll show my 
love for you” (Children’s Songbook, 140).

Do I have to ride the bus today?” I knew what the 
answer would be, but I had to ask, just in case.

Riding the bus every morning was the worst. The older 
kids teased me. It was hard to find a seat. And I was 
always lonely.

“Yes, Jason,” Mom said. “Dad already left in the car.”
I dragged my feet to the bus stop. I’d do anything to 

not ride the bus. Then I had an idea. I jumped behind a 
big tree.

I heard the bus slow down and stop. Then I heard it 
pull away.

I did it! I didn’t have to ride the bus. Why hadn’t I 
thought of this before?

I walked back home and told Mom that the bus had 
left without me. I promised to be more careful next time. 
She called Dad, and he came home to drive me to school.

Later that day I saw Ryan, a boy who rode on my bus.
“What happened to you this morning?” he asked.
“I missed the bus,” I said.
“I know, but why were you hiding behind a tree?”
Oh no! “You saw me?”
“Yup. Everyone did.”
I groaned. Now they would tease me more than ever!
All day long I worried. How could I possibly ride the 

bus now?
The next day I trudged back to the bus stop. Why did I 

hide? This was going to be the worst ride to school ever!
I squeezed my eyes shut and prayed. Heavenly Father, 

Please help me be OK on the bus.
Just then the bus turned the corner and slowly  

rumbled to my stop. The doors opened, and I climbed  
up the stairs.

Ryan waved and patted the seat next to him. “You can 
sit here,” he said.

My eyes widened in surprise. Ryan was funny and had 
lots of friends. And he wanted to sit by me ?

“You didn’t hide today,” he said.
I shook my head, hoping he wasn’t going to tease me.
“I don’t like riding the bus, either,” Ryan said. “But it’s a 

lot better when you sit by a friend.”
I was even more surprised. Did Ryan feel lonely some-

times too?
We talked the whole way to school. Some of the older 

kids still teased me, but it was easy to ignore them when I 
had a friend. It was the best ride to school ever!

But the next morning I was worried again. Would Ryan 
save me a seat? As I climbed up the stairs, I saw Ryan. He 
smiled and waved me over. It felt so good to have a friend 
to sit and laugh with. Ryan was my school-bus hero!

The next day Ryan wasn’t on the bus. But before I 
could panic, I remembered what Ryan had said: I don’t 
like riding the bus, either, but it’s a lot better when you sit 
by a friend.

Maybe there was someone else who needed a friend 
too. I spotted an empty seat next to a quiet boy I had 
seen at recess. I sat down next to him and asked what his 
name was.

“Blake,” he said.
Soon we were talking and laughing. I made another 

new friend!
For the rest of the year I was never afraid to ride the 

bus again. I knew what it felt like to be alone, so when-
ever I saw a kid looking around for a place to sit, I patted 
the seat next to me. I could be a school-bus hero too.  ◆
The author lives in Virginia, USA.
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One day me and my friend were on the kick-
ball field playing around. Then we saw a girl 
sitting alone by the fence. We went over and 
asked her if she wanted to play kickball with 
us. She said yes. I felt good knowing I helped 
someone feel good.
Kolton B., age 10, Utah, USA

By Jason Wright
(Based on a true story)

It doesn’t  
take much to be  
somebody’s hero.

Just look around  
for someone who 
needs a friend!
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