
Jack Kopcso

Jumping Off A Bridge



I walked up 
the hill. 



I walked onto 
the bridge. I 
walked to 
where I 
wanted to 
jump off. 



I jumped off 
the bridge. 



I landed in 
the water. It 
was deep. 



My head 
popped out 
of the water. I 
swam to the 
shore and I 
dried off. 



Later I went 
back to the 
vacation house 
and my family 
unpacked our 
bags. We were 
staying in Maine 
for two weeks. I 
was happy. 



About The Author

My name is Jack 
Kopsco.  I am 6 
years old. I have 
one younger 
brother. My favorite 
color is red. My 
birthday is February 
11. I have a bunk 
bed with a slide and 
I love LEGOs. 


