
But, then I thought about how I would feel if it was me. I knew I wouldn’t like to
have to wait a really long time watching someone else enjoy the swing. 

Jesse and the Golden Rule

In the holidays, I was swinging on the swing in the park. 

After a while, I saw a girl standing by my swing, waiting. I got there first, it was my
swing! So I carried on swinging.  
 



I slowed the swing down and stopped. I asked the girl if she would like a turn on
the swing and she nodded. I got off and helped her climb on. 

I started to feel bad, the girl looked sad. I then thought about what my teacher had
once said at school about the Golden Rule. My teacher said the Golden Rule is to 
treat other people the way you want to be treated.



Soon, we were both laughing and having fun by taking turns to push each other 
on the swing. I was glad that I followed the Golden Rule.


