
Take a deep breath like Oliver the Owl.
Keep my hands calm like Piper the Rabbit.
Wait for my name to be called like Milly.

Milly’s Social Narrative 

I Can Wait for My Turn!
Sometimes, I have something very

exciting to show my
friends. I might feel my body wanting to

wiggle and wanting to jump to
the front of the line! When I feel this way,

I can:

Waiting can be hard, but when I wait,
everyone gets to feel

special. My friends are happy, and I am a great friend!
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