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Emirati Children’s Day — A Safe Journey and a Promising Future
Women Working Committee — Integrated Transport Center
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The sun rose with its golden rays, announcing the
beginning of a new and special day — “Emirati Children’s
Day.”

The mother Salama entered her daughter Maitha’s room
wearing her elegant black abaya and gently whispered in
her ear:

“Wake up, my little flower. Today is your day and the day
of all the dear children of the United Arab Emirates. Let us
begin our journey filled with joy and safety.”
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In another corner of the house, Maitha had already wear
her beautiful, “mukhawar” dress and went to help her
little brother Rashid.

Maitha stood seriously as she adjusted the “ghutra” over
Rashid’s head while he was wearing his white “kandura’”,
and she said to him:

“We must look our best today, for we are the future of this
beautiful homeland.
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The family gathered around the delicious breakfast table.
The mother, Salama, sat beside Rashid and handed him
a cup of warm milk, saying:

“Remember, my son, strength begins with health, and
safety begins with following the rules. Your day starts with
confident steps, and we are always here to take care of
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you.
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It was time to go to school, so the mother, Salama, went
out with Maitha to the front door of the house. The yellow
school bus from the Integrated Transport Center was
approaching quietly and orderly.

Salama bid farewell to her daughter, Maitha, saying:

“Go safely, my daughter. Your bus is your second home,
ensuring you a safe and comfortable journey.”
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At the bus entrance, Rashid felt excited as he was
greeted by the supervisor, Muhaira, in her official uniform
and with a warm, welcoming smile. She reached out to
help Rashid climb the steps safely and guided him to sit
in his assigned seat securely, following the highest safety
standards of the Integrated Transport Center.
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As soon as they sat in their comfortable seats, Maitha
and Rashid fastened their seat belts immediately. They
looked out through the large bus window and watched
the beautiful city sights passing by.

Maitha said to Rashid:

“Look, my brother, we are riding on safe and well-
organized roads because there are people who watch
over our comfort every moment.”
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Meanwhile, the mother, Salama, arrived at her workplace
at the Integrated Transport Center. She sat with high
concentration in front of the advanced digital monitoring
screens, carefully tracking the school bus routes and
ensuring that each trip ran according to the schedule,
with the highest level of safety for every child in the
country.
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Supervisor Muhairah joined Salama's office after finishing
her morning round to discuss the traffic safety report.
They exchanged ideas on improving services to ensure
children's safety. Salama emphasized, "Muhairah, every
child on these buses is a trust in our care, and our work
today lays the foundation for their future."
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After the school day ended, the yellow bus returned the
children to their homes. Maitha and Rashid got off in
front of their house, and Rashid ran excitedly toward his
mother, who was eagerly waiting for them. Salama
welcomed them with a warm hug, seeing the happiness
in their eyes after a day full of activity and learning.
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The family gathered in the spacious courtyard of the
house under the clear sky. The mother Salama stood
beside Maitha as they looked with appreciation at the flag
of the United Arab Emirates fluttering high on the flagpole.
Maitha said proudly:

“Thank you, Mother, and thank you to my homeland that
makes all our days safe and happy.”
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Rashid joined them, wearing his ghutra proudly, and
stood next to his mother and sister. Everyone looked at
the flag with respect, knowing that the work of the
Integrated Transport Center and mother care are part of
the country’s success. This country puts children’s safety
and happiness first to build a bright future.




