
Coronavirus

At least three more weeks to go
Of boredom and feeling low
I need to get out and about
Before I scream and shout
But I must get a grip
Go on a trip
But where can I go?
Not to town or a show
I look around my room
I’m filled with doom and gloom
And then I see the bin’s overflowing
Which fills me with glee as I’ll be going
Outside to take in fresh air
OMG what should I wear?
A trip to the bin’s so much fun
Especially if I can be in the sun
Just for a few minutes outside
A pleasure that’s not being denied
Then it’s back to my humble abode
I’ll rest and be in sleep mode
Until I wake up and put on the dinner
I’m certainly not getting thinner!
But on the bright side I must look
Perhaps I could read a good book
I’m safe at home and well
And it’s an experience to tell
How life changed in 2020
The stories, there are plenty.

By Kim Silverstone-Brewer 


