
Staying in

Staying in is boring.
Let’s start by saying that.
There’s every chance I’m going
To be getting very fat.

I’m desperate for a haircut,
It’s looking such a mess.
If a saw a stylist passing by
I’d grab him, I confess.

I’d love to get a cocktail
From any bar in town.
But for a while I’ll have to
keep on drinking on my own.

I’d love to stroll around the shops
Selling anything but food.
Just a trip round Debenhams
Would lift my sorry mood.

I’d love to sit with Holly
With the craft box at our feet.
Then sit and watch the Glee Club,
Eating pizza for a treat.

I’d love to watch our Ads
smashing balls around the court.
Then go to the gelaterie -
eat more ice cream than we ought.

I’d love an afternoon with Jack,
On his scooter or his bike.
Maybe make a smoothie,
I’d do anything he likes.

But this won’t be forever,
Life will soon start again.
And then we’ll so appreciate
Our family and our friends.

So till that happy day
When we are free to roam,
We’ll stick with watching Netflix
And stay the xxxx at home!!!
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