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I miss my friends and teacher a lot 
And would like to go back to school 
But then I have to wear a mask 
And this idea doesn’t seem so cool 
 
The teachers say they will be so glad 
To see us again, we shouldn’t be sad 
This mask-wearing is only for a season 
And all new rules are for a good reason 
 
When I sit ,stand, walk or play 
I have to keep a fair distance away 
And if everyone else is doing the same 
None will get sick, and no one’s to blame 
 
To sanitize, I have to spray 
My hands a few times every day 
And to stop the virus, just in case  
I should not touch or scratch my face 
 
The mask should cover my mouth and nose 
For when I cough or sneeze, I suppose 
That’s how the virus can be spread 
And people can end up in a hospital bed 
 
Though I can barely speak or hear  
I will not live in distress and fear  
I can just as well take advatage of this mask 
And do some role play while it lasts  
 
Imagine I’m  a Beekeeper, Doctor or worse- 
A Pirate, Ninja, Burglar, or Nurse? 
I can stretch my arms and pretend to fly 
In outer space, or even be a Spy! 
 
But, oh boy, I can hardly wait 
For Covid 19’s expiry date 
We will hug and play and be together 
And hardly talk about ‘Corona’- EVER!  
 
 
 
 
 


