| September 2021

.  Masks hide my fun face
i Social distancing with friends

Uhen will fockdown end

Gretel Calvert



’ September 2021
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- Shuttlecocks flying
g,bent/mg fzme Wlﬂt fam:/y
Gaming with my friende

Oakley Muir



L 10sing the plot with the wind!!

0 ozing yellow cupcake mixture.

C ooking dinner for the fam.

H eira riding her motorbike up and down
the lawn.

D rying paint with the hair dryer.
o pening up a letter from the bank.

" aking up my sister with a watergun

N obody wanting to get up.
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5771 LOCKDOWN

L azely lying on the hard ground, stuck on my
math.

cean calling me like the pied piper getting
warmer by the day.

rouching over my little chromebook trying to
get words out of it.

nowing how to do my boring work but not
bothered to do it.

awdling on the long walks can’t wait to get
back home

ptimistically try to get onto the zooms for the
hundredth time, will it work?
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ondering when the long day will be over

ot knowing what to do sitting next to the warm
fire on the most rainy day of the whole year.



I.l azy at home resting in my messy

bedroom.
o pening the door for the fresh smell of

silky Air.

almfully watching the tv waiting for this to
H eeping the chickens warm and healthy on

a dark windy night.

end.x

D owning bottles of spring water like a
parched cow.

h, when will this finally be over.

" atching the news like a hawk stalking it's
prey.
N Oow we are going back to school!



Excitement ic driving to the pool with

everyone buzzing with anticipation

It ic the yellowy green of a melting ice block

on a boiling summerc day

It tastes like biting into a cupeake with a

mountain of icing

Excitement smells fike the cold crisp air of
a Frosty Saturday morning

It looke like all your friends on the beach

playing in the freezing water

Excitement ic like a huge wave craching on
the sand




Tiredness is the black and grey of the
bags dropping down from the bottom
of your eyes.

It tastes like the last bite of an over
sweet cake on a day with nothing
better to do than to get one more.

Tiredness smells like strong deodorant
wafting into your nostrils, feeling as if
you want to faint.

It is a dark day with no point in not
going back to sleep that feels like it's
never ever going away.

Tiredness is a floppy fish stranded on
land unable to get back into the safety
of the water.




i Happiness

Happiness is the feeling getting a new puppy on your
birthday

It is the warm orangey yellow of the sun beaming on a
warm summers day at the beach

~ Happiness tastes like the first bite of a double scoop ice |
cream with your best friend £
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It smells like freshly cut grass in your backyar'd ’ \'p
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L Laying tirelessly in my messy bed
On short zoom at 10am listening carefully
to my wise teachers

Cats make my dog run wild like a fast
cheetah chasing its prey

C

Kababs for lunch ,deliciously crafted by

my hands
Dancing freely like the pretty daffodils

blowing in the wind

On entertaining screens all the time, eyes
turning square

Walking up muddy tracks energetically
looking behind so see slow sluga slowly
trotting along

N Nearley back to seeing my good friends,
can't wait to finally see them



