Life in Lockdown

Not used to lockdown, or the quietness, always lurking about.
Messages, video calling Nannies & Grandads,
telling them about my day, because they are bored.
Grandads always in his shed!
Baking cakes with Mum for all to share,
Chocolate Brownie, Lemon cheesecake, you name it, its there
Walking outside, in the fresh air.
Playing football in the garden, scoring goals past my Dad.
Every Thursday clapping for the NHS,
showing our love 8pm on the dot.
Building projects just me and Dad,
Viking shields and blasting rockets, lots of fun to be had

Nearly the end of my poem,
Nearly the end of not seeing my teacher,
Nearly the end of not seeing my friends,
Nearly the end of not seeing my family.
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