
Lockdown

An elderly resident said ‘Oh no!
I think P'm susceptible to corono.’
Said Kristin, ‘That’s that

You’ll stay in your flat
Doing anythingelse is a no-no.’

Asksthe resident, ‘Until it abates

Can I have a drink with my mates
It should be alright
If we don’t goall night,
Andsterilise the glasses and plates’.

Kristin spoke severely and said,
“Can't you get this into your head
You'll get into trouble
If you don’t stay in your bubble,
In fact, you mayfinish up — dead.’

Don’t socialise with friends you meet
Waveto them from acrossthe street
And don’t attempt to pat
Their dog or their cat
Oh!just be..Oh! just be discreet!’

After forty days or thereabout,
The coronaviruswill die out.
Then we’ll be clear
For a customary year

Of cataracts, by-passes, stents and gout.



Here I am, I am alone I am but one

who may notreach out, who maynot touch
Yet this Pll know whenall is done

I told them whatto do and whereto go
I failed to see that those by my side

Were necessary to support my pride

Mancannotlive by self alone.

There are those with less and those with more
But alone the measure ofmy state has gone

In mysolitude I call
I need you — I need you
I need youall.

Nowall there is - is me


