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BIG UP THE LOCKDOWN

Stay home

Don’t roam

Play Scrabble

Herd rabble

Eat fresh

Zoom sesh

Finish jigsaws

Tidy draws

Is that a rat?
Neighbourly chat
Books devoured
Bathrooms scoured
Garden weeded
Plants seeded
Phone old friends
Endless weekends
Kettle on

Bog roll gone

Box sets

Funny texts
Morning PE with Joe
Queues outside at Tesco
Faces masked
Questions asked
Thursday night cheer
Friday night beer

Or even a margarita
That would be sweeter
Silly to moan

It’s good to stay home.

BIG UP THE LOCKDOWN

Fur-lined Prison

How does it feel to be locked in your fur-lined prison?
To feed your freedoms to your luxuries
Your children’s gaming to your sanity

The bar bill to Zoom’s H.Q.

To be locked in your prison?

Faced with a lack you can’t escape
An abuser you can’t avoid

An income you can’t make

To be locked in scrubs?

No mask to mask your stress
No beds to work your work
Aclap for dinner

To be locked in Scrubs

More chaos out than in

Your routine now the nation’s
Still no sky to see

To be locked outside your breath?
Living the panic

Your pain a statistic

Afraid to die alone

Feels close to the bone
Drives you to God

To despair

To raid your imagination

To count your blessings
To find light in crisis
Hope in sadness
Energy in exhaustion

To pare back and step up
To ask for help

To make a difference

To love without limits

FUR-LINED PRISON

The Gathering

Together, yet alone
Gathered, yet apart
Free, yet divided
Connections, yet contradictions

What is the answer that binds all together?

The answer is simple

The enduring power of Love.

THE GATHERING
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