By Hollie

Diutring [ockdoun

Things I've seewv ivv lockdowrn are things that
I’'ve never seexv before,

Crowded shops; empty shelvesy and quenes
outyide the door.

The streety are empty, not o moving car i sight.
Cary o drivey ay people are staying inside
dwring the Corona fright.

Duwring lockdowr everything’s beew so-quiet,

I cawvhear the sound of birdy singing the trees;
When I'mv invthe gardes I carveverv hear the
bees:

I hear childrew invtheir gawdensy hawving furv i
the sun,

But the grownups are often inside getting loty of
joby done:

During lockdoww I cawv smell Loty of things
whichv families bake;
Yummy biscuity, jom tawty and chocolate cakes.

During lockdoww I some times fell o little
worried; scawved and sad;, but I know if I
sty inside I wil be safe withy my muwm and
dad.




