
POEM OF COVID 
 
The city that never sleeps 
May just be in hibernation 
We all live for the routine 
Yet in quarantine 
The mind grows delirious 
And the flowers bloom wild 
They say it’s airborne 
And we all need a vitamin, see 
In positivity I trust 
Everything happens for a reason 
As we look from the window 
The ever-changing season 
With just memories to think of 
And new ones to create 
 
 
 
 


