
Outside the sickness grows in numbers every day. 

Here cooped up in my home, I will stay. 

The safety of others always seems at stake, 

The lives of many it will take 

Here at home I feel ok, 

At least now I can sleep through the day. 

Online learning I might prefer, 

but the feeling of loneliness might occur. 

I wish I could go back to school, 

so I could do my work and act like a fool. 

I miss my friend's all the same 

But quarantine is surprisingly lame. 


