
We Have Survived 
Lockdown 

 
First I was afraid, I was petrified 

Didn’t know this virus was a form of genocide 
All the MPs went to stay, with their families far away 

But we grew strong, our Nation learned how to get along… 
 

Couldn’t see my friends, nobody new 
We were not even allowed to see our little families too 

And with my grandparents in Wales, I could not even be free 
I had to do my schoolwork from my room until half past three 

 
Go now go…please virus go 

Just turn around now, cause you’re not welcome anymore 
You tried to break us with your coughs and snotty nose 

We didn’t crumble, we stayed in and we survived 
 

I’m learning things, I’ve never done 
I hope that I am doing well. I hope I’m getting some R1s 

And with all the Google meets, they’ve become a welcome treat 
A new way of working for my friends and a chance for us to meet 

 
I needed support, with all my work 

My teachers we were working from their homes and I felt such a jerk 
I was in my cosy bed, pretending I knew what to do 

But all the while I just was wishing I could be back in school 
 

And now I’ve changed and I believe 
I can do things I never thought I would be able to achieve 

Through taking time and sitting back and going through my work 
I’m finally able to too get on and not have worry! 

 
So now we’re back, September’s come 

I am so pleased to be back at my school, it’s like my family 
I’m glad the virus came and went, it has taught us many things 
I’m looking forward to growing and seeing what year 8 brings 
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