
In Lock down 1.0, 2.0… 

 

Sitting on the bed  
Watching the sunset  
Through the window  
In lockdown 1.0  

         My heart got excited! 
         As my school was closed 
    But my feelings were divided 
 I missed my friends, my teachers. 

            Sitting on the bed  
                          Watching the sunset  
                            Through the window  
                             In lockdown 2.0  

           I wondered 
                how I missed my school,  
                              My teachers, my friends 

                                            Sitting on the bed  
                                  Watching the sunset  
                                           Through the window  
                                            In lockdown 3.0  
                              I  wondered what the future holds for us 
                                          My mother always says, 
                            That the teachers and friends are like diamond 
                                          So precious and rear; 
                        And we should know what the place of them in our life   
                                           Sitting on the bed  
                                           Watching the sunset  
                                           Through the window  
                                             In lockdown 4.0  

 



 
                              I wandered what a special place of them in our life  
                                      It’s the teachers who in this game of life  
                                                Help us get our start; 
                              I wondered how they worked hard for us 
                           Without thinking their problems in these lockdowns 
                           By teaching us online; by doing creative tasks for us, 
                                         Now, all the parents also understood that  
                                         There is empty space in our life  
                                         That nothing will ever fill 
                            And our Principal and teachers can make our life; 
                            Let’s us pray for their achievements 
                               We will be together again  
                              Until then I remember all of you 
                              While sitting on the bed  
                              Watching the sunset  
                              Through the window 
                               In the unlock 1.0, 2.0…. 
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