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MY COVID POEM 

By: Jeremiah Suber 
 

Life has been tuff and has been a struggle 
With Covid in the world we’re stuck in one big bubble 

Not seeing friends and family is really sad 
But not wearing a mask is also very bad 
As we sit and wait for news to progress 

We also sit and wait in stress 
Not knowing if this virus will ever go away 
We pray and hope it will disappear someday 
As death tolls rise and positive cases increase 

We sit at home with shock and disbelief 
Praying that the elderly and sick will survive 

All we can do is wait as time goes by 
Front liners are our saviors 

As hand sanitizer is our protector 
We wake up every day praying this virus will get better 

Online learning becomes the new style 
As children and teenagers pray to return to a normal lifestyle 

As we wait for the world to finally come at piece 
We hope this virus will just get up and leave 

Stopping this virus might take some time 
But our medics and health people are surely on the grind 

When this virus is away the world will go out in celebration 
But until that day comes… 

All we can do is pray as we stay in isolation. 
 
 

 


