
Dear diary,  

                  Looking out of my frosty window pane, the soft clouds seemed as dark as my hopeless 

soul. Just the thought of being locked up in 2020 for long six months was enough but I couldn’t think 

i could do it again-another LOCKDOWN in 2021! But here I was facing another lockdown, with no 

hope and no sign when this sadness will be over!! What a waste of one year from everyone’s life from 

all over the world!  

 

Emotionally, I think of all the normal things I used to do with my friends: hugging, holding hand, 

pulling and pushing each other, standing close to each other, whispering to each other….now all of 

that is NOT allowed because of the horrible bully: 

Sigh! With a heavy heart, I look at the clock, time to face my teachers and friends, yes, but not in 

school, its through online-

 

Funny, how I used to hate going to school before but now I am DESPERATE to go and see my 

friends and teachers. Its like having a bad dream-like you’ve been cast a spell to sleep for ever but 

when I wake up-I am breathing hard like I was under the water forever! the same dream HAUNTS 

me, keeps 

on visiting me when I want to sleep. Do you know it feels like some demon or ghost will come out in 

the dark…  

 

when I wake up I go for a walk, feeling happy and light but I become angry in the afternoon because 

its still lockdown, still feels like a prison, staring out of my frosty window. I cry to go out but there’s 

no point… what can I do. 

 

But i couldn’t stare out of my window foever…atleast the bbq I had with my family last year brings a 

smile to my face!!                          Elizabeth 

 


