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Hi my name is Rayhan. I am the average big brain in the rain city, 

well you guessed it London. And today I am going to tell you 

about my miserable Life in both lockdowns. 

 

It was a roller coaster for my emotions. There were ups and 

downs, smiles and frowns. However, I know I am able to get 

through it……. Weeeelllll the first lockdown was the deepest 

depths of hell but the second lockdown; piece of cake. [By the 

way I hate cake] 

 

Dear Diary 2020,  

      Fate. Oh wonderful fate, had to give the world 

another wipe-out for humanity. At first, I was over the moon 

that I got the entire day to do anything and not worry about my 

social life. I shined brighter than any star. Moved slower than any 

sloth. And for the first time in my life, I ate more than my 

younger brother. However life isn't always fun because in reality 

the universe hates me and humanity. That’s when I started to 

enter the depths of concern. My head was splitting in two. My 

stomach was turning inside out, there was no way out from this 

metal state. Well anything other than the sweet bliss of 

 
The worst thing was that as a big brain [or as my mother says 

special] I tried to think of the most horrific, grim, appalling 

scenario to ever grace the world. Short story even shorter I did 

with the help of YouTube. I regretted clicking the video at the 



first second of watching, buuuuutt as humans, we always want 

answers.  Even if it means it’ll traumatize the hell out of you.  

As the matter of time was crumbling in always, so was my 

concern for Covid 19. Like I said before and I will say it again, the 

universe will always try to stab you in the back: meaning sending 

you back to school.  

 

Well, I’ll be off now. I’ll fill you in sometime in the future… 

 

 

 

Dear Diary 2021,  

                Welcome back to my miserable life. By now you 

think I am a total loner trying to claw my way out of this 

wretched universe. However you are partially right as I am trying 

to claw my way through life. But I am NOT A LONER. Now that 

we got that settled, let's move on to my life because you humans 

want to read people suffer in agony. Sssssso let's get on.  

 

 

It all started on a… Well I don't remember but that won't stop 

me from telling you guys my pain. All that I remember is me 

waking up when my mother announced in a frown, “no school” 

instead of me bursting out in joy, I got on with my day. Like I 

said in my previous story, I am quite the big brain so I 

knew lockdown would strike our nation the second I 

entered the educational jail. On the other hand, I knew 

the teaching police officers would find a way to make my 

brain explode and take my corpse to Edu jail. This is 

because they hated me getting all answers and sometimes 



correcting them. They need to learn that not everyone can get a 

piece of my brain. Fine, I will stop sugar coating the school and I 

will stop bragging about myself. Now that we are all back, yes I 

know that some of you legged it out. I know everything. 

SsSSsooo about the stupid lockdown, I knew it would happen, blah 

blah blah we had meetings and hid our pain. How much longer do 

we endure this? Time for you to get that brain 

thinking…  

 

 

Rayhan, Yr 6 Eagles 

 


