Mother earth filled with abundance of life;The pandemic: A grim reality of hope and hearts

Aching to see now- it’s howling a plight,
Some say a man-made corona plaque;
Others took it lightly calling it a fake.

As dark clouds keep on hurdling each day,
Death is kissing thousands as if it’s okay;
Developing vaccine a thought aiming for clearance,
As a second wave hit, may God give assurance.

A flight of disbelief is crumbling many souls;
But mask up, good hygiene best followed they told.
Social distance maintain, no overcrowding- though it’s sad;
Covidiots are your body of steel, principles you thwart?
[bookmark: _GoBack]
May God grant power to all the front liners today,
We pray for your miracles to undo sorrows away;
SOPs please follow oh! Covidiots, death is reality!
Not for yourself, but others who abide with sincerity.

Ways to save our near and dear, it pities many hearts,
The way they craved for oxygen, it tore us apart;
Adieu to these painful experiences I pray,
Cry out for God’s mercy, let peace repay;
Condolences to the grieved, weak, saddened and weary;
In hope let’s attire; in faith, tremendously will be free.
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