
The Silent Spring  
 
 

A virus from China has invaded our spaces; 

At first it was cruise ships in far away places. 
People quarantined upon their return, 

For many at this point, this was not a concern. 
 

Then we were told to use soap, water or gel, 
To avoid shaking hands, so we can stay well. 

Fears of a lockdown meant empty shelves, 
Showed us all up as very selfish selves. 

 
A run on loo roll, on essentials and food, 

Something was happening that was changing our mood. 
The virus was spreading from person to person. 

First one death then more right across our nation. 
 
Then Boris spoke out, in a serious tome, 

We must all save lives, we must all stay at home. 
Many were furloughed, many were scared. 

Our lives locked away, our living deferred. 
 

From Zoom calls to clapping on Thursday nights, 
Life as we knew it had gone from our sights. 

No pubs, no restaurants, no nightclubs, no church. 
No traffic, no aircraft, no days out or sport. 

 
Everything normal all gone with no thought. 

All kept at home, or 2 metres apart, 
All to protect us, and our nations’ heart. 

To save our key workers, and to keep us from harm. 
 

Spring has arrived, but it is like no other. 
We’re apart but together as we help one another. 

The streets are all silent, surreal and unknown, 
And many are separated from family all alone. 

 
But thank God for the birds, singing away 
Showing life goes on all through the day. 

Nesting and twittering, still on the wing 
Breaking the monotony of our Silent Spring. 

 
The Earth it has spoken, it’s given us a chance 

By showing us how we can save it at a glance. 
A new normal is needed, we have a kick start, 

Now is the time to start acting smart. 
 

A virus so small, but we will overcome, 
It will be difficult for some,  

Take this new normal and stay home we must do, 
To save our lives, our health, and our planet too. 
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