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The seas have been rough and wild,

The weather has been stormy and cold,

The sails of our ships have been ripped to shreds,

Our vessels have been battered in the fiercest gales,

But we still journey on this Odyssey towards the New Year.
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This voyage has not been calm and peaceful,

It has been a savage voyage on rough and dangerous seas.

Many have lost their lives on this journey,

The elements have been cruel and harsh,

The enemy has been brutal and ruthless.

The blue skies have gone and so has the sun,

The skies have now turned to grey,

When will our skies turn to blue?

Perhaps, only when the bad times fade away.
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We have masked our faces,

To protect our lives from a virus,

That cannot be seen, but is present,

In the air we breathe and in the world around us.

We cover our noses and our mouths,

Filtering the Oxygen we breathe, into our thirsty lungs,

As we breathe and re-breathe the same stale air.

We sometimes feel like prisoners, 

Silenced and suffocated in our facial prisons.

With our freedom stripped away from us.

Social distancing is important to control the virus,

We must learn to live apart to protect one another,

To protect, a father, a friend, a sister and a mother.

Our masks not only protect us,

They also protect those we love.

We are islands, large and small once again,

All living separated, in the streams of life.

We have learned to come together,

To communicate, share and express ourselves,

Though we are all apart, through the gift

And wonders of technology and bandwidth.

We can communicate, learn, share and play,

Though we have distances separating us every day.
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Are these cities of masks, here to stay,

To protect us from a vicious virus every day?

This fashion of safety masks we wear,

Masks for all mankind’s brotherhood,

Masks for all humanity’s sisterhood,

A defence from a destiny grave and grim,

We save mankind with a masked anthem.

Like a Pirate ship the deadly virus, roams and roams,

It has played a marauder on our lives and our freedoms.

The Virus ship has its flag of cross-bones flying high,

Ready to destroy our vessel as we sail past and fly.

We must be ready to face, battle and defeat,

The virus and its ominous pirate fleet.
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These past few months, we have faced our deepest fears,

We have faced our mortality and dried our tears.

This past year we have felt our vulnerability,

We have been challenged by our weaknesses.

These last few months we have been divided,

Our world has been weakened and derided,

We feel that we have been conquered and divided,

Our world has been broken, our lives ripped apart,

Our spirits tossed into the mud and dust,

Yet, we still carry hope, love and charity in our heart.
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Our spirits have been torn apart and shaken,

Our souls have been captured and broken.

Our families and lives have been shattered,

Our work and career have been threatened.

The fabric of society has been shaken by fear,

Our civilization has been brought to its knees,

By an unseen enemy, an unseen force,

As we watch as nature takes its course.

Trembling and shaken we fall to the ground,

Our faith is tested, we hope for interventions,

As we look to the heavens to listen,

To our heartfelt prayer intentions.

We are fighting a phantom war, an enemy we cannot find,

We are fighting a cunning virus, which we are fighting blind.

We must discover our strengths, our faith, in all we hold dear,

Our fortitude, our resilience, as we move to a New Year.

We need a call to arms, a call to defeat this unseen foe,

A call to unite, a call to face an evil force, through our Unity,

With the Invulnerable Shield of our resilient Humanity.

The blue skies have gone and so has the sun,

The skies have now turned to grey,

When will our skies turn to blue?

Perhaps, only when the bad times fade away.

The Titans of War have destroyed our world over the years.

Cities lie in ruins, as ashen memories blow away in the winds.

Armies advance, as boots march on cobbled streets.

Wars are the great levellers, as the rich huddle in fear beside the poor.

As pandemics rage across the world,

Death rides a high wave on man’s mortality.

The battlefield belongs to the tanks, the bombs and the bullets.

An invisible enemy takes the battlefield to the kitchen and the home.

While wars are fought to liberate and to oppress,

This war we fight is a tougher test.
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Ethical priorities are highlighted during wars,

But this war we fight has no sensible cause,

Like most wars do, as the weaker fall,

Under the heavy blows of chaos and destruction,

The strong must protect the weak, and so

Destroy the enemy, from the strength from within.

The skies of darkness, doom and despair,

Hang over us, in the skies and in the air.

When will the grey skies turn to blue?

Perhaps when the sunshine of hope shines through.
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All wars need Leaders to start rebellions,

Against the ogres of evil,

To find cures for the pandemics,

To loosen its deadly grip on our humanity,

To grow and be once again free.

––––––––
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OUR MASKS SAVE AND protect our lives,

As we wait for a vaccine to save humanity,

As we sail the choppy waters on a dark sea.

We are capable of defeating this virus,

And returning mankind from the precipitous brink,

We are more powerful than we imagine or think.

Are these cities of masks, here to stay,

To protect us from a vicious virus every day?

This fashion of safety masks we wear,

Masks for all mankind’s brotherhood,

Masks for all humanity’s sisterhood,

A defence from a destiny grave and grim,

We save mankind with a masked anthem.
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