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My life when covid hit I was 8. I was in grade 3. I had to end my grade 3 year early. It wasn’t 

that bad. I had to do online school, I never really joined the zooms. It was hard. I had a baby 

sister that was just born. I had a brother, he was 5 or 6. When I went back to school I was in 

grade 4. We had a year masks and were barely allowed water breaks, but it was alright. But 

while in the during the lock down I was very lucky that my parents let me go rid bikes with my 

friends everyday I got to go over to my friends house a lot. I had a good time in covid. My 

brother on the other hand. He never got to go biking with friends. The is because he just started 

school and so he hadn’t made many friends and it was quiet sad. Looking bad I realise I could 

have been more careful. I but I’m okay. Back to grade 4. I got back together and caught up with 

them. We had to where masks for about the whole res of the year and the year after than and a 

little more this year. Now the masks are off for good. 

Hopefully… 

Addie  

 


