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l The Pandemic
i Poem by Joyce Scott

When will | see your face again?

' When can | give you a hug?

' To shake your hand

. To stroke your hair

' and To sit close beside you without a care.

- Our lives have changed in recent days because the Corona
virus

. An evil bug has caused us fear
Not just for ourselves but for those we hold dear.
“God in his heaven is well aware of our pain
How we pray that all will be normal again
We are finding out who is up to that task

- Of staying six feet apart and wearing a mask

We have found that staying apart has drawn us mentally
together

Prayers which to some were once thought to be a bore
Are being said more fervently as never before

When all seems hopeless and we don't know where to turn
There is always a Someone who will show some concemn
God will give me peace and joy in the midst of the storm
If we only trust Him and do His will

He'll whisper to you "peace be still"

The situation is in His hands

He knows who sent it and how to end it!

So when will | see your face again?

When Can | give you a Hug?

To shake your hand

And stroke your hair and sit down beside you without a care

Tell me when? tell me when
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