
Wake up 

 

Wake up, to silence 

No cars, quiet animals 

 

Wake up, to make tea with piloncillo 

Staying quiet to not wake the household mammals 

 

Wake up, but why 

There is nothing to do, nowhere to go 

 

Wake up, nothing new under the sky 

Nothing to show 

 

Wake up, to news of a pandemic 

Nothing new in the academic 

 

Wake up, but why 

I’m stuck inside with no purpose 

 

Wake up, nothing new under the sky 

Trying to find new things of purpose 

 

Wake up, but why 

Wake up, in quarantine 

 

But what I see with my eye 

Something so amazing to be seen 

 

A quarantine to protect the ones we love 

A quarantine we may be sick of 

 

Wake up, but why 

Nothing to do in quarantine 

 

Wake up, to see the beauty in the sky 

To see our new nature scene 

 

Wake up, to see our world heal 

See how our quarantine helps our planet. 

 

Wake up, to see something so real 

Something nice that no one planed it 

 

Wake up, to see hope 



To see our home healing 

 

Wake up, don’t mope 

Come have fun with this amazing feeling 

 

 

 

 

 

 
One of the mammals I’m referring to 


