
WHEN THE WORLD BEGAN TO SNORE 
 
I just love to write a poem, 
I just love to play with words, 
The topic might be funny, might be sad, might be absurd, 
But I’ll take a piece of paper and jot down thoughts about “the thing", 
Then I’ll hang them altogether using invisible string. 
 
So the topic today is a strange one: 
The likes of which unknown before. 
It’s about now, Spring 2020, when the world began to snore. 
 
This virus means we must stay home: no school, no trips, no outings, 
Suddenly, there is no need for chasing about or for grown ups to be shouting 
“get your bags together, quick, quick, quick, or we’ll be late. 
“Please hurry, hurry, hurry,” oh we’d get in such a state. 
 
No. Just for now the world has said: 
“Relax, try slow mo, 
Take your time and have a go.” 
And, as we do we’re beginning to realise, 
Just how full the world is of wonder and surprise. 
 
Really listen to the world while it’s snoring; what can you hear or see? 
Is it quiet enough to hear a bird from that budding blossom tree? 
Have you seen more stars in the sky? Or heard the buzz of the friendly bee? 
You might have noticed different flowers outside, or spoken to distant family, 
Quietly read or practised maths, or puzzled on a puzzle patiently. 
Did we make time for these things before, when everything was so busy? 
 
While the world is snoring, here we are but it’s not boring,  
We’ve been given a special chance to stop and look. 
It is strange and quite disturbing, to be so quiet can be unnerving,  
But we’re filling up blank pages of our very own book 
With loads of baking, play and making, singing, reading, dancing, shaking, 
Counting, thinking, games, and miming, reading, writing, listening, rhyming. 
 
We miss you all so much at school, this time would be better together, 
But remember, this is only for now, it won’t be like this forever, 
We will be right there at school when the world wakes up again, 
And think of all the fun we’ll have back in the classroom with our friends. 
Right now you have the special chance to learn so very much more, 
About just how big the little things are, 
As we listen to the world snore. 
 

 
Take care, stay safe & I’ll see you soon, Mrs Mugford 


