
It is the second day of studying at home and the 

coronavirus is always in France. There is any person in 

the street and we have the impression that it is the 

end of the world. But also, on television, the 

president say that wa are in war against coronavirus 

and we have to fight him so it makes me a little bit 

affraid. 

 

It is the second week of lockdown and nothing has 

changed: we are patient at home and we hope that 

things will quickly return to the way they were 

before. 

 

It is the third week of lockdown and nothing has 

changed: I hope it ends as soon as possible because 

what we are experiencing has never happened and it 

weighs on my morale. 

 

It is the fourth week of lockdown and we are still not 

ready to leave it. I feel like the days last forever. 

I'm bored a lot, I can't play football but I can still 

spend time with video games. In addition, sunny days 

are coming and it bothers me that I can't go out. And 

finally, in terms of work, I find that we have a little 

too much work, which sometimes makes me fall 

behind. 

 

It is the fifth week of lockdown and finally, we are 

fixed on the date of exit of the lockdown following 

the speech of the president. In a month, life will 

 

resume and we will emerge from the lockdown. 

 

Containment is complete and I am very happy. We 

can get out, walk around, have fun and enjoy the 

good weather that has returned. It allowed me to 

clear my mind and forget a little bit about what's 

going on around us. 

 

It has already been a week since the lockout has been 

completed and I feel much better. I was able to go 

out to change my mind, see friends and have fun. 

 

It is June and the country is reopening certain 

places. Schools reopen, shops and soon high schools, 

but however, not everyone will be able to go. In 

addition, the heat is back which means that the 

holidays are fast approaching. 

 


