
Lockdown 
 
A vicious deadly beast lying in wait 
Spitting venom no one is safe 
Attacking person by person as they walk by 
Our heroes will save us once and for all 
 
Leaving enemies in depression, feeling locked up in prison 
No one greets by hand 
No joy in the air….. Just sadness 
Our heroes will save us once and for all  
 
By Poppy 
 
 
 
 


