
"How The Covid Killed Christmas" (Or Not) 
-A Poem by Andrea Reese (with love for Dr. Seuss) 
 
It came without warning, it came sight unseen 
It made people sick and made some people mean 
This virus among us is starting to bum us 
The grief and the loss are now getting humongous 
 
The stay-at-home order has everyone fuming 
Now the best we can do is go walking or zooming 
No plane trips, no concerts, no rooting in stands  
And don't touch your face! For god’s sake wash your hands! 
 
And those masks! Oh the masks! How they make the cheeks chafe! 
But don’t take them off! No! It just isn’t safe! 
No Christmas, no parties, no hugging, no kissing 
2020 now seems like a year full of missing 
 
But maybe perhaps we are seeing this wrong 
Maybe these dark times can make us be strong 
Make us be kinder to those we’ve oppressed 
To love one another, to be our best BEST 
 
To share all the gifts we have taken for granted 
Maybe then, only then, a new seed will be planted 
Where equity, truth and community grow 
Covid just might SAVE Christmas if we all make it so 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 


