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You gave me these elegant wings,
You gave me explicit privileges,
To treat you all, to heal you to health,
And to alleviate all your stresses.
I studied hard, I worked even harder,
I put in all those sleepless nights,
Not only to make my future bright,
But also to preserve your healthy lives.
I slogged hard for days and nights,
I made it through all those relentless shifts,
I worked diligently all this time,
Always missing my dear ones’ presence.
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You beat me up, you pelt stones at me,
You hurl abuses, and worse, throw punches at me.
Your perfidy has cut my beautiful wings,
And tied my liberty with a thousand slings.
Is that not enough? I inquire of you all,
What will be then, if this is not?
Threatening my life as I fight at the front line,
Trying to eradicate that vicious, spiny and viral ball.
You were to stay home while I stayed at work,
This was all I asked and needed from you, but
You walked out of your homes, ignored my advice,
selfish, reckless fools, not even thinking twice.
Together we’ll win over this pandemic,
Together we’ll throw this out of our world,
If you support me and my community,
We’ll have it run away, like a mouse, scrambling under the Earth’s crust.
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