a story for children in quarantine
by limor ben ari & evan wind+



Every morning when I open my eyes

Is another day at home -
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I don't really go to school anymore.

School is at home now - not like before.




I use my computer o see my teacher and

{friends..




I use my keyboard,

instead of pencils and pens...



I watch videos,

and learn new things..







I eat a lot,

and play with my dad.







My mom cooks a |ot, she dances and
sings...




We're P'aying games, cloin9 craﬂ,
and lots of fun things..




§+ayin9 at home is ac+u0Ny fun.'




Sometimes I get to even play in the sun..




I do miss my friends, and play dates,

you s€e..

BUT I get to see them,

and they can see mel



On video calls and chats on the phone,

I can see grcmdma, Qrandpa,
and cool uncle Jon!




I+'s not that bad +that school came

home..




I'm Jus+ Q'Cld

+hat I'm not home alene!
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