
We all live in lots of different types of 

cocoons. Some people live all by 

themselves… 

Sadness 

…and some people live with lots of other 

people… 

…and some people have to squeeze in… 

…and others have loads of space… 

WHAT A RACKET 
CHARLES! BE A 

GOOD CHAP AND 
GO ORF AND PLAY 
IN THE SEVENTH 
SITTING ROOM. 

It’s just not fair! Everyone would like a 

lovely garden to have fun in…. 

…or at least a room to themselves  to get 

away from little brothers when they are 

being too tiresome! 

LA LA LA 

LA LA… 



 

It’s true. But don’t give up! Tell yourself 

that waiting for the end of 

cocoonfinement is like waiting for your 

birthday: you have to wait and wait…. 

…and then finally it always arrives! 

OOH LOVELY 
– THANK YOU 
SWEETHEART! 

GO ON 
GRANNY – 
BLOW 
THEM OUT! 

You could also try to think about the 

people who are less fortunate than you in 

their cocoon… 

Even if your own cocoon is less than 

perfect, have a look out of the window and 

see the first signs of Spring. 

Spring is like mother nature gradually 

coming out of her cocoon, leaving Winter 

behind. It’s just like she’s getting ready to 

welcome us back when we leave our 

cocoonfinement too… 

…and she’s even more beautiful than ever! 

Why don’t you draw some anti-coco 

insects in your cocoonfinement book? 

HEY – WATCH 
OUT COCO! 
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