
 
It was never intended to become what it is ………………. 
During the Summer of 2019, we had an area down the side 
of our bungalow where I used to go and sit and have a 
cigarette, when I used to smoke.  Steve had built a canopy 

roof with timber 
and roof tiles, that 
gave shelter when I 
was out there.  The 
shelter was actually 
built as soon as we moved here in 2015, but 
after I stopped smoking it was used as a bit of 
a dumping ground.  I had painted the walls 
previously with a sunset, but it had started to 
peel off. 
 

So, when lockdown happened in 2020, we 
wanted to be able to go outside and sit 

somewhere nice and decided to do the area up.  It 
started with making the floor slope down and become 
flat, for my safety, but then Steve went on to build a 
lovely bench from some trees our son-in-law had 

chopped down 
from his 
garden.  This 
carried on with 
Steve building 
some shelves for plants and nick knacks on 
the opposite wall.  He likes to collect pub 
memorabilia and I like my little wall plaques 
and quirky things and between us we did up 
the whole area.  Steve extended part of roof 
so it was completely undercover.  Then I 
made a sail to temporarily cover the rest of 
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the open space.  We both continued with our ideas.  It started to become cold and 
although there was a big gate at one end the wind whistled through. So, Steve got 
some second-hand French doors and fitted them 
to the end where there was only a temporary 
roof but still it gave more warmth and shelter.  
When restrictions were lifted between lockdown 
and people came to the garden it was a great 
place to sit outside but under cover.  As the 
colder weather came and we approached 

Christmas, we bought a 
second-hand log burner and 
Steve set it up with chimney 
and all under the shelter.  Friends and family gave us all kinds of 
things:  a TV, fridge, all sorts.  Steve even put electricity and 
running water in there. It was supposed to be called the Caz Bar, 
as we have a coffee 
machine and optics in 

there, but the shelter has always been known 
as the shelter and since it was built during the 
summer of the covid pandemic it is now 
known as the ‘Covid Shelter’.   
 

Anyone who comes, or has been when we 
have been allowed people in the garden, has 
said what a great area we have turned the 
space into.  I would like to think that 
restrictions are lifted soon, especially as we 
have our jabs and more friends and family can come and enjoy the comfort and quirky 
feel of the ‘Covid Shelter’.  
 
Both me and Steve use it as our escape, we often say to one another in the evening, 
even if the weather is cold, shall we play out tonight?  We get the fire going, Steve has 

even made a bottom warmer that goes under the bench.  
We can even make a meal out there with the pots and 
pans on top of the burner.  We have a dart board, cards, 
dominoes and or course the TV and we can even pretend 
we’ve gone to the cinema to watch a film, plus we can 
have toasted marshmallows too.  It’s a hidden heaven 
that keeps us sane in this mad world.   


