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Have you ever been to Downtown Los Angeles and walked there near noon? For some of you who haven't and may be wondering what does that have anything to do with the pandemic? Well the answer is: it is chaos. So many things happening around you, like people either walking their dogs or randomly taking photo shoots in the streets, can make you feel overwhelmed. Currently, that's how the pandemic has been for me. Let me explain, just a month ago everybody was panic buying toilet paper. And to this day I'm not sure why there was a panic buy for toilet paper. But besides that, before supermarkets enforced a policy where a certain amount of people were allowed to enter, my family and I were unaware of how truly chaotic the grocery store would be. Needless to say, the supermarket that I go to is, “EL SUPERIOR” and when we went inside, well, there were clutches of people with carts full of food. I remember how I was in line and this lady pulled aside of me with her cart in toe to make line for the next aisles. I'm not someone to judge, but her cart had nothing but boxes of cereal like Trix, Cinnamon Toast Crunch and bags of pasta and a few rolls of toilet paper. It made me wonder why she needed almost twenty bags of pasta. The line was hectic, so many people tried to squeeze by to go get some items but the lines for the checkout aisles were too long so many people were constantly way too near each other. Social distancing was not being practiced here and now that I look back at it the virus could have been passing on to people since we were so close to one another.      
After the whole crisis of panic buying toilet paper and food, then came the isolation. The first few weeks in my opinion were okay, nothing really much was going on and I had more time to do some assignments and catch up on some sleep I wasn't able to get when I had classes in person. Sounds great right? But then after the month of March passed by, I began to feel unmotivated. I know that many people have been laid off from work or are struggling by the second to be able to have money to pay rent, and even worried about having enough food for themselves. I feel that I shouldn't be unmotivated and not want to do anything when so many others are struggling and still working hard. I think I feel this way because of social isolation. I see the same things every day, same people every day, I don’t have my own home and live in an apartment and can't go out and get fresh air. I know I need to complete my assignments; I have plenty of time, but I just don't feel like doing it. Don't get me wrong I still care very much for my grades and my performance to do well, but it’s just lately hard to become motivated.      
[bookmark: _GoBack]When the month of April strolled in, it was the same as March. Nothing new happening, although I've gradually begun to change my unmotivated behavior and bad habits of lazing around my house. I've been actively trying to learn new things such as this cool coffee beverage that is circulating around Instagram, improving my drawing skills and picking up using a new art material, watercolor. I've been lately feeling a little more motivated lately than I did a month prior, not as much but trying my best. My life has nothing too dramatic or courageous to share, I'm just your ordinary student trying to get good grades. But then again, we are all ordinary, and should take this opportunity to work on ourselves, exercise and grow a stronger bond with our families and to try and help people during this time.  
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