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Who would have thought that our lives could change so much in this new decade? Everyone was anxious for the arrival of this new “epoch of our lives.” What many did  
not know was that this new phase would receive us in not so pleasant ways.  
It started with rumors of a supposed world war, and many people were already scared; however, this was not the worst part that 2020 had in store for all of us. Months later, more unpleasant news arrived. This new virus started in Asia, and then, sadly, spread around the world, killing thousands of people. It became so dangerous that today all the people who are currently living in the United States live in quarantine.  
Now personally, this has affected me in drastic ways. Not to say that the virus itself has affected me, personally; however, I have many relatives who are of an older age and are a little more exposed to this virus.  
There are three specific events that so far have affected me emotionally in these times of the Coronavirus. The first would be my mom. She lives in Italy. As we all know, in Italy the situation is much worse than here in the USA. That affects me a lot, since even though my mom doesn’t go out, the people she works for do. For weeks now I have been asking myself if she is well, if she is healthy, or if she ate well, or if perhaps she does not sleep because of her concerns. 
The second way this virus has affected me would be through my grandmother with whom I lived for many years of my life and who raised me as her own son. She had planned a trip to Costa Rica as a vacation, but after the virus hit everything about the process to return to Peru, where she lives, became very complicated. For a few weeks, they had her isolated in Costa Rica in a hotel with only her partner who accompanied her on the trip, and when she was finally able to return to Peru, she remained isolated in another hotel on government orders. For a while, I did not know where she was really living, but it was a little less worrisome since my entire family knew that she was in the country. It still concerns me to know that she is not yet at home with my aunt (my mother’s sister), even if she can see and take care of her. Currently, she is living in the same house as some of my other family members, although she isolated herself from them for 15 days to prevent any contagion. Everyone in my family is a little calmer since they are finally reunited.  
A third story of my life in the time of this Coronavirus crisis is about my best friend, who I have known since I was 5 years old. When I lived in Peru, both of us always spent a lot of time together. Even though I moved here to the United States, we always keep in touch. Her son was born on March 10th, and although her baby was born safe and sound, it is worrying to know that a newborn baby can be exposed to this malignant virus, since he has to go to the hospital for his check-ups and vaccinations. Currently, my friend is living with her son’s dad, and they both continue to go to college. My friend, I hope that you both have a good future, and that your child grows up safe and sound.  
Everything in this life is worrying. No one ever expected something like this to happen to us. Hopefully this virus will have a positive impact on the future and how all people see things, and do not overlook anything, and know how to appreciate everything they have. Nobody is free from tragedy in this life. 
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