
Life During the Pandemic 
It was a week before classes were transitioned to online. I checked the news every day to see if COVID-19 was becoming more deadly or becoming more widespread in California. I had to make choices every day whether I should go to classes or not. I questioned myself if it was worth it to go or would professors understand if I missed their class? As doubts and questions grew, my desire to go to school grew less and less. It was a day before the transition. I decided not to go and miss the class despite the points I would lose. I still questioned myself until I received an email from CSULB stating classes were canceled and would be transitioned to online classes. It was then when I felt relieved for the first time since the Pandemic started. With school being canceled, I thought that I could rest a bit and get back to school materials full of motivation. 
It was a mistake to think that online classes were no different than in-person classes. The first thing I thought when I received the school email about school cancellation was that I could sleep as much as I want, and it would make me feel refreshed which could make me get back on track again. However, as time flies, I started to lose my motivation for any school work nor had the energy to keep it up. Schoolwork became too boring since it was the same repeated assignments that professors had to make at the last minute to make up the time we miss as face-to-face classrooms. Since it was the first time for professors to change all agendas to online, many assignments were left full of questions My fitness class was overall the worst online class because we had to just write a journal entry of our workouts and submit it. No videos or actual Zoom classes were required. I would sometimes skip the workouts and pretend I did it. I felt like my tuition was wasted away since I wasn’t learning as efficiently as before. Overall, it was hard to keep up the motivation I had at the beginning of the semester. As I was getting used to school work, another crisis fell upon me. 
While schoolwork was going downfall, my financial status had also gone downfall. I was fired from my job because I worked at a very small business restaurant, and they couldn’t afford to hire part-time due to a dramatic decrease in their profit. I understood their situation and they promised to hire me back when everything would be settled down with the pandemic since we thought it would only take a few months. However, whenever I had a chance to go back to my work, cases would increase suddenly and would always have new restrictions on the restaurant. I was fine for a couple of weeks because I had some money saved up. However, as time goes, it was hard to take care of myself without asking my parents for some help. Although I live with them, I try to pay for everything besides tuition and insurance. It was a very devasting time for me because my family was also financially unstable due to missing work because of the pandemic, and it was hard for me to ask them for some money. I am still jobless now, but my family is slowly doing better which made me relieved so much. I am glad that I don’t need to go to my job anymore since meeting customers meant there is a high possibility for me to get Coronavirus. Therefore, this anxiety led me to avoid people as much as possible. 
During the quarantine time, I only went out three times. I was originally an introvert who just loves to stay home. I felt no problem with staying home due to that reason. Even the times I went out, it was a very short trip either for grocery or for the bank. My family, besides myself, went out to work which was very convenient for me whenever I needed something. I enjoyed my quarantine because I began to cook more at home instead of buying food and bought a gaming device that entertained me through the quarantine time. My sister who recently graduated was halted from her internship which forced her to stay home with me. We had a great time together and would make a meal for each other. It was a special time for me due to more bonding time with my family especially with my sisters because we were too busy with our lives before. Many said it was very boring and painful since they couldn’t socialize. However, it was honestly the best time I had in a while because I was worried free from commuting and working at the same time. As time passed by, I became more used to the new norm.  
As the end of second wave came, I became more assimilated to the pandemic. I wore a mask whenever I went out which was very uncomfortable at first but now I wear two masks whenever I had to go somewhere crowded. I always keep social distancing with others and clean everything or wear gloves before I touch anything. I would now go out occasionally to grab some food or go get a coffee. However, I never go out for a party or anything very irresponsible because both my dad and sister are at risk if any of us do get coronavirus. It feels weird to see some people who don’t wear a mask, especially at a very crowded area. I do not know when this pandemic will end or if it will it ever end. However, I hope that no matter what happens in the future, we can help each other out and adapt to the new norm.

	
	
	



