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When I look back into my first year of college, it’s not going to be what I imagined it was going to be like. Second semester of my first year in college was going so well until one day they announced that there was a virus that was quickly spreading and that it was a possibility that we would continue the remainder of the semester online. No one thought we would go through with it; it was something we thought was going to pass over time with no major setbacks in our academic year. Even our professors were so sure that we were not going to have to end up switching the courses online. Then they announced that it was really happening. Professors quickly tried to figure out what we were going to do the remainder of the semester as this was an event that even had them unprepared.  
Now my life changed completely. At first, I thought that it was going to be nice taking a break from all the chaos to even getting to school. Like traffic, waking up early, and many other things. Another thing I thought I was going to be relived from was having to spend money on lunch, parking, and the bus. As it turned out, over time I started to get really bored in my house doing the exact same thing every day. My daily routine was soon becoming very boring. And aside from having to do homework every day for my classes, I had so much time on my hands while not being able to go out anywhere. Eventually, I really started missing being able to be in class, physically. I missed the daily routine of waking up, driving to the bus station, waiting for the bus, and finally getting to school. Not only did I start missing school but I started missing even the little things like having time to go on out after school with my friends or even the walk from the bus to my car after a long day at school. It made me realize that many of the things we do in our daily lives might not seem all that interesting, but they are. I feel like we never think of what our life would be like if there was a drastic change worldwide. We take many of the small things in life for granted when in reality they are not. 
In my neighborhood, there are not as many known cases of the virus as there are in other places like Los Angeles. With that being the case here, I have always been tempted to go out and do something exciting like going to the park or going to play soccer. The first few weeks in quarantine, I didn’t want to believe that there was actually a virus going out and I still went out places that I was able to be at. When they first announced that we were not going to be able to do any outdoor activities and that we had to be at least 6 feet away from each other I didn’t really take it so much seriously but I also didn’t break the rule. Me and my buddy I went to my old high school and went to the field to play soccer. There was a coach from the school fixing some of his equipment for track and field and he told us that the school was closed and that no one was supposed to be here. While that was the case, he was nice enough to let us go into the field while he was there because he had the keys to the gate. A second time we went, a little after isolation was turning into a big deal, we went back. Only that this time there was not anyone there to open the gates. We jumped over the fence and about an hour and a half later we saw somebody walking towards us when we soon realized it was a cop. The officer explained to us that they had gotten a complaint call and that they had to take care of the call, otherwise they wouldn’t have had come in the first place. He said that he understood what we were trying to do but we had to leave.  Ever since that day we never really went back to play at the high school again. 
Fast forward to about 2 or 3 weeks after that incident, I couldn’t think of anything to do at my house that would stop me from being bored. I have always been an outdoorsy person and have found myself enjoy being outdoors, so it was really hard for me to stay still but homework kept me busy. Overall, I started getting worried about some of my classes because I realized that it was not the same thing learning online than learning in the actual classroom. Although teachers tried their best to try and explain things to us, it was difficult asking one thing, solving that, then a few minutes later having another question when the professor was gone. It took so much more time to get a response from the professor compared to when we could ask all the questions we had during class time.  
In the end, I would say that the coronavirus affected everyone’s life in various ways. This is something that we were not completely ready for and we didn’t have sufficient resources to overcome this issue properly. Life with this pandemic was definitely an eye-opener to my everyday life. It has also made me realize that today might not be the same as tomorrow and that we shouldn’t take the little things in life for granted. Things can change drastically from one day to the other as they did in these past two months. All I can say is that life will never be the same anymore and as soon as we get back to living a normal life we should take is a second chance. We know that things can change so quickly so make sure you make the best of it, shoot for the best after all it can be the greatest thing that happens to you. 
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