
Fear of the Unknown 

Dealing with the coronavirus, I now appreciate the outdoors and what I previously 

considered daily hassles have become beautiful memories. I have become more patient as 

the unsurety of the situation is intense. We are left wondering when public institutions 

will open or merely when we can step outside the house without worrying about the six-

foot distance with others. The initial shock and denial have metamorphosed into 

solidarity among communities and humankind. Whereas otherwise we would have 

ignored the part of our routine in which we communicated with others, we now felt a 

longing for that same one-minute interaction. The minute-by-minute increase in deaths 

instilled fear in the hearts of many and individuals were living on the edge. It was fear of 

the unknown and desperation for an end to this extended period of isolation. The most 

significant change I am noticing due to this pandemic is that people have mellowed 

down. People have put their fast-track life on pause, specifically New Yorkers, and are 

waiting out the storm to pass. During the pre-quarantine life, not many would have payed 

attention to the needs of their elderly neighbors. However, the current situation has 

encouraged everyone to be on the lookout for anyone who needs help. People have 

become more sympathetic and I envision the same of the post-coronavirus world. The 

world will change in the future as a result of this pandemic as everyone will become more 

cautious, constantly monitoring the littlest of changes in our health. People will think 

twice before touching their face or a seat on the bus. Ultimately, I envision a post-

pandemic world to be more sensitive and informed. 

 


