
Cursed year, Covid era 2020 
 
I would say its pretty safe to assume that the majority of us were unfazed the very first 
time we heard of a virus breakout in wuhan, even though having played the mobile game 
Plague Inc. you would know that because of the dense population distribution china & 
india are two of the best places for a virus to start from. I would say other than the 
zombie movie like “leaked” videos that surfaced on social media no one really took it 
seriously until about march. That’s when I want to say the real pandemic fear started to 
creep in, there were multiple new cases showing up everywhere around the world, this is 
when things really started to get crazy, to begin with there was a weird shortage of toilet 
paper worldwide, not only that but grocery stores were a nightmare, it was the prepare for 
an apocalypse. People lost all sense of rational thinking & started hoarding food in a very 
animalistic selfish way. For a whole month everytime you go grocery shopping the shelves 
were almost empty, drinking water was scarce ,finding toilet paper was almost 
impossible. 
Personally as a 20 year old fit healthy male that wasn’t surrounded by any family or elders 
in the area I couldn’t care less If I got it, I was naïve& selfish for thinking that way, I had 
just suffered the lost of close friend to a car accident so I wasn’t in the best headspace. 
months go by… and I received news that three of my uncles & aunts got it, it was during 
that time that school was turning to online classes & terrible would be an understatement 
for my academic performance at the time, I was very busy & too into my head that a 
couple days went by & I got a follow up news that my uncles actually passed away, he was 
one of the kindest souls to me & I cannot think of one bad memory of him, yet I felt a 
void , I wasn’t sad nor that I cried & that in a way did more damage , It was just the 
countless deaths around me this year that had me completely numb emotionally, it just 
all felt so unreal, more than that is the long distance & not being able to travel back to 
comfort my dad through his hardship was the hardest part. 
To God we belong and to God we shall all return 

َِّ& اَّنِإ نَوُعجِارَ ھِیَْلِإ اَّنِإوَِ ٰ , 
On a more positive note my cousin said on her birthday “I am not counting this year in 
my age because I didn’t use it”. 
 


