
Living through the COVID-19: 

Monday 05/04/20: 

I woke up just in time for my geology lecture and was ready to take some notes. Class 

was the usual and it was quite interesting. At the end of the class we were put in breakout rooms 

to work on the Volcanic lab. This lab mainly focused on completing math problems and each 

question was connected to each other. I tried my best in understanding the lab and what math 

processes were involved to get the answer. At the end of the class the professor made the choice 

to gives us full credit for the lab since we already did it all together as a class.  

After class I had time in between before my next class at 1:15 pm. I quickly got up and 

checked out what I can have for breakfast. Usually I find my mom every morning either 

watching the news, a movie, or a series. It’s interesting because then I would come by when the 

episode is about to end and I’m over here asking her so many questions for context. This never 

gets old and my mom doesn’t seem to mind me asking her every time.  

After my second class I had time in between before my shift at 6 pm. My mom has been 

meaning to go to the clinic to pick up her medication. I wanted to go visit the bank as well. So, I 

tagged along with my mom. On our way to the bank I could not believe the line of cars waiting 

to be attending. I was quite shocked and honestly, I would have taken a picture but I was the 

driver. I made the decision to skip the bank and my mom was telling me how my dad needed 

cash. So, me and my dad made an exchange I gave him a certain amount of cash and he 

deposited that into my account. Then with this process I was finally able to pay off this semester.  

When I got home it was soon to be time for me to head to my shift. I was feeling ok about 

going to work this time. I even took a mini nap before heading to work.  

My shift was quite busy and left pretty late. All the time I’m like “ok, this time we’re 

getting out early” and yeah it doesn’t work out that way. But I always look up for the best and 

hopefully the shift will become a reality. I mean getting out late means two things. One I get paid 

more hours and second I sleep less. That’s probably why I be waking up late lately.  

 


