idek

it’s funny to think how this all started as a joke. i always knew that this was real and it was
happening, but no one really took it seriously, no one thought that i could really happen
to them. however, over the past months, it has become clear how the virus has affected
us, in a way that no one ever really thought it would. the past few months for me have
been, for lack of a better word, different. with all the uncertainty and all the time, i find
myself questioning it all. it was like waking up from a dream, i second guess myself,
wondering if it was all really happening. but then, i look at the movie tickets pinned to
my wall, expired; my backpack, sitting in the corner of my room, untouched; and my
textbooks lying on my desk, collecting dust. and i realize, yes, this was really happening. i
don’t know if anything i have said holds any significance or meaning, or even if it makes

and sense. but this is a time of senselessness, so i guess it fits right in.



