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My 2020 Covid Experience Journal
August
August was one of my better months so far. August was filled with a lot of celebration. I
spent my birthday at home but I did not mind. The first day of my last school year was great. I
look forward to the rest of the school year.
September
Not much has changed but I’m starting to feel the workload with the school. I’m starting
to hear more people in my inner circle and distant family test positive for covid. This is the first
time someone I know personally has Covid-19. I am a bit shaken up by this but everyone seemed
to have a good recovery. My grandmother and aunt came to visit from Indiana. I love spending
time with my grandma since I don’t really get to see her as often given the distance.
October
October has been one of the worst months so far. Both my grandparents tested positive
for covid. They don’t seem to be doing so good but I have faith that everything is going to be ok.
Right now the workload has not been so bad compared to September which is great because it’s
been a little hard focusing on school giving my current situation.
November
I thought October was bad but let me tell you November has been the worse. My
grandma has made a full recovery which I’m so thankful for. My grandpa on the other hand has
passed away due to Covid on November 3rd. I am so devastated by this. I honestly did not think
someone I love and care about will pass away from this pandemic. I think about my grandpa
every day and it has not been easy these last few weeks. I think the worst part about this whole
situation is that I never got to say goodbye. I was not able to attend his funeral. My grandparents
live in Indiana and I was determined to attend his funeral. I was willing to drive halfway across
the country. My dad was able to fly out and he forbid me from going because there were so many
people affected by covid in the family that he thought it would be best if I stayed home.
Although I was not able to say my goodbyes or attend his funeral I know that he knows I was
there in spirit. I miss him every day.
December
Although December just started and I don’t know what December has in store for me I
would like to send out positive energy for the month of December. I hope the month of
December brings me healing, health, and the end the semester on a good note.

