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I went back into the Library today, our great Grainger Engineering Library, which 

stands proud at the center of the university’s engineering quad. Its undoubtedly an 

integral part of the University of Illinois library system which, to boast, is the largest 

research library system in North America second only to Harvard. A defining 

element of this campus and a landmark that makes it worth visiting for many 

incomers. However, that never was why I really went there, nor have I ever really 

cared for any of what I mentioned. Grainger represented to me the spirit of this 

university’s engineering school; this spirit manifested through its laser-focused 

students whose energy would radiate and inspire you, creating the intense, vibrant 

environment perfect for academic success. The library had essentially been my 

primary home on campus, reducing my dormitory simply to a “sleeping space” for 

two years, and in some extreme occasions even overtaking my dormitory in this 

role; it is where I have felt comfortable spending nearly all my time outside lectures, 

whether interacting with friends in designated areas to do so (regular social 

interactions or academic interactions), or of course, fighting countless academic 

battles every semester, a lone-warrior facing every assignment, quiz, and test in my 

path. Today, I was the only one there. COVID-19 has restricted the library’s hours 

between 10AM and 4:30AM and has left only one wing of one floor accessible for 

students; well, the ones still remaining. The iconic Espresso Royale café, dearer to 

me than any café in the world, shut. The moment I entered it dawned on me what 

I had just lost: the spirit of this campus. It hit me like a truck only today, that an 

integral component of what made this campus experience so valuable to me has 

been stripped away for a significant period of time. There is no Grainger 

Engineering Library anymore; only an empty floor, with some computers spread 

out for me to complete my assignments in. No lecture halls, no dining halls, fields, 

Illini Union, nothing. All these have gone with the virus, and I must now grapple 

with this fact until the end. 


