
 

 

Kariem Hashem 

Diaries on Corona Fears 

)6( 

23 March 2020 

 

Spring break is now over, though the word “break” certainly offers it too much 

credit. I suppose this was my first day experiencing what the consequences of this 

pandemic would be on my regular daily life the coming two months, and well, it 

was not far from what I imagined. I’ll begin with what was immediately concerning, 

which was unfortunately, but unsurprisingly, online lectures. The online video 

format for a subject like Solid Mechanics exasperates the worst elements of face-

to-face lectures while undermining what usually made them tolerable; it was 

infinitely more tiresome, uninspiring, impossible to maintain a full attention span 

to, utterly devoid of all energy, and with no opportunity for interaction. However, 

it is better than nothing, and I’ve made peace with the fact that consequences of 

the pandemic, such as this one, are inevitable. 

 But today marked the date for a much, much more exciting event: the dining halls 

reopening! The dining halls, maintaining the practice of social distancing, only 

allowed five people in at a time, and with at least a 6-foot interval of space between 

every individual inside the hall. Food was served to go, either inside plastic 

containers or wrapped in plastic, and was essentially the same food offered before 

the pandemic; frankly, it was quite an endearing feeling to return to the familiar 

dining hall, and though the experience was incomparable to how it regularly was, 

the dining hall had managed to maintain some of the essence of life pre-pandemic, 

which after the hectic unraveling of the past three weeks feels like a very distant 

memory from years past.  

But away from sentimentalities, I was happy to have a consistent and reliable food 

source on campus that I was sure would not compromise my health or increase the 

possibility of exposure to the virus, as trips to the County Market may have done 

(though to a small degree). In addition, the combination of online lectures, portable 

food, and the computer lab meant that I had a very convenient spot on campus to 

operate from. Overall, I think I am now physically and mentally set to tackle the 



 

 

following months, as academic expectations begin to escalate; however, I am 

conscious of a looming reality, which is the fast approaching Ramadan. The 

planning stage for that shall begin, soon. 


