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I am, before most things, a musician. I have not mentioned it in previous reflections, 

but I have been practicing my oud almost daily, after being deprived the luxury of 

doing so for some time. The impact this has had on my experience this pandemic 

cannot possibly be understated, nor can the feeling of completeness I once again feel 

closer to be undermined. More significantly and specifically relevant to today was 

that I had planned to put on a small performance to my two friend groups on campus, 

the Egyptian and Palestinian ones, an act that I choose to convey the highest form of 

affection. So, of course, I finished some work, ate, and headed towards my Egyptian 

friend group’s apartment. There I found good dessert, a very welcoming setting, and 

good ears. I performed for almost three hours, with intervals where we talked or 

laughed, and they sang along with me, which created a beautiful environment. 

 I left at around 10:30PM to head back to my dorm hall, P.A.R, where I met my 

Palestinian friend group later (I studied a little in the interval between that). Again, 

I performed, and for them, it was the first time they had ever heard me perform, and 

so it was quite a pleasant surprise for them, and again, a great time.  

Music has an infinite ability to cast a reset; no matter how tense a situation may be, 

or how down one’s mood may be, music has the power to extract good from a 

situation and spread it into the environment enough to overshadow any previous, 

negative emotions. The act itself is very mechanical and the process is purely 

physical, simply a calculated movement of hands to produce certain frequencies, but 

music is all but that. Music is purely metaphysical, something that exists outside of 

time, and is fully intertwined with spirit. There aren’t enough words to describe the 

impact music has had on me, from since I was a 6 year old child, at every stage in 

my development, but I will summarize with this: I am eternally grateful that I was 

exposed to the practice at such a young age, and would not nearly be who I am today 

without it. 


