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Ramadan starts in about two days, how could this be? I don’t want to sound not 

excited, actually, no I will say it, I am not excited for this Ramadan. The conditions 

are simply not what they were for me to get excited about the month, no matter how 

dearly to my heart I hold it. I of course still have the same magnitude of respect I do 

for it as a sacred month, and look forward to using it as a spiritual cleanse and an 

opportunity to reconnect with God, nature, the soul, and even look more deeply into 

Islamic theology; however, there used to be an atmosphere that came along with it, 

in fact, an atmosphere that defined it, that made Ramadan the special month it is. 

That atmosphere was built by constant large gatherings, T.V shows with family, 

suhoor with friends, special Ramadan confectionary items and drinks, foods, etc.; 

even during finals, where I began last year’s Ramadan season, I was with my 

Egyptian friends, studying all night and morning at Grainger after having had Iftar 

at the Champaign Center Mosque and Islamic Center, and going to Champaign 

County Market at 4:00AM alongside them to buy suhoor.  

All of this, literally, all of it, is absolutely gone. Even my friends with me in 

quarantine will be leaving soon; two of them have left earlier today, one will leave 

in a couple days, and the remaining ones will leave later this week, all hopefully to 

return to family and experience the festive month alongside them. So now, I’m left 

facing a Ramadan that coincides with two more weeks of brutal, boring classwork, 

tests, and then even more brutal finals, completely alone (actually, not the “alone” 

of the previous weeks, which I’m starting to realize wasn’t real loneliness at all), and 

also in an intensely uncomfortable situation as dining halls close at 8 and the small 

market at our dorm, alongside the large Champaign County Market, both close at 

11:00PM. I also don’t have a microwave at my room and can only access one 

through the small market in our dorm (which closes at 11:00PM), so I really need to 

figure that out, or suhoor will be quite the hassle. Regardless, I headed to Champaign 

County to buy some microwavable (and packaged) suhoor supplies. I just hope this 

passes by smoothly; this really isn’t the time for more stress, more challenges, more 

thinking… especially not when I begin fasting, having to think this abnormally hard 

hungry and dehydrated. Just… let’s hope it goes by as quick as it can.  


