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Today was an interesting, productive day. I spent most of it catching up on 

homework and completing assignments due some time during the following week, 

as I usually do on a Saturday. I’d say it was a very routine type of day, up until 

6:00P.M: I studied for some time, then headed down to the Dining Hall to get lunch, 

then continuing studying for some more time at my room, enjoying the newly 

expanded space and privilege of having a double room for myself.  

However, at 6:30PM, I went down to the Computer Lab to meet a character we have 

seen already, the activist I had mentioned in an earlier reflection, this time with 

another Palestinian friend and her brother, both of whom I slightly recognized from 

previous activities around campus but had never gotten the chance to really interact 

with. We of course maintained social-distancing procedures, but also did not 

compromise on any interaction, and had some of the most fun mixing of study and 

discussion that I have had in an extremely long time, almost making up for the 

gaping hole in my social life that COVID had brought about the past three weeks. 

Dunia’s friend and her brother had lived in Jordan for quite a while and so spoke 

Arabic fluently, which was necessary for the experience to be as enjoyable as it was.  

Finding friends on campus to speak Arabic to has its own sense of joy attached to it, 

not only because of its familiarity, but also the range of expression possible with 

Arabic, and the comedic limits that far surpass anything the English language can 

offer; I never turn down any opportunity to speak with Arabic speaking friends in 

Arabic, and will likely forever continue to do so, if not for the reasons I listed then 

simply to preserve my fluency and strong hold on the language (this of course is not 

my only method, I actively choose to read daily and interact online using the 

language as well). For now, I can attest to the fact that COVID-19 has been firmly 

placed in the background and does not occupy the same forefront position it did. But 

I can still sense it, the background is not invisible. I recognize its there, but it is not 

more firmly an omnipresent force rather than a thing that I can see. If I am correct 

in reading my own emotions, this marks a new phase in how I perceive COVID-19, 

with the phase where the spectacle-like introduction and immediate impact of the 



 

 

virus is over, and the time for its more settled and daily-life integrated mode 

beginning.  


