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Yesterday’s bulletin gave us room for hope. New cases were 2,667, the day before they were 2,972. The 

growth rate of the virus was 1.6% compared to 1.8% of April 14.  

We all know that, if and when it is lower than 1, the epidemic is basically defeated.  

These drops of hope inevitably led me to think about activities and images that are still far in time, but 

not impossible.  

They will be special because they will have the taste of the first times.  

Humans love doing things for the first time because they are usually long awaited, with the unique 

excitement of looking forward for something that you don’t really know.  

 

After this nightmare, we will do things for the first time, again. 

The first time I will swim in the sea.  

The first travel abroad and the first time I will meet my friends far away. We will sit and talk about this 

experience and how we lived it in our countries.  

The first hug with my mom. The first long walk in the park with my dad.  

The first movie at the outdoor cinema with my husband. The first barbecue with my friends.   

 

My generation, the so-called Millennials, had a lot of First Times. We were born not long before the 

beginning new millennium, which opened a new era.  

We have always believed that the world belonged to us, but with this pandemic, it is the first time we 

were told a big NO.  

Actually, a series of NO, both big and small, which challenged our spoiled and comfortable lives: from 

being free of travelling to going to our favorite restaurant, from receiving our grocery at home in just a 

couple of days to get the perfect pre-vacation tan outside.  

For the first time, we cannot gain all what we want, and hopefully this is making our generation more 

humble and less spoiled.  

 

 


