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There are not many things left to say regarding the pandemic. Virologists, epidemiologists, politicians, 

journalists and common people have spent the last few months commenting it and trying to give it a 

meaning.  

From my side, I decided to take things step by step, observe and hope.  

Here in Italy the trends seem to be encouraging. Unfortunately, the trends are not the same throughout 

the country, and the exceptions are my region – Lombardy - and a few others like Piedmont and Liguria.  

In these areas, every improvement seems to be slower, harder, as if the virus did not want to leave.  

Just to give you an example, the total number of cases in the 20 Italian regions is now 229,858 and in 

Lombardy 87,110: it is quite clear that we are at the epicenter of the pandemic.  

 

In spite of all this, we keep going through the so-called Phase 2: coexisting with the virus.  

Yesterday I went to walk in Parco Nord, Milan, and it felt almost normal. I also had coffee with my mom: 

for physical distancing, our table was actually made of two tables together and we had to shout a little 

to talk to each other, but it worked.  

 

I look at my fellow Italians with a mixture of concern and emotion, especially when it comes to business 

owners: they are organizing the new start, largely improvising but most of them are simply doing their 

best to go back to life while respecting the rules.  

 

At one corner you see barmen walking around their cafè with tape-measures to finally understand 

where they are allowed to place the tables.  

At the other corner you see the hairdresser who looks like she just came out from a science-fiction 

movie, with mask, gloves, and high-tech face visor.  

 

It is tragic, we all know that, but it is also funny and hilarious at times. We are all learning a new 

spontaneity, new rituals, and new ways to interact and moving and, while doing so, we happen to be 

incredibly awkward and clumsy.  

 

When you see someone you have not seen in a while you rush to hug them, then you remember you 

shouldn’t when you are already 5 cm away from their nose.   

 

Waiters bring you what you ordered with their bare hands, exactly as they used to do, but they do it 

with slow, attentive movements as if the way they move their hands is what makes the difference.  



 

People walk around holding their hand sanitizer gel as if it was the dearest thing to them but then you 

can see their thoughts: “I touched that handle, I should use the gel now. I am going to touch the car, 

should I use it later? And why did I just touch these dirty coins?!”  

And so on and so forth in an endless cycle of hand-sanitation.  

 

Starting from June, Italians will also be allowed to change regions – most likely only to go to regions with 

the same levels of infection – and, at the same time, people from the EU will be allowed to travel to Italy 

without having to undergo quarantine.  

 

Clumsy, awkward, and a little messy, we keep walking forward.  

 

  


