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    A day during the Corona crisis 

From Monday to Friday my brother wakes me up at around 9:00 

a.m. because our parents have to go to work. First of all we 

have breakfast. Then I bring the kitchen back to normal and get 

ready. Secondly I sit down at my desk and study until 1.00 p.m. 

because then my grandma always calls, “Lunch’s ready, 

Sandra, Stefan!‘‘  I’m so grateful to have this woman in my life - 

she means everything to me and I want to protect her, so I stay 

at home and don’t go out. After lunch I spend some time with 

my grandma because she also has to keep busy- we solve the 

sudoku or look for the ‘‘mistakes‘‘ in the newspaper or we just 

talk about god and the world.  

At around 4 p.m. our parents come home from work. Then we 

sit down comfortably in the conservatory because it’s so warm 

there. It’s very difficult for us because we can’t get too close to 

our mom as there is a certain risk of infection in the hospital 

where she works. It’s  the same with our dad: he works as a taxi 

driver , so he is in constant contact with other people. I just miss 

hugging my parents and giving them a kiss but we have to go 

through this crisis together and we can do it.  

After this I walk back to my room and do my daily workout. Then 

I take a shower, maybe eat a little something and get ready for 

bed. At 7.30 p.m. I watch a series on TV with my grandma – it’s 

called ‘‘Dahoam is Dahoam‘‘. Later, I either   watch a film with 

my family or watch something on Netflix before I go to bed. 

Yes, that’s my day now but I would rather have my everyday 

school life back- I do everything for it!    

 


