COVID 19 Readers’ Theatre

During covid, the roads were empty and isolated.
We were told that no one should be driving on the freeway unless it was necessary.
I did not listen.
Driving during covid was the best wish I could ask for because it allowed me to be free and
alone.
Cruising down the lanes felt so majestic, with no one to honk at you or zoom through you.
Driving kept my mind at ease. At ease from this messed up situation.

                                                                                    Jesus

Two weeks they said,
It’ll be two weeks and we'll be back.
Back to school,
back to work,
back to our regular normal lives
It’s just a few cases and we’re on time to stop it
It’s been months and no change has been done.
Why has it not stopped? What went wrong? Why has it been months?
When will it ever stop?

                                                                                    Jackie

I haven’t not worked this long since I was maybe 13.
1971 that would be.
My daughter keeps telling me when her classes are and I keep forgetting. I forget to knock and
when I enter her room, I’m greeted with eyes that say “please close the door,”
I’m so bored, before this it might have been my dream to just sit and watch TV all day.
Everyone else is busy, leaving me and the TV remote.
The kids are still working, going to school.
My wife is a CNA, needed now more than ever. Her days are long, stressful. We can no longer
compare notes, and she doesn't care what the news is saying. She’s living it.
They also say I’m in a community that is at-risk, being my age. So what?

I go to Walmart, the Costco or the gas station for the umpteenth time that week.
I won’t mention the packs of toilet paper I already have bought, but will complain when there is
no more to be had.

                                                                                    Darleen

I was a little worried about the word around my dorm building. I heard people talking about a
virus that was spreading and how the campus might be closed. To be honest I thought some
people where just practicing a narrative plot out loud or something. I’m not the kind of person to
watch or read anything about the news. I figured to not pay attention and go on with my day until
two days passed and my roommate told me to pack up. Guess it’s time to pay more attention to
the news.

So far things seem pretty serious. My parents are told to stay home from work and a few
businesses are shutting down. Everyone was quarantined for a few weeks. Hopefully, this is the
type of thing that blows over after a month or two.

Things seem to be going pretty bad. It seems like next semester might be online again. Starting
to think this might be the rest of my life now. Stuck inside mostly since it only seems like the
sensible thing to do since I don’t want to go out just for no reason. Just work and to the grocery
store. Only for important matters.

Word on the street is there’s a vaccine on the rise. It’s about Damn time. I know it probably
won’t make people immune but as long as it helps subside the symptoms I’m all for it. Maybe
this is a step in the right direction to a better future and things can go back to the way they were
again. And Covid will just be another shot just like the flu.

                                                                                    Alejandro

It all came so fast
2 weeks offline, then two more, then indefinitely
Everything passed like a blur
Just like that, high school's almost ended
two years gone
A million experiences lost

                                                                        Kyle
(used lower case format of Hesse)

the chinese virus
that’s what the president called it yesterday
i know people are scared
but why do they point fingers and send hate
to people who have nothing to do with it
to people who are just as sacred as us
and have just as much to lose
shouldn’t we stand together as
one world?
one community?
one people?
there is so much we can accomplish
if we all do our part
and work together
						Patrick

Were you nervous the first day of kindergarten?
I lovingly laughed at my baby’s question
Yeah bud, I cried the first day.
I don’t wanna go, she whimpered back
You’ll be fine love
But what if I can’t make friends?
You’ll make them eventually
I don’t know she frowned back
Alright it’s time Babe
We made the short walk
Into her new classroom
Our same old kitchen table
And opened the zoom
After 20 minutes of blank screens, waking sleeping kids, and a choir of screams
Ms. Grace announced today’s special: Zoom P.E.
						Tim

(used the lowercase style of Karen Hesse)

“On Top of What Is Already Going on Outside”
i am not the same person i was
4 years after covid
i was on a path to destruction
before covid
i was trying to make it out
of a collapse in my mental health
before and during covid
my most real thoughts were screaming
as i sat in my apartment for months – alone
during covid
i realized i was about to marry
a narcissist and alcoholic
during covid
i finally admitted to me
i was living a lie
during covid
i set me free
during covid
i am living for myself
after covid
and forever
						Jessica

How surprising
He who does not listen
Does not take his medication
Does not go to the doctor even when he really should
Is coming home with
Masks
Gloves,
Cans,
And the stickiest hand sanitizer I have ever used.
I didn’t feel afraid before, more concerned than anything,
and I still didn’t after I saw him rushing in,
but I did see I had a new reality to accept.
This change is real and it is going to be a lot bigger than I thought it would be.
						Sarai

I’ve almost forgotten the voice of my teachers
It's easier to stay in bed
Then to stare at
30 darkened rectangles.

It's easier to stay still, and quiet
So that no one remembers I’m here
Not my teacher,
or my friends,
or my parents,
or the virus,
or myself.

I’ve forgotten the face of my peers,
When I close my eyes
Their faces are wrong,
and smooshed together.

I wonder if they remember me
Or if I’ve become
completely fictional.
When my phone stays black,
And my email inbox remains
empty
I’m sure I have.
						Georgia

(used the lowercase style of Karen Hesse)

All five of us are home at the same time for so long
and its weird.
3 of us in school, one a teacher, another a government worker still required to go to work
i can’t tell if this is might push us away or bring us closer together
learning and teaching through a screen was supposed to be fun and easy at first
but then my grade started to flunk
don’t get me wrong, i love my family
but I think we are losing our minds being so close together for so long
one of us might snap
i’m so bored
i just wanna go to target
this doesn’t feel real
but i’m sure it will all end within a couple months
						Alyssa

People looking at me weirdly when I sneeze
Or cough
Has me doubting if I did it right, if the mask still on my face and
if my elbow was in a little V.
Just the regular old cold, not nothing crazy, my daughters got us stocked up on those test strips
since the schools gives ‘em free.
Much as we clean though it doesn't stop the business from emptying out.
The customers stopped coming around since they been saying the virus come from China
My daughter says but we aren't even from China! In that sweet, innocent disbelief
Still with the unshakable notion that people are good and
can tell different shades of yellow
						Inez

The students keep bringing up covid
I know they’re kids
Honestly, I wish they’d stop
I keep trying to explain
it’s not a threat to us
Just because someone is sick across the damn ocean
doesn't mean it’s going to come to the bay area
and yes, it's possible someone in Washington got it
but they were on a plane from China
I tell them honestly it won’t touch us here.
but every day it’s the same questions,
”What if we have food shortages”
“Will they close the schools?”
“Will the water be safe to drink?”
They repeat their questions
And I repeat my answers
no, no, and no.
							Kim

Isolation
The virus encroached upon me right in the thick of it
I felt like I was exiled to my room
Away from my family who I had grown accustomed to spending so much time with
My door would open and my mom
Gloved and masked
Would place a tray of food on my desk by the door
She wouldn’t stay in the doorway for long
She’d ask if I was feeling any better
“Not really,” I’d tell her
And then she would tell me that she will continue to pray for me
And to enjoy the lunch she made special for me
Afterall, comfort food truly is comforting
Isolation wasn’t all bad though
I was able to watch all 3 seasons of a show
Guilt free and uninterrupted
But as the sunlight decreased, my loneliness increased
During those few days trapped in my bedroom
I was grateful that this loneliness was foreign and
Would vanish when the virus died within me
					Emily

(from the perspective of business owners during covid-19; uses the lowercase style of Karen Hesse)

the closed sign hangs limply on the double doors.
i enter the restaurant, noticing the shuttered windows,
the rows of tables that used to be set for laughter, now empty.
the cash register remains silent, a light layer of dust covers the counter and kitchen utensils.
i set to work for the day,
pull out the mop and push it back and forth across the checkered tiles, grab the rag and sweep the
dust off the counter, watching it float into the air.
once everything is clean, i put the mop and rag away and exit the restaurant, locking the doors
behind me.
						Vanessa

Jeni Morton (my mom): I have to calm him down. The whole school is being so loud.
Is the announcement true though? What does this mean for my job? If the school is shut, I won't
get paid.
I’ll give him his iPad.
And how do Cate and Brett’s sports work? Will they be shut down? I already paid for this month!
They won’t do refunds; they’ll have no income. Oh my gosh. With no sports what is Brett going
to do? How am I going to entertain him? No school, no sports, the kids are gonna be together
and fighting a lot more.
Is this all even true though? Is this not a little dramatic? I guess it’s only two weeks
I need to slow down and calm Carston down still. The one time the iPad doesn’t work!
						Cate

Covid 19 Readers Theater: 12th Grade senior
I have been looking forward to this year since I was in grade school. I would be the first
person in my family to EVER graduate high school. I have always seen this moment happen, in
movies and tv shows, seniors ditching school, hanging out at movie theatres, going to parties,
going to prom. I imagined these moments over and over again. Daydreamed about them.
Daydreamed about who would ask me to prom, or to my senior year homecoming dance, would
they buy one of those big poster boards and surprise me with flowers in front of everyone in the
quad at lunch? Would my parents scrape together to get me a fancy prom dress or a limo, even
though now I know they had been saving for this moment for years. This doesn't feel the same.
This isn't fair. Here I am showing up to the first day of school in a robe and house slippers. What
do I care? No one can see me anyway. I refuse to turn on my zoom camera. This pretty much
sums up my senior year. One long zoom call. I will NEVER get the chance to live those
moments again, EVER.
						Shayna

My life was filled with friends and family–
Their loud laughter echoed through the hallways and my heart.
With COVID came the quiet.
I sit in my room,
no voices,
no footsteps,
no one nearby.
I’ve never been by myself before.
I don’t know how.
The silence stretches, heavy and unfamiliar–
it swims around me,
and I drown in it.
						Jaena

I felt like I was in the Twilight Zone
It was Spring Break – late March 2020
and I was in the Safeway parking lot before
6:30 AM – a designated time when I could pick
up toilet paper and other rationed items

I got all the vaccines as they came
I wanted nothing more than for the pandemic
to end

My best friend was dying off lung cancer
and I couldn’t see him

When anti-vaxxers refused to do the one
small piece that could slow the spread
I grew angry

Now 4 years later I still wonder when I
hear of COVID cases/COVID deaths
How can it happen? What is it like to have
COVID?
I never have had COVID
						Dr. Warner

Sitting in my room,
the walls are closer than they used to be.
Laptop open on my desk,
teacher’s voice crackling through the screen.
I pretend I’m listening,
nodding at the right moments,
but the words melt into the background noise,
like static,
like wind.

A rectangle of faces stares back at me,
some frozen,
some blurred.
But most just empty boxes
with names like shadows,
everyone hiding behind their cameras.
I guess I am too.

My teacher’s voice then broke through my speaker:
“Tam can you please unmute.”
My heart jumps.
I fumble with the keyboard,
voice thin and awkward,
like it’s the first time I’m speaking all day.

It used to be easy to raise my hand,
to walk up to a teacher,
to whisper to a friend.
Now, every word feels heavy,
like it’s being weighed,
recorded,
watched.

Class ends,
the screen goes black,
but the silence stays loud,
and I wonder when school became
a collection of muted voices
and tired eyes.
					Tam

[From my cousin’s POV. She is a nurse in a big hospital]
Her:
I miss my family
I miss our pet dog and
I miss my sister
I miss my room
When I completed my BSN
program I did not think I would
Have to leave home
Now I am here living alone
I love my job, and I like helping people
But no one predicted this
And my mom is older and more vulnerable
If I catch something, I don't want her to get sick
And I don't want to risk it
So, for now, I’ll live on my own and call
I’ll call them every day
						Mel

“where I was-
was not safe.
No one believed in it,
especially my father.
They closed the skateparks,
But left the bars open.
Barricaded the playgrounds,
Yet refused to vax the kids.
A lot of us worked through COVID-19,
I served coffee at a local drive-thru.
My boss made the call,
“We can’t take their cash.”
This man, so far away,
He never had to deal with the customers' rage.
And I told them,
“Sorry, no cash anymore.”
And the customer grabbed me,
Me who didn’t make the rules.
Me who wore a mask for 8 hours a day.
Me who stayed in the house when they told us to.
And he pulled ME into his car,
Spitting in MY face,
“I ain't have the damn vid-”
Someone in line pulled me out,
I didn’t say anything to the old man.
My first physical interaction in months,
The moment I had been yearning for.
Spoiled by a non-believing old man.
					Brianna

6 feet apart is what they’re saying nowadays

wear your mask and sanitize your hands
did you hear about our neighbor’s mom?
she’s dead.
guess it’s pretty serious guess we should stay inside

“next customer in line please pull up to the window”
						Kimi

I took up pizza-making to pass the time, following recipes online
My sister took her time chewing her slice
The dough didn’t look as firm as the one I saw in the video, so I added more flour
No amount of time in the mixer seemed to build the gluten enough,
To take a piece and stretch it between your fingers until you could see light through it, but it
shouldn’t give
At least, that’s what all those YouTube cooks say.
“What do you think?”
She swallowed and said,
“Pizza’s too dry”
I glanced at the twenty-five pound bag of flour we got from Costco
However long this lockdown takes, I’ll make a damn good pizza by the end of it
							Kevin

At first, I thought covid 19 was another ruse like swine flu. I knew my mom had been sick in December, but it was march now and no one else I knew was sick. I watched all things covid related and stayed informed. Before I knew it, so many places were being closed and put on “lock down.” When we had to start wearing mask, I thought it was crazy because we had viruses before and nothing like this had happened. Then we went on lock down and I didn’t mind being at home 24/7. What I didn’t like was teaching kindergarten and second grade online to my girls, especially while I was trying to work during the day. At night I would facetime my best friend and together we would binge watch anything on Netflix, and casually drink together. I didn’t mind covid over time and being at home became my normal, I was sad when things started opening up again and people came back out. I got so comfortable being at home all the time and I was able to stay useful with the house and my family. Now that it is over, I do wish society had a more curfews like other countries.
							Nicole
(uses the lowercase style of Karen Hesse)
i don’t how covid 19 started
but i did wish to skip past the rest of high school
on my 18th birthday candles

i didn’t mind looking at four white walls all day
 no amount of workout videos
gave me instant abs
but it could be possible,
that is what my sister said to me,
if i just put away the craft projects

but then came waiting and waiting and waiting
and i knew what to ask for when the third of january came again
my sister is off to college, my mom is back at work
so now i wonder why i wished for it to end.
						Christine

I still remember my first time when
I got COVID back in 2020 in December.
This first time was the worst of all my
three experiences so far, it was like in
the beginning of December and it was hard
for me because I was alone in a hotel room.
Because every time we get COVID at my
house we go to a hotel because we try to
take care  of my grandma who is ninety 
years old.

I say that from the three times I’ve
gotten COVID, all three have been t
the same.  I get a lot of chills, a
really bad headache nonstop for five
straight days and also have high temperatures
The hardest thing of getting COVID is
that I’m always isolated and that
makes it worse because I feel alone
in a hotel room feeling like crying
because of just thinking what did I 
do wrong or why didn’t I take
better precautions.
(Poetry version)
The virus COVID 19
everyone at home
isolated, watching movies 
and fighting with siblings
people dying and there 
is nothing we can do.
Everyone with masks, all
supermarkets empty, everyone
six feet apart. And having 
zoom online classes.
						Antonio

January of 2020, I remember the news.  A new virus “covid-19” was found in the
U.S., in Washington state, only three cases were reported.  Health officials advised us to stop
traveling, told us not much was known yet, but we needed to stop the spread.  I remember
ignorantly thinking, “yeah, sure, it can’t be that big of a deal.  Everything will be fine.”
Oh, how wrong I was.  A mere two months later the entire world shut down and the dread
Finally started trickling in.
						Isabella
