I’m a Horrible Person
I hate to admit it– it probably means I’m a horrible person– but I’m having fun. I’m enjoying
the coronapocalypse. Just a little.
Yes, I feel a bit guilty for enjoying this as much as I am. I also know the enjoyment will fade
the longer this goes on.
I feel bad for people who are really hurting and suﬀering. I feel awful for those who have
lost loved ones. I have empathy for those who are scared. But this is the sort of thing I
thrive on– at least for a while. It’s what I’ve prepared for… for decades.
Plus, I’ve been doing all I can for many years to tell people to prepare for this sort of thing.
If they refused to listen…
I consider this a practice run for a real breakdown. I’m taking notes so I’ll be even more
prepared next time. Yeah, I know every event will be diﬀerent, but I still plan on learning
from this one.
I’m doing what I can to keep my family members safe and healthy. Nothing is guaranteed,
obviously. But that’s the case every day. I’ve had the rug pulled out from under me before.
My parents, who didn’t take the virus at all seriously at ﬁrst– have gone into full-blown
quarantine lock-down mode. I drop supplies and their mail for them in their garage and
they go get it after I’ve left. I’m wondering if they are decontaminating it. As long as the
electricity ﬂows they aren’t going to be running out of food for a very long time, having
multiple freezers and refrigerators. And quite the pantry, as well. I enjoy doing what I can
to help them. My mom is sewing masks for the family and my dad is watching Hallmark
Channel Christmas movies that he has recorded, I suspect they are both kind of enjoying
this, too.
I’m ﬁne on food and supplies for a long time– even if I couldn’t buy anything new. But I can,
even though the food aisles have gone eerily empty. People might not be able to buy what
they wanted, but there is something available. My yard– and every other yard in town– is
chock full of edible “weeds”. No one will starve unless they choose to.
I’m taking long daily walks around town (as long a walk as I can take in this town– I zig-zag
a lot) in the sun and fresh air.
Money has gotten tighter– your donations and subscriptions have become
even more important than in the past (I also know some of you are probably losing income,
too). I will get through this one way or another. Except in the unlikely event that the virus

gets me– which I highly doubt it can.
I feel as though I am in my element– which is rare. I might as well have fun while I can.
Are any of you as awful as I am? Feel free to judge me.

