2020

This is the world now. A world that last year would have seemed fictional. Something
from some apocalyptic movie. This is our reality now. Instead of smiles, we all wear
masks. Sanitizer has replaced lotion. School time and screen time have become one and
the same. Work is the same, for those lucky enough to have it. Playing outside is a thing
of the past. Texts have replaced handshakes. Video chats have replaced hugs. The
shelves are bare. The world holds it's breath. People fight each other over a roll of toilet
paper. Houses have become prisons. The internet has replaced going out. The world
seems frozen with panic. The news is worse every day. The death toll keeps rising. For
all their big guns, something so small brought them all to their knees. So small it can't
even be seen. Behind closed doors, we wait, for science to decide our fate.
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