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To the many who have cared,

We presume that we would be ready for battle if confronted with a great crisis, but it is not the

crisis that builds something within us - it simply reveals what we are made of already ... lf you do

not do the task that is closest to you now, which God has engineered in your life, when the crisis

comes, instead of being fit for battle, you will be unprepared. A crisis always reveals a person's true

character. (Chambers, Oswald. My Utmost for His Highest)

As I undertake the writing of this letter, I do so from my apartment in Guatemala City, having yet to

return to my native New England since coronovirus became a household word. Guatemala is two days

shy of completing six months living with COVID-19. Although president Alejandro Giammattei began

to gradually lift restrictions several weeks ago, in an attempt to revive a hobbled economy, life has

primarily remained unchanged. Voluntary quarantine is still,encouraged. A familiar but distinctly

unsettling quiet continues to be found, especially after dusk, when a 9 PM to 4 AM curfew is imposed.

Streets in our neighborhood remain largely empty, with residents opting to stay at home behind

closed doors, venturing out only when necessary. Taking precaution is still the norm.

With six months' time, even a drastically altered routine becomes the new routine, be it an

unwelcome one. Humanity adapts out of necessity, if begrudgingly at first, and in disbelief perhaps,

when a COVID-19 type scenario abruptly demands that our former ways of living be put on hold.

At some point, however, the majority of us come to understand that some elements of a new way of

life can work to our advantage and, with time, come to appreciate them. Ready at a moment's notice

to champion the benefits of tradition, I am, by nature, reluctant to embrace the unknown. But when

in mid-March life demanded that I reconsider my relationship with it, I quickly saw the wisdom in

working with the new world order rather than resisting it. Resistance, it seemed, would only serve to

make a demanding if not unforgiving situation that much more insufferable. Change, when driven by

necessity, not only mothers' invention, but also promotes progress.

lsuspected quarantine was imminent. ln the days leading up to it being made officialon March l-7, I

went in search of what I perceived to be the essentials, those items needed to see us through 21 days

of lockdown, be it government ordained or merely prudent. The list included: extended shelf life

groceries, basic medical supplies, especially those related to throat and lung related problems,

disinfectant, sanitizers, anti-bacterial soap and paper products, including the much-discussed toilet

tissue. Aware of the acute shortages of such tissue then facing the U.S., ltried to be responsible and

limit my purchase of the precious commodity to what I perceived would be a two-week supply.
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