
Thursday, April 2, 2020 

 

The Friday before spring break, I worked my 2-6pm shift at the front desk of the 

library. The student working with me from 2-4pm was talking about COVID-19, and 

how some colleges had already decided to extend spring break, and some had even 

moved classes online. He said he thought Wheaton’s spring break would probably be 

extended, too. I didn’t really say anything, but I didn’t think so. I had been loosely 

monitoring the spread of COVID-19, but it wasn’t something I thought about constantly. 

I didn’t know anyone who had tested positive. It still seemed far away from me.  

That evening I packed a bag and drove to my home in Upton, MA, looking 

forward to seeing my family and relaxing for a week. At church that Sunday, we waved 

at each other instead of hugging or shaking hands. There was a feeling that we were 

being overly cautious, just in case. It wasn’t that big of a deal.  

On Wednesday, March 11, I received an email from President Hanno with the 

subject “Important update: changes to operations at Wheaton.” He wrote that spring 

break would be extended one extra week, and classes would be online after that. 

Furthermore, students must leave campus by March 22 at 5 pm, and not return until 

further notice. That’s when it hit home for me: this is serious, and it’s going to 

profoundly affect my life. I can’t just ignore it and hope it will blow over.  

I moved out on Saturday, March 14. The campus was almost completely deserted; 

it was eerie. I saw two or three of the custodial staff, and we wished each other health 



and safety. My RA’s face was puffy and red because she had been crying so much. 

Walking back to the library to return a book, I didn’t see anyone.  

Since then, President Hanno has been sending two emails every week updating us 

on the situation at Wheaton, in Norton, and in Massachusetts. I’m glad he’s sending 

these emails. It’s a good way for me to stay informed about how many cases there are in 

the surrounding area without having to listen to the news too much, which can be scary. 

As of today, there are no cases at Wheaton.  


