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In the early phases of
COVID, many of us masked
and social distanced,
vaccinated, tested, and
isolated. Now, I’'m often one
of few—if not the only
person—masking in any
given space. And even
though we are no longer 5
feet apart, it feels like I’'m far
away from them.

"Swinipels 11eqiloo
O IPels 11eqlooy

pue siueanelisal

@ pue sJieq pue
SQN)o 1e saAjPswWayl
40 saun1old weuageisu|

1so0d 01 apisino paysnu
91doad ‘papus umop»20] JouV

@
2

"auO)e SS8) 193] Jay apeu 1|

"Jayiragol

1ng ‘egAew ‘Ajauaiapdip
guiny ‘Buuny pue

pes pue paJeds ‘@pIsul yoNni1s
sem auoAJana umopy20] 3ulnp
1Byl dW P01 dOUO pudl}

And it reminds me of my friend,
who doesn’t drink alcohol

And a different friend, who has
food sensitivities

And a different friend, who has
recovered from an eating
disorder

Telling me how hard it is to
make friends when you don’t go
to restaurants; how much the
social fabric of North American
culture is rooted in sharing
drinks and rhinoviruses,
hangovers and gluten.
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| sometimes wonder how many
of us deeply desire a different
blueprint for community.

Maybe we could walk your dog
together, or take pictures of
the falling snow. Maybe we
could send emails to politicians
asking them to stop selling
weapons that are being used
for genocide. Maybe we could
bake cookies and sing along to
the musical episode of Buffy
the Vampire Slayer
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Maybe our negative COVID
tests could rest against each
other like two friends sitting
on a park bench, their arms
pressed together.



