
Wow.  What a long, strange trip it’s been.  I don’t know about you, but when I first heard we 
were going to have the kids home to “flatten the curve”, I thought (arrogantly) no big deal.  We 
will do jigsaw puzzles, sleep in a bit, catch up on Netflix and I’ll get out of making sack lunches 
for a while.  But then the reality of the situation came crashing down.  You see, I work from 
home.  I’m a writer.  And I’m accustomed to working by myself, uninterrupted and in the quiet 
for at least 4 hours a day.  And I work IN THE KITCHEN.  
 
So, ya; a bit of a rude awakening.   
 
We as a family had to adapt – all of us – to this new environment.  First, we set up workstations 
in the dining room (where I’m writing this now).  Each kid on his or her own computer, with 
headphones, and their own area to spread out. So far, so good – the kids can set intentions, get 
into the learning mindset, and ‘walk’ to work by going into a room that, before the pandemic, 
was rarely visited.  
 
Then there were my own boundaries that needed a bit of work. I’m the go-to person for any 
kind of Q/A in our household.  Which means any question – ANY question that ever even pops 
into their heads – is fair game, usually asked and an answer expected immediately.  I’m still 
trying to curb this habit.  Answering the pressing question “Do you think Ford and Ferrari are 
still rivals like they were in that movie?” while stirring pasta is fine.  But it’s not so fine if I’m 
trying to get ideas from my head onto paper before they are lost, and I’m typing “Ferrari” 
instead of that deep thought that just exited my brain never to be found again.   
 
And the learning curve. This whole online teaching universe (for me anyway) has been amazing, 
humbling, confusing, and an incredible feat.  I’m in awe of how nimble and thoughtful the BSD 
has been onboarding everything.  That’s not to say it’s perfect – but the rate at which the 
teachers have been able to adapt and amend their teaching to this online platform has truly 
been (in my humble opinion) remarkable.  It reinforces just how exceptional the staff, teachers, 
and administrators are here in Bellevue, and also hits home how much teaching is NOT my 
calling. 
 
I know I’m not alone in all of this.  I would welcome hearing other’s experiences, challenges, 
successes as we navigate this new unknown.  What’s worked?  What’s failed? What’s next!!!??? 
In the meantime, human contact (for me) is the new luxury item. I welcome anyone to reach 
out and connect.  I’m here, sending you a big Kodiak Bear hug from my computer set up in my 
dining room. And I leave you with a giggle:  https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=w-eSwhX5QaU 
 
 


