
Good morning/afternoon/evening (circle the one that applies to you) everyone!  Spring break is
here, are you as excited as I am?  Do you have any plans beyond veg out?  For us, I mentioned
last week that we're going to be planting some herbs and stuff in our garden this week, as well
as watch some movies, play some games as a family, and yes, also veg out.  Jarrod is really
looking forward to taking a week off of school, not because he doesn’t like it, but because,
between teaching lessons out at Roosevelt and doing all of the work for his Tech classes, he’s
just worn out and needs a break and is looking forward to spending some extra time with all of
us.  I hope you guys have a great spring break, and here’s to hoping that Spring Break 2022 will
be a normal one.

Today, since we are about to head into spring break, I didn’t necessarily want to get into a huge
lesson and make you think deeply about some societal ill or philosophical concept.  I mean, this
is supposed to be a pretty chill week, after all! Instead, since we’re coming up on the one-year
anniversary of when all of this virus stuff started, I figured we could just take a look back at the
year, both in the world and within the confines of these lessons, and just see where we’ve been,
where we are, and where, hopefully, we will be going. I don’t know what it was like for you guys,
but when this all started, Jarrod and the boys were all in school.  For Jarrod, he remembers one
of his professors saying that “It’s pretty much just the flu, I don’t think it’s anything to be that
concerned about” right before heading into spring break last year, and that’s how we kinda felt
about it.  Asher was set to travel to the Dallas area with my cousin and stay at her house there
for Spring Break, Jarrod and Conan were set to travel with his family to Ruidoso for a few days,
and I was undecided as to what I was going to do. After hearing about how cases were surging
in Dallas, both Asher and my cousin decided to stay here in Lubbock, and I chose to stay here
with them.  Jarrod and his family were going to stay relatively isolated in a cabin, so they
decided to go ahead with their trip.  We all figured this would be something that lasted for a few
weeks, maybe a couple of months, but would be taken care of.  Then spring break got
extended.  Then we got the news that in-person learning wouldn’t be resuming for the
remainder of the school year.  Jarrod and I spent the first month or two of all of this in a state of
shock, watching infection and death rates skyrocket and realizing that we were going to be
stuck in this house together, all four of us, for an unknown amount of time.  I know our situation
wasn’t unique - this was the reality of many, many people, watching the world outside of their
homes being ravaged by a virus and not knowing exactly what it meant for them and how long it
was going to last.

That’s when these lessons began, and we were still trying to finish up Sophie’s World.  It was
(and still kinda is) awkward to create philosophical lessons that are one-way dialogues, small
essays instead of bullet points and questions to bounce around a classroom and get immediate
feedback from.  Philosophy is definitely something that benefits from having someone to talk to
about it, to pick each other’s brains and evolve the conversation with new thoughts and
perspectives, but it was still fun to find a way to turn those lessons into a 1-2 page paper.  Once
we finished the book, though, I was worried about what to talk about next, but then I realized
that the pandemic had exposed a lot more of the underbelly of society than had been widely
noticed in a very long time and would provide ample material to discuss.  Inequality, systemic
racism, conspiracy theories, an unbalanced justice system, as well as other branches of



philosophy not really covered in Sophie’s World, like existentialists and postmodernists.  We
watched massive protests erupt all over the world in response to the systemic problems that
had finally brought people to a boiling point, such as the unnecessary deaths of Black
Americans at the hands of police finally showing a spotlight on the issue for many, many more
people to see, especially now that they were trapped inside with a lot less to distract them from
seeing what has been a problem around the world for a very long time.  People in our society
started to turn on each other pretty hard during the last year, dividing over everything from
wearing masks, quarantining, response to the protests, and, especially, politics.  It got so bad
that it led to insurrectionists storming the US Capitol building two months ago.  It looks like
things are calming down a bit, especially since there seems to be a much firmer plan in place to
deal with and control the pandemic, being told that, at the rate we’re going, enough adults will
be vaccinated by summer/early fall to begin returning to normal, that vaccines for kids are on
their way, and that economic relief is being sent out for millions of Americans.

Where do we go from here?  Well, with those vaccines being rolled out, we start to look forward
to more or less returning to the life we were living before COVID struck, being able to go to
restaurants, movies, stores, church, and on vacation with little fear.  To have friends over without
worrying that they may call you and tell you that they were diagnosed with COVID and you
should go get tested.  In the short term, we can relax just a bit and revel in a world that isn’t
beset by constant stories of domestic unrest.  It certainly makes it a bit harder to create lessons,
as these things, like newspapers, are a lot easier to come up with when there’s something dire
happening, but I’m not complaining, I’ll take a relatively peaceful landscape over easy topics any
day.  Anyway, I’ve rambled on enough for now, and you’re probably just wanting to get on with
your spring break.  You guys have a great week, and I’ll talk to you again next time.


