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Everyone kept looking at the Corona numbers. The oth-
erwise special atmosphere of such events was noticeably 
overshadowed by the Corona theme, one speaker was 
unable to attend, one had tested positive, and countless 
guests cancelled the event. 

Nevertheless we celebrated with the guests until deep 
into the night.

On Thursday before the lockdown, I photographed a pan-
el discussion of international business people in a noble 
hotel on Lake Geneva together with Laura and Hannes. 

business as usual



After the drive from Lake Geneva to Berne on Friday 
morning, I went to school only for lunch. I joked with Jonas 
that this was the last kebab before the lockdown.

Two hours later we knew that the schools would be closed 
from Monday.

one last kebab



The first week felt like a month. On Tuesday the stream of 
the Federal Council conference had almost 100’000 live 
viewers. So the lockdown was a fact. 

Everything felt like a lecture I used to had in history class. 
On Thursday afternoon I went to the city (Basel) with my 
DSLR to document the situation, for me, for my studies 
and for posterity. 

I don’t know if the fear of the virus or the excitement of the 
situation was greater.

lockdown



After my photo series on Thursday I knew that the most 
exciting timepoint would be on Saturday evening. The first 
weekend in lockdown. This time I tried to capture the at-
mosphere on video. 

saturday night



Almost no people  in Steinenvorstadt, at Barfüsserplatz, 
and in Freienstrasse, where otherwise hundreds of drunk 
passers-by stumbled around, made me aware of the seri-
ousness of the situation. 

The silence in the heart of Basel was overwhelming. 

silence



With each passing day, I became aware of the situation 
and how uncertain the outcome of this crisis is. No one 
knew how hard it would hit us or when we would be al-
lowed to meet our friends again.

I never saw as much news as in the first two weeks. Al-
most every day I watched the full press conference of the 
Federal Council live, in the evening the news and after-
wards there were even special broadcasts. 
Radio, television, internet, discussions, conversations, 
telephone calls with the grandmother and also all my 
thoughts: 

everything revolved around one topic.

one topic



At the end of the second week the new rhythm of life slow-
ly settled down. Skype sessions, teleconferences on the 
terrace, even more Whats-App conversations than usual, 
lectures in the garden and once or twice a week the high-
light: Driving the car for shopping. 

Always with you: the Ecolab disinfectant bottle.

quarantine lifestyle



The time that is now so abundant offers a lot of capacity to 
do all the things that you have always wanted to do:

So I did sports several times a week, even yoga.

After a break of almost a year I designed my first shirt 
again, out of  that I created 3 items and this even with a 
specially developed font. 

I went through the legendary 3D-Blender-Guru 6 hours 
Mega Donut Tutorial and created some 3D exercises, 
which I can now use for the first time in a real project.

After a 6 year break I dug out my midi piano and start-
ed making music, programming beats and playing piano 
again.

isolation projects



In the end, all the self-realization and own projects could 
not completely replace the social contact. After the third 
week, the joy of getting up 5 minutes before the lecture in 
the morning gave way to the frustration of only being able 
to see everyone on the screen. And yet everything worked 
almost perfectly via Distance Learning.

digital everything



Friday, April 24, despite the still existing lockdown, I can't 
spend another Friday evening at home in front of my lap-
top. So I meet for the first time after 6 weeks again with a 
colleague for a beer at his home. 

just one beer



As the number of cases continues to drop a few weeks lat-
er I am extremely happy to finally see my fellow students 
again, to be able to invite my grandmother again and to 
meet my friends again. 

That was enough social distancing.

summer is not canceled


