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This short story started in Basel 
on Friday before the lockdown.



The last day of  shooting video for 
the report “When the head knows 
no norm” was over and we were 
sitting on the train at the Basel 
main station.



The four of  us sat on the train 
home, discussing whether the 
school would close its doors or 
not.

In that moment we received the e-mail: Distance 
learning will start on Monday. I was still in shock 
when I came home to Liechtenstein by public 
transportation.



The daily routine continued. It 
was almost a seamless transi-
tion.

 I found myself  at home in Liech-
tenstein and my room became my 
new classroom. 

And then - the borders closed.



Soon the social media channels 
were filled with people announc-
ing how boring it was to stay at 
home. 

But I was not one of  them.





There was a lot to keep me busy 
at home, and shopping for my 
family and grandmother. She was 
grateful and sweet – 

and still I had more time over 
than ever.



I had more time to do things, 
re-discover old hobbies and find 
new interests - like cycling.



Or time to cook and bake, to ex-
periment and try out recipes I 
always wanted to do “someday in 
my life”...



I paid more attention to my family, 
spent more time exercising out-
doors in the fresh air and I was 
simply grateful for what we had 
around us.

I noticed how the world came to 
a standstill: not a single contrail 
of  an aircraft passing by could be 
seen in the sky - it was quiet and 
still. 

The world had calmed down and 
the nature could breathe a sigh 
of  relief.



Did the world need something as 
bad as Corona so that we would 
take a deep breath and focus on 
the essential things in life again? 
Or was it just a blip?
And what’s next?

Will life after Corona be the same 
as before? Or can we bring with 
us the life quality to “the new nor-
mal”?


