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Death is big.


We are his laughing mouths.


When we think ourselves in the middle of life


He dares to cry


In the middle of us.


Rainer Maria Rilke, Death is big




Foreword:


B.C. (Before Corona) - it will never


be like this again


The year 2020 will have an important place in human history. The corona pandemic has already radically and fundamentally changed people’s lives.


After just a few weeks of absence, a space traveler or a hermit cut off from the rest of the world would no longer recognize the earth on their return to civilization with their empty streets and places and the people suspiciously observing each other and keeping safe distance. The aftershocks of this crisis will be felt by our children’s children.


This event will probably deserve the grade “truly global”, since the virus has taken the planet by storm like only a few before.


The irony of fate is that while people suffering from lung disease are struggling to fight for their lives, the maltreated Earth has found the opportunity to take a deep breath in the face of global economic stagnation.


The central question now is: Will humanity start the engine again after this functional failure as if nothing had happened, or will it find a fundamentally new way of dealing with natural resources - and above all, when dealing with each other?


As I write these lines, we are still in the eye of the storm and no one can estimate the full extent of the damage. But it will be gigantic, change our way of life fundamentally, and lower our standard of living noticeably.


When I look back at my own life, I try to classify what is going on. I have experienced and survived a lot - from the Cold War, Chernobyl, German reunification, the turn of the millennium, the dotcom bubble, the 2010s as a decade of crises, to the financial crisis in 2008, as the ultimate global crisis up to this point. And now - the corona crisis. It seems to overshadow everything that has occurred before.




“Daddy, are we there yet?”


As soon as the crisis broke out and it was far from reaching its zenith, we impatiently asked how long this state of emergency would last. With a ghostly emptiness, time seems to stand still in the lockdown. The deceleration - so often hailed as therapy and avoidance of burnout, which has been so hard for us to practice in reality - has now been imposed on us. Hardly escaped from the often accursed hamster wheel, the Homo Sapiens, now dealing with panic buying, once again demonstrates his urge for activism and selfishness.




Old habits die hard


We want to return to our normal, often denigrated life too quickly. But the corona crisis has literally forced us to throw our everyday life overboard from one moment to the next. There are no more visits to restaurants, clubs or gyms, no after-work beer with friends. Spontaneity outside your own four walls is simply prohibited.
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