Total Isolation
Chase Thompson · 9 · Reflection
I think I have left my house four
times since the end of spring break. The
major shutdowns due to COVID-19
have definitely given me the opportunity
to take a minute and get to know my
house. August, when my family moved
in, was the busiest time of the year for
us with school starting and football
season moving into full swing. Football
season drifted into deer season, and
we were gone hunting every weekend
of November, December, and January.
Hanging around the house for the past
month has allowed me to enjoy every
aspect of the house. When Prep began
remote learning, I decided to take my
personal classroom to the bonus room
upstairs. Before now, I had watched
several movies up there late at night, but
I had never spent much longer up there
than a few hours. After spending many
days upstairs during my remote classes,
I have learned that I love it up there
because of its seclusion from the rest
of the house and the natural light that
comes in the window. I enjoy looking
out the window toward the street and
watching as strangers walk past with
their dogs on leashes. Another angle
I have been able to examine my house
from has been through this project. I
love watercolor painting, so I thought
it would be perfect to paint my house.
I first had to sketch my house, which
helped me intentionally notice each
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line and angle that makes up the place
where I have been spending all of my
time lately.
On a different note, the chains over
the painting of my house symbolize
my trapped feelings. Even though no
one is going to school, this does not
feel like an early summer. Some of
my favorite summer activities include
swimming, shopping, and going on
vacation, but with all these places being
closed due to quarantine, all I can do is
sit around the house and jump on any
opportunity to go to the grocery store
or ride along when my parents go to
pick up dinner. Although my artwork
contains opposing ideas of a newfound
connection and dreaded captivity in my
house, I think they work together as
a deeper metaphor. The heaviness of
the chains will wane from the painting,
just as the eventual confinement to
my house. However, the beauty in the
colors of the art remains on the paper,
just as the bond I now have with my
house.

Trapped
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