


I had only few days to settle in the city of Barcelona. I had found my 
house and I started to go to my new university .
The last days we were listening the news about the bad situation of 
China and Italy due to the corona virus 19.We hadn’t thought how 
close to us ,could be this situation .
One day was announced in the television that all the schools should 
be closed …few days after the next announcement was that we should 
stay at home .We had the possibility to go out only to visit  the super-
market or the pharmacy. But the numbers of the infected people start-
ed to rise day by day .
These days during the quarantine I passed most of my time sketching 
and photographing . These days my best friend was my terrace .From 
there I could see the city from above and live inside it again  through 
my memories .
I liked to observe the balconies, the details that testifying  moments of 
the life of the people.
Some days after I found an announcement of the embassy of Greece 
about a repatriation flight .Realizing the difficult situation of Spain I 
decided to return to my country.
During our arrival in Greece they said that we should pass some days 
of obligatory quarantine at a hotel in the center of Athens .
There each person had one single room and specific instructions 
thought photocopies of how we must to act during this quarantine and 
everything about the facilities and the food distribution schedule.
Through my daily routine in the hotel I started to taking photos of my 
environment, what I had around me what I could see from my win-
dow .My conversations with my friends and the photos that we were 
sharing in this period ,made me decide to start to collect photos from  
people from different parts of the world. Photos that they wanted to 
share, so as to saw a part of their daily routines, their environments 
and express their thoughts.



CHAPTERS

This book ,contains the photos i 
collected during my quarantine 

period in three different places. Times in Barcelona

Greece/Hotel Quarantine

Finally Home



Times in Barcelona



Once upon a time ..
we run to hide from all the shit that 

fell from our sky . 
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happy children 
screaming











Greece
Hotel/Quarantine



Athens
Arrival date
29-3-2020

They said that we sould stay fifteen days in the hotel.
The next day we had a virus testing.
Finally whoever were negative would have the possibility 
to go home.
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Finally home 



My clothes won the virus 

















Avoid providing material for the drama that is always 
stretched tight between parents and children; it uses 
up much of the children’s strength and wastes the love 
of the elders, which acts and warms even if it doesn’t 
comprehend. Don’t ask for advice from them and don’t 
expect any understanding; but believe in a love that is 
being stored up for you like an inheritance, and have 
faith that in this love there is strength and blessing so 
large that you can travel as far as you wish without 
having to step outside it





We have no reason to mistrust our world, for it is not against 
us. Has it terrors, they are our terrors; has it abysses, those 
abysses belong to us; are dangers at hand, we must try to 
love them… How should we be able to forget those ancient 
myths about dragons that at the least moment turn into 
princesses; perhaps all the dragons of our lives are princesses 
who are only waiting to see us once beautiful and brave




























