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This issue was created with the intent to give my creative friends
an expressive outlet as well as show their experience through
photographs during the COVID-19 pandemic..

8

22

26

We are living in a time where each morning holds a

Cover Photo: Jillian Chang

new understanding of what “uncertain” truly means.

We wake up to that same paradoxical uncertainty: we know
we’re going to wake up in a current time of pandemic, but will
today be the day where lockdown restrictions are loosened? Or
will it be the day where things take a negative turn?
I found that I needed a creative outlet, as well as goals to work
towards.
As this Revue idea began to develop, I realized I wanted this
new creation, however it may unfold, to be more than just
interesting pictures or artwork.
I wanted it to be a reflection of the times, a reminder of how,
even separated, we still create and express and find a way to
encourage each other in our unique and diverse gifts.

ANNIE CEROVICH
Editor-in-Chief

A few highlights from this
issue include a personal
look at how the virus has
impacted each of these
creative people, as well as
how they have been
spending their time during
lockdown.
Top Photo: Jillian Chang, "Behind the Mask"
Middle Photo: Annie Cerovich, “Mindset Shift”
Bottom Photo: Michaela Bunger, “Objects"
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THE
MASKS
WE WEAR
Words: Annie

"An ode to Graduates"

4

Right now, wearing a mask protects not only the ones
we care about most, but also
those around us who we may not even know
But what are the masks we wear
that are invisible
In the day to day
when we put on a mask
of confidence or sadness
or anything to vie for attention
and why do we vie for attention
Because we too, want to be cared about and respected
like the people that we show care and respect to
By putting on a mask
Now why do I bring up this paradoxical idea?
That by putting on a mask, we are protecting others
but these masks, those invisible masks, can also hurt
others
Because somehow, somewhere, there is an a cure to
this paradox
pandemic
And it is found under the mask: deep down
in that well hidden part of our hearts that truthfully is
just yearning for a love and acceptance that no human
can fill
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WAI TING
In the waiting I thought

“So this is what it feels like to lose
control”
But that was only til I realized

I never had control in the first place.
The One who set the planets
spinning,
The One who poured water into
streams
Who paints a new scene in the sky
every day
Whose creation is a masterpiece
unmatched by
Picasso, Michelangelo, Monet
This Creator, this Artist, this King
has always held me
Just as He holds the world
But yet I spend my days planning and
dreaming
Being surprised when life tosses its
head at me and resists
Being held captive by my feeble little
fantasies,
Until I remember that He who gave
me life
Promised many things
But he didn’t promise control.
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Photo: Rose

ROSE WILCOX, MAY 2020

there will come a day when
we will order a coffee and talk about the weather
we will laugh alongside strangers in a crowded movie theater
we will sit by fellow students in our morning classes
we will hear kids play in nearby elementary schools
we will dance in a stadium to our favorite bands top hits
we will hum as we shop for our groceries
we will give a standing ovation as the curtains swing closed
we will leave the house without a mask on our face
but until then
we will wave from porches to our neighbors, share a smile
we will call our loved ones, ask, “how are you?” and mean it
we will leave notes on the sidewalk, write in chalk
we will bake banana bread, add extra chocolate chips
we will spend time in nature, revel in the stillness
we will look to our essential workers, thank them for their service
we will be still, perhaps for the very first time
we will get through this
we will
Words: Carmen Baden
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Behind the Mask

PROFILE

Jillian Chang
Korean Filipino-American

Wearing masks is not something
new to us. On soil dominated by
destructive racial hierarchy and
western ideology, we’ve been
taught to wear masks. Behind
them is where our mother
tongues, broken English, food
aromas, “exotic” features, opinions,
and voices lie. We’re taught by
society to put those parts of our
identity away to properly
assimilate, all the while that same
society exploits those parts of us
when they become “trendy”.
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My family’s story is one shared by
many. My grandparents came
here because they dreamed of a
better future for their children.
When they arrived, they struggled
to find jobs, were foreign to the
land and language, and faced
discrimination. Their children as
well, my parents, faced similar
hardships. Yet they worked
immensely hard, lived respectfully
and honorably, and greatly
contributed to the people of this
country.

A traditional Korean Hanbok

There are dozens of traditions and significance sewn into a Hanbok (literally).
One tradition is that the flowers sewn on symbolize the wishes of the wearer.
9

We are now in the year 2020
where all have continued to
experience the effects of
COVID-19. It originated from a
small region, of a single country,
on the biggest continent on earth,
yet it is our people who are to
blame. Our culture is no longer
“trendy”: any Asian-associated
restaurant, store, or service is
seen as infected: it is as if our
people have become the virus
itself.

Voices need to be raised. To all,
including myself, whether your
voice has been lost, stolen, or
hidden away for some time,
find the courage to discover
and use it again. You owe it to
yourself, your family, and
others who have been
systematically and purposefully
silenced for far too long, raise
your voice. For my parents,
myself, the Asian-American
community, or any other of
minority brothers and sisters.
But, this is not some revelation.
We have a voice. We are strong,
We have been used, conditioned,
valued, dignified, able, brave,
exploited and disposed of
throughout history— it has merely proud, intelligent; and we too,
been normalized. This is not just a are children of the Most High,
problem of the COVID-19 era.
deserving to be heard, seen,
Racism and xenophobia are
and equally treated.
deadly viruses that have been
around for generations.
The people of this nation have
been demanding a cure for the
virus, which I’m hoping and
praying for as well; but equally as
important, there needs to be a
continued demand for a cure to
the violence and discrimination
faced by millions in this country.
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We’ve been taught to
wear masks. Behind
them is where our
mother tongues,
broken English, food
aromas, “exotic”
features, opinions,
and voices lie.

We are strong, valued,
dignified, able, brave,
proud, intelligent; and we
too, are children of the
Most High, deserving to be
heard, seen, and equally
treated.
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Do Not Turn to Fear
Carmen Baden

PROFILE

Carmen was studying abroad this spring in London when
she needed to return home as a result of COVID-19.
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I remember the first time I heard someone
mention the coronavirus when they saw us.
After dinner in London, we had walked out
onto the street when a group of men passed
by. Clearly intoxicated, one of them slurred
some incoherent words together, leaving
one crystal clear: “Coronavirus.” I avoided eye
contact. “Did they just mention the
coronavirus?” I asked my friends moments
later. They told me they hadn’t heard, but
that earlier that same day some men had
also mentioned the coronavirus when they
saw them standing outside of the tube. My
two friends are Asian. And I hated that this
happened to them, to us. I hated that, deep
down, I realized it probably wouldn’t
happen to me.

As accounts of violence against Asians have
flooded the news, including a report that a
fellow UCL student was attacked just blocks
over from my dorm, I hated that I was able to
hide behind my white facade. But that did not
mean I was not able to experience the deep
sadness, anger, and fear that came with
reading the news. This pandemic has brought
out some of the ugliest parts of humanity;
it has revealed that in times of uncertainty,
some of us revert to the fearful, finger-pointing
version of ourselves. But some of us have
stepped up; some of us have acknowledged
that we are all in this together. Some of us
have recognized that for one of the few times
in world history, the globe is once again
spinning in the same storm.

Walking down the streets of London, you are
met with a diversity that is truly unparalleled.
There are hundreds of languages being
spoken on one busy road, thousands of faces
that pass you by - few of them looking alike.
Walking down these streets, I knew that if
people just glanced at me, they would
probably peg me as white and move on. It’s
only when people take a closer look at me
that they notice my “Asian features” - and in
these close-up interactions I feel almost as if
I’m a zoo animal. I have heard, “Oh right! I
forgot you were Asian!” too many times to
count.

I never want to hate who I am. I love being
biracial. I love having my heart in two places,
histories, and families at once. I would never
want anyone else to hate who they are simply
because they are standing at the end of a
pointed finger. It does not take a biological
connection to realize that injustice is
happening on our streets, on our phone
screens, in our homes. So don’t turn to fear.
Turn to empathy, to kindness, to love. Turn to
making eye contact, offering a smile, raising
your hand in a wave. It is in our power to make
this time one that ultimately brings us
together. Don’t let it tear us apart.

WHEN LIFE
GIVES YOU
LEMONS

Words: Annie
Written: March 31

when life gives you lemons
you make lemonade
but I cant make lemonade
I have no lemons
and the store is
difficult to navigate
if only for
a measly lemon
I need a mask
sanitizer
gloves, maybe
and to stay six feet away
but lemonade is usually shared
on a cool back porch
summer
the first stars
who to share it with
but for six feet away
no gatherings over 5
social distance
when life gives you lemons
you make lemonade
you use what you have
and are thankful
because soon
the tang and vibrancy of
relationships in person
of lemonade
will be enjoyed
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Community
We were made for it.

Even as my introvert tendencies
begin to spill into this truth, I
know that it is healthy to
continue to reach out. We need
community in an interdependent
manner as we realize that,
together, we can meet each
others needs through
accountability, encouragement,
support, and guidance.

"...the whole body, joined and held together by
every supporting ligament, grows and builds
itself up in love, as each part does its work."

Ephesians 4:16

15

A Co
Collection
lle ct io n
of Jo
Journal
ur na l
Entries
and
d
En tr ie s an
Quarantine
Qu ar an tin e
Musings
M us in gs

16

jjournal
rna thoughts
ou
with

Celia O'Brien
WHAT I’D RATHER BE DOING
Someone tell me why I’m lake-side writing again. Maybe it’s because there’s
a list of things I’d rather be doing and all I can do is write about them.
1. Share a Dr. Pepper out of one straw on our way to a John
Mayer concert
2. Guilt-free sneeze into the same hand that
holds yours
3. Thrift shop and not wash the clothes I pick out
4. High five the doorman at my hotel in Paris
Instead, I’ve been reduced to
standing
walking
sitting
and
lake-side writing.
It’s my only super power
to save myself on paper.
So if I can’t save myself from being the splash victim of boys in
wetsuits jumping off the pier in April, then maybe I can write an
ending where I’m inches from you—
dipping our toes in August water
and sipping Dr. Pepper

Union Européenn
In
de
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with
Ros
e W
ilcox
"Excerpts from my journal… some little phrases
and things that stuck out from time in
quarantine..."
03/13
I love how my yellow walls look in the
morning…
03/14
A cute lil’ breakfast place, which was busy and
bustling at 10 am… reminded us that maybe
this isn’t the end of the world after all
03/21

I borrowed plants and a lamp from my mom
to make the space more homey. Now my
room isn’t just the place where I sleep, it's
also my office, my gym, and my sanctuary.
03/23

We tried to watch the sunset but had to
chase it because the trees blocking our view.
I attempted to go on a run today before
dinner, but spent more time thinking about
my breathing patterns than enjoying the
small amount of time outdoors I get.
03/25
It’s weird, like I’m becoming more used to my
new lifestyle while at the same time clinging to
this idea in the back of my mind that I can’t let
myself accept this as the new normal. I guess an
easier way for me to say all that is I’m unsettled.
Later that day…
Some smiled and said hey while others looked
pointedly away. Some walked through the grass
to maintain the 6 foot recommendation
while others practically ran me over.
I fell somewhere between a smile
and a safe distance.
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03/30
Today was back to business as usualclass, obnoxiously long microbiology
exam, coffee, tea, more tea, dance party
by myself, dance party, and cramming in
episodes of Gilmore Girls before my
parents cancel the Netflix subscription.
I miss hugs.
I miss hugging my friends.
04/03
“Yesterday the sun came out and it stayed
all day long, now it's back for round two.
We stopped at Cone World for a red
raspberry flavor burst and as the cashier
handed me my cone I tried to ban the
thought- could this cone be the thing that
exposes me to the virus?”
04/10
Saw the sign over the empty highway
‘Stay home order pushed to April 30.’
04/30
Hosea is crawling and laughing a lot,
she sends videos almost every day.
But it’s not the same as seeing him
in person. He’s almost six
months now! I can’t believe
how fast he is growing up,
my first little nephew.

with
Celia O'Brien
AND NOW IM BREAKING THINGS
I broke the t on my typewriter
and now I can’t spell content
I also can’t spell
tomorrow
tender
acceptance
I can’t address love letters to boys named
thomas
anthony
teddy
and maybe thats a good thing
I can’t include
cantaloupe
tampons
yogurt
on my shopping list,
so I’ll have to go without them
did I mention that I broke it off on purpose?
I ripped the plastic right off its metal peg
and trained my fingers to avoid the absence
I was sick of typing
“Take me back”
“you hurT me”
“broken Trust”
I was sick of consuming
tequila
tylenol
therapy
I broke the t on my typewriter
on purpose
but I can still write
I love you

H ol

la n

d, M

I

19

with

Annie Cerovich

12/3 (Written on the Paris metro)
Fear.
Fear of the unknown.
What a prevalent and driving force in our lives
right now.
Who knows what tomorrow holds.
I sure don’t.
And it’s hard to not conjecture and wonder and
attempt to make sense of the unknown.
We all have our different ways of coping.
Of attempting to understand.
Of reaching and grasping for some sense of
meaning and safety.
We don’t like being in the dark. But thankfully,
our God is in Himself a light. He brightens
every corner and hidden place with His radiant
glory, banishing any fear of the dark unknown.
Step into his gentle rays of light, be filled with
peace in the knowledge that He will continue
to sustain and brighten up those dark and
scary places.
13/3
God is shaking up where I often place my
identity: in my plans and what I'm doing and
where I'm going.
15/3 I just keep switching from instagram to
my email to my whatsapp to my texts. I’m just
16/3
in denial.
I was in a place with so many things built to
honor the Lord, and then suddenly
that was all taken away. And yet it wasn’t.
Our lives are built to honor the Lord. And that is
somehow more beautiful than any St. Chapelle
or St. Sulpice or Notre Dame. It’s more beautiful
because it’s everlasting. It can’t burn. Our lives
can’t be destroyed (truly destroyed).
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17/3 It's super hard to focus on my
classwork because it continues to remind
me that I’m not there. Trying to make a
presentation right now on Charles De
Gaulle. Francois Mitterand (his opponent at
the time) is a name that pops up, which
then reminds me of the metro stop that I
would often take.
And it's not like my classes aren't
interesting: no, they're so so cool. But part
of what made them so interesting was that I
would go out in Paris and experience it all
in person because I love connecting thingsI learn experientially.
But alas, I'm just procrastinating and
looking at the metro map.
18/3 Super achy and sick.
20/3
It’s just crazy. No one can rely on security.
Life is not guaranteed. But also... it is. It’s just
not guaranteed here on earth. But Jesus? Now
He’s eternal.
23/3 Finally getting into a routine. I feel like I
just want to look at the news to remind
myself that this is real.
24/3 I. always. forget. how much music
impacts me.
"Take it All Back 2.0" - Judah and the Lion
4/29
I’m an introvert who is out
of practice .

I think we all are familiar with the phoenix
as a kid I remember that victorious part
in Harry Potter when the bird
sacrifices itself
and passes away
but then
a pile of ashes
a baby bird emerges

from a clutter of black soot
new and fresh, maybe a bit
wobbly and unaware
but brave
and ready
to renter the world
in courage and a new understanding
of what it looks like to sacrifice, but
rise again victorious
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PROFILE

MINDSET SHIFT

Hemingway (in French!) and a
biscuit I saved from a café

Photo and Words: Annie Cerovich

An excerpt from reflections written in March, a week after leaving France.

I set out to go abroad with a goal in mind to
learn how people different than me think and
live and process life.
And at first, I thought this goal was cut short
when I left France halfway through my
program. But I guess, in a way, I still am
achieving that goal. We all are.
As our schools close down, Syria has been
struggling with the uncertainty of decisions to
close schools since at least 2011 with the civil
war that continues to tear their communities
apart. As we try and navigate lockdown,
Kashmir has been on a security and
communication lockdown since August 2019
in an attempt to stifle protests. (Not to
mention the general unrest that has been
prevalent with these people since 1947). As
we miss our favorite restaurants and
coffeeshops, Yemen, again, political unrest,
has been living in uncertainty and sudden
closures since 2011 as a result of an
attempted political transition.
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I guess I type this out to bring some perspective
to our current situation.
And of course, these situations are a lot more
complicated than the one sentence I gave them.
They are a culmination of years of conflict and
unrest and ultimately fights for basic human
freedoms. (The majority of them so tightly
wound in disagreements and unrest that I don't
even truly understand them.)
This is not to diminish our losses in any way.
This is hard. Especially because it's so sudden.
You don’t necessarily have to go abroad to
understand someone different than you,
though it is a really cool and challenging way to
achieve that goal. It’s mentally putting yourself
in their shoes, in their situation, in their
mindset, and then questioning what that would
be like. (Empathy!) Now we get a little taste of
the day-to-day life of so many countries and
peoples: wondering what the next day looks
like, when we'll be let out again, when life will
return to "normal."

And thankfully for the majority of us, we do
know what the next
day looks like: waking up,
Perspective
trying to go to school online, eating a nice meal,
maybe learning a new song on the guitar, and
then going to bed.
I believe that the Lord is asking us all to take a
look at our idols of expectation and certainty.
In a way, nothing in life is totally "guaranteed."
(Except a beautiful life with Jesus!)
In this time, a whole heap of grace is needed for
those around us as we all are experiencing
losses and new unexpected responsibilities.
For me personally, I think this sudden and
unexpected change also comes down to an
identity question, (as it so often does). Where
do I find my identity? In the things I do and
study and the places I go and explore and what
I know about them? No sir. My identity is found
in the truly unchanging, never-ending, solid
foundation of Jesus Christ.

OBJECTS
IN USE
These are the

while we wait in our homes. These are the
objects that bring joy, reflection, goals,
inspiration, practice, routines, or comfort.

PHOTO: ROSE
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PHOTO: ANNIE

PHOTO: ROSE

o b j e c t s
Holding onto, finding assurance,
or placing identity in objects is
not healthy, as it creates this
reliance on physical items that
will eventually break or become
old or pass away.

Yet, this being understood,
objects have the capacity to
bring joy, spark creativity, create
spaces for reflection, make you
feel put together, or help you
relax.
They can encourage us to
become more intentional, more
well rounded, and encourage
those around us through the
gifts we develop with these
objects.
PHOTO: ANNIE
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PHOTO: ANNIE

"Makeshift Parisian Cafe"

25

more space for thoughts

PHOTO: CELIA

more time for reflection

PHOTO: CELIA

PHOTO: MICHAELA

PHOTO: ROSE
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beauty in the

mundane
everyday
ordinary
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“The
“Thedesire
desireto
to
create
createis
isone
oneof
of
the
thedeepest
deepest
yearnings
yearningsof
ofthe
the
human
humansoul.”
soul.”
--Dieter
DieterFF
Uchtdorf
Uchtdorf

PHOTO: NOEMIE

Habitual

PHOTO: CELIA

PHOTO: ROSE

PHOTO: ROSE
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PHOTO: ROSE

Listening

PHOTO: ANNIE

Painting

PHOTO: ANNIE
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Collaging

ART DOES NOT
BRING VALUE TO
OUR BIOLOGICAL
SURVIVAL, BUT
RATHER CREATES
VALUE FOR IT

Art Outlets
ART: ROSE

Sources of Light

ART: ADRIANA
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ART: LANGLEY

In preparation for a now postponed
mission trip to Nepal
33

QUARANTINE

OOTD
Time to realize
creativity and
find old treasures
as we have time
to go through our
closets and put
together new
outfits.
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Words: Annie
Styling: Langley

Styling: Loral

jeans
jeans
and
a
and a
funky
funky
top
top
Styling: Jillian
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Black or White
with a P O P
Fundamental
colors with a fun
scarf or earrings

Styling: Loral
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Styling: Rose

"Learn the discipline of
being surprised not by
suffering but by joy. As we
grow old… there is
suffering ahead of us,
immense suffering, a
suffering that will continue
to tempt us to think that
we have chosen the wrong
road.. But don’t be
surprised by pain. Be
surprised by joy, be
surprised by the little
flower that shows its
beauty in the midst of a
barren desert..."
- Surprised by Joy
Henri Nouwen
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stick with

the Classics

Styling: Carmen

button ups and
turtlenecks
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Styling: Langley

THIS SEASON:

Scarves, Scarves,
Scarves

Styling: Loral
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C a t e y e sunglasses are

Styling: Jillian

always a move
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Styling: Annie

add a hat
or necklace

Styling: Emma
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Styling: Annie

faux fur:
add pomp
and

prestige
Styling: Langley
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Right now, life feels
a bit like the close
up of a Monet
painting:

A mix of colors, a bit
confusing, and the full
picture is not seen
Words and Photos: Annie

We are not always
guaranteed a
knowledge of the
full picture
44

But there is hope
that soon we will
be able to look
back and
understand what
we learned and
how we grew in
this time

Now with a
broader
understanding
of the big,
beautiful
picture
45
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