
Derrick Martinez 

Summer SIP Reflection 
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 My community has never been ‘normal’. Fighting through this year’s change is just 

another obstacle that we all plan to get through. Even though the year of 2020 started off with 

loss and sacrifice and happened to end with it as well, we will manage to push forward and do 

what must be done.  

To talk about my summer, I must first talk about the beginning of the year, when I lost 

one of my close childhood friends. For me, this was the start of another long and ‘different’ year, 

to say the least. My commitment to become more independent and go out of state for college was 

tested this year. Losing a friend while I was back in school is one of the toughest things I have 

had to go through, with he help of my teachers and my improvement in communication I was 

able to manage. Having gone through this tough time and managing to overcome it I believed I 

was prepared for anything else that would come that year.  

Oh, was I wrong! Fast forward a few months, we are in a global pandemic, people in my 

neighborhood are rioting over government/police corruption, my city is in a state of panic. 

During this time I took it upon myself to learn more about the message that BLM spreads, I 

quickly learned that the people threatening to loot local businesses/houses didn’t really 

understand the message and were taking advantage of the uncertain state of the city for personal 

gain.  

Another important thing I learned was how dangerous COVID can be. When the virus 

first began to gain some traction, my family was not really paying it much mind. My brother and 

I had our concerns, but they were mainly towards our parents and baby sister. My mom and 



sister had even planned a trip to Mexico for the summer, which me and my brother were opposed 

to. Upon there return everything seemed normal and that just further gave them a reason to shrug 

of the idea that ‘COVID’ was a big deal despite all the news on how dangerous it could be and to 

be honest I began to feel that they might be right. After a week or two, that would all change. My 

mom began to feel symptoms of the virus and eventually our whole household would be sick. 

Some of us had it worse than others, my mom was probably the worst, despite not feeling well 

me and my siblings would do our best to take care of our mom. Once our friends/family learned 

about our situation they also began to offer aid by dropping off hot meals and cleansing products 

at our front door. Those days I truly learned how horrible this virus can be and how it can greatly 

affect a person.  

My summer experience was meaningful because I feel like I was tested on my mental 

strength as well as physical strength. Having to go through what I have been through in one year 

was veery exhausting mentally and physically and I even had plans of dropping out of school 

momentarily. Being able to push through it and somewhat manage with my classes gave me a 

sense of how resilient I can be.  

With that in mind, I believe that this year the goal that I met was being able to finish my 

classes strong and also learn more about two subjects that are crucial in our world today. These 

were not necessarily goals that I had going into the year, but looking back on my experience this 

summer those are definitely moments I look back on and I am proud that I was able to power 

through and gain knowledge despite the state of the world. 

  


