
Birthday in Quarantine 
By Jenelle Ponkowski 

 
I know I am just one of many people who was able to celebrate a birthday in quarantine.  My 
daughter had her birthday on Good Friday during our social isolation and it is just my turn now. 
To add to the unusual nature of my birthday - it snowed!  On April 22 it can be 80 and sunny or 
it can snow.  I can’t remember the last time it did snow on my birthday and I haven’t kept track of 
each of the years I’ve been around but 35 years ago it was 80 and sunny or so I have heard. 
 
This birthday has been one to remember.  I don’t think I will celebrate it in the same way ever 
again but it was a touching day.  My girls all greeted me with a gift that they thought of on their 
own.  I am now blessed with a one of a kind purse colored in by my oldest.  Handmade earrings 
and bracelet from the next daughter and beautiful artwork from my third.  One of my favorite 
gifts this morning was my husband capturing my two year old on video my saying “Happy 
Birthday mama”  I don’t think she will ever say it in such a cute way again.  I’m touched by their 
thoughtful gifts and the surprise gift my husband thought to get me.  I am a hard person to buy 
for because I don’t like having a lot of stuff and I am very particular.  Well my husband knows 
me and got something that was not on my wishlist that I am really excited about having.  And for 
those of you dying of curiosity, he got me a selection of lip balms - practical and a bit indulgent. 
Something I will definitely use and enjoy. 
 
I am learning in quarantine that we do not need to be able to go to the store to buy something 
special and we don’t have to go out to a fancy dinner.  We can take time to celebrate the little 
moments and let the rest go.  My girls were really excited to give me their presents and, without 
the extra fanfare, they didn’t get lost in the mix.  I had time to look at, discuss, and compliment 
the thoughtfulness of their gifts.  I wish I could say I always did that but a lot of times I get 
preoccupied with the next activity or event and forget to treasure the little moments that mean 
so much and feel so big to my little girls. 
 
So now, after a couple Happy Birthday phone calls I have gotten throughout the day, I’m going 
to enjoy a family dinner with just the 6 of us and feel blessed that it was such a good day - snow 
and all.  

 


