
I’ll dispense with the April Fools’ jokes and go right to a 
topic that I’m much more interested in -the shape of nullthe 
recovery after the Coronavirus is behind us. That’s right, after, 
because there is an end to this, we just can’t quite see it yet. 
Attached here is an article from AdvisorAnalyst which projects 
a square-root sign shaped recovery, with a quick rebound 
followed by flattening growth as demand is lower post-
recovery.

Free money and free oil (essentially) serve as the 
equivalent of a massive tax cut to global economies, and will 
be the winds at our back in the second half of 2020. But 
before the “all-clear” horn is blown -and for the record, I don’t 
think it will a single shot-gun start horn being blown, but a 
series of smaller horns blown starting in July and continuing 
into 2021- we have a tough 3-4 months ahead of us.

So the great calling at this time and place in history is for social isolation to continue for a few months to 
come. Painful. Yet what I draw comfort from, is the knowledge that older generations have faced even greater 
challenges and, with courage and resolve have come through them. This requires stoicism, the definition of 
which can be found here. The English call this the stiff upper lip, and I know something about this from my 
Fathers’ childhood. Briefly:
 
                My Dad was born in Estonia on the eve of World War II and by the time he was just 11 years old, half his 
childhood was spent under military occupation -first the  Russians, then the Germans, then the Russians again. His 
country had been bombed and the economy destroyed. His Grandfather was thrown in prison (the  Russians either 
jailed or deported large numbers of Estonians) and his family’s business (the national newspaper) was seized by 
the government. Things got so bad that he and his Mother (my Grandmother) fled the country by risking their 
lives crossing the Gulf of Finland in an overcrowded boat that nearly capsized, with the Soviet airforce shooting at 
them. He lived in a refugee camp in Sweden for 2 long years, before Canada let him emigrate. Before the age of 
15 he had lost everything: his home, his homeland, his friends and the life he knew. Penniless he had to start over 
from nothing, not knowing either the English or French languages, nor  anything about the country that would be 
his home for the rest of his life.
 

So, when faced with the prospect of having to stay housebound, while keeping social interactions limited 
for the next few months, I can’t help but compare this to the hardship he endured and conclude that things today 
aren’t so bad. If you’re interested, further reading on this can be found here.

Three months to go, and yes, we will have lost almost half the year to this virus, but we can do this and 
emerge stronger as a result. Enjoy the extra time with your families and stay well.
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https://advisoranalyst.com/2020/03/31/what-will-the-recovery-look-like.html/
https://www.dictionary.com/browse/stoicism
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