
The Journey and the Destination 

 

Having escaped last week, I was anticipating a really exciting few days 

this week– a bit like David Attenborough releasing a wild animal that was 

raised in captivity into the Serengeti.  I thought that it might be really fun 

to spend 3 hours or so becoming intimately acquainted with the IKEA car 

park in Croydon before emerging with some flat pack furniture that I 

could lovingly assemble.  And then I thought, hey, let’s really go for it.  

Funnily enough, I was inspired by a report of various celebrities, who in 

a frivolous moment of lock-down madness, thought it would be fun to put 

out their bins in their best frocks, dinner jackets or other finery.  So I got 

out my now infamous purple and pink sequined Eurovision party suit that 

I mentioned in a previous blog.  If you are an employee of Joint Waste 

Solutions working in refuse collection in the Fetcham area and 

happened to witness a bizarre sight last Wednesday around my place of 

residence, please accept my profound apologies.  The pictures I have 

taken to celebrate the moment will only be released 50 years after my 

demise.  The said suit will never be spoken of again and thankfully the 

wild animal is back in its cage. 

Hair update – after nearly 3 months since my last visit to the 

hairdressers’, I have yet to succumb to DIY coiffure – consequently, the 

hairstyle is looking a bit like a cross between an 80’s football players’ 

mullet and Chewbacca.  Quite a good look, I am thinking. 

Some things never change – last week, while attempting to clear out the 

garage, I found some of my old report cards from the early years of 

secondary school – both fun & scary reading at the same time.  So, 

several years (decades/centuries/millennia) later, here is a bit of an 

update for the lock-down period, paying homage to some of my old 

teachers –  

English 
 

B+ A reasonable attempt at blogging - needs to work 
on punctuation and grammar.  Too much chatter 
in class. 
 

Mathematics 
 

A- Excellent grasp of the statistics of pandemics – 
needs more concentration in class. 



Religious 
Studies 
 

B- Shows little interest in the subject – we can only 
hope that God has plan. 

Physical 
Education 
 

C- Poor effort at back garden triathlon.  Apt to talk 
too much about gyms being closed.  Approach to 
fitness is too casual. 
 

Design & 
Technology 
 

C While compost bin was successful, tends to be 
over-ambitious and lacking in necessary skills. 
Must focus on completing tasks. 

 

You get the drift…. 

I was starting to think that lock-down was a bit like the movie, 

Groundhog Day.  Many days do seem to be quite similar, with the sense 

that tomorrow will be exactly the same as today - and we have only a 

limited ability to change our routine.  To be honest, this is something that 

I have not found very easy.  For most of my life, I have always been a 

‘destination’ person and very much not a ‘journey’ person – the journey 

was just something to get through as quickly as possible, with the least 

fuss and greatest efficiency.  I found no enjoyment in it and saw it only 

as a means to an end.  On Tuesday evening, at a men’s get-together, 

this quote really resonated with me- “The question of getting to a 

particular end is a mere incident.  What we call process God calls the 

end.  His purpose is that I depend on Him and on his power now.  It is 

the process not the end which is glorifying to God”.  Now, this is pretty 

much completely opposite to being a destination type person.  It is all 

about the journey, particularly the journey of faith.  And I suppose it is 

rather reassuring that I really get that my previous way of thinking was 

all wrong.  When each day has no particular goal in mind, or no 

destination to be reached, it is simply about the journey.  That God can 

be found in the small things and our sense of fulfilment is not necessarily 

met by constantly achieving goals but by trusting, relying and depending 

on Him.  So, when the alarm wakes me tomorrow morning at 6:00 am 

playing the same song, let’s celebrate a new God given day and be 

thankful for that. 

PA – 11.06.20 


