
 

 

Seriously 

 

Over the past couple of weeks, I have struggled to come up with anything 

new and interesting to say about the current pandemic situation.  I am 

definitely feeling a bit reluctant to write repetitive stuff about lock-down, the 

new normal, etc.  It seems we are in that phase where we are all suffering 

from lockdown fatigue – the novelty has definitely worn off, the ability to laugh 

at it has lessened and it is rather sad that there is a lot less celebration of key 

workers and a lot less credit being given to volunteers helping their 

communities during this very difficult period.  At the same time, I am happy 

that there are less statistics and more talk about real people, as there is a 

growing realisation of the likely, but as yet unseen and unmeasurable, 

consequences for mental health, fitness & well-being and economic 

problems.   

Oh, that’s so pre-corona – it is getting more difficult to remember, at least for 

me, what life was like prior to Covid-19.  For so many, plans have been 

changed, delayed, postponed or cancelled completely.  It feels like the 

<pause> button was pressed at the end of March and  <play> in slow motion, 

in frame by frame mode has been happening ever since.  And now, there is a 

fight for the remote control – the fast forward is being pushed by some and 

the slow play or even rewind by others.  Given my household situation, I am 

all for a cautious play with the odd burst of fast forward! 

My wife and certain number of my friends know that I like a bit of a rant.  I 

have tried to avoid succumbing to it in this blog, but I can no longer contain 

myself – personally, I put the need to rant down to lockdown syndrome (or to 

give it its full and proper medical name, Lockdown Is Pants Syndrome or 

LIPS).  I want to go out to restaurants and concerts again, for my daughter to 

go back to college, and even to go back to church (he added quickly).  I want 

to find something new to blog about!  I am in lockdown – get me outta here! 

Breaking News – this week I was tested for Covid-19 in a car park in 

Leatherhead – negative.  God is good. 

Gooooood evening Glaston-berry – I have very much enjoyed watching re-

runs of the Glastonbury festival over last weekend.  I heard that some people 

tried to recreate the actual experience, perhaps by sitting fully-clothed under 

a cold shower, or getting out their wellies and wading knee deep in mud 

beforehand, or queuing for a dodgy loo with a bunch of drunken strangers for 

2 hours or even setting up a mock pyramid stage in their back garden.  I 



 

 

haven’t quite stretched to any of that, but very loud singing along was very 

much the order of the day and I can only apologise to my neighbours who 

may have been worried about some poor animal being in pain! 

Great ideas to assist coming out of lock-down – maybe some of us will be 

queuing outside the local pub on Saturday as it re-opens, hoping that it won’t 

be raining so we can sit outside, and sitting outside anyway as we are British.  

I had to laugh when I heard the suggestion that pubs should take the names 

of every customer to help in contact tracing.  I suspect that M. Mouse, D. 

Duck, Euan Mee, Noah Vale, Percy Vere (and many others too rude to 

mention) will find themselves being quoted as frequent customers of many 

hostelries! 

Warning – this blog has outdated attitudes, language and cultural depictions 

that may cause offence.  For anyone familiar with watching old movies or TV 

shows of late, it is now very common for a warning such as this to be shown 

before the start.  Being pale, male and stale, it is probably likely that this is 

exactly the type of show that I will want to watch!  And now I have to be 

careful that my humour is not misconstrued and that I am somehow 

condoning inappropriate behaviour in a previous time.  Please be assured 

that I am not. 

But I am reminded how much the message of Jesus at the time of his death 

and resurrection was seen as offensive or threatening to different groups.  

And as the gospel was spread by the early church, it resulted in riots, 

persecution and imprisonment of believers.  As Christians, we might wonder 

how a message of love and salvation (John 3:16 comes to mind here) could 

possibly initiate a response like this.  We are reminded also of how many 

things can be used for opposing purposes and that different agendas exist 

and what some believe to be absolute, others dismiss as opinion or rhetoric. 

In the end, sometimes all we can do is speak of the love of Christ, the grace, 

mercy and forgiveness of God and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit and leave 

it in His capable hands. 
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