
Thursday 11th June 2020 - Will life ever be the same again? 
 
Life is always changing with danger a heartbeat away.  Security worldwide changed with 
the twin towers disaster in September 2001.  Closer to home the terrorist attacks in 
London and Manchester changed perceptions of safety.  Nothing is ever 100% safe but 
each incident is an opportunity to improve safety. 
 
If you have to queue at the airport for an extra hour or remove your shoes at security, 
people do it willingly and would object to any dissenter.  The tragedy of the German 
Airwings disaster ensured there would never be an opportunity to isolate in a locked 
cockpit.  We cannot stop danger but we can reduce the chances of it occurring and our 
response to reacting to it.   
 
When the public enquiry into this pandemic begins, it will be highly charged and 
emotional.  The death toll in the UK is still rising.  Over 40,000 deaths recorded and the 
unofficial figures considered to be much higher. 
 
There are debates on the Government’s lack of foresight and actions.  We know the 
response was too slow and lacked conviction.  They trusted scientific advisors who 
admitted making mistakes. 
 
Why was a football match allowed to take place in Liverpool with over 3000 supporters 
allowed to travel from a known highly contagious city? 
 
Why were PPE stocks allowed to reduce to the levels they were for the NHS? 
Why didn’t care homes receive the protection they needed? 
 
China’s role in this is undoubtedly profound.  Whether the virus emanated from a 
laboratory or a live market, there will be an unprecedented demand to know the truth 
and why the delay in announcing it. 
 
I am sure people who survived WW1 thought nothing could have been worse. 
Twenty one years later they were proved wrong. 
 
This silent killer has no noise, smell or warning.   The real fears are that we don’t have a 
cure and if another pandemic will strike.   
 
Property was rebuilt after WW2 as it was a tangible destruction which could be replaced. 
This was an accident which was allowed to happen through either negligence or lack of 
understanding.  We understand now, this is WW3. 
 
 
 



I have been following the news updates but only briefly. 
I have no desire to glean every piece of news about the disease. 
I have been deeply moved by the sacrifices made by the NHS, key workers and the army 
of volunteers who have stepped up to the plate to assist in any way they can. 
I have been appalled by the selfish people who emptied the supermarket shelves of 
essential items which key workers then had no access to. 
I have been impressed by the small shops and businesses who have been the lifeblood  of 
many communities. We need to continue to support them. 
I have however been appalled by the exploitation of some businesses, mainly online, to 
fleece consumers by charging exorbitant prices. 
Human nature varies at different times. Sometimes stress or economic reasons affect 
their behaviour. We may be fundamentally kind but occasionally say or do things we 
regret. But why drive a vehicle at excessive speeds in an area where children may be 
present? There is no justification to use a mobile phone when driving.   
It is equally dangerous to mix with strangers who may carry the virus yet there are 
constant reminders on television, in the newspapers and in our neighbourhoods that this 
is happening. 
Because this danger is invisible, this dilutes some people’s awareness. Warnings fall on 
deaf ears for some members of the public who believe it won’t affect them. 
 
The economic impact on billions of people worldwide will be affected by this pandemic. 
Governments, banks and building societies have been both benevolent and exemplary in 
their financial support to safeguard lives, homes and communities. At both ends of the 
scale there are people who have been forgotten or diminished and there are others who 
have exploited the generous furlough system. In some cases they have been named and 
shamed. I cannot understand why people who have been furloughed are allowed to 
accept secondary employment. They are already receiving 80% of their income up to 
£2,500 per month when there are millions of unemployed relying on benefits funded by 
tax payers. Many parables spring to mind when I hear of these. Centenarian, Captain Tom 
Moore, has been inspirational in raising over thirty two million pounds to support the 
NHS by walking continuous lengths of his garden. 
 
There has always been an argument about Health and Safety budgets and money. 
We can all refer to instances when a lack of funding has created a danger. 
However money will not cure all deficiencies. It has to be spent wisely and this includes 
the provision for future events. 
The lack of sufficient or adequate PPE available to the NHS and the medical profession 
has been highlighted during this pandemic.. 
If staff are paid adequate wages and treated properly, there is more chance of them 
staying.  Agencies who supply staff to bridge the gaps are essential but expensive. 
When staff work excessive hours they will become vulnerable to making mistakes. 
 



It has been tremendous to acknowledge the NHS and key workers with the weekly round 
of applause on Thursday evenings.   Wouldn’t it be great if supervisors nationally thanked 
their staff for their support and contribution?  To feel valued is something you cannot put 
a price on. 
 
Since the lock down in March I have tried to have a routine which has taken up most of 
my days. The breakdown of my routine has kept me focused.   We have been blessed with 
stunning weather with May temperatures being the hottest ever recorded.  People who 
have gardens have been fortunate to be able to sit or work in them. They should be 
grateful they are not in tenements or living in high rise accommodation where their 
homes must feel like prisons. 
 
I try to exercise each day by either running, cycling or brisk walking.  I have worked on my 
house with DIY tasks always outdoors when the weather has been fine.  When the 
weather has been inclement, I have decorated rooms, decluttered and carried out 
internal repairs. 
 
I have tried to contact church members, distant relatives, friends and ex colleagues each 
evening as I sit in my conservatory with a coffee. Everyone has appreciated the call as we 
have exchanged how we are coping with the pandemic.  It is reassuring to know that 
friends, family and neighbours are looking out for each one of them.  Many are extremely 
vulnerable due to existing medical conditions or advanced age. 
 
I tried to donate blood for the 68th time recently.  Unfortunately, my haemoglobin level 
was yet again below the required acceptable level to donate. This was the third, 
successive, occasion I was declined so I am no longer allowed to donate.   After my 
previous declination, I was tested at a medical centre and my levels were excellent so I 
had hoped my most recent attempt would be acceptable.   Although the “three strikes 
and you’re out rule” apply, I have been advised to try again in six months and if my iron 
levels are acceptable, I can contact the blood donation service to request another 
opportunity to donate.  Only one in twenty eligible people donate for this critical service.  
I personally know many people who have required a blood transfusion, both young and 
old so despite the distancing regulations I desperately wanted to continue. 
 
In conclusion, the initial lock down rules absolved us from responsibility. We were told 
what we had to do – stay at home – and in most cases we did. 
However, we don’t know whether there will be a second wave, how long it will last and 
how destructive it will be. 
 
We must hope that technology will create a vaccine soon and that our changing world 
critically learns from its mistakes and quell our fears.  For all our sakes. 
 

Stephen Green  


