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Gary McCoy’s editorial cartoon is headlined “Goodbye 2021” and shows 2021’s Old Man rushing a dumpster full of flames out the exit, while the 2022 Baby is thinking “Good riddance.”
A dumpster fire is a fair characterization of a year that featured citizens rioting on Capitol Hill, delusional Republicans, divided Democrats, mass killings in schools, massive wildfires, deadly tornadoes, ever-more contagious coronavirus variants, debates over mask and vaccine mandates, supply chain disruptions, inflation, and renewed abortion debate.
Monte Wolverton’s “2022 Forecast” cartoon shows 2022 in large block numerals with the coronavirus, a tornado, smokey flames, and angry people with automatic rifles respectively within each number.
“Expect more of the same…” reads Wolverton’s underline. “Then when it turns out better, we can be thankful!”

If only we could make a clean start – as implied by the traditional New Year’s perspective of the old man and the baby – out with the old and in with the new. There was no reboot when the clock struck Midnight on January 1, though; all of these challenges remain with us.

But do we really want to start 2022 by expecting more of the same, as pragmatic a suggestion as that may be? Do we want to think about the baby bringing the burning dumpster back into the building?
To varying degrees, we set ourselves up for this dilemma every year. As each year wears on us, personally and nationally, we begin an emotional countdown – often subconsciously – looking forward to the end of the year.

Much of this has to do with the holidays, when we can have a respite from work and school responsibilities, enjoy some leisure time with family and friends, and recall fond (often idealized) memories from years-past. No one wants to return to the same-old, especially when the calendar is rolling over into a new year.
So we seek a fresh start, resolve to make changes in our personal lives and hope that the nation’s challenges will somehow be conquered in the new year. Rarely does much of that happen.
Yet that yearning for a life reboot is healthy, even important. It keeps our perspectives positive, our glass half-full rather than half-empty. Hope remains alive.

These past couple of years have been tough on everyone. Pick your pestilence: the pandemic, politics, social issues, climate change, economic upheaval – all of these are affecting us profoundly.
As 2022 begins, we’ve no universally accepted answers for any of these very real concerns. What we can all share, though, is hope.

For many of us, it is a hope rooted in Faith. For many others, it is a faith in humankind. Some believe institutions have the answers. Others believe in individual action.

What keeps me positive is a Faith-based call on my life to do what I can as an individual to make a difference within my community. Not only does that keep me engaged, but I can see bright results even during otherwise dark times.

For many, positive action means becoming a part of something much bigger, perhaps within the Church, a political party, national movement, or an organization working to protect the environment or help people in need.

Then there are those whose chosen line of work brings the necessity of commitment to others. I’m thinking of healthcare workers, emergency responders and the many people who provide essential services that our society needs to survive.
To effectively continue to do what we do, we need to recharge occasionally, to reboot, to rediscover our hope. This can happen at any time, of course, but the New Year is as good a time as any.
Be glad that the dumpster fire of 2021 has left the building. Assume that another one already is smoldering. And get back to work, in the hope that you can do your bit to help keep the flames under more control this year.
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