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Finally! After a year that not only revealed how deeply we are divided but brought new divisions among us, we’ve reached a time of acclamation:

Everyone is glad to be done with 2020.

Such was the intensity of this past year, so pervasive was the adversity, that writers far more skilled and erudite than I will offer millions of words, trying to make sense of it all. Yet I can’t resist adding my 650 words to the pile.

The first of those words is shame – a shame shared by this nation, all four of its Estates (Government, Public, Media and Church) and by me. Times of crises bring out our best and worst; this year saw far too much of our worst.
With the important exception of encouraging the development of a vaccine in record time, our body politic demonstrated an absolute inability to deal with our multiple crises in effective ways. We are emerging from this year as an increasingly broken nation and have made that fact obvious to the world.

Already fractured Americans have splintered further. Edges have become sharper, judgements harsher. Behavior is deteriorating.
The profession of Journalism, wherein I’ve spent most of my career, needs to dive deeply into self-examination and reform. While the problems of our nation are far too complex to lay at the feet of any single Estate, many are attributable to the national media’s abandonment of objective reportage.
We are split down the middle in this country with each side getting its information from entirely separate news sources. There’s no longer a community green upon which we can rationally discuss the issues.
Nor does the Church get a pass. While responses have been many and varied, far too many have been reflections of culture rather than expressions of faith in an omnipotent, righteous God and loving Savior. When part of our greatest commandment is to love our neighbor as ourselves, how can any professing Christian not wear a mask?

Oh but this shame is mine to share! Too often I’ve been caught up in the malaise of online worship. I’ve judged others, politically and socially, in ways that are unloving, even uncaring.
Much like the rich man in the Gospel of Luke I’ve sheltered comfortably in place, ignoring the pandemic needs of my community’s Lazaruses. Because my income has been steady, my empathy has been lacking for my colleagues who rely on open businesses for sustenance.

But 2020 is over! Bright hopes for a new year are before us, and the past-year’s lessons are fresh in our minds.

If ever there is a year to make – and stick with – New Year’s resolutions, 2021 is that year. While we can’t change the Government, the Media or the Church, we are the public; we can change ourselves.
We can put political differences aside and work together on causes and projects of shared interest. We can reduce our social media time, turn off the news channels, expose ourselves to a variety of information sources and form opinions on our own.
We can put others first, attempt to see other points of view, be more thoughtful about how our attitudes and actions affect others. No one deserves a pass on this. Self-interest is tearing this country apart and killing people.
If enough of us do enough of this frequently enough, the other Estates will self-correct over time because, at heart, they are a reflection of who we are.
While such resolutions may seem idealistic and not be easily done, we’d better make a serious attempt to change – unless we want to see a repeat of 2020. Remember the vaccine only will deal with the pandemic. What’s really sickening our country are our divisions.

But all of us are glad to see 2021 arrive. That’s a starting point. Let’s get to work.
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At last we agree: Good riddance to 2020
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