
DÉJÀ VU 

 

Over the past few weeks, there has been an air of resignation about the Level 5 restrictions 
and a sense of déjà vu. Here we go again! This time round as many people have alluded, it is 

much more difficult to cope with the severe restrictions. We are at the mid-point of Level 5 
and with the shortening days and longer nights closing in, there is a palpable sense of 

weariness in people – myself included. 
 
A line from the Second Letter of St. Peter sprang to mind, and not for the first time during this 

pandemic: “There is one thing, my friends, that you must never forget; that with the 
Lord, ‘a day’ can mean a thousand years, and a thousand years is like a day” (2 Peter 

3:8). It sort of captured the mood, to use a colloquial expression. It seems interminable. When 
will we get a chance to get back to ‘normal’? Of course, Peter was writing about the 
expectation that the second coming of Christ was imminent. For the young Christian Church, 

their projection was that the end was approaching, and they would soon experience the final 
days. However, it began to dawn on others that it wasn’t going to happen that quickly and 

they would have to be prepared to wait it out. 
 
Waiting it out is perhaps, how we feel right now. Waiting, waiting, waiting. Pope Francis in his 

encyclical “Fratelli Tutti” says in paragraph 35: “ 
Once this health crisis passes, our worst response would be to plunge even more deeply into 

feverish consumerism and new forms of egotistic self-preservation. God willing, after all this, 

we will think no longer in terms of “them” and “those”, but only “us”. If only this may prove 

not to be just another tragedy of history from which we learned nothing. If only we might keep 

in mind all those elderly persons who died for lack of respirators, partly as a result of the 

dismantling, year after year, of healthcare systems. If only this immense sorrow may not prove 

useless, but enable us to take a step forward towards a new style of life. If only we might 

rediscover once for all that we need one another, and that in this way our human family can 

experience a rebirth, with all its faces, all its hands and all its voices, beyond the walls that we 

have erected”. 

 
The Church’s Liturgical Year is coming to a close in two week’s time, and then we begin the 

Season of Advent. What characterises Advent is ‘waiting in joyful hope for the coming of 
our Saviour, Jesus Christ’. (Prayer after the Our Father in the Mass). One wonders if that 

sense of joy can be recaptured. I hope so, as I mentioned in a homily recently, ‘joy’ is a better 
word than ‘happy’. ‘Joy’ is deep down, doesn’t shift when faced with adversity. Being ‘happy’ 

can be transitory, in the moment. So during the next few weeks, I pray that the resilience, 
which is being sorely tested, can keep our spirits up, and though it may feel like a thousand 
days, this too will pass. 

 
The excitement over the news that a possible vaccine with positive results has been found may 

offer hope. There is a long road ahead before a suitable vaccine for the whole population can 
be rolled out. But nevertheless it is a small crumb to take and shows that in time, (waiting, 
waiting) we will come out the other side.  

 
In the meantime, we continue to pray for all those affected by the Covid-19 virus and for those 

whose life circumstance has been considerably altered by the efforts to restrict the spread of 
the virus. 
 

God grant you his peace. 
 

Slán 
 
Fr. Liam 


