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VICTIMS ... . children

STATE DID
NOTHING
TOSTOP
ABUSERS

| GREW up in the 1970s.
My childhood was one of
freedom and colour.

But that was because
of my father and mother.

Outside my family and
the world of my friends,
official Ireland was a
grey place.

In fact, the drabness is
what remains in my
memory the most.

We went to school
dressed head to toe in
grey. Christian Brother
grey, gabardine grey.

The only thing not
grey, the black boots,
the blackboard and the
black, unloving eyes of
your teachers.

Sadists, if I'm honest.
And allowed to operate
with impunity by a state
that handed the Church
control of its children.

The Mother and Baby
homes were allowed to
exist and flourish.

Misery, hidden from
view, problems swept
under the carpet.

Well, the reckoning for
that past is upon us.

It’s the Church that
should pay as much as
the state.

But it won’t. Our gov-
ernments haven’t had
the backbone to demand
of the priests and the
nuns that they pay for
their sins — not in words
of contrition and prayer
but in hard cash and
buildings.

The suffering of child-
ren under their black
hands demands it.

SCHOOL
OF LIFE IS
SO VITAL

IF you’ve school-going
children, don’t fret about
their education.

They are resilient crea-
tures, kids. They learn in
spades despite, not
because of teachers, in
many cases.

And it’s their parents
they learn most from.
Not because they help
them with their sums
and focloir. But because
thﬁ’ love them.

ow they’re home for
the month of January, let
them enjoy their free-
dom. It will do them no
harm to be out of class.

Best thing you can do
is to read to them each
evening before bed.
Imagination and love
make a child flourish.

Don'’t stress about
them being left behind.
This will all soon end and
they’ll not have a scratch
on their souls. So, par-
ents, be kind to yourself.

MY only time out of
the house this dark
January is for long
night walks through

the deserted streets.

Me and the gloom, punc-
tuated at frequent intervals
by the blue strobe lights of
the silent ambulances.

They don't need sirens to
navigate the roads — there’s no
traffic to disturb their journeys
to and from the hospitals now
Christmas is a bitter memory.

The stillness of Ireland under
lockdown Part III is a far cry
from the agonies unfolding in

the bustling corridors of our
hospitals, where battle with
Covid is reaching its most

dangerous phase.

I can’t begin to imagine the
effects on the soul, both short
and long term, of working face-
to-face with death every day.

But that’s what they do, our
selfless doctors and nurses. They
wage war with death to save as
many lives as they can.

The effects of toiling as many
as 15 hours a day on the front-
lines during this pandemic can
never be truly quantified.

Cause and effect takes time to
work out. But an image I stumbled upon
during the week, and printed above, serves
to illustrate just how hard the job is.

Eight nurses, from a hospital in Italy,
peel off their masks at the end of their
shifts to reveal the scars of battle.

The mask strings have dug into their
faces, leaving bruised and bloody lines.
The post to social media is simply titled:
‘The F}e)male Influencers’. It is a powerful
composite image, one that, in its Eaunting
beauty, encapsulates the bravery and sac-
rifice required to enjoin Covid in battle.

It’s the nurse’s eyes that get me the
most. They are eyes that have seen all
there is to see in the world. Colourless,
black for having shaken the devil’s hand
too many times. What they have gone
through on one shift, many of us will
never experience in_an entire lifetime.

Unquantifiable. Young in body, their
souls carry burdens that make them wise.
Nothing will be a mystery to them again
for the rest of their lives.

If the faces of these angels on our
shoulders doesn’t move you to redouble
our efforts to battle Covid with all the
ibres of your being in this third perilous
wave of the pandemic, then nothing will.

You are lost and there is no salvation for
iflou. You have a stone heart and an empty

ead. Turn the page and never come back.
If your resolve is strong, read on.

Imagine our fight against Covid as an
inch-by-inch shuffle across a tightrope
slung between the north and south rim of
the Grand Canyon.

We are three quarters through that
daunting journey to safety. And now is
not the time to throw a wobbler, look
down and give up. Now, is the time to
stand tall, take a deep breath and find a
way to get to the emf

First things first. Those on the frontlines
need us all, now, more than ever, to stay
at home all the time. Doing so, will stem
the flow of Covid casualties flooding into
our hospitals. Yesterday, the HSE ordered

BATTLE SCARRED ..
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THE FEMALE INFLUENCER

all

hospitals to treat the current Covid surge
as an “emergency situation” by suspending
all non-urgent work and escalating the dis-
charge of patients “with immediate effect”.

By Monday, the HSE predicts more than
2,200 people will be in hospital with Covid.
More than 220 of these will require ICU
care, surpassing for the first time the num-
ber of Intensive Care beds in the system.

The number of people dying from Covid
is rising too. Chief Medical Officer, Dr
Tony Holohan has warned that while there
are signs that the new lockdown has

SEPARATED
BIRTH

-

RENTAGHOST was the heig

cation when it came to kids’ TV in the late
1970s and early 1980s, if you had pipe TV
and could tune in to BBC. Luckily, my folks
had it so instead of RTE, which screamed
‘Go to the Pub’ every time it came on air, we
got to watch shows such as Grange Hill
and Rentaghost, which featured the medi-
eval jester Mr Claypole. Mr Claypole
brought to mind Trump QAnon lickspittle,
Jake Angeli, the moron who dressed up in
horns and a bear skin to lay siege to the US
Capitol. (Thanks to @ScotsFootyCards)

. medics show marks of war with Covid-19 to
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For the sake of
heroes on wards
tdon’t falter now

helped halt the exponential
rise in infections — caused
largely by the highly infectious
UK Covid variant — there was
still a long way to go.

Deaths always lag infections
by at least two weeks. So, the
HSE is predicting mortality
could climb to never-before-
seen numbers for the remain-
der of January. That could
mean daily death rates in
three figures.

The awfulness of what is
unfolding in our hospitals
needs to be always in our
thoughts as dawn breaks on a
year of perpetual night.

The vaccine has been with
us for almost three weeks at
this stage and, despite a
sluggish start, we are motor-
in% along nicely now.

y January 24, it’s promised

all nursing home residents
and their staff — the most
vulnerable among us — will

be inoculated. This is
faster than predicted.

We are in receipt of more
than 40,000 doses of the
Pfizer jab every week, and as
soon as it arrives, it is being
shipped around the country

e put in people’s arms.
The Moderna vaccine has

also landed on our shores,
and while initial supplies are small in
number, it adds to the surging optimism
surrounding the vaccination programme.

By January 29, the Oxford/AstraZeneca
shot will be approved by the European
Medicines Agency. Its arrival on the scene
will mean a massive increase in vaccina-
tions in February and March.

Unlike the Pfizer and Moderna vaccine,
the Oxford doses can be stored in normal
fridges, meaning GPs, harmacists and
local health clinics can agminister the jab.

Added to that are plans, currently under
way, to set up mass vaccination centres
around the country, where you can rock
up in your car to get the needle.

January 29 — circle it on your calendar.
That’s the day when the dark days end
and hope springs forth.

Last weellf(), I set the Government the
target of vaccinating one million of us by
St Patrick’s Day. Just seven days later,
that goal looks increasingly conservative,
such is the speed with wgich the vaccine
roll-out is evolving.

Yesterday, Health  Minister  Stephen
Donnelly said four million of us will be
vaccinated by the end of September —
that’s 80 per cent of the population.

By the end of the summer, everyone
who wants a shot can get one.

And the good new keeps on coming.

Yesterday, the journal Science reported
that as soon as we immunise a significant
proportion of the population (60 per cent
minimum), Covid will turn into a virus no
worse than the common cold.

It will continue to infect people, but the
vaccine, or previous exposure, will essen-
tially render it impotent. Our immune sys-
tems will fight it without us knowin
we've even been infected. Soon we will fil
our cups with joy again and consign the
nightmare to the attic of our thoughts.

o, today, as January creeps towards the
end, sit up straight in your chair, take a
deep breath, curl your lips upwards in a
smile, close your eyes and picture all the
good things that are to come.
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IMPEACHED ... Don

REPS BA
REP AFTER
LOYALTY
TO TRUMP

BUBBLING away in the
swamp under Donald
Trump’s %mall) feet are
the Republican acolytes
who've clung to him like
limpets through thick
(mostly) and thin.

Rapidly, and rightly,
impeached this week by
a vote in the US House of
Representatives for ‘incit-
ing violent insurrection’,
Trump was still backed
by 197 of the 207 Repub-
licans in that chamber.

Among the Forever-
Trumpers are a cohort of
newly-elected young rep-
resentatives, who revel
in their master’s anti-es-
tablishment messagin?.
They don’t care much for
legislating. Creating
offence is their thing.

One such political van-
dal is 34-year-old Lauren
Boebert, who faced calls
to resign last week when
she posted on social
media the whereabouts
of Democratic rivals,
including the Speaker,
Nancy Pelosi, as the
Trump mob stormed the
Capitol.

oebert also likes to
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GUN FAN ... Boebert

cradle AR-15 assault
rifles and last week vid-
eoed herself walking to
Congress, pistol hol-
stered in her waist.
Boebert launched her
campaign to be elected
last September by warn-
ing one-time Democratic
Presidential hopeful
Beto O’Rourke to take
his hands off her guns.
She stormed: “l was
one of the gun-ownin
Americans who hear
you speak regarding
your, ‘Hell yes, I’'m going
to take your AR-15s and
AK-47s.” Well, I'm here to
saly, ‘Hell no, you’re not.”
t got her elected. Her
sort are the ones kicking
and screaming for Trump
as he goes down in
ignominy as the first US
resident to be
impeached twice.
ut as Trump fades
from the political stage,
the treachery and van-
dalism he brought to the
heart of the Republican
establishment will live
on, oisoninlg_; the parth(
of Abraham Lincoln. That
is, until it purges itself of
the Trump apologists
and cheerleaders like
representative Boebert.
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