
We’re into month two living with the Corona 
Continuum, and despite the almost infinite number of 
articles written, we’re no closer to an understanding 
of where we are in terms of the length of the crisis 
and how close we are to life getting back to normal. 
D&mn.

Remember that life? Remember all the things we 
used to complain about? From the lousy job the gas 
station car wash did, to the woeful performance of the 
Leafs last Saturday night. Or was it the $50 steak that 
the Keg cooked just that little bit past medium rare 
that ruined your day? One of my Top Five complaints 
was traffic and how there way too much of it. Now it’s just the opposite and be truthful, I’m a 
little creeped out by the Twilight Zone feel to to Ontario’s roads and highways. 

How I miss those days and feel more than a little ashamed about all that grumbling I did 
over non-issue issues. Much ado about nothing, and yet I made a big deal of sweating the small 
stuff. That’s one take-away from the new-new: as Springsteen sung it “things that seemed so 
important back then, just vanished right into the air”. I’ll be singing a new tune for sure when the 
crisis abates.

Corona is all we’re talking about, and for good reasons, this invisible enemy has turned our 
lives upside down. And in this national conversation we’re having, we know that at some point 
we will move from talking to acting. Some hard decisions are going to have to be made and 
sooner than later. The attached article found here. from the latest Economist speaks to this 
reality. All the money we’re throwing at the problem buys us some time, but even that runs out 
eventually. Then, in the crucible of the decision, we will have to choose the best least-worst 
balance of life, death and the economy. 
 May our leaders choose well. 

Be safe, be well.
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