
February 2, 2021  
Trinity Musings #43: from Rev Brian Goodings trinityminister@bmts.com  
Serving Trinity United Church: Collingwood 
 
You see that rather odd looking guy wearing the horns and fur after the 
storm of protestors blew into the Capitol building? He goes by a few aliases 
and one of them is “QAnon Shaman”. He certainly looks committed to his 
cause…whatever it is…and faces quite a number of charges for being part 
of that melee.  
 
Now, facing jail time, he’s changed his mind about everything. The spell 
has been broken. Never mind the tattoos and all the years he’s dedicated 
to supporting the QAnon cause and their leaders…now he’s ready to throw 
Donald Trump under the bus and testify against him in court.  
 
According to his lawyer, Mr. Trump, with his powers of mass hypnosis, 
made him do it. I suppose it could be possible and people do fall prey to 
cults (Leafs Nation?), but it may also be the blame-game at its best.  
 
Everything is somebody else’s fault.     
 
All of us are especially grumpy right now because of the pandemic and one 
of most common responses to stress is to affix blame. We want “this” to go 
away and we’re looking for scapegoats.   
 
There’s a lot of that going around right now. The media seem to love 
feeding our sense of indignation and fuelling our anger.   
 
On Sunday, one of the questions posed by CBC’s Cross Country Check-up 
radio call-in program was… “Are you satisfied with your place in line?”  
 
I didn’t actually listen to the program but, in our culture, the only place 
where one is satisfied with one’s place in line, is first.  
 
I’ve never been in a line where this has not been so. And the line never 
moves fast enough because the person in front of us at the counter, has 
too many questions or hasn’t filled out the forms or can’t find their wallet or 
chequebook.  
 



We never acknowledge that we do pretty much the same thing when we 
get to the booth. Everyone behind us glares at the back of our head and 
thinks “hurry up” but, at that point, we don’t care.  
 
There is a terseness to waiting in line.  Canadians are generally very well 
behaved and polite in line-ups, as opposed to some others I’ve seen in my 
limited experience of the world.  
 
I saw some behaviours in the ski lift line ups in Switzerland that were 
absolutely appalling to my sense of fair play and line-etiquette. Having seen 
too much of this, Hannah (my daughter) planted her ski pole right between 
the skis of one very large and aggressive man, who was pushing his way 
past us through the line, and said “That’s NOT happening”. Literally, 
stopped him in his tracks.      
 
The most frustrating line-ups are those that are ill-defined. We like rules 
and procedures to make sure the line-ups are fair, but the one for the 
vaccine is certainly not clear at all. We’re not even sure if there is a line 
and, if there is, where it starts.  
 
It’s a rather mysterious roll out process and for those of us who are waiting 
patiently for direction, we have little patience for those we hear about who 
have butted in to the invisible line.  
 
The Yukon scam was the worst story I’ve heard but there are a number of 
people, far from being frontline workers, who have also received the 
vaccine. It is grossly unfair for the CEO of a corporation to have received 
the vaccine instead of it having been given to a nursing home worker.  
 
Obviously, if there was an abundant supply of the vaccine now, this would 
not be a problem but delivery dates have changed and tensions are rising.   
 
We want this shortage to be somebody’s fault and it is of serious concern. 
 
But many of us over the age of forty need to chill out and take responsibility 
for the situation that we all created with the political and financial choices 
we have been making for the last twenty-five plus years.  
 
We have the system we created by frequently choosing, what looked like, 
the cheaper option. We “hollowed-out” the medical research and 



development industry because it was cheaper to buy meds from offshore 
sources. We shut down much of the scientific research in this country 
because…well who needs scientific reports? They often annoy the 
government anyway.  
 
We put most of our eggs in the basket of global corporations who promised 
they would take care of us, but they aren’t answering the phone right now. 
Can you imagine how long the wait time is going to be for the poorer 
countries?   
 
And this is the pill we don’t want to swallow…this situation is at least 
partially, if not entirely, our collective responsibility.  
 
We ended up pretty much exactly where we were headed. Like the dude 
with the horns and tattoos, we just got a very rude awakening. We are, like 
he is, making amends to change our future.  
 
The first thing is to acknowledge the mistakes we made and take 
responsibility for having made them. The second is to simply move on. The 
third is to put that horned-hat on Kijiji…I’ll bet it’s worth a fortune!     
 
 
     
 
     
 
     
 
  
 
 
 
    
 
                  
 
 
 
 
   



      
 


