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	 From deep within the recesses of my brain, I remember a phrase from high school French 
class:  “pendant la guerre.”  The phrase means “during the war.”   This phrase was used often in 
sample sentences to help teach vocabulary and syntax.  

The phrase referred to World War II which had a huge impact on France.  That’s easy to 
understand.  If our country was bombed every day and eventually occupied by Nazis, we would 
not quickly forgot the experience either. So, nearly 30 years after the war, it was still a strong 
part of the French culture.

One day, perhaps for many years to come, we will often be using the phrase, “during the 
pandemic.”  What statements will follow that phrase?

During the pandemic, we wore masks in public.
During the pandemic, at the beginning, we were under a Stay at Home Order.
During the pandemic,  some businesses closed and never reopened while others thrived.
Life has been unprecedented, unusual and just plain weird for one month shy of a year 

now.  I’ve wondered many times how we will look back on this time.  Likely, that will depend 
upon how far it is in our rearview mirror, how it finally resolves and how we have personally 
approached it.

We have learned many things from this pandemic.  We have learned to deal with 
uncertainty.  I have often recalled a quote on leadership by Holly Paine Magnuson which says, 
“Leaders who remain effective in times of significant change are comfortable with discomfort.”
Some have learned to embrace the uncertainty and those who have not, have struggled.

During the pandemic, our mettle as a society has been tested.  “We are all in this 
together” was an early rallying call but unfortunately, that did not prove true.  Some chose to 
ignore science and selfishly insist they didn’t need to wear a mask.  Others ignored warnings not 
to gather.  I wonder how future generations will judge those people and how grandchildren of the 
pandemic deniers will make sense of it.

During the pandemic, we learned to have many online meetings, making talking to each 
other as a “2 inch square on a screen" standard procedure.  That, combined with the need to stay 
away from each other, has been somewhat dehumanizing.  When we recall this, I hope it is a 
faint memory we have while in the presence of friends and family.

During the pandemic we learned the importance of in-person learning.  We saw on a 
broad scale how online learning only works well for a handful of students and leaves others 
behind.  We’ve learned that there is a powerful bond that is created in a classroom that helps 
make school a great experience for children.  I wonder if the lack of effectiveness many have 
found with cyber learning will lead to a demand in Pennsylvania to reform the charter school law 
and quit spending billions of dollars on a system that is designed to take those dollars away from 
in-person learning.

During the pandemic, only parents attended high school sporting events.  No longer was 
the Friday night football game a ritual honored by the community and student body.  The high 
school basketball game is not an opportunity this year to spend a winter’s night enjoying 
watching young talent.  Will those rituals return?

I worry that our natural ability to adapt and be resilient will find us accepting things we 
previously did not. I hope we do not accept talking to one another as 2 inch squares on a screen 
when we can talk in person.  I hope we don’t get used to never shaking hands or hugging people. 
I hope we don’t become satisfied to always be at home. I certainly hope we don’t find that online 
learning becomes standard.  And, most of all, I hope that we as a community never forget the 
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importance of gathering with one another.  To paraphrase the Who’s down in Whoville, 
“Community will always be, just as long as we have we.”


