
One of the common place observations, when you 

read the Gospels, is that the Pharisees have got their 

lives wrong because they are over-legalistic. 

In Jesus’ eyes, too often they are quibbling over such 

and such an interpretation of the law, when the over-

riding law of love sweeps away such pedantic tricks 

and traps. It’s such a trite observation, that normally 

it’s not worth making. 

But what I sense as, we enter a Tier 2 Lockdown, is 

that the British people are developing their inner 

Pharisee, and it isn’t very helpful. 

First, I’m not saying it can’t all be handled better, or 

that there is the best lead from the government. 

Moreover, I’m not beyond becoming a Pharisee my-

self, as my colleagues and I try to disentangle what 

the latest rules mean for church activities. I genuinely 

do want to get it right and that means combing 

through the regulations. 

Where the problems come in, it seems to me, is when 

it becomes a game. We’ve decided beforehand what 

we want the answer to be, and then we examine the 

rules as they are laid out, and—if they indicate we 

shouldn’t do whatever activity it is we want to do—

we point out that it’s illogical that X isn’t allowed 

when Y is, and there’s hardly any difference between 

them, and therefore we can just ignore the rule 

against X. 

Or sometimes, we can be true to the letter of the law, 

even as we’re clearly operating against the spirit of it. 

Behind this are degrees of non acceptance. There are 

some who basically think Lockdowns are a cure that’s 

worse than the original disease and an infringement 

of liberty; there are others who are broadly sympa-

thetic to lockdown regulations but don’t particularly 

want it to apply to them, when it is inconvenient for 

it to do so. 

There can be a genuine and honest questioning of 

what is or isn’t implied by a law. But too often, the 

complaint against the ‘illogical’ regulations is a cover 

simply for not wanting to comply.  

I think there is  a real crisis brewing. Beneath the sur-

face arguments about whether such and such an ac-

tivity is or isn’t justified is something akin to  throwing 

of one’s toys out of the pram, because it’s all a pain. I 

can understand that because life right now is awk-

ward and difficult and I’m tempted to do it myself, 

but it can’t be the right way forward. 

With half the country attempting to follow the rules 

and the other half subverting them or arguing that 

they are meaningless, we are left in a halfway land in 

which not only will the Covid virus thrive, but society 

will break apart along the way.  

There was a beauty in the cohesion we felt as a coun-

try back in April. There was a shared acceptance of 

inconvenience, and it was powerful enough to drive 

the virus down. But if we keep developing our inner 

Pharisee, I see only division, illness and misery ahead. 

Who’s the Pharisee now? 
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