
Reflection for Sunday 16 August 2020 

Time is a weird concept.  It flies when you are enjoying yourself.  And when 
something is coming that you don’t like.  But then it drags when you are waiting for 
something important – good or bad.  And yet the hands of the clock do not change in 
their speed (if working properly) it just feels like it. 

It hardly seems 2 minutes, let alone 2 years later this month that I was sitting outside 
my son’s school while he went in to collect his GCSE results.  I always remember 
because I had my music on random and the track that played as he left the car was 
“The Reckoning” by Halestorm, followed by “Run to the Hills” by Iron Maiden!! 

Now 2 years later as he waits for his BTEC results, we are going through the same 
process with our next son.  Wonder what music will play then? 

But the process is not the same.  Our eldest sat his exams and got the results he 
had earned for the work he had done.  Our middle son has not taken any exams 
(other than mocks) so will receive grades based on what his teachers and the 
external moderators can prove he is capable of. 

Where is the justice in that?  Where is the fairness for children who have worked 
solidly for their exams against those who would have crammed at the last minute?  
Where is the opportunity for those who were relying on results to get into particular 
colleges that may not now happen? 

For those going to University – what happens if they don’t get the score needed to 
get into the course of their choice?  How can they show their ability without having 
taken the exams that would demonstrate it? 

While we feel the strain of an exam-free summer due to circumstances way beyond 
our control, let us spare a thought for those for whom an exam free summer is a year 
on year reality.  That education is denied them, not because of a pandemic, but 
because of their gender, or economic status, or other discrimination.  Education and 
learning should be available to all so everyone has the opportunity to fulfil their 
potential. 

We pray for our young people awaiting results that have been calculated rather than 
earned.  We pray for our schools that have had the pressure of the calculations and 
the hard work of providing the evidence necessary.  For those responsible for 
moderating those results to try to make them as fair as possible.  For colleges and 
universities who are having to accept students in unusual circumstances.  For 
families, nervously awaiting results, and hoping their child will be able to have the 
future they deserve.  We pray for them all. 

Let us never be too old to start learning, and never too young to value the 
experiences that life can offer whatever the circumstances.  May we always 
remember that education is much more than just what we put into our heads, but 
what we put into our heads together with what we experience enable us to do much 
more than we ever thought possible. 

Keep safe 

Ruth 


