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CALENDARS

When I was a child, the walls of our home were laden with art. There were country scenes, pictures of people and animals, along with religious themes. They were called calendars. My mother made certain that we had a calendar from every place of business in town, whether we patronized it or not. Some had a different picture every month. Others had only one picture for the whole year. And, then, there were those with very small monthly tear offs. But, they had a pocket for bills and other important documents. Our house was full of calendars.

We have not needed calendars for some time. It is our watches that we have been consulting for such information. But, cell phones have, now, taken over that role. Slowly, our cell phones are eliminating the need for a computer, as well. It appears that anything you want to know, our cell phone can tell us.

Something is being lost with the disappearance of the calendar. When the old calendars came down and the new ones were hung, one had the sense of newness. It was as if the house had just been redecorated. One also got the sense of time. An era passed and another began. There was a certain closure to what was, accompanied with a hope that the new year would be better.


The calendars often carried various notations on them. Important dates were noted. Achievements were recorded. Appointments were scheduled. The calendar served as a family journal. And, yes, these were put away and kept. The new calendars had fresh space where one could record the hopes and accomplishments that the new year would provide.

One can still see a calendar here and there. But, that is not common. Those that do exist are usually given out by churches and sponsored by funeral homes. Although, our Diocesan Family Life Office has been providing “family life calendars” for some time.

While most of us do not have old calendars to take down and new ones to put up, everything with an electronic calendar will have automatically changed the last digit of the year from a “7” to an “8” precisely at midnight between last Monday and Tuesday. That moment symbolizes our passage into a new era, - an era that holds opportunities for new hope.

As the “8” replaces the old “7” on our checks and elsewhere, let us be aware of the fact that we can start anew; there can be a fresh beginning in our lives. That is possible due to what we have just celebrated at Christmas. I am talking, of course, of our relationships and the inner joy and peace that can be ours.

In my childhood days, my mother told me that I would end up acting during the remainder of that year the way that I acted on the first day. (In reality, it was her way of getting me to behave.) That gave me a sense of some power. She seemed to be telling me that I could actually affect my behavior for the whole year by that one day! If I could just make it through that one day, I had it made for the rest of the year. Of course, I did not realize then as I do now that the second day of the new year has exactly the same power. Every day of the year does.

And, that is how the dates of a new calendar are written.

