As Long As It Takes
It seemed a simple enough choice. Passing through a small town on the outskirts of Manchester I realised that I could do with having a little more cash money in my pocket…..so I’d just call in to the bank and get some. Then I thought about it a little more and realised that I’d be passing through again a few hours later, having bought something elsewhere…..leave it until later, then, when I could better gauge how much I’d need.

When I did call back a little later I couldn’t get to the bank…or even into the street. A police car, lights flashing and complete with uniformed officers, was blocking off the way and no vehicles were moving in or out. Odd, I thought, perhaps there’s been a recent traffic accident or something, but never mind, I’ll call elsewhere. 

Then, when I got home, I switched on the television and found the answer. There had been a bank robbery at the branch I had thought about visiting – and I would have walked right into it.

It seems that robbers, armed with a shotgun, had entered the bank and stolen some money. The alarm being raised, they were rapidly chased by two unarmed police (a man and a woman) in a following police van. The robbers stopped, got out of the car and fired the shotgun straight at the windscreen of the van and its occupants, injuring the officers and rendering further vehicular pursuit hopeless.

The officers did try to chase them on foot even though they were hurt, but they just couldn’t keep up and had to return to their van and then seek medical treatment. Those brave people are currently in the local hospital, but it could have been far worse….and would have been if the robbers had got their way.
That’s what made me think, not just about my own lucky escape (I really would have been in the bank as it was being robbed), but about the sort of job we ask the police to do…and then we complain about them afterwards.

They haven’t caught these robbers yet, but they will. In this country you don’t shoot at the police and get away with it, ever. Even if it takes years the case will not be closed – the police and the people of this country are funny like that; they are truly relentless and have very long memories…and at bottom the police have the respect and support of the people, even most of the criminals, though the latter wouldn’t readily admit it out loud.
So let’s wish the wounded police officers well, and think if we would have had their courage in the circumstances they faced. 
And the robbers? They will spend a little time nervously looking over their shoulders….but not too long; for they will be caught and dealt with….and really the robbers know that too.
