No room at the Inn at Christmas?

The day was dark, cold and dreary…and that’s official. Manchester city centre was pretty well deserted, with no traffic problems, few pedestrians and no-one noticing parking infringements. A perfect time, then, to look at some of the normally busy areas of Manchester – but without the people.

With that thought in mind we set out for the Deansgate area first, then the Town Hall, then the new Hilton Hotel site and nearby Castlefields. It was as we envisaged, the ‘big wheel’ outside Harvey Nicholls still and quiet, the railway stations with few would-be passengers – too late for the revellers of Christmas Eve and too early for those of Christmas Day.

The photography was satisfactory….until we reached Castlefields, where the £250,000 flats were suddenly put into stark relief by just one person. After taking pictures of the quiet scene of redeveloped dereliction we panned the camera to take in the canal area itself – and found we were looking at a truly homeless person, camped out by the side of the canal and only just out of sight of those flats.
What a contrast on what a day – and what a message to bring home to us all….that once more there was no room at the inn.

As we watched we saw a Police van move into the area and had a fairly good idea of what was to happen next, but we didn’t want to witness that scene and moved on…doing what everyone else was doing….dodging responsibility and not playing a part in the solution to the problem.

We went on to the industrial area of Trafford Park, where a ship had been unloading its cargo….and there on the dock sat Santa Claus in his sleigh, reindeer at the ready to bring Christmas cheer to the world.

We hoped that before long he’d get round to that man in Castle field, too….
