
Sins of Omission 

We tend to think of wrongdoing in terms of action. Something happened. Someone 

did something. A decision was made, a line crossed, a rule broken. The language of 

morality often focuses on visible deeds, the punch thrown, the lie told, the theft 

committed. These are easy to point to. They leave marks. They fit neatly into stories 

of cause and effect. 

What troubles me more, as the years pass, are the things that do not happen. 

The question not asked.​

The doubt not voiced.​

The person not defended.​

The detail not checked.​

The silence that allows a falsehood to settle into place like dust. 

These are the sins of omission, not dramatic, not always obvious, but often deeply 

consequential. It is tempting to excuse them. After all, nothing was actively done. No 

harm was directly inflicted. We were busy. We assumed someone else would speak. 

We did not want to cause conflict. We did not feel certain enough. Inaction hides 

behind comfort and uncertainty, wrapped in the language of neutrality. But omission 

has a quiet power. It shapes reality by default. 

A misunderstanding left uncorrected becomes a belief. A rumour not challenged 

becomes accepted knowledge. A stereotype not questioned becomes common 

sense. When no one interrupts a narrative, it gains the authority of repetition. Silence 

can function as endorsement, even when no such endorsement was intended. This 

links closely to another lesson that experience tends to teach the hard way: 

perception is not reality. We form impressions quickly, often on partial information. 

We fill gaps with assumptions drawn from habit, culture, or experience. Once a 

mental picture forms, it can be surprisingly resistant to change. If no one introduces 

disconfirming evidence, the picture hardens. 

Omission feeds illusion. 



 

 

  
The empty chair: symbolic representation of absence in decision-making spaces, 

illustrating how omissions — unasked questions, unheard voices, and unchallenged 
assumptions — shape outcomes. 

In social settings, this can lead to quiet injustices. A person may be labelled difficult, 

lazy, unreliable, or untrustworthy based on limited observation. Others notice 

inconsistencies but say nothing. Perhaps it feels impolite to challenge the emerging 

consensus. Perhaps it seems minor. Yet over time, the label shapes how the person 

is treated, which in turn influences their behaviour, which then appears to confirm the 

original judgment. A story becomes self-fulfilling, built not only by those who started it 

but by those who did not interrupt it. 

On a larger scale, omission can shape entire institutions. Warning signs are 

overlooked. Data is ignored because it is inconvenient. Ethical concerns are 

postponed in the name of efficiency. Everyone assumes someone else is 

responsible. By the time consequences appear, the chain of small silences is difficult 



to trace. None of this requires malice. It requires only inattention and the human 

preference for ease over friction. 

There is also a psychological comfort in not looking too closely. To examine a 

situation carefully might demand that we revise our opinion, apologise, intervene, or 

accept responsibility. Omission protects us from that discomfort. We preserve social 

harmony in the short term, but at the cost of accuracy and fairness in the long term. 

The moral challenge, then, is not only to avoid harmful actions, but to cultivate 

attentive presence. To notice when something does not quite fit. To ask the extra 

question. To verify before repeating. To speak, gently but clearly, when a narrative 

seems incomplete. 

This does not mean constant confrontation or suspicion. It means resisting the slide 

into passive acceptance. It means recognising that reality is often shaped not only by 

what is done, but by what is left undone. There is a quiet courage in small 

interruptions. A simple “Are we sure?” A request for another perspective. A defence 

of someone absent from the conversation. These acts rarely feel heroic. They can 

even feel awkward. But they can prevent larger harms that grow in the space created 

by silence. 

If perception is not reality, then attention becomes a moral tool. Where we direct it, 

and where we withdraw it, matters. To look away is sometimes to allow a story to 

write itself without our input. We cannot notice everything. Human attention is limited. 

But we can choose not to outsource our judgment entirely to the surrounding noise. 

We can slow down our conclusions. We can remember that absence of evidence is 

not evidence of absence, and that the missing piece might matter. The sins of 

omission remind us that passivity is not always neutral. Sometimes, the most 

significant influence we have lies in whether we decide to remain silent or to add one 

more, clarifying voice. 

What we fail to do can shape the world as much as what we choose to do. 
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