
OCTOBER - NOVEMBER 2017

The magazine of the Scottish Episcopal Churches of 
Greyfriars, Kirkcudbright and St Mary’s, Gatehouse-of-Fleet

website: www.greyfriarsstmarys.org.uk 

PILGRIMAGE TO WHITHORN

On 2nd September, over 80 people and many dogs gathered in 
Whithorn, coming from as far afield as Ayr, Moffat, Lockerbie and 
Glasgow as well as from nearer places in Dumfries & Galloway. 

We celebrated Eucharist in St Martin & St Ninian RC church, led by 
+Gregor and Fr David.  

After lunch we could either explore Whithorn Museum and Iron-
age Roundhouse, or walk to St Ninian’s cave. Drostie and I opted to 
take our dogs to the cave, where Teal and Ailsa enjoyed snuffling 
among the crunchy beach stones and begging food from hapless 
picnickers. 

We sat on the beach listening to the waves lapping the shoreline. 
As Drostie said: “This sound wouldn’t have changed at all since 
Ninian first came here.”

Drostie on the beach
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The editors are always delighted to receive unsolicited articles; the copy 
deadline is the 20th of the month before the publication of the next 
issue.  If you have an idea for an article or book review, do please let us 
know.  A copy of all material for the magazine should be sent to both  
editors. 

To keep up to date with the latest news and upcoming events in both 
churches, see our website: www.greyfriarsstmarys.org.uk
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R E A D I N G S

1st October 2017
  Ezekiel 18:1-4.25-32
  Philippians 2:1-13
  Matthew 21:23-32

8th October 2017
  Isaiah 5:1-7
  Philippians 3:4b-14
  Matthew 21:33-46
  
 15th October 2017
  Isaiah 25:1-9 
  Philippians 4:1-9
  Mathew 22:1-14

 22nd October 2017
  Isaiah 45:1-7
  1 Thessalonians 1:1-10
  Matthew 22:15-22

29th October 2017
  Nehemiah 8:1-4a.(5-6).8-12
  Colossians 3:12-17
  Matthew 24:30-35

5th November 2017
  Revelations 7:9-17
  1 John 3:1-3
  Matthew 5:1-12
  
12th November 2017
  Wisdom of Solomon6:12-16  

   or Amos 5:18-24
  1 Thessalonians 4:13-18
  Matthew 25:1-13

19th November 2017
  Zephaniah 1:7. 12-18
  1 Thessalonians 5:1-11
  Matthew 25:14-30

26th November 2017
  Ezekiel 34:11-16. 20-24
  Ephesians 1:15-23
  Matthew 25:31-46

“God comes to us disguised as our life,” Paula D’Arcy

FROM THE RECTOR

Harvest Gold and Winter Silver

Harvest thanksgiving services predominate autumn        
in both our congregations.

On 1st October Greyfriars will encourage our new 
Sunday School children to bring gifts and enjoy an 
old-fashioned Harvest service. I know their teacher, Drostie Tame, is 
already making plans for artistic collage expressions of the meaning of 
harvest. Afterwards we share an ecumenical lunch in the parish hall.

St. Mary’s too is very much involving local children. On Friday 6th 
October the pupils of Gatehouse Primary School (with some adult as-
sistance!) will be helping to decorate the church with fruit and flowers 
etc. for the Harvest Thanksgiving on 8th October, when we have invited 
them to sing during the service. Entries to a drawing competition will 
also be displayed in church. We even have a proper bale of hay from a 
half-way farm in Borgue!

After this there will be an auction of the produce, and we adjourn to a 
harvest lunch in the Mill on the Fleet. I will deliver parcels of fruit and 
flowers to our housebound and hospitalised congregations. Our har-
vest preacher in both churches is Bishop Gordon.

In other words we are really making something of harvest this year. 
Over thirty years in the ministry the small posy of flowers presented at 
the altar in the hot hand of a sometimes reluctant child is more mean-
ingful to me than any number of high liturgical occasions. As is too the 
giving of a small gift to an elderly or sick parishioner who misses so 
much the fellowship of Sunday worship. This is gold beyond price.

Gold and silver are often said in the same breath. If autumnal gold 
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Dave’s Tips:

October:  Empty out your summer containers remove all your 
summer plants and use the old compost to refill your contain-
ers for bulb planting.  Alternatively use it on your borders as soil 
conditioner.

November:  Wrap up warm at this time of year.  A padded water-
proof workman’s jacket will make your work more enjoyable.  

If you are planning to prune an acer have a good look at it before 
you start and work slowly to remove any diseased wood, crossing 
branches or those spoiling the shape.  Always cut to a join or a 
bud and try not to leave any stubs. 

epitomises harvest then silver is a good colour to represent our next 
big church event - Advent. Darkness and light creatively contrasted. 
We have a very special service in Greyfriars, led musically by our St. 
Mary’s organist Susan Smyth, this time in her role as a violinist and 
co-leader of the Solway Sinfonia. A string quartet will provide the 
music, and readings, prayers and silence will make up a very special 
service of reflection on Saint Andrew’s Day, Thursday 30th November 
at 6pm, and marking the close-by beginning of Advent. Rachel Inglis, 
with her experience in leading retreats and quiet days, will help plan 
what will be a memorable evening. Other local churches will be at-
tending and participating.

An old children’s song, based on Acts chapter 3, joins these two 
themes beautifully.   Silver and gold have I none, but such as I have 
give I thee. In the name of Jesus Christ of Nazareth, rise up and walk.

WINTER WONDERLAND, KIRKCUDBRIGHT
Saturday 2nd December

We would welcome gifts for our ‘Good As New’ Stall, bottles for the 
Bottle Tombola, cakes, chutney etc. for the Cake Stall and any hand-
made crafts for the Crafts Stall. We also welcome books, DVDs, etc. 
that can be used as raffle prizes. Gifts can be left in the cupboard in 
the church porch.

The Inner Wheel have agreed to run the cafe for us again and we will 
support their charities.

If you can help in any way please let me know, on 01557 330186 or 
viviendania16@aol.com. See also the Greyfriars website for news 
updates.
Vivien Dania
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Osborne
 Undertaker and Antique Dealer 
 Director: D Mitchell
 41, Castle Street,
 Kirkcudbright
 DG6 4JD

 Tel: 01557 330441

JUST A MOMENT
Thursdays from 11-11.15 am in 
Greyfriars Church
A moment of quiet prayer 
together. All are welcome.

CHRISTIANS AND REFUGEES
By Gordon Mursell

Those of us who were present at the most recent Theological 
Reflection meeting at Dalbeattie in early September were privi-
leged to hear a talk that was both inspirational and challenging. 
It was given by David Bradwell, Refugee Co-Ordinator for Scot-
tish Faiths Action for Refugees, and previous Secretary of the 
Churches Refugee Network. He began by showing us an image 
taken from the eleventh-century Bayeux Tapestry, which tells the 
story of William the Conqueror’s victory at Hastings in 1066: it 
showed a house being set on fire by soldiers while a woman with 
her little son tried to escape from the flames – one of the earli-
est examples in art of people who had been forced to become 
refugees. A little later, he showed us another image, this time a 
twentieth-century photograph of the mayor and civic dignitaries 
at Folkestone assembled at the harbour to welcome large num-
bers of Belgian refugees who were arriving by boat from Belgium 
during the First World War.

What has happened to the (very numerous and 
explicit) Biblical injunctions to welcome the stranger 

and the nomad?

David’s point was: what has happened to the (very numerous 
and explicit) Biblical injunctions to welcome the stranger and the 
nomad? Of course it is true that Europe – and indeed the world 
– is far more densely populated now than it was in the early 
twentieth century. But he showed us how the vast majority of the 
world’s refugees today are welcomed and cared for, not by the 
rich and so-called Christian countries of Europe, but by countries 
adjoining those from which the refugees are fleeing – countries 
such as Jordan, Lebanon, and Uganda. Thus, for example, in 2015 
the United Kingdom had 1.82 refugees for every thousand peo-
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MAKE SOMEONE HAPPY THIS CHRISTMAS
Blythswood Shoe Box Appeal 2017

Leaflets are now avail-
able in Greyfriars and 
from Cavers Office, 
Kirkcudbright. A helpful 
step-by-step guide is in the 
leaflet, including ideas of 
what to put in the box. The 
deadline for leaving boxes 
at Cavers Office is Tuesday, 
14th November.

Thank you!

ple in its population; Uganda had 11.34, Jordan 89.55, and Lebanon a 
staggering 208.91 – a fifth of its entire population. Of course there are 
advantages in refugees being housed close to their place of origin, so 
that if circumstances improve they can more easily return home. Even 
so, the disparity between what poorer countries do to help and what 
we do is shocking.

The Book of Ruth shows us how refugees give as much, if 
not more, to the countries and people who welcome them 

as they receive.

David Bradwell reminded us of one of the most moving stories in the 
Bible. It tells how the future King David, who would himself be the 
ancestor of Joseph the husband of Mary, was descended not from roy-
alty but from the marriage of an Israelite called Boaz to an economic 
migrant called Ruth, who freely chose to accompany her embittered 
mother-in-law Naomi when famine struck her homeland of Moab. The 
Book of Ruth shows us how migrants and refugees so often give as 
much, if not more, to the countries and people who welcome them as 
they receive. And one day all of us will have to give an account to the 
God who said, “I was a stranger and you did not welcome me, naked 
and you did not give me clothing, sick and in prison and you did not 
visit me” (Matthew 25:43) – but who also promised that what we do 
for the least of our brothers and sisters, we do for him.

Stone Art by Syrian artist Nizar Ali Badr
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JUNE RHAM: EVACUEE
By June Rham

Before war broke out in 1939 I was living in Malaya, in Gemas. We lived 
in a typical colonial bungalow. Each bedroom, there would have been 
three or four, had a bathroom at ground level which was simply a tiled 
room containing a Shanghai jar (large enough to hold a person) which 
was filled with cold water, from which you used a dipper to throw 
water over yourself.

In 1941 my stepfather was transferred to Muar. I was at boarding 
school, a Convent, in the Cameron Highlands. At the beginning of 
December 1941 my mother and I went to Singapore to Christmas 
shop. On the night of December 8th I had a dream that we were in the 
middle of a horrendous thunder storm; it was actually an air raid. The 
Japanese were bombing Singapore as well as Pearl Harbour and that 
was the beginning of the Japanese invasion.

We returned to Muar immediately. The Japanese had infiltrated 
Malaya from the north and were on their way south. After Christmas 
my mother and I were evacuated to Johore Bharu. The roads in Malaya 
are very straight but quite exposed. On our way to Johore Bharu, we 

their bibs. If an Official corrects this it must be checked again in case 
it recurs, which is not uncommon. Even a humble visit to the loo 
requires an escort.

As we finished our chat I asked Liz what the highlights were. Silly 
question really as there must be so many. She looked pensive as she 
mentioned the Olympics and being a Field Judge. She recalled how 
it was behind the scenes at the Call Room, and in the Control Room, 
learning how Doping Control is orchestrated. She then looked up 
with a smile and said she thrilled to be able to take para athletes to 
the medal ceremony room to be handed over for the presentation. 
This was very special, even more so when she unexpectedly received 
a posy, as the medallists do.

She has met most of the well-known athletes and confirms Jessica 
Ennis Hill is a favourite she will miss. She was delighted to see her re-
ceive the medal she was so nearly denied. She saw Usain Bolt at his 
last appearance and says he is much as he appears to us at home, af-
fable and fun, and philosophical in defeat. She used a lovely phrase, 
almost a mantra ‘Someone has to win’.

Thank you, Liz, for this insight into your other world. What an inter-
esting world it is.

STOP-PRESS. On 10th October Liz will be presented with a sportscot-
land award for volunteering at a special event in Easterbrook Hall, 
Dumfries.

June with her mother in  the Cameron Highlands
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were spotted by a Japanese Zero which proceeded to dive down to-
wards us. Our driver, an Australian subaltern, slammed on the brakes 
and we scrambled into a very deep ditch. The Zero whooshed by 
without firing a shot. On arrival at Johore Bharu we found the house 
in chaos and full of refugees, like us. We said a sad farewell to our kind 
subaltern, who was subsequently killed later in the campaign.

In February 1942 a troop ship, The Duchess of Bedford, disgorged her 
troops and took on board as many refugees as possible, including my 
mother and me. We were the last ship out before Singapore fell to the 
Japanese on 14th February. On the way to Cape Town we were bombed 
at Batavia and had to be herded below deck, which was very unpleas-
ant. The bombs missed us but sank other ships. On reaching Cape Town 
my mother decided to disembark, rather than continue to the UK, as 
she was sure my stepfather would escape. This proved to be the case 
and news eventually reached us that he was in Australia. We waited in 
Cape Town for a ship, a very hush-hush exercise because of the 
pernicious Fifth Column in South Africa.

Finally, we docked in Perth, to be met 
by my stepfather. As refugees, we 
were allotted places to stay on sheep 
stations in exchange for helping on 
the property. The first station was very 
primitive and my poor mother, who 
had never cooked before, had to cook 
for everyone. I remember lots of 
slamming doors. My job was to give 
bottles to the motherless, or ‘poddy’ 
lambs.

We later lived in Murndal in South 
Victoria, a far cry from the first awful 
station, in a beautiful English manor 
house in lovely grounds. After the war 
the family returned to the Far East.

More recently, Liz headed once again to the Olympic Stadium, this 
time for the World Para Athletics. The detail involved in looking after 
athletes with myriad disabilities is something of which we, as viewers 
on television or even there in person, are probably unaware. Techni-
cal Officials must be highly trained, and be positively vetted with full 
disclosure, to be selected. The fact they are volunteers, and therefore 
unpaid, is something which surprised the Para athletes who rely on 
their skilled help. Categories exist for each event, each sport, and of-
ten for individual athletes depending on ability. In the shot put, seated 
athletes’ chairs have first to be strapped down in the circle, then the 
athlete strapped into their chair. The circle is the area from which the 
athlete throws. Para athletes are assisted one by one by volunteers, 
like Liz, competing one after another. Visually impaired long jump 
athletes have a guide who waits at the end of the jump, giving calls to 
guide them.

This year at the World Games Liz was allocated the Call Room, where 
items such as spikes on shoes are checked, and athletes’ numbered 
bibs with permitted advertising. This last is a strict process involving 
the size of the advertisement and whether it is appropriate. Only one 
advertisement may appear on any article of clothing. Athletes carry-
ing bags into the stadium must empty them first for scrutiny and any 
electronic items such as smart phones, watches, etc. are removed. 
Surprisingly, at least I thought so, some athletes fold the numbers on 

June with her mother & stepfather
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A GARDEN OF PEACE
By Jane Richardson

A garden of peace.  

This conjures up a balmy summer day, roses in full bloom their heady 
scent carried on a light breeze, a deckchair, and a cup of tea. Indeed, a 
garden of peace to escape the humdrum of every day, even if only for 
five minutes.

How many of us are aware of the Peace Garden which has been created 
by the children of our own Gatehouse primary school? Created with 
structure and intent, the trees and plants chosen, each for a pertinent 
reason, pallets fashioned, by the children, into garden benches, and a 
bog garden to encourage wildlife. A pole inscribed with the message and 
prayer 'May peace prevail on Earth' in four different languages aims to 
share peace. Peace in the world, peace in Gatehouse. Encouraging each 
of us to find peace within ourselves, peace with other people, and peace 
with nature. The pole is set within three red circles (painted tractor tyres 
filled with herbs) symbolising the “Banner of Peace”, on the centre of 
the Peace Garden. The children are free to play there daily.

LIZ SCOTT: GAMES MAKER EXTRAORDINAIRE
(As told to Jane Richardson)

When you drop into the Mill (in Gatehouse) for a cup of coffee and a 
bun, I wonder if you are aware that behind that welcoming smile of Liz 
Scott’s is a quite other life.

When Liz is not there it is quite likely she is volunteering at sports events 
throughout the country. She is known as a ‘National Technical Official’, 
and this is something she has done for over 20 years.

She was selected to be a ‘Games Maker’ at the Olympics, where there 
were thousands of volunteers, all deployed in different parts of the Ol-
ympic organisation. She was one of several in charge of the International 
Association Athletics Federation Committee. As such her workstation 
was behind the BBC commentators and cameramen, almost as though in 
a private box, which allowed her to watch events in the main stadium. Liz 
said she will never forget the extraordinary noise of the crowd on Super 
Saturday.

When selected to help at the Commonwealth Games in Glasgow, Liz was 
there not only as Technical Official, but as a Chief Field Judge in charge of 
the long jump team. In Glasgow she had the privilege of leading the first 
athletics event at the beginning of the athletics. The roar that rose as 
they entered that stadium is something she will long remember, and still 
with emotion. Even as she recounted this I could hear a change in her 
voice as she looked down at her lap.

Children working in the garden
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It is a wonderful concept in in a turbulent world

As we go to print plans are reaching conclusion to hold a six day 
Children in Permaculture training event in Gatehouse School, with 
participants from several European countries, thanks to Erasmus+ 
funding. Lusi Alderslowe, Children in Permaculture Coordinator, is 
organising this with enthusiasm and commitment. She is inviting 
representatives from each church in the town to attend a free public 
event on the final day – Friday 22nd September at 7pm. Lusi’s report 
on this event will appear in the next edition of the LINK.

his sermons and for remonstrating with any parishioners who might 
possibly be falling asleep while he is preaching! On the day of our visit 
Jeremiah Tucker, who was to be ordained in the Cathedral in Hamilton 
the following week, was in the congregation. Reverend Hollis took his 
place at the lectern and introduced us to Mr Tucker and proceeded to 
reprimand him sternly for taking so long to visit the “outlying” parish 
of Sandys! Mr Tucker was then invited to greet each and every member 
of the congregation, be informed of the good works performed by each 
of us and to shake our hands. As you can imagine this took some time, 
and we felt quite sorry for Jeremiah who probably, by the end of the 
ordeal, wished he had visited the parish earlier during his stay on the 
island.

Despite the bombastic sermons and the lengthy services, attending 
church in Bermuda is a purely joyous experience. The singing is loud 
and enthusiastic and the “peace” is a truly sincere greeting between 
friends. Together with the perpetual sunshine and the sound of bird-
song through the open windows attending either St Michael’s or 
St James was a delight.

Fortunately Hurricane Irma did not swing 
out into the Atlantic so 
Bermuda was spared the devastation which 
hit the islands of the 
Caribbean recently. However the island is 
not immune from danger and has been in 
the direct path of hurricanes in the past. 
Hurricane season stretches from June to 
September and many residents do not leave 
the island during that period.

If you ever have the opportunity to visit Bermuda, be sure to go to 
Sandys parish where you will be happily welcomed.

May peace prevail on Earth

Peace Garden with wild flowers
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The angel and the girl are met.
Earth was the only meeting place,

(from ‘Annunciation’ by Edwin Muir)

Friday 24th – Sunday 26th November
Abernethy Barcaple, near Ringford

Advent can be a helpful time to step aside from the busy-ness of daily life 
and reflect on our journey with God.

Where do I find life and what might be draining me of energy?
What changes do I sense are in the air?

Where is the invitation from God?

The Aig Fois Advent Retreat, guided by Mary McHugh and Rachel Inglis, 
starts with an evening meal on Friday evening (arrival anytime from 4 pm) 
and ends after lunch on Sunday. It is designed to be a gentle and support-
ive introduction to the whole life-giving experience of a silent retreat. The 
silence will begin after our first evening meal together and end just before 
Sunday lunch.

Abernethy Barcaple, usually a venue for outdoor activity holidays for chil-
dren, provides a cosy and peaceful environment. There are beautiful views 
from the rooms onto Galloway hills and many opportunities for easy walk-
ing around the large grounds. Also offered are an art room, a labyrinth, 
morning and evening reflections and communal spaces for prayer and sim-
ply sitting.  You are warmly invited to take time out to reflect in peace and 
silence and to notice how God is present in your life.

BERMUDA , BOATS AND BOMBAST!

Nigel and I spent June this year in Bermuda visiting our daughter 
Sarah. This tiny island in the middle of the Atlantic, which most people 
assume is in the Caribbean is, in fact, 1,000 miles north of the Turks 
and Caicos and 600 miles east of Cape Hatteras, North Carolina. It is 
the northernmost coral island in the world. It is 22 miles from end to 
end and 3 miles wide at the widest point and the reef extends around 
the entire island.

We chose June because the finals of the America’s Cup Yacht Races 
were being held in the Grand Sound. Bermuda is shaped like a fish-
hook therefore the race areas were adequately sheltered from the 
prevailing winds. Despite this, the ultra-technical yachts were able to 
generate speeds of up to 40 
knots as they flew over the 
water on the foils which lift 
the hulls clear of the waves. 
The final race series was be-
tween “Oracle”, the USA entry, 
and “Emirates” the New 
Zealand boat. New Zealand 
won so the next series will 
probably take place there. We 
watched the races from land 
and sea.

When we were resident in Bermuda during the 1990’s we attended 
the Anglican church of St. James’ in the parish of Sandys although we 
soon discovered that the 11am communion service was likely to last 
two to three hours! Fortunately the sister chapel of St. Michael held 
a communion service at 8.30am and it was this service that we chose 
to attend during our visit. The Reverend Canon Arnold Hollis was 
still the vicar of the parish and greeted us as old friends as did other 
members of the congregation. The Reverend Hollis is renowned for 

The Winning Boat

Annunciation by Julia Stanlova
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TWO CHURCHES IN ST PETERSBURG
By Mary Ashmore

Mike and I visited St Petersburg while on a recent cruise to a number of 
capital cities on the Baltic Sea. I was fortunate to be able to visit two Rus-
sian Orthodox churches and thought our congregations might be 
interested to hear a bit about them. It is possible some of you may have 
visited them already.

THE CHURCH of the RESURRECTION of CHRIST ‘ON SPILLED BLOOD’

This church was built 
on the spot where 
Tsar Alexander II 
was fatally wounded 
by political extrem-
ists in 1881. It was 
designed by architect 
Alfred Parland and 
built between 1883 
and 1907, and was 
funded by the Impe-
rial family.

Architecturally, the church differs from St Petersburg’s other buildings. 
The city’s architecture is predominately Baroque and Neoclassical, but its 
design harks back to medieval Russian architecture.

The interior of the church contains 7500 square metres of mosaics, the 
main pictures being biblical scenes or religious figures. The outside is 
magnificent with many different brightly-coloured spires and richly-pat-
terned cupolas and arches.

In the aftermath of the Russian revolution the church was ransacked and 
looted, and the Soviet government closed it in 1932. During the Second 
World War it was used as a morgue for those who died in conflict or of 
starvation. Sadly it suffered significant damage and when the war ended 
it was used as a warehouse for vegetables.

However the good news is that in 1970 the management of the church 
was passed to St Isaac’s Cathedral and it was used as a museum and then 
restored and reopened in 1997. It has not been re-consecrated and does 
not function as a full-time place of worship.

THE CATHEDRAL of the ICON of OUR LADY OF KAZAN

This cathedral is at Zelonogorsk on the Gulf of Finland, a few miles out of 
the city.

Our Lady of Kazan was a holy icon of 
the highest stature within the Russian 
Orthodox Church. The original icon was 
brought to Russia in the 13th Century 
and a copy of this is displayed in the 
cathedral.

Set in attractive gardens, it is simple in 
contrast to the other church, having 
white walls and numerous black spires. 
The interior however is very ornate with 
the walls and ceilings covered in religious 
paintings and gold leaf.

Our visit coincided with a Sunday service which lasted two hours. It was 
an informal service to which the congregation came and went, standing 
silently listening to the chanting and prayers led by the clergy, midst a 
cloud of incense. We were fortunate to be able to stand at the back and 
light a candle if we wished. It was a memorable experience.
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design harks back to medieval Russian architecture.

The interior of the church contains 7500 square metres of mosaics, the 
main pictures being biblical scenes or religious figures. The outside is 
magnificent with many different brightly-coloured spires and richly-pat-
terned cupolas and arches.

In the aftermath of the Russian revolution the church was ransacked and 
looted, and the Soviet government closed it in 1932. During the Second 
World War it was used as a morgue for those who died in conflict or of 
starvation. Sadly it suffered significant damage and when the war ended 
it was used as a warehouse for vegetables.

However the good news is that in 1970 the management of the church 
was passed to St Isaac’s Cathedral and it was used as a museum and then 
restored and reopened in 1997. It has not been re-consecrated and does 
not function as a full-time place of worship.

THE CATHEDRAL of the ICON of OUR LADY OF KAZAN

This cathedral is at Zelonogorsk on the Gulf of Finland, a few miles out of 
the city.

Our Lady of Kazan was a holy icon of 
the highest stature within the Russian 
Orthodox Church. The original icon was 
brought to Russia in the 13th Century 
and a copy of this is displayed in the 
cathedral.

Set in attractive gardens, it is simple in 
contrast to the other church, having 
white walls and numerous black spires. 
The interior however is very ornate with 
the walls and ceilings covered in religious 
paintings and gold leaf.

Our visit coincided with a Sunday service which lasted two hours. It was 
an informal service to which the congregation came and went, standing 
silently listening to the chanting and prayers led by the clergy, midst a 
cloud of incense. We were fortunate to be able to stand at the back and 
light a candle if we wished. It was a memorable experience.
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The angel and the girl are met.
Earth was the only meeting place,

(from ‘Annunciation’ by Edwin Muir)

Friday 24th – Sunday 26th November
Abernethy Barcaple, near Ringford

Advent can be a helpful time to step aside from the busy-ness of daily life 
and reflect on our journey with God.

Where do I find life and what might be draining me of energy?
What changes do I sense are in the air?

Where is the invitation from God?

The Aig Fois Advent Retreat, guided by Mary McHugh and Rachel Inglis, 
starts with an evening meal on Friday evening (arrival anytime from 4 pm) 
and ends after lunch on Sunday. It is designed to be a gentle and support-
ive introduction to the whole life-giving experience of a silent retreat. The 
silence will begin after our first evening meal together and end just before 
Sunday lunch.

Abernethy Barcaple, usually a venue for outdoor activity holidays for chil-
dren, provides a cosy and peaceful environment. There are beautiful views 
from the rooms onto Galloway hills and many opportunities for easy walk-
ing around the large grounds. Also offered are an art room, a labyrinth, 
morning and evening reflections and communal spaces for prayer and sim-
ply sitting.  You are warmly invited to take time out to reflect in peace and 
silence and to notice how God is present in your life.

BERMUDA , BOATS AND BOMBAST!

Nigel and I spent June this year in Bermuda visiting our daughter 
Sarah. This tiny island in the middle of the Atlantic, which most people 
assume is in the Caribbean is, in fact, 1,000 miles north of the Turks 
and Caicos and 600 miles east of Cape Hatteras, North Carolina. It is 
the northernmost coral island in the world. It is 22 miles from end to 
end and 3 miles wide at the widest point and the reef extends around 
the entire island.

We chose June because the finals of the America’s Cup Yacht Races 
were being held in the Grand Sound. Bermuda is shaped like a fish-
hook therefore the race areas were adequately sheltered from the 
prevailing winds. Despite this, the ultra-technical yachts were able to 
generate speeds of up to 40 
knots as they flew over the 
water on the foils which lift 
the hulls clear of the waves. 
The final race series was be-
tween “Oracle”, the USA entry, 
and “Emirates” the New 
Zealand boat. New Zealand 
won so the next series will 
probably take place there. We 
watched the races from land 
and sea.

When we were resident in Bermuda during the 1990’s we attended 
the Anglican church of St. James’ in the parish of Sandys although we 
soon discovered that the 11am communion service was likely to last 
two to three hours! Fortunately the sister chapel of St. Michael held 
a communion service at 8.30am and it was this service that we chose 
to attend during our visit. The Reverend Canon Arnold Hollis was 
still the vicar of the parish and greeted us as old friends as did other 
members of the congregation. The Reverend Hollis is renowned for 

The Winning Boat

Annunciation by Julia Stanlova
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It is a wonderful concept in in a turbulent world

As we go to print plans are reaching conclusion to hold a six day 
Children in Permaculture training event in Gatehouse School, with 
participants from several European countries, thanks to Erasmus+ 
funding. Lusi Alderslowe, Children in Permaculture Coordinator, is 
organising this with enthusiasm and commitment. She is inviting 
representatives from each church in the town to attend a free public 
event on the final day – Friday 22nd September at 7pm. Lusi’s report 
on this event will appear in the next edition of the LINK.

his sermons and for remonstrating with any parishioners who might 
possibly be falling asleep while he is preaching! On the day of our visit 
Jeremiah Tucker, who was to be ordained in the Cathedral in Hamilton 
the following week, was in the congregation. Reverend Hollis took his 
place at the lectern and introduced us to Mr Tucker and proceeded to 
reprimand him sternly for taking so long to visit the “outlying” parish 
of Sandys! Mr Tucker was then invited to greet each and every member 
of the congregation, be informed of the good works performed by each 
of us and to shake our hands. As you can imagine this took some time, 
and we felt quite sorry for Jeremiah who probably, by the end of the 
ordeal, wished he had visited the parish earlier during his stay on the 
island.

Despite the bombastic sermons and the lengthy services, attending 
church in Bermuda is a purely joyous experience. The singing is loud 
and enthusiastic and the “peace” is a truly sincere greeting between 
friends. Together with the perpetual sunshine and the sound of bird-
song through the open windows attending either St Michael’s or 
St James was a delight.

Fortunately Hurricane Irma did not swing 
out into the Atlantic so 
Bermuda was spared the devastation which 
hit the islands of the 
Caribbean recently. However the island is 
not immune from danger and has been in 
the direct path of hurricanes in the past. 
Hurricane season stretches from June to 
September and many residents do not leave 
the island during that period.

If you ever have the opportunity to visit Bermuda, be sure to go to 
Sandys parish where you will be happily welcomed.

May peace prevail on Earth

Peace Garden with wild flowers
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A GARDEN OF PEACE
By Jane Richardson

A garden of peace.  

This conjures up a balmy summer day, roses in full bloom their heady 
scent carried on a light breeze, a deckchair, and a cup of tea. Indeed, a 
garden of peace to escape the humdrum of every day, even if only for 
five minutes.

How many of us are aware of the Peace Garden which has been created 
by the children of our own Gatehouse primary school? Created with 
structure and intent, the trees and plants chosen, each for a pertinent 
reason, pallets fashioned, by the children, into garden benches, and a 
bog garden to encourage wildlife. A pole inscribed with the message and 
prayer 'May peace prevail on Earth' in four different languages aims to 
share peace. Peace in the world, peace in Gatehouse. Encouraging each 
of us to find peace within ourselves, peace with other people, and peace 
with nature. The pole is set within three red circles (painted tractor tyres 
filled with herbs) symbolising the “Banner of Peace”, on the centre of 
the Peace Garden. The children are free to play there daily.

LIZ SCOTT: GAMES MAKER EXTRAORDINAIRE
(As told to Jane Richardson)

When you drop into the Mill (in Gatehouse) for a cup of coffee and a 
bun, I wonder if you are aware that behind that welcoming smile of Liz 
Scott’s is a quite other life.

When Liz is not there it is quite likely she is volunteering at sports events 
throughout the country. She is known as a ‘National Technical Official’, 
and this is something she has done for over 20 years.

She was selected to be a ‘Games Maker’ at the Olympics, where there 
were thousands of volunteers, all deployed in different parts of the Ol-
ympic organisation. She was one of several in charge of the International 
Association Athletics Federation Committee. As such her workstation 
was behind the BBC commentators and cameramen, almost as though in 
a private box, which allowed her to watch events in the main stadium. Liz 
said she will never forget the extraordinary noise of the crowd on Super 
Saturday.

When selected to help at the Commonwealth Games in Glasgow, Liz was 
there not only as Technical Official, but as a Chief Field Judge in charge of 
the long jump team. In Glasgow she had the privilege of leading the first 
athletics event at the beginning of the athletics. The roar that rose as 
they entered that stadium is something she will long remember, and still 
with emotion. Even as she recounted this I could hear a change in her 
voice as she looked down at her lap.

Children working in the garden
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were spotted by a Japanese Zero which proceeded to dive down to-
wards us. Our driver, an Australian subaltern, slammed on the brakes 
and we scrambled into a very deep ditch. The Zero whooshed by 
without firing a shot. On arrival at Johore Bharu we found the house 
in chaos and full of refugees, like us. We said a sad farewell to our kind 
subaltern, who was subsequently killed later in the campaign.

In February 1942 a troop ship, The Duchess of Bedford, disgorged her 
troops and took on board as many refugees as possible, including my 
mother and me. We were the last ship out before Singapore fell to the 
Japanese on 14th February. On the way to Cape Town we were bombed 
at Batavia and had to be herded below deck, which was very unpleas-
ant. The bombs missed us but sank other ships. On reaching Cape Town 
my mother decided to disembark, rather than continue to the UK, as 
she was sure my stepfather would escape. This proved to be the case 
and news eventually reached us that he was in Australia. We waited in 
Cape Town for a ship, a very hush-hush exercise because of the 
pernicious Fifth Column in South Africa.

Finally, we docked in Perth, to be met 
by my stepfather. As refugees, we 
were allotted places to stay on sheep 
stations in exchange for helping on 
the property. The first station was very 
primitive and my poor mother, who 
had never cooked before, had to cook 
for everyone. I remember lots of 
slamming doors. My job was to give 
bottles to the motherless, or ‘poddy’ 
lambs.

We later lived in Murndal in South 
Victoria, a far cry from the first awful 
station, in a beautiful English manor 
house in lovely grounds. After the war 
the family returned to the Far East.

More recently, Liz headed once again to the Olympic Stadium, this 
time for the World Para Athletics. The detail involved in looking after 
athletes with myriad disabilities is something of which we, as viewers 
on television or even there in person, are probably unaware. Techni-
cal Officials must be highly trained, and be positively vetted with full 
disclosure, to be selected. The fact they are volunteers, and therefore 
unpaid, is something which surprised the Para athletes who rely on 
their skilled help. Categories exist for each event, each sport, and of-
ten for individual athletes depending on ability. In the shot put, seated 
athletes’ chairs have first to be strapped down in the circle, then the 
athlete strapped into their chair. The circle is the area from which the 
athlete throws. Para athletes are assisted one by one by volunteers, 
like Liz, competing one after another. Visually impaired long jump 
athletes have a guide who waits at the end of the jump, giving calls to 
guide them.

This year at the World Games Liz was allocated the Call Room, where 
items such as spikes on shoes are checked, and athletes’ numbered 
bibs with permitted advertising. This last is a strict process involving 
the size of the advertisement and whether it is appropriate. Only one 
advertisement may appear on any article of clothing. Athletes carry-
ing bags into the stadium must empty them first for scrutiny and any 
electronic items such as smart phones, watches, etc. are removed. 
Surprisingly, at least I thought so, some athletes fold the numbers on 

June with her mother & stepfather
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JUNE RHAM: EVACUEE
By June Rham

Before war broke out in 1939 I was living in Malaya, in Gemas. We lived 
in a typical colonial bungalow. Each bedroom, there would have been 
three or four, had a bathroom at ground level which was simply a tiled 
room containing a Shanghai jar (large enough to hold a person) which 
was filled with cold water, from which you used a dipper to throw 
water over yourself.

In 1941 my stepfather was transferred to Muar. I was at boarding 
school, a Convent, in the Cameron Highlands. At the beginning of 
December 1941 my mother and I went to Singapore to Christmas 
shop. On the night of December 8th I had a dream that we were in the 
middle of a horrendous thunder storm; it was actually an air raid. The 
Japanese were bombing Singapore as well as Pearl Harbour and that 
was the beginning of the Japanese invasion.

We returned to Muar immediately. The Japanese had infiltrated 
Malaya from the north and were on their way south. After Christmas 
my mother and I were evacuated to Johore Bharu. The roads in Malaya 
are very straight but quite exposed. On our way to Johore Bharu, we 

their bibs. If an Official corrects this it must be checked again in case 
it recurs, which is not uncommon. Even a humble visit to the loo 
requires an escort.

As we finished our chat I asked Liz what the highlights were. Silly 
question really as there must be so many. She looked pensive as she 
mentioned the Olympics and being a Field Judge. She recalled how 
it was behind the scenes at the Call Room, and in the Control Room, 
learning how Doping Control is orchestrated. She then looked up 
with a smile and said she thrilled to be able to take para athletes to 
the medal ceremony room to be handed over for the presentation. 
This was very special, even more so when she unexpectedly received 
a posy, as the medallists do.

She has met most of the well-known athletes and confirms Jessica 
Ennis Hill is a favourite she will miss. She was delighted to see her re-
ceive the medal she was so nearly denied. She saw Usain Bolt at his 
last appearance and says he is much as he appears to us at home, af-
fable and fun, and philosophical in defeat. She used a lovely phrase, 
almost a mantra ‘Someone has to win’.

Thank you, Liz, for this insight into your other world. What an inter-
esting world it is.

STOP-PRESS. On 10th October Liz will be presented with a sportscot-
land award for volunteering at a special event in Easterbrook Hall, 
Dumfries.

June with her mother in  the Cameron Highlands
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MAKE SOMEONE HAPPY THIS CHRISTMAS
Blythswood Shoe Box Appeal 2017

Leaflets are now avail-
able in Greyfriars and 
from Cavers Office, 
Kirkcudbright. A helpful 
step-by-step guide is in the 
leaflet, including ideas of 
what to put in the box. The 
deadline for leaving boxes 
at Cavers Office is Tuesday, 
14th November.

Thank you!

ple in its population; Uganda had 11.34, Jordan 89.55, and Lebanon a 
staggering 208.91 – a fifth of its entire population. Of course there are 
advantages in refugees being housed close to their place of origin, so 
that if circumstances improve they can more easily return home. Even 
so, the disparity between what poorer countries do to help and what 
we do is shocking.

The Book of Ruth shows us how refugees give as much, if 
not more, to the countries and people who welcome them 

as they receive.

David Bradwell reminded us of one of the most moving stories in the 
Bible. It tells how the future King David, who would himself be the 
ancestor of Joseph the husband of Mary, was descended not from roy-
alty but from the marriage of an Israelite called Boaz to an economic 
migrant called Ruth, who freely chose to accompany her embittered 
mother-in-law Naomi when famine struck her homeland of Moab. The 
Book of Ruth shows us how migrants and refugees so often give as 
much, if not more, to the countries and people who welcome them as 
they receive. And one day all of us will have to give an account to the 
God who said, “I was a stranger and you did not welcome me, naked 
and you did not give me clothing, sick and in prison and you did not 
visit me” (Matthew 25:43) – but who also promised that what we do 
for the least of our brothers and sisters, we do for him.

Stone Art by Syrian artist Nizar Ali Badr
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Osborne
 Undertaker and Antique Dealer 
 Director: D Mitchell
 41, Castle Street,
 Kirkcudbright
 DG6 4JD

 Tel: 01557 330441

JUST A MOMENT
Thursdays from 11-11.15 am in 
Greyfriars Church
A moment of quiet prayer 
together. All are welcome.

CHRISTIANS AND REFUGEES
By Gordon Mursell

Those of us who were present at the most recent Theological 
Reflection meeting at Dalbeattie in early September were privi-
leged to hear a talk that was both inspirational and challenging. 
It was given by David Bradwell, Refugee Co-Ordinator for Scot-
tish Faiths Action for Refugees, and previous Secretary of the 
Churches Refugee Network. He began by showing us an image 
taken from the eleventh-century Bayeux Tapestry, which tells the 
story of William the Conqueror’s victory at Hastings in 1066: it 
showed a house being set on fire by soldiers while a woman with 
her little son tried to escape from the flames – one of the earli-
est examples in art of people who had been forced to become 
refugees. A little later, he showed us another image, this time a 
twentieth-century photograph of the mayor and civic dignitaries 
at Folkestone assembled at the harbour to welcome large num-
bers of Belgian refugees who were arriving by boat from Belgium 
during the First World War.

What has happened to the (very numerous and 
explicit) Biblical injunctions to welcome the stranger 

and the nomad?

David’s point was: what has happened to the (very numerous 
and explicit) Biblical injunctions to welcome the stranger and the 
nomad? Of course it is true that Europe – and indeed the world 
– is far more densely populated now than it was in the early 
twentieth century. But he showed us how the vast majority of the 
world’s refugees today are welcomed and cared for, not by the 
rich and so-called Christian countries of Europe, but by countries 
adjoining those from which the refugees are fleeing – countries 
such as Jordan, Lebanon, and Uganda. Thus, for example, in 2015 
the United Kingdom had 1.82 refugees for every thousand peo-
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Dave’s Tips:

October:  Empty out your summer containers remove all your 
summer plants and use the old compost to refill your contain-
ers for bulb planting.  Alternatively use it on your borders as soil 
conditioner.

November:  Wrap up warm at this time of year.  A padded water-
proof workman’s jacket will make your work more enjoyable.  

If you are planning to prune an acer have a good look at it before 
you start and work slowly to remove any diseased wood, crossing 
branches or those spoiling the shape.  Always cut to a join or a 
bud and try not to leave any stubs. 

epitomises harvest then silver is a good colour to represent our next 
big church event - Advent. Darkness and light creatively contrasted. 
We have a very special service in Greyfriars, led musically by our St. 
Mary’s organist Susan Smyth, this time in her role as a violinist and 
co-leader of the Solway Sinfonia. A string quartet will provide the 
music, and readings, prayers and silence will make up a very special 
service of reflection on Saint Andrew’s Day, Thursday 30th November 
at 6pm, and marking the close-by beginning of Advent. Rachel Inglis, 
with her experience in leading retreats and quiet days, will help plan 
what will be a memorable evening. Other local churches will be at-
tending and participating.

An old children’s song, based on Acts chapter 3, joins these two 
themes beautifully.   Silver and gold have I none, but such as I have 
give I thee. In the name of Jesus Christ of Nazareth, rise up and walk.

WINTER WONDERLAND, KIRKCUDBRIGHT
Saturday 2nd December

We would welcome gifts for our ‘Good As New’ Stall, bottles for the 
Bottle Tombola, cakes, chutney etc. for the Cake Stall and any hand-
made crafts for the Crafts Stall. We also welcome books, DVDs, etc. 
that can be used as raffle prizes. Gifts can be left in the cupboard in 
the church porch.

The Inner Wheel have agreed to run the cafe for us again and we will 
support their charities.

If you can help in any way please let me know, on 01557 330186 or 
viviendania16@aol.com. See also the Greyfriars website for news 
updates.
Vivien Dania
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R E A D I N G S

1st October 2017
  Ezekiel 18:1-4.25-32
  Philippians 2:1-13
  Matthew 21:23-32

8th October 2017
  Isaiah 5:1-7
  Philippians 3:4b-14
  Matthew 21:33-46
  
 15th October 2017
  Isaiah 25:1-9 
  Philippians 4:1-9
  Mathew 22:1-14

 22nd October 2017
  Isaiah 45:1-7
  1 Thessalonians 1:1-10
  Matthew 22:15-22

29th October 2017
  Nehemiah 8:1-4a.(5-6).8-12
  Colossians 3:12-17
  Matthew 24:30-35

5th November 2017
  Revelations 7:9-17
  1 John 3:1-3
  Matthew 5:1-12
  
12th November 2017
  Wisdom of Solomon6:12-16  

   or Amos 5:18-24
  1 Thessalonians 4:13-18
  Matthew 25:1-13

19th November 2017
  Zephaniah 1:7. 12-18
  1 Thessalonians 5:1-11
  Matthew 25:14-30

26th November 2017
  Ezekiel 34:11-16. 20-24
  Ephesians 1:15-23
  Matthew 25:31-46

“God comes to us disguised as our life,” Paula D’Arcy

FROM THE RECTOR

Harvest Gold and Winter Silver

Harvest thanksgiving services predominate autumn        
in both our congregations.

On 1st October Greyfriars will encourage our new 
Sunday School children to bring gifts and enjoy an 
old-fashioned Harvest service. I know their teacher, Drostie Tame, is 
already making plans for artistic collage expressions of the meaning of 
harvest. Afterwards we share an ecumenical lunch in the parish hall.

St. Mary’s too is very much involving local children. On Friday 6th 
October the pupils of Gatehouse Primary School (with some adult as-
sistance!) will be helping to decorate the church with fruit and flowers 
etc. for the Harvest Thanksgiving on 8th October, when we have invited 
them to sing during the service. Entries to a drawing competition will 
also be displayed in church. We even have a proper bale of hay from a 
half-way farm in Borgue!

After this there will be an auction of the produce, and we adjourn to a 
harvest lunch in the Mill on the Fleet. I will deliver parcels of fruit and 
flowers to our housebound and hospitalised congregations. Our har-
vest preacher in both churches is Bishop Gordon.

In other words we are really making something of harvest this year. 
Over thirty years in the ministry the small posy of flowers presented at 
the altar in the hot hand of a sometimes reluctant child is more mean-
ingful to me than any number of high liturgical occasions. As is too the 
giving of a small gift to an elderly or sick parishioner who misses so 
much the fellowship of Sunday worship. This is gold beyond price.

Gold and silver are often said in the same breath. If autumnal gold 
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deadline is the 20th of the month before the publication of the next 
issue.  If you have an idea for an article or book review, do please let us 
know.  A copy of all material for the magazine should be sent to both  
editors. 

To keep up to date with the latest news and upcoming events in both 
churches, see our website: www.greyfriarsstmarys.org.uk
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PILGRIMAGE TO WHITHORN

On 2nd September, over 80 people and many dogs gathered in 
Whithorn, coming from as far afield as Ayr, Moffat, Lockerbie and 
Glasgow as well as from nearer places in Dumfries & Galloway. 

We celebrated Eucharist in St Martin & St Ninian RC church, led by 
+Gregor and Fr David.  

After lunch we could either explore Whithorn Museum and Iron-
age Roundhouse, or walk to St Ninian’s cave. Drostie and I opted to 
take our dogs to the cave, where Teal and Ailsa enjoyed snuffling 
among the crunchy beach stones and begging food from hapless 
picnickers. 

We sat on the beach listening to the waves lapping the shoreline. 
As Drostie said: “This sound wouldn’t have changed at all since 
Ninian first came here.”

Drostie on the beach


