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The Eagle Wing was the first emigrant ship to leave Ulster for America. She sailed
from Groomsport in September 1636, carrying 140 Presbyterians in search of a
life free from persecution in the New World. Fearful weather, however, forced
them to return home after two months at sea. Although she did not reach her
destination, the Eagle Wing became the inspiration for others to make their
attempts and since those days, several million people have left our shores,
taking with them their culture and traditions. These cultural links with America
are celebrated each year at the North Down Eagle Wing Festival in July.
Our church magazine takes its title from this significant piece of local history. In
2002, Jennifer Hulme, a member of the congregation and well known local
artist, created the cover design, which strikingly depicts the symbols of the wing,
sail and cross.

“We seek to be a welcoming community of God's people

We believe our mission is to hear and share His Word and
to reflect God's unconditional love - as we proclaim
and celebrate the good news of Jesus Christ
and strive to be a welcoming, serving and reconciling
community."
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Letter from the Manse
Eleven years ago, to coincide with the Millennium, we embarked on a programme of
renovation of our church property involving the church, church halls, 25 Main Street and
the Manse. We are committed to an ongoing process of upkeep but the Congregational
Committee decided at its August meeting that we need a more thorough review of the
current state of our property.
The main concerns relate to the church halls. We have problems with water
penetration in the Irwin Room. The flat roof on the seaward side of the halls, put in more
than 30 years ago, needs to be renewed. We need to make radical changes to the kitchen.
The electric cooker does not have an oven large enough for catering purposes and is
generally disliked by those who have to use it. Over the last couple of years we have been
looking at options. We have decided to put in a gas six burner cooker. This will involve
considerable alterations and, looking ahead at our future needs, the Committee decided it
would be appropriate to extend the kitchen. Anyone who has ever redone their kitchen at
home knows how disruptive the process can be. We are fortunate in having the kitchen in
the Coffee Bar that organisations can use, but bear with us as we do the work that is
necessary over the next few months. The halls, internally and externally, need to be
painted; the moss needs to be removed from the Church roof and there is some work that
needs to be done to the Manse.
Our church property is only a means to an end, providing resources for
congregational life. This past year, in common with all Presbyterian churches in Ireland,
we have been required to draw up a Mission Plan. This was adopted by Session in May
and is designed to help shape our life as a congregation. On Sunday October 24,
24 we will
focus on our Mission Plan in morning worship. We need to be aware of the challenges we
face and the context of our times.
One of the big challenges for the church is loss of confidence. Mainline
denominations are in numerical decline, the church is no longer the dominant shaper of
culture it once was and faces an increasingly sceptical world. Our situation is not unlike
that of the early church. Paul, at that time, said, “Do not conform yourself to the
standard of this world, but let God transform you inwardly by a complete change of
your mind.” Do not allow yourselves to be shaped by the secular culture of the world
around you but be shaped by your faith. The values of Jesus are not the values of the
secular world – they are essentially counter-cultural. To be shaped by our faith means
that the values of Jesus need to be reinforced in us. That is one of the functions of worship.
I make no apology in stressing the fundamental importance of worship, for us and our
children, if we are to withstand the erosion of secularism and if faith is really to mean
anything in our lives.

www.groomsportpc.com
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CONGREGATIONAL RECORD
BAPTISMS

25 April 2010
25 April 2010

Bruce Michael, son of Mr & Mrs Michael McClure
Dougie Brian Robert, son of Mr & Mrs Brian Lennox

“The promise is to you and to your children”

MARRIAGES

17 April 2010
4 June 2010

Sonya McGimpsey to Philip Edward Ryan, 36 Glanntan,
Castletroy, Limerick
Laura Clarke to Richard Hutchinson

“Except the Lord build the house, they labour in vain that build it”
DEATHS

28 March 2010
20 June 2010
23 June 2010
28 June 2010
1 September 2010

Mr J Gunning, 40 Ballymacormick Rd, Bangor (19)
Mr W Koch, Bangor Care Home, Bangor (31)
Mrs O Schofield, 35 Barnhill, Donaghadee (3)
Mr J McCormick, 11 Hazeldene Drive, Bangor (16)
Mrs M Bell, Seaview Nursing Home, Bangor (16)

“Blessed are they who die in the Lord”

New members

Mr & Mrs G Crawford
Mrs B Thomson
Mrs C Ferguson
Mr & Mrs B McClelland
Mr & Mrs S Lyle-Hall

86a Warren Road, Donaghadee (3)
17 Shore Street, Donaghadee (2)
5 Regency Square, Bangor (27)
5 Marlo Court, Bangor (26)
8 Ballyholme Road, Bangor (16)

We warmly welcome these new members to our fellowship, assuring them of our
interest and seeking from them their active support.

USEFUL CONTACT DETAILS
Princeton Intern

Jennifer Barchi

Church Office

Tues, Wed & Fri 9.00-1.00

Walter Nelson Hall

Payphone

www.groomsportpc.com
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EDITORIAL
In his Letter, Dr Purce writes of the importance of maintaining our
church property in order to provide adequate resources for the varied
aspects of our congregational life. He also highlights our Mission Plan,
drawn up to guide us in addressing the challenges that Christians face
in today’s secular world. This is something of a theme in our Autumn
issue - two pieces, in different but equally graphic ways, echo these
concerns. What are we, as church members, to do in this situation?
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While I was working on Eagle Wing, I came across an article in work on
the importance of branding. The most successful brands are instantly
recognisable, understandable, and differentiate their product from that
of their competitors. Think of Coca Cola, Puma, Nike, for example - we
know as soon as we see them what the words and logos represent,
what product they are promoting and the quality they will deliver. The
brand, originally the mark of ownership, is both the packaging and the
product; it identifies core values and communicates core beliefs
consistently, ensuring credibility. Here in this church, we have our own
unique brand. The packaging - the situation of our church and halls - is
outstanding; the product - the worship, activities and community events
that take place within and around them - is widely known and
respected. The Holiday Bible Club, Coffee Mornings, New & Nearly
New Sale are all established events which reach out beyond the
congregation, recognisable in our community as elements of ‘Brand
GroomsportPC’. Our young people have been taking the brand out - to
Summer Madness, and school activities. PW is beginning a new
season, as are the Choir, Leisure Group, Sunday School and youth
organisations; the return of the Friendship Lunches is eagerly
anticipated. All of this will be enriched during the year by the
contribution of Jennifer’s own personal brand; as we welcome her, we
remember all the previous Interns who have taken a little bit of our
brand back home with them.
We have been working recently on the creation of a recognisable,
consistent brand, with our new logo - now used in all our publications and the launch of our website which, as you will see on page 32/33, is
attracting increasing numbers of online visitors. Our property, activities
and communications convey our brand to our secular surroundings but that’s only half the story. Every member is challenged to be
packaging and product, brand (and branded) - shaped by faith.
Marketing expert, Tom Peters, defines brand as “a promise of the
value you’ll receive. Everything you do - and everything you choose not
to do - communicates the value and character of the brand”.
So - as we enter another season of church life, will we stand out in the
secular society of 2010 as obviously different? Will the mark of
ownership be clearly visible on us? What will we choose to do - or not
to do? Can we unequivocally identify our core values and strongly
communicate our core beliefs, deliver on our promises and establish
credibility? Can we beat the competition?
Will we be instantly recognisable?
6
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The three months of Coffee
Mornings have come to an end, and
what wonderful fun and fellowship
there has been. A great big ‘thank
you’ to all the ladies who were
hosts each week, supplying us with
a variety of mouth-watering treats.
Also thanks go to all those who
came along each Saturday, rain or
shine. The sum of £930.75 which
was raised, will go towards the
refurbishment of the kitchen in the
Walter Nelson Halls
Rhoda Martin - 9146 2094
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Let’s meet ...
Jennifer Barchi - our Princeton Intern for 2010-2011
Greetings, Groomsport Presbyterian Church, and thank you
so much for the warm welcome that you have already given
me. As I am beginning to meet each of you, here is a little
introduction to me. It has been wonderful getting to know
you so far and I am very much looking forward to sharing in
this next year with your community!
Born and raised in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania (where I lived
the first twenty years of my life) by a Midwestern mother
(she grew up in St. Louis, Missouri) and an East Coast
father (he was himself born and raised in Pennsylvania), I
still consider myself to be from Philadelphia even though my
address officially changed to Kansas City, Kansas when my
mom moved there six years ago (if you threw a dart at a map of the USA, and happened to hit dead
center, Kansas City is probably what you would have hit). My brother Jonathan, who is two years my
senior, is currently living further north on the East Coast in Providence, Rhode Island, getting his Ph.D
in neuroscience. He, at least, seems to be following in the family’s footsteps, as both of my parents
are neurologists by profession.
For my undergraduate degree, I traveled across the country to California where I studied International
Relations - an interdisciplinary major combining politics, history, economics, and language. After
taking two years of Hindi, I traveled to Indore, India for a summer, where I helped teach English at a
local school. In my final year of study, I did a term abroad in England, which I absolutely loved (don’t
get me wrong, I loved India too, just in a very different way). These two experiences had a profound
impact on my decision to travel abroad again once I got to seminary (conversations with Jamie
Butcher, and later Katie Cooper, convinced me that Groomsport was the place to be).
Of course, I had to get to seminary first and that took a couple of years. After realizing that the career I
had thought I wanted wasn’t really what I wanted at all, I spent a year in odd jobs - from working in
Disney World with a friend, to construction, to temping - all of which taught me valuable lessons,
including that you can have too much of a good thing and working in Disney for four months is a case
in point. Then, beginning to feel called to ministry, I spent the next year at an internship in the youth
department of my home church in Kansas before heading off to seminary, where I’ve just finished my
second year of study.
Beyond work and school, I enjoy pursuits both creative and active - from writing and dancing to hiking
and riding horses. And - as many have already asked - yes, I sing too, and I am excited to be joining
the choir as an alto! I also love the water - when I was growing up, my family spent a fair bit of time on
the Chesapeake Bay (sailing, mostly) - and so it is a dream come true to be so close to the Irish Sea.
My mom, now very much landlocked, will be in heaven when she comes to visit around Christmas.
Previous Interns have told me that the year they spent here was one of their very best; I have only
been here for a short while and I can already begin to see why. Never have I been to a part of the
world as welcoming as Groomsport has been to me. I am incredibly grateful for the hospitality that
you’ve shown and your openness to welcoming me - and all of us from Princeton Theological
Seminary - into your community. It is an incredible blessing to be able to grow with you this year!
www.groomsportpc.com
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PW commenced their new session on Monday 13th September. We welcome all
ladies in our congregation to join us for fun and fellowship in the Archie Agnew
Hall every second and fourth Monday of the month. Our programme covers a
wide selection of subjects, and our starting time is 8pm. The following list
covers meetings until December:

11th October
25th October
8th November
22nd November
13th December

Phyllis Linton, Deaconess
Fiona Baxter - Abaana (hospitality night)
Sandra Milsopp - local historian
Ivor McDonald - RSPB
Annual Christmas party

And for everyone - Saturday 16th October
Autumn Coffee Morning
Mary Cargill (9147 9562)

A strong family is not ... a family without problems.
A strong family is ... a family which faces its problems with the help of God.

South Baton Rouge Church of God, Baton Rouge, LA

Time to spare? Volunteers urgently needed!
Home-Start - a voluntary organisation which offers
support to families experiencing difficulties - is currently
looking for new volunteers. It has been operating in North
Down for 21 years, and training and support are provided
by skilled and experienced staff. If you are a parent or
grandparent, have about three hours a week to spare, and
would like to know more this valuable work, contact:
Naomi Hodgins or Joyce Davidson on 02891271201
at 15 Castle Street, Bangor
or email: homestartnorthdown@talktalk.net

www.groomsportpc.com
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Charity Abseil
On Saturday 8th May, we went to Belfast along with
Deborah and about 30 of her family and friends to
watch Jim and granddaughter Danielle abseil down
the Europa Hotel. After waiting for some time, their
turn came and, to the sound of cheering from those
on the ground, they began to abseil down the front of
the building which we were told was about 150 feet.
It was a great thrill, which passed very quickly. We
had done it to raise money for the Haematology Unit
and the Cancer Centre at the City Hospital. With the generous donations received from
friends and members of the church, we collected over £2300. We gave £1500 to the
Haematology Unit, where Deborah is getting her treatment for Hodgkins Lymphoma, and the
rest to the Cancer Centre. This was greatly appreciated by the staff. So once again, we thank
you for your support for Deborah.
Yours,
Jim and June Goldie
The difference between a mountain and a molehill is your perspective.
Al Neuharth

Badminton Club
The Wednesday morning Badminton Club meets
from 10am - 12 noon in the Walter Nelson Hall.
We enjoy fellowship, a cup of tea, coffee and
biscuits and fun exercise. If you would like to
join with us, you will be made most welcome.
Any standard of skill - or none - will be
accommodated. It is great fun. If you would like
any further information, please contact
Margaret McCreedy. (Tel 9146 4361)

The art of badminton is to deceive.
Sir GeorgeThomas

June Kirk would once again like to thank Dr Purce, and
Jennifer, for visiting her while she was back in hospital
recently; she also greatly appreciated the concern and
support of her family and many friends.
www.groomsportpc.com
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STANDING ORDERS
In the last issue of Eagle Wing, Sheelagh Dalzell wrote an
article about your Free Will Offering (FWO) envelopes
and what happened to them after you put them on the
collection plate.
I would like to follow up that item with a request for
more donations to be made by Standing Order. We only
have a small number of givings made by this method and
we would welcome more. (This would also reduce the envelopes to be counted each
week!!)
Forms are available in the vestibule; just ask anyone who is on porch duty and they will
be able to give you one. When completed, just give to your own bank. They will then
process the transaction. If you would include your FWO number on the form at the
space marked ‘Reference’, that would be helpful. In the future, if you wish to alter the
amount, your bank should be able to help you.
If you have any queries, contact Ivan Crawford (9188 8516) or myself and we will
endeavour to help you.
Jane Black (9127 1059)

Favourite Bible Passage
We asked Hilary Knight if she had a favourite Bible verse or passage she would like to
share with Eagle Wing readers. She told us that ever since the age of 21, when she was
undergoing a hospital procedure, Psalm 121 has had special significance for her. Having
first asked the Doctor for a moment to read her Bible, she did not know when she lifted it
where it would open; she found herself reading this Psalm. Hilary says that over the
years - in times of both joy and trouble - she has found it to be a most important
passage, reminding us that God's care and provision for us surrounds and protects us
wherever we are.
Psalm 121 (King James Version)
I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills,
From whence cometh my help.
My help cometh from the LORD,
Which made heaven and earth.
He will not suffer thy foot to be moved:
He that keepeth thee will not slumber.
Behold, he that keepeth Israel shall neither slumber nor sleep.
The LORD is thy keeper:
The LORD is thy shade upon thy right hand.
The sun shall not smite thee by day,
Nor the moon by night.
The LORD shall preserve thee from all evil:
He shall preserve thy soul
www.groomsportpc.com
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WS Gilbert (of Gilbert & Sullivan fame) always used two titles for his operettas e.g. ‘The Mikado or
The Town of Titipu,’ so for my narrative I am taking the liberty of using two titles as well.

‘Wake up call in the‘’Port’
Or

‘A Truly Mythical Story’
It was a normal Sunday evening service, except that I had been asked to help in lifting the
collection. No problem in that, I thought, but had I known then what was about to unfold, I
might have been scared off.
Collection lifted, we, the bearers, duly walked up the church and formed the usual line at the
communion table. Organ ceased playing, eyes closed, all was silent and still until the
minister gave his thanks and blessing and then came the ‘Amen’. I opened my eyes to move
forward and place the plate on the communion table, but to my shock and amazement I
found myself standing alone in the ruins of what had once been our church.
I looked up towards the pulpit and found myself looking at the night sky. What was
happening, how did I get here, and why was I completely alone in the ruins of the church?
Then I heard a noise behind me, and in came ‘Adam’.
‘Thank you for coming,’ he said. I turned round in amazement and fear, wondering what
was going to happen. I asked who he was, and he told me that he was a citizen of the world,
who happened to abide in the village. We made our way out of the ruins on to Main Street
and down to the harbour. It was still raining and thunder was rumbling around when I
finally cornered Adam and asked him for a few answers as to what was happening to me.
Take great heed, dear reader, of what he was about to tell me.
To my utter astonishment, he began by telling me that I was in the year 2110. He explained
that there had always been a story in the village about something mysterious surrounding the
ruins of the church, and that tonight he felt drawn towards it in expectation that something
was going to happen, which was exactly the case.
He went on to say that they now lived in a completely totalitarian world in which the State
ruled and controlled everything. “How was this possible?” I asked.
“Because of people like you,” he replied.
I didn’t understand what he was telling me so he started to break it down so that I could get
to grips with it.
He knew from my attire that I was from the early 21st Century so he went on to say that,
during the years of my lifetime up to that point, society and values (particularly Christian
values) had started to crumble and instead of something being done to stem this, everyone
appeared to be complacent about what was happening around them. Then there was the
financial crisis which hit in the early 2000’s, from which the world never recovered. This
was when the ‘Evil Ones’ as he called them, began to connive together for total command of
everything and everyone in the world.
He told me they, the Evil Ones, achieved this towards the end of the 21st Century - again
because of the indifference and complacency of society at large - and this was the legacy that
we had left for them to come into. But then he said that as well as the mystery surrounding
the ruins of the church there were always tales that one day a courier would come and be
told all that I had heard.
www.groomsportpc.com
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“You have got to go back and warn them of what can happen if they
continue to ignore the signs,” he said.
“But how?” I asked.
He said that there was still time while the storm was still around, as
long as I went back to the same spot in the ruins where I had stood.
We hurried back to the church and as I stood on the spot, we said our
farewells, and he disappeared into the night. I closed my eyes and
prayed. The next thing I felt was a nudge in my ribs and a whisper
“It’s your turn to put the plate on the table.” I was back. “Thank
God”.
Truth or fantasy? You judge. But ask yourself, dear reader, could this possibly happen to
people in this day and age, because of indifference? and what can we do to prevent such a
catastrophe happening?
And so, in ending my narrative, let me quote the last two lines of a famous hymn viz:
Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow,
Blessing all mine, with then thousand beside.
Let’s start sharing them around.
Wake-up call in the Port.
Herbie Murray
Wake up, sing up, preach up, pray up, pay up, stay up and never give up
or
let up or back up or shut up, until the cause of Christ in the church and
the world is built up.

Woodland Christian Church, Kansas City

Christian hope involves more than a
sunny, cheerful attitude. It is more than
a general kind of optimism. It is more
than hope in hope, or faith in faith.
Christian hope is tied to the goal of
history and the purpose of each person’s
existence. It is the unshakeable
confidence of the sovereignty of God
and God’s eventual triumph over all the
forces that stand against truth,
righteousness, faithfulness, love and
mercy. And in the great contest between
good and evil, Christian hope declares
God as winner ... Christ is the hope not
only in the world to come; he is the
hope of the world right now!
Oswald Bronson
www.groomsportpc.com

Friendship lunches have started again.
Do plan to join everyone on:
Thursday 28th October
Tuesday 30th November
Thursday 16th December
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SUNDAY SCHOOL
Sunday School resumed on 12th September in the Walter Nelson
Hall at 10.15am. We usually begin with a craft activity before
going into our classes for story time and another related activity.
After this we all join together for a time of praise and prayer. All
children from age 3 years will be made most welcome.
The Bible Class meets in the Coffee Bar at the same time. Young
people who are in Year 8 and upwards join with Audrey Thomas
for lively discussion and activity. Please encourage all our
children and young people to come along and join in a happy time
of friendship and learning.
Jesus instructed His disciples to pass on the message of God’s Good News of love for all His
children and the Sunday School theme this session is Messengers of God. All are welcome.
Margaret McCreedy (Superintendent) Tel: 9146 4361

Dear Lord Jesus, bless the children
and youth of this nation, returning
to their schools and colleges. May
your Holy Spirit enlighten their
minds, purify their vision and
strengthen their wills. Protect them
as they learn in the classroom and
participate in activities outside it.
May they learn to follow in your
steps, just as you grew in wisdom
and stature, and in favour with God
and man. Amen.

Ben, aged 5, was getting ready to move up a class at
school. He was happy but puzzled. “Mum”, he said, “I
don’t understand why my teacher doesn’t move up, too.
She knows almost as much as I do.”

A teacher saw a boy entering the classroom
with very dirty hands. She stopped him and said,
“Tom,
Tom, please go and wash those hands. My
goodness, what would you say if I came into the
room with hands as dirty as that?”
that?
Tom replied, “II’d
d be too polite to mention
them.”
them.
www.groomsportpc.com
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Holiday Bible Club - July 2010
This year’s Holiday Bible Club was called LANDLUBBERS.
The halls were decorated with a pirate theme and every
day almost 60 children gathered to enjoy singing, stories,
quizzes, memory verses, crafts and games, all with a Pirate
theme. The children were divided into three groups and
they all had a busy time each morning.
The Crazy Pirates made pirate hats and eye patches. They decorated swords and went
on a treasure hunt. They decorated buns and played lots of games.
The Buccaneers made mobiles and painted pirates. They played games and did some
fitness training.
The oldest group were the Seadogs. They had a very busy week writing a script,
dressing up and performing on their own dvd.
Around 11 o’clock each day, we all gathered together for our aerobic session. Once a PE
teacher, always a PE teacher! The aerobics were led by Lynda Walsh and her whistle.
Unfortunately the sun didn’t shine on us so we had to do our aerobics inside but this
didn’t stop us, as we jogged and bounced, hopped and stretched each morning.
One of the most popular parts of the Holiday Club is the daily drama. This year we met
the Landlubbers, Captain Kate, Bluebeard, Dangerous Daisy and Miserable Roger ( not
our Roger of course). These pirates had decided to give up their wicked ways and go
straight but, of course, it wasn’t going to be quite that simple to put their past behind
them and they had several mishaps before they were able to leave their pirate ways
behind them and join the King’s crew.
We finished the week off with a family barbecue on Friday night and it was great to
see the Halls filled with parents and children and other family members. While the
sausages sizzled on the bbq, we sent the families on a treasure hunt. From the
donations made by parents, we sent a cheque for £72 to present to Christian Aid for
the continuing work in Haiti, six months down the line from the earthquake.
The Bible theme for the week was based on the search for the best treasure ever –
Jesus! We learned how the Apostle Paul had his whole life transformed when he found
Jesus. Paul worked tirelessly to tell everyone the good news of Jesus, despite having
many adventures and difficult times. One of our memory verses summed up the whole
teaching of the week.

Nothing is as wonderful as knowing Jesus Christ
He really is the best treasure each of us can ever hope to find.
What makes the Holiday Bible Club worthwhile?
Everyone had a fun-filled and enjoyable week - children and leaders
alike. The Landlubbers crew were really pleased and uplifted to
receive this letter (see facing page) on the last day of the Club. It
came from a family who do not belong to our church but fully
appreciated what we were trying to do and hopefully now see us as a
welcoming church family.
www.groomsportpc.com
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Ballyholme Primary School
Songs of Praise Junior School
Choir of the Year
My name is Laura Neill and I am in Ballyholme Primary Senior
Singers and this year we entered the Songs of Praise Choir of the
Year competition. We had to send in a DVD first to the BBC and
we got through to the semi finals. That is when the BBC came to
our school to film us singing. They also took us to the beach, and
filmed round the school to find out more about us. We were
filmed doing part of our P6 Viking play and also they recorded part of our ‘Hats for
Haiti’, when we raised money for the people there after the earthquake.
It seemed a really long time to wait after that to see if we made it through. Our teacher,
Mrs Smyth, told the choir weeks later, after rehearsals one afternoon, that we were off to
London...we were in the FINALS!!! We all cheered, jumped up and down and were very
excited. I couldn’t wait to tell my mum and dad. They were very excited too and booked
their flights to come and see us in the Queen Elizabeth Hall.
We all had to wear our winter uniform so everyone looked
the same and looked smart for the cameras. Girls had to
have their hair tied back, too.
Five teachers came with us on 12th March to London. We
arrived late at night so had to go to bed as we were up
early the next day. It took nearly an hour to get to the
hall by bus. Then we spent the morning singing until
lunch time. After lunch we sang in the competition. We
did one hymn and then the other choirs did their first
hymns. Next we sang our second song, which was the
best we had ever done it. Once the other two choirs sang, we had a very
nervous wait until the judges were ready. It was like The X Factor when they announced
the winners, as the lights were flashing and the music made my heart beat very fast. It
seemed ages before they said we had WON! Lots of us were laughing, amazed, crying,
jumping up and down. It was soooo exciting! Next, the senior schools had their
competition, which we sat and watched until finally at 7pm, it was over. We went back to
our hotel for tea and bed, exhausted.
On Sunday morning, we were back at the hall for 10am for a masterclass. This was part of
our prize......more singing. Then, after lunch, we recorded the concert which Mum and
Dad were at. We all sang as a big choir and the audience joined in too. Recording was to
finish at 5.30pm but it didn’t stop until 6.30pm, so we only had time to get our bus back
to the airport. We only got there in time for our flight home, so had no tea, just some
www.groomsportpc.com
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chocolate we got in the shop. Some of the parents were at the
airport waiting for us, all clapping and cheering us as we got on
the plane. I don’t think the other passengers knew what was
going on. Mum and Dad were on the same flight home, which
was really nice. After we took off, there was an announcement
congratulating us on our win. Yet again our parents clapped ,
cheered and whooped. A few teachers and parents, including my
mum, had sore throats the next day. We finally got home after
12.30pm! Mr Hewitt said we could have a lie-in on Monday so
we didn’t need to be in school until 11am. Just as well, as I was
very tired - but very excited too. I don’t think I will ever forget
my weekend in London, it was the best. AND WE WON ...
woohoo!!
By Laura Neill (with some help from Mum)

Since winning the competition, we have been VERY busy indeed. It started with a
reception at the Town Hall on Monday 24th May. In June we recorded a CD in school
then recorded another programme for Songs of Praise which took two days (15th & 17th
June), as we had to go to Corrymeela one day, and stay after school another. On 24th
June, we had a tour of Stormont, sang and had lunch there, it was great. Next came ‘Sea
Bangor’ on Sunday 27th June - maybe some of you saw us there. Finally, even though we
had just finished school for the summer holidays, we sang at Miss McClelland’s wedding
on 30th June. She is one of our teachers and plays the piano for the Senior Singers so it
was very exciting.
But we have not finished yet! We are already booked for the Waterfront with John
Rutter on 25th September.
BUSY BUSY BUSY!

www.groomsportpc.com
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My dear friends,
I just wanted to write a brief update as to what’s going
on with me these days. I am just home from my journeys
and tomorrow I will be heading back to Princeton to finish
up my final year there. After my last Sunday at Groomsport,
I began a pilgrimage of sorts. I started in Istanbul which was
formerly called Constantinople, the ‘Second Rome’headquarters of both the political and religious life of the
Roman Empire under Emperor Constantine. From there, I
went across Greece, where I visited the monasteries of
Meteora. From Greece, I went to Italy - to Rome, Florence and Venice. I
backpacked and hosteled my way across a good chunk of Europe.
When I had planned my journey, I wasn’t sure what I was going to get out
of it. I figured that it would be something interesting and an experience that I
could not afford to ignore. There is so much to explore
that I figured I would, at the least, not be bored. I was
right. I was not bored. I was accosted by rug dealers in
Istanbul. I met an icon painter in Greece, and I got
thoroughly lost, several times, in Venice.
Each step along my way was exciting, terrifying,
exhilarating, and delightful in its own way. Each new
experience challenged my perceptions of the world and
g from the of myself. It was a time of re-learning who I am, as I
Presentation of a paintin
Sunday learned who others were whom I met along my way.
Congregation on his last
From jam sessions to late-night meals, new friends
and interesting strangers, I have had a quest, an adventure, a true pilgrimage that
has changed me in ways I am still discovering.
My year at Groomsport was also an adventure, a pilgrimage, a journey of
exploration. As I learned more about you as a
congregation and as individuals, I also learned
more about myself. It takes a community around
us for us to get to know who we are. It takes new
situations to challenge old assumptions. It takes
struggle to grow, and it takes love and nurturing
to make that growth possible. Thank you again
for this year. You have changed me; you have
made a difference in my life. May you continue Presentation
of hymnbook from
the Choir
to do God’s will and be God’s people in the
whole life of this congregation.
God bless,
Jared Stephens

The world is round, and the place which may seem like the end may also be the beginning.
Ivy Baker Priest
www.groomsportpc.com
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Summer Madness is the largest Christian festival in Ireland and takes place at the King’s
Hall, Belfast each year in July. This year it ran from the 2nd – 6th July. Members of
Groomsport Presbyterian Church attended, both this year and last, in conjunction with
Groomsport Parish Church.
The festival is largely youth-based, but all ages are
welcome and there are many events, seminars and
activities to suit all age groups. Main worship is held twice
daily and includes prayer, international and local
speakers, praise bands and more. The quality of the
worship is of the highest standard and I have been
overwhelmed by the atmosphere generated at Summer
Madness. Thousands of people camp on site and make
use of facilities such as showering, cafes, shops and food
stalls.
This year one of the praise bands was from Bangor. Rend Collective Experiment have
inspired me and many people I know. I know a few of the band members and Summer
Madness was my first opportunity to see a live performance.
Perhaps one of the benefits of the Summer Madness
experience is the opportunity to meet like-minded people,
both young and old, who have a desire to understand
more about Jesus and His way. The festival provides a
safe and secure environment, where it is possible for
people to open up and share their faith with others, while
at the same time developing their own. The variety of
large scale worship, engaging seminars, personal time for
reflection and individual prayer time is very well balanced.
Overall, the refreshing sense of fun, hope and inspiration, combined with valuable teaching,
makes Summer Madness a very enjoyable and worthwhile experience.
Peter Gregg

There are three kinds of faith in Christ:
1. Struggling faith, like a man in deep water desperately swimming.
2. Clinging faith, like a man hanging to the side of a boat.
3. Resting faith, like a man safely within the boat (and able to reach out with a
hand to help someone else get in).
D.L. Moody
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I DID IT!!
My Duke of Edinburgh Gold Award Experience by Carolyn Ekin
I was rather nervous about my Duke of Edinburgh Gold Award expedition in Wicklow in
June, as I had found the practice expedition in the Mournes challenging. I was determined
to do it, though, as I felt I had come too far to give up at the last hurdle. I’d been told
Wicklow was beautiful and it didn’t disappoint. Even though the first thing we encountered
when we arrived at Glendalough Youth Hostel was an alarmingly big swarm of midges, we
didn’t let it put us off! Before I even started the expedition, I had about eight bites - but at
least that prepared me for what was ahead!
Bright and early the first morning, I filled my (new) water holder and quickly discovered that
there was a tear in it and everything in my rucksack was drenched - not a great start! One of
the teachers (I do this with school) lent me his, which was a lifesaver. We were taken by
mini bus to our starting point and, with our usual sense of team spirit, we set out into the
unknown, with the weight of a large child on our backs. We all coped well at first, probably
because at this stage we didn’t have feet covered in blisters (and we had consumed an
alarming amount of sweets!). It was a tough day - we climbed five mountains! Our
enthusiastic group singsongs e.g. Ain’t no mountain high enough kept us motivated! We
were all in pretty good spirits when we arrived at our first campsite, thankful that the wind
had kept the midges at bay.
Our second day was full of ups and downs. We hadn’t quite reached the half-way mark and
everyone felt as if we’d never finish. Most people cried at some point that day - but
sometimes you’ve just got to let it out! It was another beautiful day. This was good in one
way, but we were absolutely roasted and as we obviously had no shower, we all felt rather
gross! A large part of that day was spent on the Wicklow Way train tracks, which I thought
would be great – but then it got very windy. I was walking along the wooden boards,
perfectly happily, when suddenly a huge gust of wind blew me right off and I went rolling
down the hill, rucksack and all (not one of my finest moments!). I hurt my knee quite badly
and cut my hand open on a nail as I fell but my group were all so supportive - I don’t think I
could have finished that day without them. And so I made it to the second campsite, slightly
shaken, but relieved.
The third day was my favourite. We set out sore and tired, with spirits slightly low, but very
soon we came across a herd of beautiful deer. I had never seen them so close before. The
highlight of that day was taking a break at the viewpoint overlooking the Guinness Estate. It
was another stunning day and the view was spectacular - something I will always
remember. The campsite at Lough Dan was by far my favourite of the bunch. It was such a
beautiful place to spend our last ever night of ‘Duke of Ed’ together. We had to wade
through a
really deep river to get to the sandy beach which was to
be our campsite. After a long day, it was the last thing
we felt like doing, but it had to be done! We pitched our
tents and then sunbathed for ages that evening, which
was so relaxing - we almost felt like we were on
holiday! None of us could believe it was the final night.
We were looking forward, though, to being back at the
hostel and having toilets and showers again!
Filled with a new burst of energy, we set off on our
final, and shortest, trek. Water was a bit low as we
couldn’t use the water at Lough Dan. Some of us did
rrowed run out but we all shared what we had, so everyone
d, with the bo
en
e
th
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ird leg! had enough to last until we got back. Climbing
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immediately afterwards was tough, as we were all exhausted. We had been very fortunate
with the weather until that last day - when it rained quite heavily. After we had conquered
the mountains (with another rendition of Ain’t no mountain high enough), the rest of the
route wasn’t too challenging. I think most of us couldn’t have gone on much longer. Once
we saw the yellow building of the youth hostel in the distance, we all became very excited
but unfortunately our memories had deceived us and it was further than we thought! To
make matters worse, we had to follow a slight detour, adding on a few more kilometres. At
this point tension was high and we were all snapping at each other - as though some of us
had deliberately put the hostel further away! Finally we made it and somehow found the
energy to run to the front door. Although the teachers were taking photographs, we didn’t
even care how shocking our hair looked - all we wanted was a hot shower. Later, we
headed out to a local restaurant for dinner and the teachers gave out awards - our group
got one for being latest to campsite each night after spending too long admiring the views! It
felt weird eating ordinary food after days of ‘boil in the bags’, and sleeping in a proper bed
after nights in a tent. But in a funny sort of way I really missed it.
I will take away some wonderful memories from this experience. It highlighted
characteristics I didn’t know I had, such as determination and perseverance. I now see that
anything is possible when you put your mind to it.

As part of the Gold Award, you have to do a residential course
at an outdoor pursuits centre. And so I had another great
experience when I went to Ardnabannon Outdoor Education
Centre, near Castlewellan, as a young leader on Sullivan’s
Scripture Union House Party. I had been looking forward to
this all summer. Some of you may be shocked to hear that I
was actually quite excited about all the outdoor activities we
were going to do that week, as I had never tried some of
them before! After doing Duke of Edinburgh, jumping into
freezing cold mud seemed like a piece of cake! I loved all
the things we did, such as Archery and Bouldering. The
forecast had predicted that it would rain all week, but it was
wrong and we had beautiful weather!

My Ardna
bannon g
roup

In my role as a leader, I had to take a small Bible study group every morning; this was also my group for
the outdoor activities. I have to admit I was quite apprehensive about teaching a group of twelve year old
girls about God, as I had never done anything like that before! Whenever I met the five girls in my Bible
study group on the first morning, I knew I wouldn’t have to worry - they were all so friendly and chatty. We
all clicked instantly and I had a great time getting to know them. I tried to teach them and help them as
much as I could throughout the week. They also taught me a lot about myself and I really believe my time
with them made my own faith so much stronger.
It was truly one of the best experiences of my life and I would recommend it to anyone. The thing I will
remember most is the last night. It was very emotional for us all, as none of us wanted the amazing week
to end. Each night we had a talk from one of the teachers, and sang some songs together. On the last
night, after the talk, the First Years who felt they wanted to welcome God into their hearts for the first time
were asked to wait behind to receive a booklet, which would guide them with praying and Bible studies
once they got home. I knew quite a few of the kids on the trip weren’t Christians and had simply come for
a week’s holiday. We had twelve booklets, as we were convinced only a few would wait. However, around
thirty children stayed behind, which was more than we could ever have hoped for! It really was an
amazing feeling to think that we had made such a difference to their lives in such a short space of time.

www.groomsportpc.com
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News from Christa, Jamie and Pam ...
Hello, Groomsport! Life in Texas continues to go well for me, and I am happy at my
church in The Woodlands, Texas. I am praying to visit with you all for a couple of
weeks in early November. Unfortunately, I am having some immigration problems still.
My first application for an entry clearance to the UK was denied, and with more
paperwork in hand, I am applying for a second time. If it is accepted, I look forward to
a nice two-week vacation with you all. If it is denied, I will be seeking out an
immigration lawyer in N. Ireland - so if any of you have a good contact, I would
welcome knowing about it!
With prayers to see you soon, Christa
29731 Sullivan Oaks Dr., Spring, TX 77386, USA - christa.brewer@alum.ptsem.edu

Hello, Groomsport,
I hope all is well with you. I know you are looking forward to welcoming
a new Princeton Intern into your midst. I continue to be so grateful for
the hospitality and generosity I experienced in my year with GPC.
What a wonderful program!
This has been a very busy and joyful time for me. Ryan and I have been planning our
wedding service for October 9th, in Princeton, New Jersey. It will be a small affair, but our
family and closest friends will be present to celebrate with us. If you remember, please
send up a prayer for us that day.
Also, I am so pleased to announce that I have received a call to congregational ministry.
As the Associate Pastor for Congregational Life at Alpharetta Presbyterian Church, in
Alpharetta, Georgia, I will coordinate pastoral care, participate in worship leadership, and
staff various committees. Many thanks to Roger and to you all for nurturing my love and
calling for congregational ministry. All the best!
Jamie Butcher 1039 N Jamestown Rd. Apt M Decatur GA 30033 jamiebutcher@gmail.com

I will soon be starting my seventh year here in Davenport, Iowa. At church we have had a good and
busy summer, culminating with a Battle of the Praise Bands event last weekend to raise money for
hunger relief. Our congregation has a food pantry and we continue to see the need grow, new people
come every week. Because of a grant from our presbytery, we have been able to hire two staff
people: an Administrative Assistant and a Director of Spiritual Growth. Both have been great
additions to the staff and I am enjoying sharing in the ministry of the church with these folks.
Summer has gone by all too quickly over here. Some highlights have been seeing my parents, who
are doing very well, and going to the Antiques Road Show to stand in line to find out the Snow White
watch I have had since I was seven is worth $50! It was a fun day. I am looking forward to going to
the Outer Banks of North Carolina this Autumn with some friends from seminary.
I trust that you know this, but I continue to be so grateful for my year in Groomsport. It has shaped
my ministry and I continue to lean on what I learned during my time among you all. I continue to
hold Groomsport Presbyterian Church in my prayers.
Blessings,
Pam Saturnia pss99@mchsi.com
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R.K. Lindsay
Painting & Decorating
All work carried out by tradesmen.
Telephone 028 9185 2810 or
Mobile 07702 330584 (Ken)
Mobile 07936 885051 (Mark)
Email: rklin@helensbay6.freeserve.co.uk

CRAFTWORX
Joinery Services
Do you have those everlasting jobs around the house
that you just can’t seem to get around to?
Why Wait? Doors-Floors-Skirting-Decking-Gates etc
All work guaranteed
Contact Stephen for free estimates

07900 243 084
Why move - Improve!
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♦

Extensive Bistro Menu and
Chef's Specials - reasonable
prices

♦

Family friendly restaurant
with colouring, DVD
players and gameboys
available for the kids

♦

New wholesome menu now
being served - light snacks to
hearty meals
Panoramic views over
Groomsport and Belfast Lough
All major sporting events
televised on the Big Screens
including football, rugby etc.

Gordons Suite available for
private hire for birthdays,
christenings, weddings and
any other family gathering

Late bar with live entertainment
every weekend
Two function rooms available for
private hire for birthdays,
christenings, weddings and any
other family gathering

SUITE

We offer a "hands on", holistic
approach to physiotherapy
For treatment and management of:
neck, back and spinal problems;
sports injuries;
rheumatological conditions and
fibromyalgia;
arthritis and joint conditions;
neurological conditions;
musculoskeletal problems and pain
FREE Counselling service
Pilates classes
5 Balloo Court, Bangor
BT19 7AT
Tel: 02891270932
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Turnstones Community Drama Group
It’s Panto time again and the question on everyone’s lips is......
What is it going to be??? Ann and Elaine, Producer and
Director, have been working hard over the summer months
preparing this year’s pantomime and have remained VERY
tight-lipped!! However, ALL was revealed at the ‘Panto WarmUp’ social night on Wednesday 8th September 2010. After a short AGM to
re-elect the committee, Belle’s Golden Slipper was unveiled. It’s a panto with a
difference, I’m told! A night of entertainment in the form of barn dancing,
followed by supper, was enjoyed by all. If you missed the social night and
auditions, and would like to be involved with this year’s pantomime, please
contact Ann Williams (Producer) 028 9147 7886 or Elaine Nixon (Director) 028
91270268 for more details.
Auditions have been held, and rehearsals commence on Monday 4th and
Wednesday 6th October at 7:30 pm in the Edgar McCutcheon Room. Children’s
auditions will be announced at a later date.
Following on from the success of Dick
Whittington, the Turnstones committee
decided to donate some of the proceeds to
charity. This year we chose Marie Curie and
at the recent Marie Curie ‘Blooming Great Tea
Party’ in the Walter Nelson Halls on 3rd July, a
cheque for £700 was handed over by some of
the Turnstones members.
At the Church BBQ on 29th August, I was asked for the recipe for my dessert,
and so I said I would offer it to Eagle Wing. Margaret Johnston

Raspberry Mousse
½lb fresh raspberries (225g)
1 packet raspberry jelly
170g or 6oz can evaporated milk

(Serves 4)

1 teaspoon lemon juice
2 tablespoons double cream, whipped

Heat berries in 1 tbsp water until soft.
Strain juice from raspberries into a measuring jug and make up to ½ pint with water. Put
juice in a pan and bring to boiling point. Add jelly in small pieces and stir until dissolved.
Leave in a cold place until just beginning to set.
Sieve strained raspberries. Put evaporated milk and lemon juice in a bowl
and whisk until it will form soft peaks. Fold raspberry puree and evaporated
milk into almost set jelly. Mix well, then spoon into a serving dish.
Leave in a cool place. Just before serving, decorate mousse with whipped
cream and, if desired, fresh raspberries.
www.groomsportpc.com
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Katie’s News
Ever notice how beautiful a sky looks after a big thunderstorm? Well my life hasn’t exactly
been a storm, but definitely busy. As I take a moment to remember my last three months, I
cannot help but sigh from happiness and relief that they are over.
Let’s begin on May 16th, my 25th birthday. I spent the morning at church watching 33
teenagers - whom I’d spent the whole year teaching and preparing - graduate from my class
and become full active members of the church. It was also a morning of goodbyes, as I
preached my first and final sermon to a church that I had been working at as a part-time
Youth Director. That evening, Eric took me up to New York City to celebrate my birthday
(and perhaps cheer me up after all the goodbyes at church).
Six days later, I graduated from Princeton Theological
Seminary with my Masters in Divinity. My parents, my
brother, my grandfather, and Eric were all in the crowd,
cheering for me and my 124 classmates. I didn’t realize
the significance of the event until I was marching down
the aisle, wearing my Masters hood on my gown, and
listening to a cathedral full of people sing. It was aweinspiring and humbling at the same time. Good news, I
didn’t trip across the stage when I received my diploma.
How did my family and I celebrate afterwards? With
take-out Chinese food at the hotel.
The next day, bright and early, my mother, brother, Eric and I started driving my car and a
5-meter long truck to Michigan. It took two days to make the journey, and we were all still
friends at the end of it. We unloaded the truck into the apartment (more on that later) and
spent another day driving back to St. Louis for…
My Wedding! Eric and I were married exactly seven days after I graduated from Princeton.
All I can say about it is: perfect. Absolutely perfect. OK, perfect except for one minor
detail. As I was standing at the door to the church, ready to walk down the aisle with my
father towards my future husband, I took one look at the sea of faces watching me, and I
started to cry. And I wept hysterically the whole way down the aisle. I was so full of joy
from seeing all of these wonderful people who had been so instrumental in my life that I
could not contain my emotions. So, not really a big deal, just a few really funny photos of
me sobbing down the aisle. My siblings were wonderful and very supportive the whole day
(my sister was my Maid of Honor and Super Woman). I
looked FABULOUS in my dress, and was very comfortable.
Eric looked incredibly handsome. All the relatives made it
there without any problems. And I wanted to spend the
whole night dancing at the reception, but I was completely
exhausted (hmmmm wonder why….) Make sure to see
Pamela in the Church Office, I sent her lots of photos from
the day. Oh, one more thing - if anyone was taking bets on
whether Eric would cry- he didn’t. I apparently cried enough
for the both of us.
Two days and several presents later, Eric and I were off on our honeymoon. We went to the
Dominican Republic. I wish I could say more about it, except we both ended up getting
sick! So instead of beach time, we spent a lot of time in the room playing card games and
www.groomsportpc.com
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watching television. I’ve decided that Eric has to take me on
another honeymoon next summer.
After our week-long holiday (if you could call it that) I got just two
days’ rest before I started working at the church. Let me just say
for the record - yes I was stupid. Don’t try to squeeze a birthday,
graduation, wedding, and new job into three weeks. Very bad idea.
But that’s just how everything worked out, and we survived. The
church is great. I am the Associate Minister, which means I am
mostly involved with youth stuff like Sunday School and Youth
Group (ie Coffee Bar) but I also lead worship and make pastoral
visits. Sadly the Americans don’t really understand visits, and no
one has offered me a cup of tea and bikkie yet. Sigh….. In true
“Tigger” fashion (if you don’t understand my nickname, ask Roger - he’s the one who gave
it to me), I’ve been doing lots of new things. The one thing I’m most proud of is a Sunday
School class for children with autism. I’m also writing the program from Youth Group (a
Bible Study based on movie clips) and the teen Sunday School class (they are going to start
playing worship once a month).
Life in Michigan is great, and surprisingly not that cold. We live in an apartment above an
ice cream shop, but don’t worry, we really can’t smell it. The beach is a 45 second walk
from our place, and I can proudly say that I’ve picked up a bit of a tan this summer. We
have decided to name our apartment Hotel Nix because for the past five weekends we’ve had
someone come to visit. Eric is also doing well and he says ‘Hi’. He is going back to school
to get his nursing degree. He is also working with a doctor from the church as an assistant to
get some training (and income!)
Well, we miss you all terribly. I keep reminding Eric that he promised me a trip to Northern
Ireland. Hopefully it will be sooner rather than later. Lots of love from across the ocean!
And be nice to Jennifer, she’s a wonderful girl!
Pastor Katie Nix
First Congregational Church
2001 Niles Ave
St. Joseph MI 49085, USA
pastorkatie@fccstjoseph.org

Tigger: Well, I gotta go now. I've got a
lotta bouncin' to do! Hoo−
Hoo−hoo−
hoo−hoo−
hoo−hoo!
T−T−F−N: ta−
ta−ta for now!

STOP PRESS! Jill & Steven Good are expecting their second child in December.
www.groomsportpc.com
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Thoughts on Wolf Culture

By an Older Person

Tiresome, complaining, a praiser of past times, when he was a boy, a castigator and censor of the
young generation.
Horace (65-08BC)

Wolves were always cunning. Once upon a time they wore sheep’s clothing so that nobody
could tell that they were wolves until they got close enough to go SNAP: and that was that.
One gave a little girl, with a red riding hood, an awful fright.
All this was necessary because everyone, including the wolves
themselves, realised that wolves looked wicked, ugly and dangerous.
Not only were people afraid of them, but people despised them and
avoided them. The wolves found this inconvenient. They weren’t
upset about being despised, they knew they were OK, man! and
everyone else was just meals on wheels; but being avoided was frustrating - you couldn’t get
close enough to go SNAP. The sheep’s clothing wasn’t very convincing - even the granny
gear hadn’t quite worked with the Red Riding Hood chick.
The wolves decided to convince the sheep that looking like a wolf would be attractive, real
cool, and macho. Clean or neat clothes would be classed as sheepish and un-cool. Clothes
should look wolfish, as if the wearer had just survived as hero of some desperate adventures.
Heroes didn’t have to look nice but rough, tough, mean and real cool. Like too busy to
shave too well. Wicked!
This spread into all areas; great art became a squalid bed or a dead sheep. (The wolves saw
that joke right away.) The notion that real work was necessary for true reward became
terribly naive. Genius was being able to sell oneself as a genius. Celebrity became the knack
of being celebrated. The sheep, being sheep, followed the flock.
Nowadays wolves don’t need sheep’s clothing. All the sheep are wearing wolf’s clothing
and pretending to be wolves. Women modelling clothes wear expressions that show they
despise the whole world. Sports idols, on scoring or winning, dance round with ugly snarls,
to show the world they are really tough. Sheep just follow sheepishly. Of course they are
really shocked when they realise that sometimes they are dealing with a genuine wolf, but
that is no problem. By that time, the wolf is close enough to go SNAP and that particular
sheep can no longer be counted.
Now people can be judged by the clothes they wear, the car they drive. Christian values of
kindness, honesty, love of neighbour, working for the sake of knowing a job well done, and
to the glory of God, all the attributes of love set out so lyrically by St Paul are all sort of
boring stuff, know what I mean, man?
Some of the sheep, lost in a world where values are upside down,
take to having a good time. They go clubbing. They wake in the
wee hours, cold and sick on the pavement, wondering why all
those friends - and that really exciting wolfish type - have left them
and taken all their money and credit cards with them. Who could
have told that there was a real wolf there? (Nobody noticed the
teeth.)
www.groomsportpc.com
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Other sheep, unhappy with the reality of life as pseudo-wolves, take mind-altering drugs in
the hope that the hallucinatory world will prove more attractive. This works until they wake
up and need another dose to maintain the hallucination. One day they don’t wake at all and
the hallucination has finally displaced reality. Meantime, the wolves sell the drugs, pocket
the profits and smile. (Don’t let the teeth show.)
Others set up or follow false gods; cults attract earnest seekers, desperately searching for a
truth they have been persuaded does not exist in the Church. The wolves collect the money
with quiet smiles. (Careful the teeth don’t show.)
The use of obscenities and profanities by comedians too lazy to be
clever, the use of bad language on television, radio, stage, screen and
in writing makes the once-shocking too, too familiar. Attacking
religions and religious values creates an outcry. The outcry is soon
lost in howls for freedom of speech. All this increases TV ratings or
sells books. Who is best at howling? (Notice the teeth.)
We cannot attain any accomplishment without practising it, be it a sport, playing a musical
instrument or even a virtue. The trouble about practising being wolfish is that, even if it’s
only pretend so as to fit in with the crowd, it does indeed rub off. We may not be able to
compete with the real wolves but are we still the persons we used to be? Has wolf culture
rubbed off without us noticing? Do we buy bigger, shinier cars? Do we go to plays, or read
books which have as their chief claim to fame that they offend some religion - usually
Christianity?
Of course as Christians, we see through all this and remain unaffected. Norn Iron, even with
‘the Troubles’, still has a great reputation for hospitality. Strangers are always welcomed
warmly. Somebody else must be attacking Poles, Romanians and other foreigners in our
communities. We all have plenty of ‘the other lot’ to fight. Even with the Peace Process,
there is no need for either side to pick on foreigners.
Christmas before last, a stranger here from Ukraine could find no shelter over Christmas and
the New Year. She lived and slept on the streets and suffered severe frostbite. No shelter at
Christmas? What could that remind us off? Some old story? Something the wolves
dismissed long ago as un-cool?

Ours is a world of nuclear giants and ethical infants.
We know more about war than we know about
peace, more about killing than we know about living.
We have grasped the mystery of the atom and
rejected the Sermon on the Mount.

General Omar Bradley

The devil is easy to identify. He appears when you're terribly tired and makes a
very reasonable request which you know you shouldn't grant.
F La Guardia
www.groomsportpc.com
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Website Statistics
Our new website was launched in December 2009. Here are some
diagrams showing statistics of how the site is being used.
Where do visitors come from?

Share
Share of
of new
new visitors
visitors compared
compared to
to returning
returning visitor
visitors
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How much time people spend looking at the site

Website

We have visitors from across the UK

www.groomsportpc.com
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FORTHCOMING SERVICES
Sunday 3rd October

11.30am Communion Service
6.00pm Harvest Service at Groomsport Parish Church

Sunday 10th October

11.30am Harvest Service conducted by Dr R Purce

Sunday 24th October

11.30am Mission Plan Service

Sunday 12th December

11.30am Gift Day Service

Sunday 19th December

7.00pm

Carols by Candlelight

DATES FOR YOUR DIARY
4th & 6th October 2010

Turnstones Community Pantomime Group
rehearsals start

Saturday 16th October

PW Coffee Morning

Saturday 6th November Leisure Group Coffee Morning
Saturday 27th November Art & Craft Group Christmas Sale
Friday 3rd December

www.groomsportpc.com

Ards Choral Society performance of Handel’s Messiah
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