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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
On the radio I heard Anna, a young Romanian woman who settled in Dublin, compare
Christmas in Romania under the Ceausescus and in Ireland. Most of the policies of the
Ceausescus were utterly destructive. They had a bigger proportion of the population reporting
to the secret police, the Securitate, than any other nation. They bulldozed hundreds of
villages, flattened thousands of homes and had tower blocks built for people to live in. The
policy was designed to obliterate their history and make them dependant on the state. In the
tower blocks life was difficult, apartments were small; often you could have heating or hot
water, but not both. Religion was regarded with the greatest suspicion. Old people could still
attend services but everything possible was done to make sure that younger people did not get
involved with the church. As far as Christmas was concerned, officially it did not exist. It
was not acknowledged. It was a working day like any other. Even though Christmas did not
exist officially, it was celebrated clandestinely.
Winters in Romania are long and harsh and - especially in the Ceausescu era - food was
short; but for months, food was gathered and put away for special Christmas meals. This was
not just done by one or two believing families but was widespread. Everyone knew everyone
else was preparing for Christmas but no one commented about it. After work on Christmas
Eve, families gathered and ate the food that had been carefully put away over the months and
remembered the story of Jesus' birth and the hope he brought into the world. The Ceausescus
could have done nothing better to make the celebrating of Christmas meaningful than
trying to ban it. People celebrated a subversive Christmas that told of the importance of God
becoming human in Jesus.
Anna compared her experience of Christmas in Ireland - where the first adverts for
Christmas start in October. Rather than being banned, Christmas seems to go on for months.
When it was banned in Romania, celebrating it clandestinely seemed to make it more
valuable, more meaningful. Somehow, in all the attention on Christmas, we have lost
something important.
My suggestion is we celebrate a subversive Christmas. Firstly, by accepting the truth that
money can't buy happiness. The news is dominated by the economy. I am not saying that
the worries many have about what the future will hold are not justified, but somehow we have
yet to learn that money can't buy happiness. Let us be entirely subversive and learn to want
less and we might rediscover some of the important things in life that money can't buy. I am
not saying poverty has anything to commend it but neither has buying things for the sake
of buying them, thinking they will bring us happiness.
Secondly, the other subversive message of Christmas is that people matter more than
things. God became human in Jesus, showing us how much people matter to God. We can be
so busy doing so many important things that we end up having no time for the people closest
to us. God had time for us, entering into our experience, and we need to have time for each
other. Time for our children and our grandchildren - for they are children for so short a time
and they need us to spend time with them - and that is what they will remember long after
they have forgotten what we have given them. We need to take time with the older members of
our families - for we will not have them forever. Husbands and wives need time with each
other. The message that people matter more than things is easily lost but it lies at the core of
Christmas. God loves us so much that he became one of us - we matter to God and God wants
us to follow his example and value the people closest to us. When we learn to do that,
Christmas takes on an entirely new meaning that lasts not just for a day.
Have a really happy Christmas!
www.groomsportpc.com
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CONGREGATIONAL RECORD
MARRIAGES

2 December 2010 Alison Crawford to Trevor Liggett, 46a Glendavagh Road,
Minterburn, Caledon, Co Tyrone

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

New members

Mrs Q Hughes
Mr & Mrs O Hull

27 The Hill, Groomsport (8)
5 Birch Drive, Bangor (28)

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

DEATHS

18 September 2010
25 September 2010
13 October 2010
14 October 2010
6 November 2010
23 November 2010
25 November 2010

Mrs R Boyle, 2 Woodland Avenue, Bangor (20)
Mrs S Patton, 35 High Bangor Road, Donaghadee (2)
Mr H Andrews, Mullaghboy Nursing Home (3)
Mrs J Montgomery, 80 Ballymacormick Ave, Bangor (21)
Dr G Chambers, 2 Tarawood, Cultra (30)
Mr R Milling, 88 Ashbury Road, Bangor (25)
Mrs G Harley, Edgewater Nursing Home, D’Dee (1)

“Blessed are they who die in the Lord”
Roger and I would like to say a very warm thank you to
members of the congregation who have supported us during
what has been a difficult year for us as a family. Following the
death of Roger’s mother in January and my father in October,
we have really appreciated your prayers, cards and messages of
sympathy and also gifts of flowers and food. Your caring has
given us a lot of comfort in the past months. Thank you for your
ministry to us and our family.
Doreen

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
This Eagle Wing explores various aspects of Christmas, including news
from Bethlehem 2,010 years on. There is seeking, finding, responding
to the manger baby, described by Phillips Brooks as “the
condescension of divinity and the exaltation of humanity”. We seem to
be always looking for answers to, or reasons for, questions and events
outside our understanding. Often we don’t even know what it is we’re
searching for until we find it; or we don’t realise that we have already
found it - like generations of Jews, looking for their Messiah and not
recognising him when he was right there with them. We seek more
than we should be content with, as Roger says - money and the things
it can buy, thinking they will bring us happiness. Rafael Nadal, world
number one of men’s tennis, told an interviewer that - thanks to his
idyllic Mallorcan childhood - he knows success, fame and wealth are
not what really matter, because he was happy before he had them.
Meanwhile many other celebrity idols, and perceived role models, are
constantly seeking the next ostentatious plaything or property on which
to squander their millions – treacherous treasures if, like the rich young
ruler, they feel unable to give them up.
So - can we find what we really need and (perhaps without knowing it)
what we really want? The Magi, the first Gentiles to find Christ, blazed
that trail to the manger for the rest of us; but even so - despite the
starlight still illuminating it - we manage to miss it, veering off down the
wrong track, tempted by other enticingly twinkling lights that we are
convinced must be the right stars to follow. And it wasn’t just the
sophisticated ‘Wise Men’ who got it right; they ended up in the same
spot, after all, as the ‘humble shepherds’ - simple, lowly, regarded as
not up to much. Yet “this vulnerable, dependent baby, born in a room
meant for animals in an insignificant town, wrapped in cloths and laid in
a feeding trough”, as Stuart Townend puts it, turned out to be exactly
what they were all looking for - although they couldn’t have told you
that when they set out. Fortunately, one road - even a hard one or a
wrong turning - often leads to another and sometimes it is through
serendipity that we are eventually kept straight, pointed in the right
direction, even “surprised by joy”, in the words of C.S. Lewis. The
powerful, learned Magi weren’t afraid to ask for directions, nor were
they put off by the outwardly dismal setting to which the special star led
them. The shepherds were really scared when that heavenly host
started singing to them out of the night sky - but they left the sheep.
Countless others down the ages have searched for that manger scene
which, it turns out, is exactly the right place for all sorts.
Back then, in inhospitable Bethlehem, Mary and Joseph couldn’t turn
the page of their story to sneak a peek at what was going to happen to
them next, any more than we can now. But they hung on in faith to the
promises they felt they’d been given to get them through the less than
perfect circumstances of their baby’s birth and that fear in the back of
their minds that there was more ahead, possibly on an even more
difficult road. For Mary and her remarkable fiancé, as soon she had
said her immediate, exemplary ‘Yes’ to the angel, the paths to the
manger and the cross had been laid down. This Christmas, while we
are searching, our response is also sought. Maybe it doesn’t really
matter how we get there. The truly important thing is that we look in the
right (even the seemingly unlikely) places, follow the brightest star and
arrive - with our gifts - at the right stable.
7
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No and Yes - Jennifer Barchi
“Well, would you be able to just—“
“No. Next!” The formidable woman shot me a last, pointed stare, clearly wondering why I
hadn’t yet moved away from the desk, before allowing her gaze to slip once more over the long line of
harassed travelers.
Normally, I’m a great fan of snow. Each year I secretly hope for a blizzard or two as friends,
family and newscasters all discuss with dread the dire consequences that such weather would have.
Last year, my wishes came true. The day that I was scheduled to fly from Philadelphia to Kansas City,
where the family was gathering for Christmas, the East Coast was hit with a storm that dropped over
three feet of snow. As flakes danced merrily to the earth, the city was paralyzed under a cold blanket
of white; people were advised to stay indoors, business and schools shut down early and all flights into
and out of the area were grounded. Thus, I found myself among thousands of other stranded and
delayed passengers the next day, trying to figure out exactly how I was going to get home.
Unfortunately, this woman wasn’t helping. Yes, she had booked me on a plane, but I’d heard
that lots of flights were still being cancelled and I just wanted to know if the rumors were true so that I
could let my mom know that it might still be another day. But the irritated guest relations employee
hadn’t even let me get the words out. Her ‘No’ had been final. I suppose I don’t blame her - with the
never-ending line of cranky patrons all looking for someone upon whom they could vent their anger, I
might have wanted to hurry people along, too. The fact is, it was just easier to say ‘No’.
Two more cancelled flights and another day later, I was finally home. By the time Christmas
Eve rolled around, the irritation of the ordeal was finally wearing off. “Sorry, no.” It seemed to be the
story of my Christmas. This time it was a friend from my home church, who looked genuinely
apologetic. “I don’t think I’m going to go to the service tonight.”
“But it’s Christmas!” Though, honestly, my indignation had less to do with the fact that she was
skipping church on Christmas than that I had promised to help serve communion at midnight and
desperately needed a ride.
“I know, but there’re million things to do, you know?” And the subtext: I’m just too busy. More
than a little self-righteous, I couldn’t help but think that it was only an hour - surely she had an hour to
spare. But the answer remained ‘No’, there were a million other things that needed attention.
In the end, I got a lift with my neighbors. During the last hymn, when the lights in the sanctuary
dimmed and nothing remained but candlelight, my attention was caught by a curtain of huge white
flakes shimmering in the streetlamps outside. Pregnant clouds that had been threatening to rupture all
night were finally delivering with impressive speed over a foot of fresh snow. As the last note of the
organ dwindled into the still darkness, the congregation hurried from their pews to brave the already
slick roads before things got even worse.
“Jennifer!” I turned from my own frenzied exodus to see one of my students waving me over.
He looked a little worn around the edges; his smile fell a little flat. “Do you think we could talk?”
I stared at him for a second. It was past midnight and I was depending on someone else for a
ride, not to mention the thick coating of snow that was icing the streets as we stood there. I waffled for
a minute before finally saying, “Well, not tonight. No.” There was just too much at stake, after all.
Better to play it safe.
Later, sitting at the kitchen table with a cup of hot chocolate, staring at softly falling snowflakes
- it looked so gentle now from the safety of home - I found myself thinking about Mary. “Let it be with
me according to your word,” she’d said. I wonder what would have happened if she hadn’t. How
much easier would it have been for her just to say ‘No’? She was engaged to be married; there were a
million other things that needed attention, after all. And an answer in the negative would have been
safer in the end - none of the risk of having to explain an immaculate conception to the fiancé, not to
mention the rest of the community. But when God called, she said “Yes”. Mary said Yes.
www.groomsportpc.com
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No wind at the window
No wind at the window, no knock on the door;
no light from the lampstand, no foot on the floor;
no dream born of tiredness, no ghost raised by fear:
just an angel and a woman and a voice in her ear.
‘Oh Mary, oh Mary, don’t hide from my face.
Be glad that you’re favoured and filled with God’s grace.
The time for redeeming the world has begun;
and you are requested to mother God’s son.

This child must be born that the Kingdom might come:
salvation for many, destruction for some;
both end and beginning, both message and sign;
both victor and victim, both yours and divine.’

No payment was promised, no promises made;
no wedding was dated, no blueprint displayed.
Yet Mary, consenting to what none could guess,
replied with conviction, ‘Tell God, I say yes.’

Words John L. Bell, copyright (c) 1992 WGRG,
Iona Community, Glasgow G2 3DH, Scotland.
wgrg@iona.org.uk; www.wgrg.co.uk.
Reproduced by permission.

He was created of a mother whom he created. He was carried by hands that
he formed. He cried in the manger in wordless infancy, he, the Word,
without whom all human eloquence is mute.
Augustine of Hippo

www.groomsportpc.com
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We have had a very successful four months, starting on 13th September, and culminating in
our Christmas Party on December 13th. A variety of excellent speakers, along with a
slightly raised membership, has encouraged Pat and her team. Thank you to all who
supported our Autumn coffee morning, which eventually raised £206. We also thank you
for your continued generosity to our two appeals, firstly the Christmas appeal for Friendship
House in Blythe Street, Sandy Row, to which we donate groceries and gifts for those less
fortunate than ourselves; and we would now highlight to you our work night appeal for
Ekwendeni, where we support the local hospital. We shall be packing as many boxes as
possible with educational and medical supplies, a list of which can be found opposite. The
remainder of our 2010/2011 programme is as follows:

10 January 2011 Jennifer Barchi, our Princeton Intern
24 January 2011 Work night
28 February 2011 Bible Study, in preparation for Women’s
World Day of Prayer (Friday 4th March)
14th March 2011 Patience Bradley, former mannequin
28 March 2011
Pat Crossley - Oberammergau
11 April 2011
AGM and ‘auction’
Other dates for your diary Saturday 19th March 2011 Spring Coffee Morning
Sunday 20 March 2011
Annual PW Service. Speaker Doreen Draffin from Whitehouse
Friday 8 April 2011
Coffee Morning and Fashion
Show
All ladies of the congregation are welcome to come to any or all of these meetings.
Mary Cargill
Secretary 9147 8562

Farmer Joe killed a turkey and hung it up for the night
intending to pluck it next day. The next morning it had
gone. He didn’t
didn t tell a soul about it, nothing happened for
more than two months.
Then another farmer who lived down the road came by and
By the way, Joe, did you ever find out who stole your
said ‘By
turkey?’
turkey?
‘No
No’
not until just now!’
No , said Joe, ‘not
now!
www.groomsportpc.com
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PW Ekwendeni Appeal
Once again, PW would ask the congregation for donations towards their work night
on January 24th, 2011. The generosity of the congregation in previous years has
been very much appreciated, and donated items may be left in the large box in the
vestibule.
What we need:
Soap

Towels

Cotton Wool

Face Cloths

Gloves – sterile & non-sterile

Babies’ Woollen Hats & Cardigans

sizes 6, 6.5, 7, 7.5 & 8

Toothpaste/Toothbrushes

Bandages – rolled, crepe,

Pens/Pencils

variety of sizes

Crayons/Colouring Pencils

Gauze – plain & swabs

Rubbers

Alcohol Wipes

Sharpeners

Needles – sizes 19G-23G

Rulers/Setsquares

Syringes – sizes 2.5-20

Paper – notebooks or reams

Thermometers – digital & mercury

Modern Children’s Encyclopaedias

Sudocrem

Basic English Dictionaries

Baby Powder

Basic English Readers

Shower Gel

Football/Netball with valve

Hot Water Bottles

According to legend, three trees grew near
Jesus’ manger:
an olive tree, a palm tree and the fir. The olive
offered its fruit to the newborn king, and the palm
tree gave its dates.
The poor fir, having nothing to give but worship, raised
its boughs in adoration, and the angels hung stars on
its branches.
So the fir became the first Christmas tree.

www.groomsportpc.com
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SUNDAY SCHOOL
Sunday School and Bible Class meet each week at 10.15 a.m. in the Walter Nelson Hall
complex. We continue to have as many activity based lessons as possible and have room for
many more children, should any wish to join us in the new year.
We are at present having a very busy time of preparation for
the Gift Day Service which will be held on 12th December at
11.30 a.m. Every member of Sunday School will be involved in
this service and we hope that everyone will be present each
week so that the service can be well rehearsed. This is
always hailed as the beginning of our Christmas celebrations
in Groomsport and we hope that you will be able to attend
this happy - if unpredictable - service.
Our final Sunday of 2010 will take the form of a Carol Service on 19th December,
when we look forward , as always, to a visit from Santa Claus. All parents and
friends are invited to join us on this special day.
There will be no Sunday School on 26th December and 2nd January. We will
resume on 9th January 2011.
We take this opportunity to wish everyone a very happy and God filled Christmas
and a peaceful joyous new year.
Margaret McCreedy (9146 4361)
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Did you know …?
A duck’s quack doesn’t echo - and no one knows why.
You can lead a cow upstairs - but not down.
www.groomsportpc.com
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Words can be horizontal, vertical, or diagonal - forwards or backwards
www.groomsportpc.com
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Our congregation recently donated £1000 to the work of Bridge International.
Ruth McClintock - known to some from visits to Romania - is the organisation’s
International Director. She has written to thank supporters and report on work being done in
Zambia. Although Ruth herself currently remains in the US and continues to fund-raise,
National Director, Gedaliah Silwamba, is leading the team at Kasongo.
Crops were successfully grown and harvested this year, and a new project, Operation
Greenhouse, is underway; seedling eucalyptus trees are being grown to replenish depleted
forest areas, and oranges, mangoes and grapes are being cultivated for sale.
Bridge continues to look after growing numbers of people with HIV/AIDS and works with a
partner organisation which offers free testing. Orphans are cared for; dedicated donations
make it possible to keep a blind teenager at the School for the Blind, and 200 children are
now enrolled at the community school. A new school building has been constructed but
funds are still required to complete the floor, doors and windows.
A volunteer Bible School graduate is working with the youth of the area - 95% of whom are
engaged in drugs, alcohol and promiscuity ‘because there is nothing else to do’. Attempting
to provide wholesome alternative recreation is extremely challenging.
Water purification, provision of mosquito nets and assistance for the elderly are all ongoing.
Much is still needed, however - a church building, fishponds, better roads. In addition, there
is a fear that Christianity may come under threat, as the telephone network - one of the
country’s major employers - has been bought by Libyans, who have replaced Zambian
employees with their own (Muslim) workers.
Ruth’s newsletter singles out “a church in Northern Ireland”, which provided funds that were
used to purchase a generator, chairs and roofing for the school - so our money has already
made a difference. She asks for continued support, if possible, and prayer.
Zambian HQ, PO Box 240568, Ndola, Zambia www.bridgeinternationalzambia.org

I believe that Christmas is a spirit, and they that find it
must seek it in spirit and in truth.
I believe that it is not a season of the year, but a way to live.
It comes whenever wise men and shepherds bow down at the same shrine;
whenever charity displaces intolerance;
whenever old enemies forgive one another;
whenever kindliness takes the place of ill will.
I believe in the Christmas hope as the way to life for all persons and nations.
I believe that peace on earth and good will among all can become
living realities in this generation.
Dr Ormal Miller
www.groomsportpc.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!

www.groomsportpc.com
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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

www.groomsportpc.com
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PRESENT AID
Buy an item from our catalogue and you will receive a special gift card but someone
far away, in a poor community, will receive the tangible version of your chosen gift!
This is an opportunity at a time of giving and sharing to give something back. It is a way of
letting friends and family know you care for them and also for those in much poorer
communities for whom a goat, a duck or a mosquito net can be a life-saving gift.
There is always someone who’s hard to buy for! Why not consider a gift which gives people
in India or Kenya clean piped water? For keen gardeners – 100 fruit trees in Ethiopia for
£11; or for the son/daughter with a mobile clamped to their ear – an emergency radio in
Guatamala for £12!
One gift, at £13, is Business-skills training for three women in Mali, West Africa – an area
which has suffered so recently with chronic food shortages. I had the privilege of visiting
this project in March, to see the market gardens and watch the women water their crops: 100
buckets per day – yes, twenty rows of onions require five buckets of water each per day;
back breaking work. They really need and deserve our support as they work so hard to
provide for their families.
Deborah Doherty, Christian Aid
Contact us at the Belfast office or visit www.presentaid.ie
Christian Aid
Linden House, 96 Beechill Road
Belfast BT8 7QN
Tel. Present Aid Orders 028 90 69 9129
www.groomsportpc.com
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My friend, George
or

My mate & me
The late Dr George Chambers, CBE was a very well known figure in many circles,
ranging from the dairy industry, to the Reform Club and others. His exploits in
these are well documented so I’ll not touch on them. Instead, I’ll tell you about
George, the man I knew and loved as a good and trusted friend.
We first met in the early nineties, when he transferred from Saintfield Road
Presbyterian Church to Castlereagh Presbyterian Church, where I was already
established as a member of the church and, more particularly, as a member of the
choir. From the moment we met, our friendship blossomed - accelerated by two
things, notably our love of musical harmony, and the fact that when the choir stood
up at the front of the church to lead the worship, we always stood side by side.
He was a great raconteur, and regaled me with stories about his travels around the
world as head of the Milk Marketing Board. I always found these fascinating. I
could only counter these with tales of India, where I had sojourned for 5 years.
One of the things that was never apparent since he joined Groomsport was that he
loved entertaining, his speciality being when he dressed up as a country bumpkin
and recited the poem “Me Da”. He did this many times at Castlereagh at the AGMs.
We had many wonderful nights at our flat when he brought Liz and his cousin, Elsie
Chambers, to visit. The night always ended up with a singing session of three-part
harmony, with Elsie playing on the keyboard and the three of us singing the hymns,
psalms and anthems that we all knew. Happy times indeed.
The theme that was the core of our friendship was that we could argue the bit out
about any subject under the sun and still end up being the firmest of friends. This
was more apparent since we joined Groomsport and his health had begun to
deteriorate - in the main due to his determination to be self-sufficient. We fell out
many times over this but, as I said, always ended the best of friends as we parted.
All of the years of my retirement have been made more bearable by the friendship
that I developed over the past years with my compadre, George. They say that life
goes on but they don’t mention the void that is left behind by the loss of a great
friend.

Hope you find the harmony as good as you expected, George.
Herbie Murray

Friendship is a
sheltering tree.

The friend is the man
who knows all about you,
and still likes you.

Samuel Taylor Coleridge
www.groomsportpc.com
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Serendipity
Serendipity is a happy but unexpected occurrence
that lights up our day. I had a serendipity
moment a few weeks ago in Dublin. I was down
for the marathon - watching not running. In a
coffee shop on the banks of the Grand Canal, I
came across some lines written by the Monaghan
poet, Patrick Kavanagh. He’s a well known figure among lovers of Irish poetry but for
the most part, his writing was a closed book to me.
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Back home, I decided to find out more about Kavanagh and his poetry. I was captivated
by one of his poems in particular - about a street I knew from student days, Raglan Road

On R

in Ballsbridge. I also found the poem had been set to a traditional Irish tune. So I decided
to Google the song and happened, again by chance, to come across a version on YouTube by
a Canadian Singer and songwriter called Loreena McKennitt. Her voice has the kind of
haunting wistfulness that captures the nostalgic element in many Irish melodies. So
that set me off on another voyage of discovery to find out more about her music. One road
can lead to another ... and another.
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We never know, then, where a cup of coffee can take us, or a chance conversation on a
bus, or one hundred and one other ways of encountering serendipity. It is just a matter of
being open to it. The world is full of surprises.

Advent can be a serendipity experience. It not only commences the succession of festivals
marking out the Church’s year, it also opens the door to new discoveries in our Christian
faith. We can easily lose sight of this when Christmas routinely comes round year after
year. Familiarity can breed contempt, or if not contempt, then lost expectation.
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This year can be different if we allow the poetry of the nativity narratives to take hold

of our imagination, and their music to stir our emotions. The accounts of Jesus’ birth are
history woven with wonderful symbolic images, like St Luke’s Magnificat and

Benedictus, and all with the background singing of celestial choirs. It is poetry set to
music.

When we allow this spiritual dimension to break through the familiar Christmas stories,
then who can tell what surprises await us - the surprises of new insights, hopes renewed,
and faith rekindled. One road can lead to another ... and another ...

Derek Drysdale
www.groomsportpc.com
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My very own “Canterbury Tales”! by Emma Purce
When A Level results came out in August, joy and relief were felt throughout our house
when I got into my first choice university but as the time came closer to actually leaving, the
nerves and emotions got overwhelming. I didn’t know what I was letting myself in for at all!
So on September 18th, another girl from school and I left Belfast, flew to London and made
our way to Canterbury. (Mum and Dad drove the 10 hours down to Canterbury with all my
bits and pieces!) The first day was nerve wracking and tiring, moving a whole car full of
‘stuff’ into my new flat and meeting my flat mates – 3 boys and 1 other girl. Walter is from
Kenya, Andy is from Hong Kong, and Torren & Anya are both from England. While moving
in, I heard an accent I knew only too well - another Northern Irish girl was at Kent! But in
the business of moving in, we didn’t stop and talk and I didn’t know what flat she was in!
Disaster!
Something I’ve come to realise very quickly is that
university life is never quiet. The first night was
strange in a new room and a very uncomfortable
new bed. 2.30 came and the fire alarm went off, so
in my jammies, I wandered out of the building by
myself and stood in the rain – apparently the boys
sleep through fire alarms! Standing on my own,
feeling very uncomfortable, I saw the Northern
Ireland girl from earlier and we got chatting –
she’s also called Emma and from a similar
background to me! So we exchanged numbers and
the rest is history – I don’t think there is ever a
time that one of us isn’t homesick but it’s always nice to go upstairs, have a cup of tea and
complain about how much we miss home.
I am studying for a BA in History, which is interesting, but only 6 hours of class a week
which can get very boring! Student life is very different from school, with more of a chance
to learn and explore what you want within the modules you have chosen, and classes aimed
at discussion. In my first term, I chose to study American History from settlement to 1880,
Russian History from Peter the Great to 1905 and Monarchy and Aristocracy in England
1460 – 1640 – and surprisingly I enjoy all of them! I’m still finding it very strange not having
to get out of bed at half past seven every morning – definitely one of the perks of university
life.
Outside of class, Canterbury offers a lot to do. Usually
at the weekend a group of us will try and go out and do
something different! So far we have managed to try the
Canterbury Ghost Tour, been to a Vampire Ball – as
well as the ‘normal’ things like the cinema. While
everything we really need is on campus, it’s nice to get
the bus into town every once in a while! Having never
been to Canterbury before September, I can say for
certain that it was everything people said it would be –
and more! It is absolutely beautiful and the university
actually sits on a hill overlooking the Cathedral, which
is amazing!
www.groomsportpc.com
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I think the main thing I have learnt since being here is that
the more you put into something, the more you get out of it.
To get through university life, you really have to put yourself
out there and make the effort to talk to people and get to
know them, their lives and backgrounds! Something I have
thoroughly enjoyed is meeting so many different people and
getting to know about them. I went to university with the
expectation of being friends with just the people in my flat
but when I look around at the group of friends I’ve made, they
have all come from different courses, backgrounds and places.
A good talking point when coming from Northern Ireland is
our accent – I’ve got talking to so many people who are
interested in where I’m from and who ‘love’ the accent!
There are so many things I miss from home, mainly the people and friendly faces! I never
knew what people meant when they said, “Northern Irish people are the nicest you’ll meet!”
until I came away to university. The first couple of Sundays were very strange, not being at
Church in the morning, or at Coffee Bar for some of Fiona’s tea at night! There are some silly
things I never thought I would miss, like potato bread, my double bed (although Dad did
bring me a package of potato bread in October!) and having Mum and Dad there to make
sure the place is cleaned!
My advice to any students thinking about going away in the next couple of years would be
to get involved as much as you can in the university experience. As much as being in halls
can drive me crazy, I wouldn’t have it any other way. It is always eventful and there is
always something going on to get involved with – so it’s never boring! I feel going away
forces you to become independent because there isn’t anyone there to do it for you and no
matter how scary it is in the weeks leading up to going, it will be worth it. In my first term
at university not one week has been the same as any other!
Address –
Flat 15/E
Nickle Court
Parkwood
University of Kent
Canterbury, CT2 7WU
Email: emma-purce@hotmail.com

An Irish Blessing
May there always be work for your hands to do;
May your purse always hold a coin or two;
May the sun always shine on your windowpane;
May a rainbow be certain to follow each rain;
May the hand of a friend always be near you;
May God fill your heart with gladness to cheer you.
www.groomsportpc.com
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Chicken Curry (Serves 8)
Ingredients
8 chicken breasts

9 fl oz chicken stock

2 large sweet potatoes, peeled and cubed

3 tbsp light brown sugar

cherry tomatoes

4 tbsp fish sauce

basil

small jar Thai red curry paste

1¼ pints coconut milk (light or normal)

cooked prawns (optional)

Method
Trim, cut into cubes and brown chicken.
Add all sauce ingredients and cook for a further 10 minutes.
Add sweet potato and cook for 10 more minutes or until the potato is soft.
When ready to serve add a handful of cherry tomatoes, the basil leaves and
cooked prawns, if using.
Heat through and serve with basmati rice and naan bread.

Thai Salmon - one pot entertaining!
Serves 6-8
Ingredients
6-8 salmon fillets

500g basmati rice

20g coriander

3 tablspoons soy sauce

2 limes

2 teaspoons caster sugar

800 mls coconut milk

4 spring onions, chopped

butter

1 red chilli

1 onion

1 teaspoon salt

90g red curry paste
Method
Fry onions in butter, add curry paste, lime zest, coriander stalks, rice and salt.
Add coconut milk, and refill one of the cans with water. Add this too.
Cook on a low simmer and after 10 to 15 minutes place the
salmon fillets on top to steam until cooked.
Keep on a low simmer until the rice has dried out.
Mix the juice of the limes with the soy sauce and sugar.
Add in the spring onions, chilli and coriander leaves.
Serve this on top of the salmon and rice
www.groomsportpc.com
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Ice Cream Cake -

I think the name says it all!

Ingredients
1.5 litres vanilla ice cream
100g honey roast peanuts
200g chocolate chips (I use 100g of milk chocolate and 100g of white)
1 x 40g Crunchie bar, broken into shards and rubble
150g Bourbon biscuits broken into crumbs and rubble
Method
Let the ice cream soften, either in the fridge or out in the kitchen.
Line a 20cm springform tin with clingfilm, cover both the bottom and sides but
leave enough so that you have overhang at the top.
Empty the softened ice cream into a large bowl and follow with the 150g
chocolate chips, peanuts, Crunchie and 100g of the Bourbon crumbs.
Spread ice cream into the tin and smooth the top like a cake. Sprinkle over
remaining crumbs. Cover with the overhang or extra clingfilm and freeze.
Serve the cake straight from the freezer but don’t forget to remove the clingfilm
and leave to soften for 5 minutes.
Cut into slices and pour over a hot Chocolate Peanut Butter sauce.

Chocolate Peanut Butter Sauce
Ingredients
175ml double cream

100g smooth peanut butter

100g milk chocolate, chopped

3 tablespoons golden syrup

Simply place everything in a saucepan and stir occasionally until melted. YUM!!

Chocolate Brownies
Ingredients
200g milk chocolate

150g self raising flour

150g butter

125g chocolate chips (optional)

225g caster sugar

125g raspberries

3 eggs
Method
Pre-heat oven to 180 degrees celsius and grease a swiss roll tin.
Melt the chocolate and butter in a large bowl over a pan of simmering water.
Don't let the bottom of the bowl touch the water.
Stir in the sugar and then the eggs, one at a time, mixing in between each one.
Mix the chocolate chips, if using, into the flour (this will stop them from sinking
to the bottom of the brownies). Add the flour and chocolate chips, mix well.
Stir in the raspberries (be careful not to break them up too much) and pour the
mixture into the greased tin.
Bake for approximately 30 minutes.
Cut into big squares and enjoy!
www.groomsportpc.com
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THE HISTORY of APRONS
The principal use of Grandma's apron was to protect the dress
underneath, because she only had a few. It was easier to wash aprons
than dresses and they used less material, but along with that, it
served as a pot-holder for removing hot pans from the oven.
It was wonderful for drying children’s tears and on occasion was
even used for cleaning out dirty ears.
From the chicken coop, the apron was used for carrying eggs, fussy
chicks, and sometimes half-hatched eggs to be finished in the
warming oven.
When company came, those aprons were ideal hiding places for shy
kids. And when the weather was cold, Grandma wrapped it around her arms.
Those big old aprons wiped many a perspiring brow bent over the hot wood stove. Chips
and kindling wood were brought into the kitchen in that apron.
From the garden it carried all sorts of vegetables. After the peas had been shelled, it
carried out the hulls. In Autumn, the apron was used to bring in apples that had fallen
from the trees.
When unexpected company drove up the road it was surprising how much furniture that
old apron could dust in a matter of seconds. When dinner was ready, Grandma walked
outside, waved her apron and the men knew it was time to come in for dinner.
It will be a long time before someone invents something that will replace the old apron that
served so many purposes.

REMEMBER:
Grandma used to set her hot baked apple pies on the windowsill to cool. Her
granddaughters set theirs on the windowsill to thaw!
They would go crazy now trying to figure out how many germs were on that apron. I never caught
anything from an apron - but love.

GRANDPARENTS’ ANSWERING MACHINE
Hello . . . At present we are not at home but, please leave your
message after you hear the beep.
Beeeeeppp...
If you are one of our children, dial 0 and then select the option from 1 to 8:
·
If you need us to stay with the children, press 1
·
If you want to borrow the car, press 2
·
If you want us to wash your clothes and do the ironing, press 3
·
If you want the grandchildren to sleep here tonight, press 4
·
If you want us to pick up the kids at school, press 5
·
If you want us to prepare a meal for Sunday or to have it delivered to your
home, press 6
·
If you want to come to eat here, press 7
·
If you need money, press 8
·
If you are going to invite us to dinner, or take us to the theatre start talking,
we are listening!!!
www.groomsportpc.com
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News from Christa and Jamie
Dear Friends at Groomsport Presbyterian,
It was lovely to spend time with you during my recent
holiday. You are still the loving and gracious
congregation that you were when I served there, and
it was wonderful for me to learn of the many ways
that you all continue to serve and love one another
and reach out to the community around you. A
thank you to Roger and to the rest of you for
welcoming me into the pulpit on November 7th. As
I said that morning, the Princeton internship that you all
support has meant so much to me and to my ordained ministry. I know
that my ministry at The Woodlands Community Presbyterian Church is greatly
enhanced by what I learned in Groomsport, and there is not a week that passes
that I do not thank God for my ministry experiences with you all. I still have
much to learn and still have many ways to grow in my pastoral ministry, but the
important foundation for my ministry that I received in Groomsport has been a
vital component of this process. At a time when Princeton Seminary is
regretfully cutting back on their international year-long field education
opportunities, thank you so much for your continued support and commitment
to welcoming someone from Princeton each year. Whether, in the end, that
person is called to enter pastoral ministry or not, know that your commitment
to the ministry education of that person will have a far-reaching impact on
whatever future God calls him or her to do.
Many blessings to you all in this Advent and Christmas season,
Christa Brewer
The Woodlands Community Presbyterian Church, 4881 W Panther Creek Dr.,
The Woodlands, TX 77381 281-363-2040 x203 (office) cbrewer@wcpc-tx.org

Dear Friends,
Hope you are all well over there in Groomsport. Things here are going well. Ryan and
I had a lovely wedding celebration on October 9, 2010 at Miller Chapel in Princeton,
New Jersey. We've settled back in to work and school in Georgia, and will be taking our
honeymoon after Christmas.
I'm really loving the ministry of congregational care at Alpharetta Presbyterian Church
in Alpharetta, Georgia. It is a bustling congregation with lots going on in fellowship,
education, and mission. We have two traditional worship services on Sunday, and you
can hear one of my old sermons at www.alpharettapres.com I feel very blessed to have
such an exciting call at this difficult financial time, and I feel very prepared by my
wonderful year in Groomsport.
God's blessings to you all this Christmas season!
Jamie Bonfiglio (nee Butcher)
1039 N Jamestown Rd. Apt M Decatur GA 30033 jamiebutcher@gmail.com
www.groomsportpc.com
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Love and War - That 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)

Once upon a millennium or so ago, a caveman saw a woman. He
thought she was just the thing he needed. He seized her by the
hair, beat off her parents with the thigh bone of a diplodocus and
dragged her off to the hills, where he tried to set up house in a
draughty cave. The woman was not attracted and developed a
positive dislike for the caveman. Her parents were annoyed and
got their tribe to help. They arrived in a very bad temper. This led
to a war between the tribes - which interfered terminally with the
chance of a happy future together for cavemen and the woman.
Further failures over the next few millennia worried the caveman and he began to wonder if
there might be something wrong with his approach. He began to refine his technique.
A few millennia later, a boy met a girl. He thought she was marvellous, beautiful, graceful,
happy, loving; everything a young man could possibly want. He determined to make her his
own. She wasn’t at all sure but he wooed her with kindness and love, flowers, presents and
happy days out. Gradually she became attracted to him.
He met her parents and was polite and on his best behaviour (which he worked very hard at
improving). He persuaded them that he loved her, was in a good position to take care of her
and would always respect and welcome her parents. Gradually, he convinced both the girl
and her parents that he and the girl should be married. So they were, and lived as happily as
most married couples. This approach does not always work but it mostly does. Statistics
show that when it comes to happy endings, it is way, way ahead of the caveman’s earlier
tactics.
Once upon a very recent time, a large country - Largentia - saw a nearby smaller country,
Farlands. It thought it was just the thing it needed. It thought Farlands had oil near its
shores, strategic advantages and some good agricultural country. Everything a large country
could possibly want. Largentia determined to make Farlands its own. Farlands wasn’t
attracted at all.
Largentia blockaded Farlands. It made it difficult for Farland’s inhabitants to cross its
borders and go to work or to get goods they needed. This still didn’t work or attract
Farlands. Eventually Largentia lost patience and invaded Farlands; it killed some of the
inhabitants, its soldiers occupied the country, behaved like most conquerors and oppressed
the remaining inhabitants.
Farlands developed a positive dislike of Largentia. Farlands had a large parent country
which was annoyed and arrived in a very bad temper. There was a war between Largentia
and the parents. This interfered terminally with the chance of a happy future together for
Largentia and Farlands.
www.groomsportpc.com
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This failure didn’t worry the government of Largentia. It
continued to make threatening claims to be entitled to have
Farlands for its own. Farlands continued to reject any idea of
being associated with Largentia.
It didn’t occur to Largentia that there might be something
wrong with its approach to this situation and that it needed to refine its technique; that it
might try offering Farlands very favourable trade terms, offering help with problems,
inviting Farland’s politicians to social events, high days, holidays and happy hours, giving
its inhabitants easy travel between the two countries; that it might even try making friends
with them.
Largentia didn’t send envoys (on their very best behaviour) to the parent country and suggest
that it was near Farlands, could and would look after it well - and more easily and cheaply
than the distant parent country - and that it would always respect and welcome the citizens of
the parent country.
Governments are attracted by aggressive attitudes. Wars, especially those giving
opportunities for boasts of ‘shock and awe’ and great shows of force, are always more
spectacular and exciting than gentleness and love. In the long term they don’t work, of
course, but stirring speeches and vast military parades are always good for extra votes and
governments live for the next election. Even in times of shortage, huge sums of money are
always available for war, when a friendly approach would be so very much cheaper - in
lives as well as money.
It only took the caveman a few millennia to learn that love accomplishes more than force.
We were all told it about two thousand years ago. Unfortunately governments are slow
learners. Of course, we are the ones who keep on electing them. Next time perhaps we
should ask ourselves, and them, why?
~~~~~

I think that people want peace so much that one of these days government had
better get out of their way and let them have it. Dwight Eisenhower
We look forward to the time when the Power of Love will replace
the Love of Power. Then will our world know the blessings of peace.
William Ewart Gladstone

Both Adam and Jesus were tempted by the chance to play God. Whereas
Adam stepped over a line and found humanity a curse, Jesus stayed
behind the line and made humanity a blessing. One tried to be God, one
was content to be a human being. The irony is that the one who tried to
be God did not do too well as a human being, while the one who was
content to be human became known as the son of God.
Barbara Brown Taylor
www.groomsportpc.com
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Over the course of the past seven weeks, the
midweek Bible Study has been delving into
Scripture Union’s E100 Bible reading program.
Scripture Union has selected 100 passages - 50
from the Old Testament and 50 from the New - that
it feels guide the reader through the overarching
narrative of God’s involvement with His people.
The passages cover most of the major types of
Biblical writing, from historical and poetic to epistle and prophetic. They are
organized into 20 weeks of five passages each - the length of each text ranges from
part of a chapter up to three or four chapters, which are meant to take less than ten
minutes to read (though we all agree that there are some exceptions to this rule). In
general, this has been an effective tool for our study, generating discussion not only
on the passages that we read, but also on the methodology of what has been
included in the plan and what has been left out.
Welcome to our Bible Study
The reflections
In all probability, most of us thought at the outset of the session it
are excellent.
would be best just to sit and listen and learn from those we knew
had studied for the ministry; there are usually four such people in
attendance every week. In fact it turned out to be the complete opposite. The four in turn
carefully led us all into commenting on things which we had read, as they sat back and
listened. Let me give as an example the story of Noah and the
Ark.
Found it a fresh
approach
and yet
“Mr Noah built an ark
good to go over what
The people thought it such a lark
is generally familiar.
Mr Noah pleaded so
But into the ark they would not go.”
Chorus: Down came the rain in torrents etc etc.
Yes, we all know the Biblical story of the Ark, but what surprised most of us was what we
had each taken from it. Did the wild animals try to eat the humans or the other animals
on board? Were Bengal tigers, polar bears, or kangaroos indigenous to the Middle East
at that time in history? But, most importantly, did all the ethnic populations of our
present day world evolve from the eight people on board? Fascinating stuff! Why not
come and join us?
U. N. Owen
Our Bible Study is on Wednesdays at 7.30pm in the Irwin Room.
Very good indeed,
when I have finished I'll
probably start all over
again. It reaches parts
I've not touched before.

I have found the content
of the pages easy to read
and just long enough as a
daily reading.

www.groomsportpc.com

28

(028) 9146 2552

Vol 37, No 2, Christmas 2010

Barbara Fulton sent in this poem, which she found among papers belonging to her
husband’s aunt, Rose Hill. Rose lived all her life in Randalstown, where she belonged to the
‘Old Congregation’. She was a great writer of both letters and verse.

Christmas Memories
When one reaches the age of sixty plus,
The mind is apt to stray
To happy times of childhood,
Now many years away.
Christmas was the highlight
Of every passing year.
Then the clan all met together
To share the season’s cheer.
Santa Claus - the magic man Came every Christmas Eve.
We never saw his coming,
We never saw him leave.
But Oh! What joy when we awoke
And found our stocking fat,
With an orange and an apple
And lots of things like that.
We always got new pennies,
Some sweets, a chocolate bar
And maybe a ball or marbles,
A doll or motor car.
Methinks that in those bygone days,
These simple gifts gave pleasure
Which far outshone the costly toys
That children rarely treasure.
Christmas is Christ’s birthday,
The greatest time on earth,
And we should keep it simple,
Just like his lowly birth.

www.groomsportpc.com
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A Christmas Story?
Or

A Journey in time and Space!
Caspar was bored. He hated sitting around, kicking his heels, with nothing to do. In
walked Melchior, but that didn’t hearten him in any way. Melchior knew that Caspar
was bored and tried to ignore him, but Caspar’s heavy sighs were beginning to annoy him,
when in came Balthasar, with a glint in his eye and something on his mind.
Balthasar had been busy studying the Galaxy, and had discovered a small planet in a far
off Galaxy, where he had heard that momentous happenings were about to unfold. He
related his findings to his fellow space travellers, who at once perked up at the thought of
another adventure in time and space.
As they prepared to depart, Balthasar filled them in with the sketchy details he knew of
the events that were about to happen. Apparently, some heavy dude ruled the roost in a
small area that was known as the Middle East of this globe. But rumour had it that all
this was about to change, though there were no more details as to how this was going to
happen. So this was their mission, to pursue the evidence they had and come up with some
sort of conclusion. They decided that their best resort was to act as visiting travellers in a
strange country, and to appear to know nothing of the events taking place. So off they
went, setting their date of arrival as 251200. They settled back, each of them pondering
about what was going to happen.
Bathasar, having already done his homework on the customs, dress and travel mode of the
inhabitants of this part of the planet, had come well prepared with outfits and transport
suitable for the era they would find themselves in. They could adapt to any language so
that would be no problem. They all agreed to take on the role of visiting dignitaries and
make an appointment with the heavy dude who appeared to know what was going on.
On arrival, they disembarked, took all they needed for the journey ahead, and cloaked their
craft. Making their way to the town which they had pinpointed as the hub of the
excitement, they quickly made an impact on the populace and were eventually granted an
audience with the “Big Dude”. It turned out that his name was Herod and, since he was
most impressed by the appearance and demeanour of his visitors, he quickly told them of
the rumours and stories about what was going on at that time.
On leaving Herod, our intrepid trio continued their search with rising excitement, as they
felt that they were near to discovering the climax of their journey.
The rest, dear reader, is a well known and scripted account of the birth of the Saviour of
the world.
Our three “Kings”, returned to their world but as they journeyed, they each agreed, “There’s
more to come”.
To be Continued.
Continued.
www.groomsportpc.com
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Seasonal Health & Safety
and Equality Considerations
While Shepherds Watched
While shepherds watched
Their flocks by night,
All seated on the ground,
The angel of the Lord came down
And glory shone around ...
The Union of Shepherds has complained that it breaches health
and safety regulations to insist that shepherds watch their flocks
without appropriate seating being provided, therefore benches,
stools and orthopaedic chairs are now available. Shepherds have
also requested that, due to the inclement weather conditions at
this time of year, they should watch their flocks via CCTV
cameras from centrally heated shepherd observation huts.
Please note, the angel of the Lord is reminded that before shining his/her glory all around,
s/he must ascertain that all shepherds have been issued with glasses capable of filtering out
the harmful effects of UVA, UVB and Glory.

Little Donkey
Little donkey, little donkey on the dusty road,
Got to keep on plodding onwards with your precious load ...
The RSPCA has issued strict guidelines with regard to how heavy a load a
donkey of small stature is permitted to carry; also included in the
guidelines is guidance regarding how often to feed the donkey and how
many rest breaks are required over a four hour plodding period. Please note
that, due to the increased risk of pollution from the dusty road, Mary and
Joseph are required to wear face masks to prevent inhalation of any
airborne particles. The donkey has expressed his discomfort at being
labelled 'little' and would prefer just to be simply referred to as Mr. Donkey.
To comment upon his height, or lack thereof, may be considered an
infringement of his equine rights.

We Three Kings
We three kings of Orient are;
Bearing gifts we traverse afar Field and fountain, moor and mountain,
Following yonder star ...
Whilst the gift of gold is still considered acceptable - as it may be
redeemed at a later date through such organisations as 'cash for
gold' etc - gifts of frankincense and myrrh are not appropriate, due
to the potential risk of oils and fragrances causing allergic
reactions. A suggested gift alternative would be to make a donation
to a worthy cause in the recipient's name or perhaps give a gift voucher.
We would not advise that the traversing kings rely on navigation by stars in order to reach
their destinations and suggest the use of RAC routefinder or satellite navigation, which will
provide the quickest route and advice regarding fuel consumption. Please note as per the
guidelines from the RSPCA for Mr Donkey, the camels carrying the three kings of Orient will
require regular food and rest breaks. Facemasks for the three kings are also advisable due to
the likelihood of dust from the camel’s hooves.
www.groomsportpc.com
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Christmas in Bethlehem 2010
What is it really like in Bethlehem today? we sometimes wonder as we sing our Christmas carols.
This question was answered as Dr Bishara Awad, President of Bethlehem Bible College, came to
speak to us.
Dr Bishara is from Jerusalem, where his family - which is Christian - had lived for many generations.
He told us of his background, which had been devastated in 1948 when his father was killed by a
sniper during the Arab/Israeli conflict and they became refugees. Dr Bishara, aged 9 years at the
time, was one of a family of seven - the youngest being 4 months. Despite this his mother raised
them in God’s love and they were taught not to seek revenge. Having attended an orphan school, he
went to America for further education, becoming an American citizen. Thus he was able to return to
Palestine where he taught in school. Becoming aware that most people left Palestine not to return, he
started a Bible School in 1979, beginning with nine students and night classes. He was originally
given $20 to fund his college and it is now a recognised Bible College with four-year BA degrees,
MA degrees and with 120 full-time students. These students come from many backgrounds:
Lutheran, Presbyterian, Catholic, Orthodox, Anglican and even Muslim. If they can pay 30% of their
fees, they can be offered a place. Christians used to make up 18% of the population but now it is
reduced to 1.4%. Nevertheless, he feels they make a difference – the mayor of Bethlehem must
always be a Christian; but always he wonders how many will stay - they are being squeezed out and, he feels, Christ and his love must always be ‘living’ in Bethlehem.
Again, the majority of the schools are Christian and these are respected by the Muslims and the Jews.
He tells us that many thousands of Muslims are turning to Christ but, because of the attitude of
Muslims, for many of them this is in secret as otherwise they receive death threats and are disowned
by their families.
Because of the acute poverty in the area, the College also trains people for the media and to be tour
guides, as tourism is a major money maker for the region. The Shepherd Society was set up in the
College for those who lost their jobs in Jerusalem and over the years has supported more than 13,000
Christians and Muslims.
At Christmas there is great excitement and streets and shops are decorated with Christmas trees, even
by Muslims. There is a national holiday with a parade of Catholic Bishops coming from Jerusalem on
Christmas Eve for Midnight Mass. Christmas Day itself is a quiet family day.
Everything, he says, hinges on the love of Christ. In a land of despair, He provides the hope. The
College established a Reconciliation ministry, which teaches the students how to deal with hurt and
in the midst of suffering, what it means to be Christian. We want, he says, to keep Christ alive in
Bethlehem.
The College welcomes support in any form; groups have gone out forming sports teams/medical
teams/youth summer camps teams/ also those teaching English as a foreign language. Volunteers are
welcome on a short or long term basis. We had questions and were shown a short film, entitled Little
town of Bethlehem. At the end of the evening, which was organised by Ploughshare along with
Groomsport Church, we received donations from the audience and hope to be able to send around
£500 for the work of the College. Our thanks to all who contributed in any way.

Rosalind MacNeice
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Greetings from the Travel Desk!!
Just wanted to thank you for signing up for our congregational outing to
Portadown on Saturday 30th April, especially the men, as it is an outing for all
members of the church. There are eight seats left, so if you would like to come,
please add your name to the list in the vestibule. We shall be leaving the Walter
Nelson Hall at 10.00am, travelling to St Columba’s Church of Ireland on the
Loughgall Road, where there will be:
A flower festival
Craft Fair
Musicians and choirs from the area
The Zephania dancers
Bible Society Exhibition
Exhibition of the history of St Columba’s
church
So you see, there is something for everyone. We will have lunch there - more later and will leave Portadown at 4.30pm, arriving back in Groomsport at about 6pm.
You may remember Roger preaching about church mission, and the fact sheet
stating that there was very little for the men in our congregation? Well, this is for
the men as well, so don’t be shy!
Look forward to seeing you.
Mary Cargill (9147 9562) Email: marycargill@live.co.uk

PS We can always get an extra bus!!

Loving Father, help us
to remember the birth
of Jesus, that we
may share in the song
of the angels, the gladn
ess
of the shepherds,
and the worship of the
wise men.
Close the door of hate
and open the door of lov
e all over the world.
Let kindness come with
every gift, and good de
sir
es with every
greeting. Deliver us fro
m evil by the blessing
which Christ brings,
and teach us to be me
rry with clear hearts.
May the Christmas mo
rning make us happy
to be thy children,
and the Christmas even
ing bring us to our beds
with grateful
thoughts, forgiving an
d forgiven, for Jesus'
sake. Amen!
Robert Louis Stevenso
n
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FORTHCOMING SERVICES
Sunday 19th December

7.00pm Carols by Candlelight

Saturday 25th December

10.30am Christmas Day Family Service

Sunday 26th December

11.30am Morning Worship
No evening worship

Sunday 2nd January 2011

11.30am New Year Communion Service

DATES FOR YOUR DIARY
Turnstones Pantomime

17-19th February 2011

Women’s World Day of Prayer Friday 4th March 2011
at Groomsport Parish Church
PW Spring Coffee Morning

Saturday 19th March 2011

PW Service

Sunday 20th March 2011
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