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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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A MESSAGE FROM THE VACANCY CONVENOR
It’s good to have this opportunity to introduce myself to the
members of Groomsport, although some of you I feel I have
known for a long time now. In the last Eagle Wing, Roger
Purce introduced my name, Donald Watts, and said a little
about the vacancy. I’ll just add to that. Roger and I have
known each other since we were assistant ministers in
adjoining congregations in South Belfast. I then moved to
Bangor, in 1980, to become the minister of Ballyholme and
about 12 years later, Roger came to Groomsport. In the
meantime, Fiona and I had been made to feel very welcome by David and
Maureen Irwin, both around Groomsport and in the Presbytery. While for the
last 13 years of my full-time ministry I worked in Church House, becoming the
Clerk of the General Assembly, we never moved home from Bangor, where
our three boys grew up along with some of yours. When Roger announced his
retirement and, therefore, an imminent vacancy, I was very happy to accept the
invitation of Presbytery to spend some time back in congregational life, to
which I had originally been called and which I have always enjoyed.

“

The role of a Vacancy Convenor is effectively to be the minister of the
congregation until a new minister is installed, so please let me know what I
need to know, especially when there are situations of pastoral need. I look
forward to being assisted during the vacancy by Rev Chris Miller, but
responsibility for the ministry of the congregation is mine, so please do keep
me informed. I will then be sharing some of the pastoral care with Chris. We
should also be sharing, along with others, in the conduct of worship and I have
asked Chris to think about a new session of midweek Bible Studies. My
contact details are on the church website, in this magazine, and in the
vestibule, so please do get in touch if I can help you in any way.
Hopefully most things around the congregation will continue as before, with
the Kirk Session – along with the Vacancy Commission – having the added
responsibility of filling the vacant pulpit. The Session members have been
working hard already, over the summer, to revise and update a Mission Plan
for the congregation. I hope that very soon it will be available for you to read
and discuss – these documents are never final but simply reflect the stage of
the journey where Kirk Session feels the congregation is at present. Do please
discuss any questions or issues you may have with your elders. In order to
progress, however, the Mission Plan – along with statistical information which
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is asked for – will hopefully be submitted to the Presbytery at its meeting on
6th September and then to the General Assembly’s Linkage Commission in
September or October. We need the permission of both to really begin the
search for a new minister.
In the meantime, as I said on a recent Sunday when the pulpit was declared
vacant, all members have a role to play and I hope you will be fully engaged
in it. Firstly, it is to pray for the whole vacancy process and especially the
Session members, who must give a lead. God is no doubt already preparing
someone to be your new minister, but we must be alert to His bidding if we
are to discover who that person may be. A vacancy is also a delicate time in
the life of any congregation, so we need God’s Spirit to encourage and
support us. As well as prayer, the next couple of months are an opportunity to
think if there are ministers out there whom you would like to propose to the
Kirk Session as possible candidates for the vacancy. That is a task not to be
taken lightly, but one also in which all members should feel they may have a
part to play. Of course, the Kirk Session must then make decisions which it
feels are in the best interests of the congregation, so not everyone’s
suggestion can be followed through to the point of hearing candidates. In a
few weeks, we’ll be asking for names to be submitted and giving a date after
which Session will begin the process of sifting through them.
That probably is as much information about the vacancy as is helpful to give
just now. Once the Session is close to finalising a list, the method of hearing,
whether in the congregation or by hearing committee, will have to be decided
– but that’s some way off. If, however, there are questions in your mind,
please talk to one of the elders or myself.
I look forward in the next few months to getting to know some of you better,
or perhaps for the first time. With God’s help we can move forward with
confidence into His future.

www.groomsportpc.com

5

(028) 9146 2552

Vol 43, No 1, Autumn 2016

CONGREGATIONAL RECORD

DEATHS

Advised March 16
12 April 2016
25 May 2016
23 June 2016
4 July 2016
14 July 2016
19 July 2016
16 August 2016

Mr Brian Mallen, 5 South Shore (12)
Miss Muriel Major, Millbrook Court (18)
Mr James McIlveen, 1 Windrush (7)
Mrs Helen McCormick, 11 Hazeldene Drive (16)
Mr Bob Hughes, 27 The Hill (8)
Mrs Pat Jamieson, 22 Windrush (7)
Mrs Eve Boyd, Mullaghboy Care Home (3)
Mr William McKee, 30 Primacy Road (27)
“Blessed are they who die in the Lord”

marriages

4 August 2016
1 September 2016

John Boffa and Ashley Rodgers
Andrew Strutt and Larissa Wilson-McKee

“Unless the Lord builds the house, they labour in vain who build it”

A minister was asked to speak at the anniversary
of the founding of a local church.
Probably the most important statement he made was this:
Here yesterday, today and tomorrow meet
For workers who dream
And dreamers who work.
From The NEWSLETTER Newsletter

USEFUL CONTACT DETAILS
Convenor of the Vacancy

Rev. Dr. Donald Watts

9145 0141

Assistant Minister

Rev. Chris Miller

9146 8377

Church Office

Tues, Wed & Fri 9.00-1.00
9146 2552
gportpc@googlemail.com
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Thomas Merton wrote: My Lord God, I have no idea where I am going. I
do not see the road ahead of me. I cannot know for certain where it will
end… But I believe that the desire to please you does, in fact, please
you. I hope I have that desire in all that I am doing… and I know that if I
do this, you will lead me by the right road, though I may know nothing
about it. Therefore will I trust you always…

Vol. 37 No.2
Christmas 2010
eagle.wing@hotmail.co.uk
EAGLE WING
______
The Magazine of
EDITOR
Groomsport
Presbyterian
Susan
Ekin
Church
(028) 91451536
Vol. 43 No. 1
Autumn
2016
ADVERTISING
(028) 91462552
eagle.wing@hotmail.co.uk
Circulation
1400 per
______
year
CostEDITOR
£25 pa
Susan
Ekin
Three
Issues
(028)
91451536
Spring, Autumn, Christmas
ADVERTISING
____
(028) 91462552
Circulation
1400 per year
USEFUL
CONTACT
Cost £40
pa colour. £30 B/W
DETAILS
Three issues
Minister
Spring, Autumn, Christmas
Rev Dr Roger Purce
____
(028) 91464259
rpurce@googlemail.com
USEFUL CONTACTS
Clerk Minister
of Session
Billy McCreedy
(Convenor
of Vacancy)
(028)
91464361
Rev Dr Donald Watts
(028) 91450141
Sunday
School
donaldwatts@btinternet.com
Margaret McCreedy
(028)
91464361
Clerk
of Session
Elaine
Nixon-Shepherd
Organist & Choirmaster
(028) Ekin
91270268
John
(028)
91451536
Sunday
School
johnlekin@hotmail.com
Margaret McCreedy
(028)Secretary
91464361
Church
Pamela
Murray
Organist & Choirmaster
(028)John
91462552
Ekin
gportpc@googlemail.co
(028) 91451536
m
johnlekin@hotmail.com
Church Secretary
Julie McClurg
(028) 91462552
gportpc@googlemail.com
www.groomsportpc.com

We are at the start of a road we do not see, and we don’t know where it
will end. We have a lot of trusting ahead, and waiting – for direction and
discernment. Vacancy is defined as “A job that no one is doing and is
therefore available for someone new to do.” (Cambridge Dictionary). The
unknown road for us is the finding of that ‘someone new’ – and for that
person, the road as yet uncharted will eventually bring him or her to
Groomsport. Fortunately, our vacancy is not a void: we welcome Rev Dr
Donald Watts – who, as Vacancy Convenor, is actually our minister; and
Chris Miller remains to assist him. Donald’s message outlines some
information about his role, and the process – and we wish him, and his
wife, Fiona, well as they walk alongside us on this unseen road.
The vacancy, of course, was created by the retirement of Rev Dr Roger
Purce. “Any job very well done, that has been carried out by a person
who is fully dedicated, is always a source of inspiration” (Carlos Ghosn),
and we are grateful for the legacy of Roger’s 24-year ministry. We
include photographs, and excerpts of speeches on his final Sunday.
There are also photos from the visit of the President of Princeton
Theological Seminary, and from our 175th anniversary weekend.
The situation concerning the manse – old and new – is set out by Lowry
Manson, while a different meeting of past and present is recalled in Alan
Pinkerton’s article about the visit of Kaye and Neil Asbury from Australia;
Kaye herself has written, telling how much she enjoyed seeing places
associated with her 6th great grandfather, Rev Robert Blair. Australia
features also in Brian McClelland’s latest story – something of a morality
tale, loosely based on historical family records. Meanwhile, the Kirks
have been visiting America, where they met up with the Irmers; and
Paula Montgomery writes about the importance – in NI generally, and
specifically within the extended Kirk family, both at home and abroad –
of the traybake! It’s great to hear from two former interns and from the
Campbell family – currently living in UAE – while Rosalind and Denis
MacNeice describe the work of the Hope Christian Trust in Bethlehem.
Sunday School resumes; the summer coffee mornings were once again
very successful; the choir seeks new members, and Chris, who enjoys
cooking, shares a favourite recipe. We end with a tale from Oliver Hull of
a recent encounter – reminding us that, along our unseen roads, chance
meetings can have unexpected benefits for both parties.
As we set out on this particular unknown road, Margaret Johnston urges
us to go forward together. We must also trust – and wait. Max Lucado
comments that “to wait, biblically speaking, is not to assume the worst,
worry, fret, make demands, or take control; nor is waiting inactivity.
Waiting is a sustained effort to stay focused on God through prayer and
belief. To wait is to rest in the Lord, and wait patiently for Him... not fret…
(Psalm 37: 7).”
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The coffee morning and sale organised by Margaret Campbell on 14 May raised the fantastic
total of £3050 for the Rheenendal Feeding Project and Maranatha Edu Care in South Africa.
The new pre-school classroom has now been opened and these photographs were received
recently by Hazel and Stanley Megaghey from their friends in Knysna. Additional money will be
used to buy food and blankets for the children. Items remaining at the end of the day were
distributed to appropriate charities. Many thanks to Margaret and all who helped make this
such an enjoyable and successful event – musicians, sponsors, those who donated items for
sale – and, of course, everyone who attended.

I would like to say a very big thank you
to all who sent cards, telephoned or
called at the house after my knee
surgery. It was all very much
appreciated.
Bobby Kirk

Eric and Mildred McAuley celebrated their Diamond
Wedding Anniversary with a family gathering at the
beginning of August.
They were married on 1st August 1956, in Crescent
Presbyterian Church, University Road, Belfast, by Rev C
Jackson, Military Cross, and Very Rev Dr J C Breakey,
Minister of Fortwilliam Presbyterian Church, where Eric was
Minister’s Assistant.
Their reception was held in Woodburn House Hotel, since
then destroyed by a bomb, but the marriage survived!
Congratulations also to
Wilma &Brian McClelland, and to Kaye & Graham Wilson,
who recently celebrated their 40th and 50th
wedding anniversaries, respectively.
8
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Sunday School and Bible Class began a new season on 11th September.

This year our first module is entitled This is our Church and we will be looking
at our church building, and its contents. We then proceed to related topics
such as Baptism, Communion and Harvest. We have lots of practical activities
planned, so that the children are completely involved with each topic.
Nowadays our children’s education is much more activity-based and in Sunday
School, we endeavour to make each week fun, as well as a learning experience
for all the children.
The Bible Class study many different biblical topics, which relate to issues the
young people may face in everyday life. They also enjoy a cuppa and biscuits, or
even breakfast some mornings!
Sunday School welcomes boys and girls from age 3 until they finish their
primary education. Bible Class caters for those from Year 8 upwards.
We meet from 10.15am until 11.10am in the Walter Nelson Halls and will be
delighted to welcome all our young people to join us, before going over to
morning worship in the church.
Please uphold the work of Sunday School and Bible Class in your prayers and
encourage the children and young people to come along.

Margaret McCreedy, Sunday School Superintendent
Telephone 9146 4361

“God warned a man named Lot to take his wife and flee out of the city,” said the
Sunday School teacher, “but Lot’s wife looked back and was turned to salt.”
A curious boy then asked, “What happened to the flea?”

www.groomsportpc.com

9

(028) 9146 2552

Vol 43, No 1, Autumn 2016

REV DR ROGER PURCE’S RETIREMENT, 5th JUNE 2016
Morning service on Sunday 5th June marked the occasion of Roger’s retirement with the rousing
singing of many of his favourite hymns, opening with the full version of Psalm 24, which culminates
in “Ye gates, lift up your heads,” to St George’s, Edinburgh. The church choir sang the anthem,
Lord, I have Loved the Habitation of thy House - sung at Roger’s installation in Groompsort 24 years
ago. In his last sermon as our minister, Roger reminded us of his first – in which he set out what he
saw as the mission of the church: to be caring, sharing and daring. He urged us to continue to be all
these thing, to embrace the change that will come with a new ministry, and to keep on doing ordinary
acts of faithfulness, which day after day bear witness to God’s extraordinary grace to us in Jesus
Christ. He ended with Paul’s words; “I am sure that God, who began this good work in you will carry
it on until it is finished in the day of Christ Jesus.”
We reproduce here excerpts from speeches made at the presentation following the service.
Many thanks to Paul Miller for his photographs from the day.
Roger began by acknowledging his roots in Irish Presbyterianism – described by John
Barkley as “a rich, congenial soil in which to grow.” Whitehouse Presbyterian, his home
congregation, where his parents were both very involved, provided “Presbyterianism that
was open, liberal, ecumenical and committed.” From his father he learned “the absolute
need for integrity, the important thing is not what you said but how you lived.”
Doreen and Roger met in his final year at university, and he highlighted his gratitude for her
“supportive presence” and love throughout his ministry, while she
brought up the family and had her own work in teaching. He also
spoke of his pride in his children.
As assistant in Fisherwick, Roger learned “very important lessons
about ministry” and rudiments of preaching. There followed twelve
“very good years” in Loughbrickland and Scarvagh, where the
congregation was “supportive, allowing me to be the minister I wanted
to be.” Then came the call to Groompsort: “I remember walking round
the manse in Loughbrickland one last time… thinking that accepting
the call to Groomsport might be the worst decision I ever made. I am
glad to say that is not how it worked out. Here I found another
supportive and responsive congregation… a great listening
congregation.”
A Doctor of Ministry degree at Princeton Theological Seminary, begun while at
Loughbrickland and Scarvagh, and completed in the early years in Groomsport, proved to
be “enormously beneficial”, and “the greatest theological adventure in my life.” It prepared
Roger for the supervision of students when the internship programme began again here – a
mutually rewarding process.
Although he had been World Development Convenor and had served on the British and
Irish Board of Christian Aid, Roger’s primary focus was parish ministry – “it is there that the
church lives or dies. But my ministry has been enriched by my involvement in issues of
poverty and world development… and with the Christian Education Movement. If the church
has nothing to say on issues of poverty or sectarianism, then the church has nothing to say
– they are central to my understanding of the Gospel.”
Reminding everyone that a minister needs to be ministered to, Roger thanked the Session
for their support, John Ekin and the choir for the ministry of music in worship, and all those
in the congregation who took time to show they cared. His final word – “the most heartfelt of
all – to all those who have helped me on the journey of life and ministry: thank you.”
10
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Clerk of Session, Elaine Nixon-Shepherd, spoke on behalf of the congregation of Groomsport:
Describing it as “a very bitter-sweet occasion for our congregation,” Elaine remarked that,
while it is sad to say goodbye, Roger and Doreen “now have the chance to enjoy their
retirement and spend their hard-earned pension before the Chancellor gets his hands on it!”
“24 years ago, Roger, Doreen, Karen, David and baby Emma arrived in Groomsport from
Scarva and Loughbrickland. Some of us here will remember when he preached in this
church for the vacancy – he told a story about a stamp on the ceiling in J M Barrie’s home,
and asked the children about technology (then just being introduced into primary schools).”
Elaine recalled how she and her Mum, bringing with them specially prepared gifts, called at
the manse, where they had noticed the removal van. They were welcomed and invited in.
“There was nothing in the sitting room, only a roll of carpet, and we all sat down on it. We
gave Roger and Doreen the special bag, which contained traditional ‘welcome presents’ –
salt for life and good health, fruit loaf so that the manse family would always have food, and
a lump of coal so that they would always have warmth. Roger and Doreen were bemused
at first, but have recalled that evening so often.”
She spoke of how “zealously” Roger worked in our congregation – conscientiously carrying
out what many might see as a minister’s ordinary tasks; “but in and through them, the God
who called Roger was at work, forming and nurturing this community of faith. God sent us
a visionary, a dedicated, dependable and very, very hardworking minister. Roger… has
always been Christ-centred in his preaching and his everyday life…
Roger’s focus was never just ordinary, because always a sense of joy kept breaking
through in his ministry – his laugh, his love for all peoples, his delight in the outdoors
(enough said!) and his compassion for those suffering in any way.” Elaine also highlighted
his interest in, and encouragement of, children and young people.
“Roger taught us how to pray and develop our spiritual insight. He is a wonderful
communicator and this has been vital in his role as our Minister – preaching, teaching, and
dedication to pastoral care. His leadership has shown how deeply he cares about the pain
and injustice in our world and for all these qualities, we are very grateful to Almighty God for
sending Roger to us 24 years ago.
I don’t know if Roger has ever questioned his vocation… I don’t know if he has ever prayed
something like, ‘Lord, just exactly what was it you had in mind when we talked so long
ago?’ My guess is that if he ever had, the Lord would
have replied ‘Just this, Roger, just this!!’ ”

Doreen received a beautiful silver necklace and
bracelet, and Roger a cheque and a painting of
Groomsport by Colin Gibson.

Elaine read an email from Margaret and Derek Boden, who were unable to attend:
Rev Derek Boden and his wife, Margaret, “know at first hand the demands that a busy
parish has on the life of the Minister and his family, and have valued the friendship of Roger
and Doreen over the years. Margaret, in particular, wants the significant input by Roger into
Christian Aid to be acknowledged and remembered. Before and after her time as CEO of
www.groomsportpc.com
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Christian Aid Ireland, Roger was the first Chair of the Irish Board and did a particularly fine
job. Incorporating this work with his congregational work in Groomsport and in the wider
church was no mean contribution. Margaret says ‘thank you, Roger, with all my heart – and
enjoy your retirement.”
Guest speakers – representing various aspects of Roger’s work
and ministry – were invited to give their personal tributes
.

Maude Moorhead brought greetings and tributes
from the congregations of Loughbrickland and Scarva,
and their Minister, Rev Patricia McBride. She spoke of the
“young, vibrant family” – Roger, Doreen and baby Karen –
who came to the Loughbrickland manse in 1980, joined soon after by David; Emma was
born just before the move to Groomsport. Stories were recounted of bats in the manse roof
space; of Roger assisting at a calving; of congregational catering at Loughbrickland - in a
tent in a field – on 12th July, and of the experience of being in Scarva on 13th!
Members had asked Maude to convey their lasting appreciation of Roger's ministry in times
of hardship, illness and bereavement, and their memories of his decisive nature,
dependability, and delight in living. She highlighted Doreen’s support for Roger and her
talents as a homemaker, wishing them both well in this new stage of their lives.
Rev John Davey, former Minister of Hillsborough Presbyterian Church, spoke warmly
of a firm and enduring friendship which began when he and Roger studied at Assembly's
College – where they found themselves to be in “an ever-decreasing minority of like-minded
students in an increasingly conservative student body. I was glad to have Roger to help me
with my Church History, while I tried to help him with his snooker, table tennis and golf.
Sadly neither of us proved to be very successful tutors!” Their two families also became
very close, sharing holidays and enjoying time together in Donegal – something which was
not always possible in the north, due to the pressures of ministry in busy congregations.
He continued: “His friends in ministry were always impressed by Roger's academic ability
and his insatiable desire to make the gospel relevant to a rapidly changing world and to an
increasingly disinterested community. We would also want to pay tribute to his dedicated
service as Chairman of Christian Aid Ireland and with the Christian Education Movement.”
Wishing Roger and Doreen a “long and fulfilling retirement”, Rev Davey ended by assuring
the congregation of his “prayerful best wishes as they face the period of vacancy and look
forward to the challenges of the next chapter of their history."
Rev Dr Mark Gray, Minister of Bannside Presbyterian Church, and former Convenor
of the World Development Committee of PCI spoke of Roger’s concern for global issues:
“As ministers we are called to be good pastors to our congregations, attentive and helpful to
those in need; but we are also called to lift our eyes above the parapet of the parish and link
what we do there to the pressing issues of the world that hurt and dehumanize. Roger did
this as a fine pastoral minister and through his commitment to addressing the scandals of
global hunger and injustice. As Convenor of our denomination’s World Development
Committee and Chair of Christian Aid, he was inspired by the great biblical visions of ‘Good
News to the Poor’ and the ‘Tear being Wiped from Every Eye.’”
Sean McIlroy, retired Religious Education teacher from Newry, spoke inspiringly of a
largely unrecognised side of Roger’s ministry. “I have had the pleasure of knowing Roger
for over 30 years and the principal reason that brought us together was a common interest
in breaking down the divisions of conflict and suspicion that lie at the basis of our
sometimes unhappy Province… Northern Ireland has had its fair share of division and
12
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conflict, that indeed has had a basis in religious division.”
Roger, along with Sean and Sister Rose Devlin, worked under the auspices of the Christian
Education Movement. All three were “passionately concerned about our divided Province
and what, as Christians, we could do to enable kids to see that divided Christian traditions
enrich us; that we should celebrate denominational differences and not kill or hate one
another because of them… Paul defined the gospel as ‘justification through grace by faith’;
the fruits of that faith are found in mutual love, respect and care for one another. Roger and
Rose have been spreading that gospel with undeterred enthusiasm for more than 30 years.”
Affirming the positive effects of this work carried out among young people in the Province’s
schools, Sean said “it is always better to light a single candle than to curse the dark, and in
the dark days of Northern Ireland’s Troubles, there weren’t many candles! Roger and Rose
were there at the beginning and did some great work at a time when such work was neither
popular nor well supported, but at least they did it and they were on the Lord’s side...”
Rev Duncan Pollock, Rector of Groomsport Parish Church,
brought greetings and best wishes from our neighbouring
congregation, and gave an entertaining and humorous speech.
He presented Roger with a painting of one of the beautiful stained
glass windows in the Parish Church.
Rev Chris Miller presented a
collection of personal messages from
the Princeton Interns Roger had
mentored over the years in Groomsport.

Thank You!
Doreen and I would like to send a very warm thank you to the congregation for the
gifts given to us on my retirement. They were very much appreciated by both of us.
We would also like to thank those who sent cards and good wishes.
Although my final service was tinged with some sadness, we found it to be a lovely
occasion – and the music as wonderful as always – thank you to John and the choir.
We also would like to say a big thank you to the ladies who provided the lunch
delicious and everyone really enjoyed it.
We are now settling into life in France for the next few month
with friends and exploring new places.

–

–

it was

enjoying meeting up

We send our very best wishes to everyone and wish you all
well as you move into a new era in Groomsport.
Kind regards, as always,

Roger and Doreen
www.groomsportpc.com
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It may appear when you are sitting in the congregation
that our Church Choir is numerically strong and
prosperous. Whilst we still enjoy a good membership,
we have sadly lost some very valued members as a
result of death, older age and illness. In today’s world,
everyone has so many other commitments in life that it
is often difficult to give the time to practising for main
events within the Church’s calendar. Hence, we are
looking for additional people who will supplement the
existing musical group. I have placed a short notice in
the Order of Service recently, but unfortunately received no response. I would
reiterate that we will be pleased to accept singers who can perhaps only commit to
six practices prior to Harvest, Christmas and Easter and don’t feel that they
necessarily wish to become full-time members. I would ask you, if you enjoy singing
or have been part of a choir in previous days, to think seriously of joining us. You
can be assured of a true welcome and a pleasant hour of music-making on a
Thursday evening! Having built up a tradition in Groomsport of fine choral music, it
would be a great pity to see this diminish. If you are interested, please contact me
(02891 451536) or Alastair McQuoid, Choir Chairman (02891 883695).
John Ekin,
Organist and Choirmaster

THE FA CUP FINAL HYMN
Have you ever wondered why the hymn, Abide with me,
is sung before the FA Cup Final?
It appears that in 1927, when Arsenal played Cardiff City, the match
was attended by King George V and Queen Mary. It was known that
Abide with me was a favourite of the King and
Queen, so the FA officials decided to include it
in the community singing which takes place
prior to the start of the match.
The words were written by a vicar, Henry Francis
Lyte and the hymn is usually sung to the tune
Eventide, composed by William Henry Monk.
Henry Francis Lyte, though born in Scotland, was educated at Portora
Royal School, Enniskillen and then at Trinity College Dublin, before
taking Holy Orders in 1815. After serving in several parishes in
Ireland, he moved to England, settling in Devon. It was while here,
and in failing health, that he wrote Abide with me. He died in Nice,
southern France, in 1847.
William Henry Monk, born in 1823, was an English composer and organist, who served
with distinction in several Anglican churches. In his later years, he became professor of
vocal studies at various London Music Schools. He died in 1889.
Thanks to Rosalind Wilson for this information
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There’s Always Room at the Table

Rev Chris Miller

I believe the kitchen is the heart of the home; it is a place where families can share
conversation, memories, and the joy of creating a good meal together. It is even better when
friends come over! Breaking bread together is more than something we do at the Lord’s
Supper: it is something we should do every day! This recipe is easy to make in varying
quantities, is super flexible for a variety of people (meat lovers or vegetarians can adapt this
to their taste), and has simple steps that children can take part in.
Bacon & Mushroom Pasta in Parmesan-Cream Sauce
Serves 4-6

Ingredients
500g dried pasta (shape of your choice - I prefer bowties)
10 rashers smoked bacon, diced in 1cm pieces (or equivalent in lardons)
2 cups sliced mushrooms (of your choice - pre-sliced are just fine!)
4-6 tablespoons of butter
250ml double cream
250g Parmesan cheese - shredded
Fresh cracked black pepper - to taste
Fresh basil - if desired
1. Put 1litre salted water on to boil in a stock-pot (for your pasta).

2. Heat 2-3 tablespoons of butter on high heat in a high-sided pan or
wok. Cook diced bacon 5-7 min until cooked, but not crispy, stirring every
minute or so.
3. Add your pasta to the boiling, salted water.
4. Add sliced mushrooms to the bacon, along with another 1-2 tblsp of
butter. Cook bacon and mushrooms until the mushrooms are well done
and both are crisping slightly on the edges. Stir every minute or so. Add
more butter if the pan gets dry or things are sticking.
5. Pour in the double cream and let it heat through, stirring continuously.
Once it starts to bubble, remove the pan from the heat.
6. Add the parmesan by handfuls, stirring it into the cream sauce until each
handful melts. Continue until you have used all the cheese.
7. Drain your pasta (once it is cooked to your desired doneness), but do not
rinse.
8. Toss the pasta with the sauce (preferably in the same pan you cooked the
sauce), add a few grinds of fresh black pepper to taste.
9. Serve family style with fresh basil torn on top (if desired).
Suggestions
You can modify this recipe in lots of way! Substitute chicken for the bacon, or leave it out
all together for a veggie dish. Add in sautéed asparagus for a good green addition that
holds up to the sauce, or add a few handfuls of fresh spinach leaves as you toss in the
pasta. Add more cheese for a thicker sauce (mature cheddar is good) or use single
cream for thinner. Don’t like mushrooms? Leave them out. Make the dish your own.
This is an excellent main dish, served well alongside fresh-baked bread and a crisp green
salad. If you can get some really good, farm-fresh tomatoes, slice them thick and pair with
slices of fresh mozzarella, drizzle with olive oil, add fresh black pepper, a pinch of sea salt,
and a few basil leaves for a perfect cold caprese salad.
The most important thing is to find some good friends to have over for good food and
good fellowship! Enjoy!
www.groomsportpc.com
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VISIT OF REV DR CRAIG BARNES,
PRESIDENT OF PRINCETON THEOLOGICAL SEMINARY
SUNDAY 1 MAY 2016
Dr Barnes was our guest preacher at the morning service. Along with his wife, Dawne, and their friends,
Laurie and Michael Denham, he was visiting Groomsport to mark the end of Roger’s involvement in the
Princeton internship and thank him for his contribution to the scheme. He also acknowledged the work
of this congregation in preparing students for ministry over many years, since the start of the
programme during the time of Rev Dr David Irwin.
Photography: Paul Miller

16

Vol 43, No 1, Autumn 2016

www.groomsportpc.com

17

(028) 9146 2552

Vol 43, No 1, Autumn 2016

175TH ANNIVERSARY CELEBRATIONS
Saturday 7 May - Sunday 8 May

Following the concert by The Route Singers on
7 May, our church choir was able to donate a total
of £1879, which was shared between N I Hospice
and our Property Fund

John Ekin with Margaret Brown,
conductor of The Route Singers

Brian and Wilma McClelland, with
a copy of The Call, a brief history
of the congregation written by
Brian to mark the 175th anniversary

Very Rev. Dr David Clarke and Mrs Clarke
with Doreen and Roger after the morning
service on 8 May, when Dr Clarke was
guest preacher

Sunday 8 May, 7pm - our church choir led a Praise
Service, bringing to a close the weekend of celebrations
Once again, our thanks to Paul Miller for his photographs
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IN PRAISE OF GROOMSPORT
“Three ministers in ninety-four years! There must be something good going on in
Groomsport.” So said Dr. Donald Watts at the morning service on Sunday,
7th August .
As we look back in praise over the years, we can be grateful for much in our
church life that was good. Now with a great future ahead of us, we pray for
guidance as a new minister is chosen. Meantime, may we continue to flourish in
love and friendship.
I have been a member here for nearly 60 years and have seen many changes –
the building extensions, the American Internship, the new organ, the placing of the
large cross within the church, the use of a computer – and so on.
The selling of the Manse is another big change and a cause of sadness. But I
propose that we put disappointment and differences behind us as best we can,
just as we did in the past when change occurred. So let’s be united and look
forward to new good times.
I feel that the love and friendship we share with each other is very praise-worthy.
May we continue to be a caring church, united by the spirit of God Almighty, who
will guide us in all truth and wisdom.

Margaret Johnston

God has created me to do him some definite service …
I have my mission … he has not created me for naught.
I shall do good; I shall do his work …
I will trust him, whatever I am,
I can never be thrown away.
If I am in sickness, my sickness may serve him,

in perplexity, my perplexity may serve him.
If I am in sorrow, my sorrow may serve him.
He does nothing in vain …
He knows what he is about.
John Henry Newman
www.groomsportpc.com
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THE TWO MANSE PROPERTIES: UPDATE
Introduction and Background
At the meeting of the congregation on Monday 13th June,
it was agreed to sell our existing manse at 30 Bangor
Road, Groomsport and purchase a new manse at
5 Millbank, Bangor. A significant amount of work has had
to be undertaken, which I will summarise below.
The day after our meeting, the Church Architecture and Manses Panel met in Assembly
Buildings, and a report had to be prepared for presentation at this. Our proposals were
fully accepted at this meeting and then, on 15th June, Brian Knox brought these to the Ards
Presbytery Summer Commission, where they were considered and approved. On 21st
June, Brian presented our proposals officially at the Linkage Commission, when
confirmation was ratified.
I have also been advised by Brian Knox that the members of the Ards Presbytery Church
Architecture Committee found that our proposals were “most appropriate”.
I wish to record my appreciation of all the help and assistance Brian Knox gave me and the
Manse Sub-Committee over the past year and a half, with many meetings and telephone
calls happening during that period.
5 MILLBANK, BANGOR
There was a great deal of work relating to the purchase of this property, which included:







constant liaison with our solicitors
examining several documents, such as the Lease, Rates Details, Fixtures and
Fittings List, Land Registry Maps, etc
reviewing and agreeing the ‘Report on Title for 5 Millbank, Bangor, BT19 7PL,’
prepared by Mills Selig (our solicitors)
organising a ‘RICS Home Buyers Survey and Valuation Report’ followed by the
checking and approval of this document
regular discussions with Templeton Robinson, our estate agents
sorting out the financial side, firstly the negotiations with the vendor, in order to
purchase this house at the most competitive price possible, bearing in mind that
there were several other interested parties; then, having finalised the price,
organising the necessary monies to pay for it.
The final purchase was agreed at £370,000.00, which I
believe is tremendous value for money for this 3500 sq ft
property.

Those members of the congregation, who have recently
taken the opportunity to view 5 Millbank Bangor, agree with
this assessment. In addition, there were many highly
complimentary remarks from all who viewed Millbank so far;
they were particularly impressed with the overall immaculate
condition of the house, the new kitchen units and appliances, the three shower/bathrooms
and the whole layout of this property.
20

Vol 43, No 1, Autumn 2016

Photographs taken by Paul Miller during one of the visits to Millbank are included with this
article.
A further visit will be organised in September to allow those who could not attend in August
to view our new manse.
The contract was duly signed on 14th July 2016 by David Purce and myself, representing
the Church Trustees, and completion was on 29th July 2016.
OUR EXISTING MANSE AT 30 BANGOR ROAD, GROOMSPORT
Following a work night at the manse, together with the painting of the plinth around this
property, it was put up for sale in late June/early July 2016.
Templeton Robinson were appointed as the estate agents and an asking price of £0.5m
was agreed for the house (not including the Manse Field), although it was recognised that
there was some ‘wriggle room’ in this figure.
To date (3rd week in August) a fair amount of interest has been shown in our existing
manse; currently there are three interested parties - all subject to the sale of their own
properties - and there have been other people going back for second visits.
THANKS
Finally, I want to take this opportunity to thank all members of the Manse Sub-Committee
for their help and assistance over the past eighteen months; David Purce, especially, has
given me absolutely tremendous expert support, particularly over recent months, with the
sale of our existing manse and the purchase of the new manse at Millbank, Bangor.
LOWRY MANSON
Manse Sub-Committee Convenor

www.groomsportpc.com
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Rosalind and Denis MacNeice

First of all, I would like to express our very great thanks to all of you who have supported
us over the years in our fund raising coffee mornings for the Trust. Denis and I have made
two visits to the Holy Land in the company of Rev. John Angle, who established this Trust
to support Christians and their communities in Bethlehem, Gaza, Hebron and Jerusalem.
Rev. Angle, who has worked alongside Brother Andrew, first began to get involved just
after the 1967 war. He is still heavily involved in teaching MA and BA students at
Bethlehem Bible College. The College, situated next to the now established 'separation'
wall, was set up by Dr. Bishara Awad to be a centre for theological training for the whole of
the Arab world. In addition to Bethlehem, it serves Nazareth, Gaza - and now, with a new
online education programme, it can be extended across the Arab world.
Rev. Angle works regularly with the Christian communities in Gaza
(having a British passport, he is able to get in and out of the country
without difficulty) and he supports the Lighthouse School there. This
school has an enrolment of over 200 children in kindergarten and
primary school, many of whom are Muslim. Sadly, three members of
staff have left the area recently because of the warlike situation and
the constant difficulties of living there.
Then there is the Family Centre in Zababdeh, which we both visited a beautiful place, again in the middle of such difficult circumstances.
The Shepherd Society is the charitable arm of the Bethlehem Bible
College. Established in 1996 to meet the practical needs of the area,
its goal is ‘to provide a means for the global Christian family to
encourage and financially assist the struggling Palestinian people,
both Christian and Muslim, as a response for the Gospel call to love our neighbour and to
care for the poor'. It covers food coupons, school costs, financial support for medical bills,
job creation and family sponsorships.
There is the Hebron school, which includes a hearing impaired unit and the House of Hope
for special needs children in Bethlehem. Denis and I visited all these places, and our hearts
broke when we saw the terrible conditions and poverty in this unhappy land.
Rev. Angle visited our church once, as indeed did Dr. Bishara Awad, when he was the
Director of the Bethlehem Bible College. I will always remember Bishara's words as he
opened with, “I am a Christian and I live in Bethlehem.”
It's a very difficult situation and it has meant a lot to us both when we are, with your help,
able to give a little support to try and keep the Christian faith alive in the Holy Land.
Imagine Christmas in Bethlehem with no Christians to celebrate it. Due to
emigration, Christians now make up less than 1.5% of the Palestinian community in the
Holy Land. May they continue to have both our interest and our prayers.
Thank you again.
http://www.spanglefish.com/hopechristiantrust/index.asp
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THE SECRET

by Brian McClelland

Introduction:

As someone important once said, “The truth is messy, riotous, overrunning everything. You can
never know the whole truth of anything. And if you could, you would wish you didn’t.”
Those of you who have delved into family history will have some understanding of this statement.
Those who have not - be warned! The Victorians were a secretive lot, with seemingly dark passions
which they sought to conceal by subterfuge, not to say downright lies. The sexual mores of the day
dictated how they should react when convention was breached.
The inspiration behind The Secret is an aunt on my mother’s side. I have the greatest admiration for
her fortitude and pioneering spirit. To have emigrated to Australia as a single female in 1911 was
such a courageous thing to do. So this story is dedicated to her and is a blend of fact and fiction,
tenuous leads and educated guesswork.

THE SECRET
This is my memoir, more a confession I suppose, to be read by you, my family, after my
death which I know is lurking. May the good Lord forgive me for what I have done. I believe
He has.
I asked for God’s pardon fifty-eight years ago and every day since. You see, I gave away my
newborn son, boarded a ship for the other side of the world and never saw him again. I
know it sounds hard-hearted and selfish – but what was I to do? Kill my child? Some girls
did. The mother of an illegitimate child in Ireland at the turn of the century was doomed.
Shamed and shunned by her very family, the future was bleak. I saw the chance of a new
beginning, not only for myself, but also for my baby.
The Belfast I grew up in with my sister, Hannah and brother, James, during
the late 19th century was a harsh place. Bare-footed poverty in the mean
back streets of that industrial city was commonplace. My mother worked in
one of those grim flax mills in the city, helping to make millionaires of its
unscrupulous owners. My father also worked in the linen industry. When
we were young, our parents ended their relationship. My father married a
woman from the east of the city, and my mother a decent man from Co
Armagh, who had come to Belfast to find work. The rest of us ended up
living with our paternal grandparents in a long street of terrace houses which ran between
the Woodvale and the Shankill Roads, just north of the slum line.
What was my sin? I had a one-night stand with a local boy and ended up pregnant. I never
told him. There was not a chance that we would be married. He was a wee skitter who
wouldn’t want to know – it would be my fault and my problem. I was at my wits’ end. My
older sister, Hannah, was now married to a former soldier and living in Newtownards, a
town not too far from Belfast. We were very close so it was natural that I would confide in
her. I guess the solution to my problem came from her. Hannah was a bit of a home bird
who loved children. She had two boys of her own but was having problems conceiving
again. I, on the other hand was single, with an eye on distant horizons. It was my uncle
Andy who had stirred my imagination. He often talked to me about his experiences in South
Africa, where he had served with the British Army as a young lad during the Boer War.
www.groomsportpc.com

23

(028) 9146 2552

Vol 43, No 1, Autumn 2016

The plot was simple, its execution more than a little tricky. Though I was the pregnant one,
Hannah would pretend that she was expecting her third child. Her husband, Robert, a dull
though dutiful husband, was not consulted about our plan. We had little doubt that he
would accept what we were about to do, but we felt that sooner or later he would reveal
our secret, by accident or otherwise. Hannah was sad at having to deceive her man but her
desire for another baby, my baby, was all-consuming.
There was one person, through necessity, we had to take into our confidence and swear to
secrecy. That was the local lay midwife, Sarah Barnes. Though lacking formal training,
Sarah had extensive practical experience, not the least of which was having ten children of
her own. Just as important, she was well versed in minding her tongue.
Australia was an attractive proposition for me in a number of ways. It was far
enough away for a clean break, for one thing; and for another, its enticing
advertisement claimed that men outnumbered women by 7 to 1. In Belfast at
that time, there were more women than men – it certainly seemed that way,
that’s for sure. So Australia, with its generous immigration scheme which
allowed me, as a female, free passage, truly was the opportunity of a new life.
It was a second chance, if you like, and one which I accepted gratefully.
Our deception went according to plan, aided in no small measure by the culture of the
time. You see, working in our favour was a taboo in Ireland against openly discussing
pregnancy and childbirth, with all its great risks. I had made all the travel arrangements for
my departure as a single woman, but first, the birth of my baby. I travelled to
Newtownards to be with Hannah. The midwife, Sarah, joined us a few days before the
expected birth.
Red of face, his wee fists clenched tight as if to say, “I’m ready for whatever this
life throws at me,” my baby boy entered this world with the minimum of fuss.
Hannah immediately took custody before I could think of changing my mind. She
called him Robert after her husband, who, like most expectant fathers in those
days, had adjourned to the local pub, there to numb his phantom childbirth pains
in a dark pint or two with his mates while awaiting news.
Just over a week later, I sailed on a steamer to Liverpool on the first stage of my adventure.
The ship’s condition was disgusting and a lot of the passengers were inebriated. Liverpool
dockland area was an awful place and I was never so glad to leave my overnight lodging
house, which was crowded and filthy, to take the London train.
In no time at all, I was sailing down the Thames on board the Rippingham Grange, en route
to Brisbane in Queensland, leaving the past behind. It was like being in a strange new city.
There were scores and scores of single girls like myself on the ship, all sweetly seduced by
the Australian Government’s propaganda. I wondered what secrets they were hiding or
running away from. Meanwhile, I now had plenty of time to relax and contemplate what I
had done. Baby Robert’s future was secure, of that I was convinced. My sister, Hannah,
would love him as her own and provide a good home for him. I was rather less sure of my
own prospects.
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We steamed down the South Atlantic, rounded the Cape of Good Hope in stormy seas
before crossing the Indian Ocean. I was told the route we followed was more or less the
same as the first fleet to Australia in 1787. Those sailing ships took nine months for the
journey, whereas our steamship would arrive in Brisbane in just under seven weeks. I had
made friends with some of the other girls on board, who told me they had arranged
employment as domestic servants to well-off families in Lismore, which was a city in New
South Wales, about 125 miles south of Brisbane. They invited me to go along with them
and I was glad of their company, as the homesickness had taken hold of me and I was
feeling bad over my boy in Ireland.
You know the rest of my story: I married just fourteen months after arriving in Lismore. It
was all so long ago. Ireland is a hazy memory, but my boy in Belfast has lived in my heart
from the day and hour he was born. My sister used to send me photographs of
Robert from time to time until she died in 1948, and in a funny sort of way I
was able to see him growing up. But we never saw each other again, face to
face that is, since that day nearly sixty years ago when I kissed him goodbye
and washed his little face in my tears.
I believe I did the right thing – but why is it still on my conscience? Why does my heart still
feel so guilty after all this time? This is the reason I have put it all down on paper, for you
to know the truth, to judge me, if you wish. I just ask each of you to put yourself in my
position, when times were different. What would you have done?

Epilogue:

Rebecca died in December 1968, aged 80 years. She left a large, extended family.
The ship Rebecca sailed on, the Rippingham Grange, while on passage from Manchester to New
Zealand on 28th May 1917, was torpedoed and sunk by German submarine, U87. She had been
built by Workman Clarke & Company, Belfast, in 1898. Workman Clarke was known as the “wee
yard” in Belfast, being smaller than its rival, Harland and Wolff.
Robert visited Australia in 1976 to meet his Australian family. He died a few years later.

www.groomsportpc.com
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The visit of Kaye and Neil Asbury to Groomsport, April 2016
by Alan Pinkerton

I am sure many of you who are reading this article were at church on 17
April and met Kaye and Neil Asbury, two very special visitors from
Australia. They came to Groomsport to see where the first passenger ship to
America, the ‘Eagle Wing’, set sail on 9 September, 1636. On board was a
Presbyterian minister, Robert Blair - Kaye’s great, great, great, great, great,
great grandfather - who had lived in Bangor between 1623 and 1637. I
knew about the visit in advance and that Brian McClelland had arranged to meet them. As I
have an interest in local history and genealogy, I contacted Brian and he kindly asked me to
join them. I was delighted to do so. In this article I would like to share with you how Brian
and I introduced them to North Down and those parts of the area with which Kaye’s
ancestor could be linked.
Before our meeting on Friday, 15 April, I sent Kaye an email, part of which I include here:
“I would like to welcome you to Bangor, the first destination on your tour of Ireland. My
wife and I are members of Groomsport Presbyterian Church and I am very interested in
local and family history. I was fascinated to read in an edition of “The Eagle Wing”, the
church magazine, that you were coming here not just to tour and explore but to visit where
your 6th great grandfather, Rev. Robert Blair, lived in the 17th century.
Bangor has an interesting history and it was during the first half of that century that a
town first appeared when Sir James Hamilton and Sir Hugh Montgomery were given land
in North Down and settlers from Scotland arrived to begin a new life. Also, of course, it was
a time of development for the churches in the area and the emergence of new ideas and
ministers such as your great, great, great, great, great, great, grandfather, Robert Blair.
As I have in the past worked on a number of genealogies I was fascinated to know that you
had traced your family history back to the middle of the 16 th century. I became interested in
your genealogy as your examination of it has brought you to my hometown. I was amazed
at what I found. I am sure you have already recorded all the details of your family history,
especially the experiences of Robert Blair, but I would like to give you some information
about Bangor, the area that surrounds it and other parts of Northern Ireland to take back
to Australia with you to share with your friends’’.

On Friday morning, 15 April, I made my way to 1st Bangor Presbyterian Church to meet
Kaye and Neil, as Brian had arranged for them to see the church and the beautiful stained
glass window on which was this inscription: “This window, erected to the glory of God,
commemorates First Bangor Presbyterian Tercentenary (1623 -1923) during which period
the congregation has been devoutly and faithfully served by ministers whose names are
recorded below”. One of those ministers was Robert Blair. After some time in the church,
we went to Bangor Abbey, where the curate gave us a guided tour of the ancient church.
Robert Blair was the vicar of the abbey in 1623 but was deprived of his position in 1634. In
1626, Robert Blair married his first wife, Beatrix. Robert and Beatrix had three children.
Beatrix died in 1632/33. A memorial to her in the south transept of Bangor Abbey was of
great interest to Kaye. After time at the abbey, we headed to Greyabbey to see the abbey and
the stately home of the Montgomery family.
Early in 1635, Robert Blair had married Katherine Montgomery, daughter of Viscount
Hugh Montgomery, the Viscount of Ards, and Kaye and Neil enjoyed seeing where the
Montgomerys lived. After the tour, we headed for Donaghadee and Groomsport, the
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latter being of special interest to our visitors. As we drove into Groomsport,
the first thing we pointed out was the memorial to the ‘Eagle Wing’ opposite
the church. Time was spent at the harbour, imagining what it must have been
like when the ship set sail. After an interesting and enjoyable day, Brian left
Kaye and Neil back to their hotel and they spent the evening in Bangor.
However their “guided tour” was not yet over, as I had some other places
that I wanted them to see!
On Saturday morning my wife, Aileen, joined the tour and we went to North Down
Museum, Castle Park and the Town Hall, all of which interested our visitors. The tour of
the museum gave them some idea of the long history of the area in which we live. They
enjoyed the displays on Prehistory (Stone Age to Iron Age), the Early Christian Period (the
age of monasteries, saints and scholars), the Vikings, the Plantation Period and prominent
families in the area. We then headed for Scrabo Tower, where we enjoyed
lunch in the Golf Club, at a table with superb views of Strangford Lough.
Because of their interest in the Early Christian Period, we then travelled to
Mahee Island on Strangford Lough to see the remains of an Early Christian
monastery, one of many ransacked by Vikings! This site, Nendrum, is
especially interesting as it has been excavated and a number of artefacts
found, the most impressive being the monastery bell, which may have been rung as a
warning when Vikings were on the way! The views from the site were superb, the sun was
shining and both Neil and Kaye took more photographs to add to the large number that had
been taken the previous day! We then retraced our steps and returned to Bangor.
On Sunday 17th, Kaye and Neil were warmly welcomed by Rev Dr Roger
Purce when they attended morning worship in our church and met many
members of the congregation. The Ekins then invited them, the McClellands
and us to have lunch at their home. Our visitors’ time in Co. Down was
coming to an end as they were heading for North Antrim the next day.
Sunday was not, however, the last time we saw them. Aileen and I were
heading north to our caravan in Ballycastle and we arranged to meet them
there and to take them to admire the scenery and visit some of the main
attractions. Carrick-a-Rede rope bridge was a hit! After a very enjoyable day, we sadly
said our farewells as they returned to their hotel. Their time in Ireland was, however, not
over as they later explored south of the border. Eventually their time away ended and they
returned to their family in Melbourne where, no doubt, they shared their experiences in
Ulster and elsewhere – and the very large number of photographs they had taken!
Brian McClelland and I thoroughly enjoyed sharing our interest in local history and
genealogy with Kaye and Neil, and they left with a greater knowledge of North Down
where Kaye’s great, great, great, great, great, great, grandfather had lived in the early 17th
century (1623 to 1637). He returned to Scotland and passed away on 27 July, 1666. Robert
Blair is buried in St. Fillan's Parish Church, Aberdour, a scenic and historic village on the
south coast of Fife, Scotland.

www.groomsportpc.com
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OUR VISIT TO BANGOR

by Kaye Asbury

It is now three months since Neil and I arrived back in Australia from Ireland. Our memories
of a fabulous holiday will stay with us well into the future.
On arrival in Dublin, we picked up a hire car and set off for Northern Ireland, via Inch Abbey,
passing some beautiful scenery along the way - giving us a taste of what lay ahead.
Shelleven Guest House, Bangor, was to be our home away from home; Sue and Paul, the
new owners, made us feel very welcome. After settling in, we ventured out for a walk
around the town via the harbour, finishing off our first day with a delicious Irish meal.
The next morning we met Brian (McClelland) and Alan (Pinkerton) at the First Presbyterian
Church, Bangor, where I had arranged to meet a lady called Olive - who had kindly
purchased a book for me about Rev Robert Blair's life in Bangor. Olive showed us around
the church, and the beautiful Tercentenary Commemorative Window, which has Robert
Blair's name, along with other minsters from 1623 onwards. We then headed off to see the
sights: Greyabbey, Donaghadee and also Nendrum Monastery, which records report was
founded in the 5th century. Neil happily clicked away with his camera, with a final total of
well over 3000 photos by the end of our time in Ireland!
How lucky were we to have our very own personal guides! Thank you, Brian and Alan, for
sharing your knowledge of the surrounding area.
The following day, Alan and his wife, Aileen, kindly took us out for another day of
sightseeing. One place was the Bangor North Down Museum, which I found very
informative. Sunday morning started with 8am service at Bangor Abbey, where Robert Blair
was Minister in 1623 -1632. It felt very surreal sitting in the Abbey 400 years on; it just blows
my mind, the history that has passed between 1623 and now. Our world has changed!
Our next stop was the service at Groomsport Presbyterian Church.
Finally, I met Susan, whom I had contacted early 2015. If it hadn't been
for Susan and her reply to my email, we wouldn't have had such a
wonderful visit in Northern Ireland and met such friendly people, willing
to give up their time to complete strangers from Oz.
Thank you, Susan, for everything. We felt welcomed into your church
and part of the congregation. It was a pleasure to meet Rev Dr Roger
Purce, and some of the parishioners after the service. Topping off the
day, Susan and John welcomed us into their home for a delicious meal and a chat with new
-found friends. Thank you all for a most memorable start to our
holiday in Ireland. We return to Australia with fond memories.
The Irish people are warm and welcoming.
Other favourite places visited while in Northern Ireland were
Carrick-a-Rede rope bridge, Dunluce Castle, Roe Valley and
Banagher Glen. A couple of other stand-out places we visited
in the south were Slieve League, Kylemore Abbey,
Poulnabrone Megalithic Tomb and Cliffs of Moher. I could go
on and on, so many beautiful places, but I'll finish there. Neil
has picked out with great difficulty some of the best photos and had them printed into three
photo books... memories for the future.
With kind regards, Kaye and Neil
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 Newly Refurbished Bistro with

New wholesome menu now
being served - light snacks to hearty meals

exciting new Lunch and Dinner
Bistro Menus available
 Family friendly restaurant with
Colouring, DVDs and Gameboys
available for the kids
 Gordons Suite available for private
hire for birthdays, christenings,
weddings and any other family
gathering
 Tel: 9146 4229
info@stablesandgordonssuite.co.uk

Panoramic views over Groomsport and
Belfast Lough
All major sporting events
televised on the Big Screens including
football, rugby etc.
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

L
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NEWS FROM FORMER INTERNS

You are on my heart and in my prayers often, particularly as you go through this
great change in the life of your church.
Life continues well for me in Myrtle Beach, South Carolina, working hard at
church, and enjoying playing my flute in a local concert band and learning the
bagpipes (I’ve promised Susan a picture when I get a little more adept at
playing them). I am also starting to put in doctoral applications to start a
Doctor of Ministry program next year, hopefully at Columbia in Georgia or
Pittsburgh in Pennsylvania.
If you are ever in my area, please feel free to stop in!
Many blessings, Christa

CBrewer@mbfpc.com

Hello Groomsport!
I miss you all and think of you often. It seems we are both in seasons of transition.
This year I got married! I married Ramon Granados in the church
where I grew up, in Tyler, Texas. He is from California and served in
the US Air Force. We met six years ago and in our first three
meetings we went snowboarding,
skydiving and camping. He’s an
adventurous spirit like me. We had
our ceremony during Sunday
morning worship and had a great
reception afterwards with family and
friends.
I’ve been working this year as a
chaplain in a hospital in Dallas,
Texas, completing a year of residency of clinical pastoral education.
It’s been a challenging year, but I have learned so much that will serve me well in
my ministry. As if getting married wasn’t enough transition, we have some other big
news… We’re coming back across the pond! I have been accepted to work in the
Church of Scotland, starting in the fall of this year. I have a year-long
familiarization placement at Portobello and Joppa Parish Church and
then, God willing, I will be ordained Church of Scotland. I’m so looking
forward to being back in the UK and we hope to visit Groomsport once
we’re settled in a bit.
Love from Texas, Tara and Ramon
tara.porr@gmail.com
www.groomsportpc.com
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OUR AMERICAN HOLIDAY

June Kirk

After months of planning for our Philadelphia trip, it had finally arrived.
We had an overnight stay at The Holiday Inn Express in Dublin and the next morning we
arrived at the airport ready for our six-hour flight. Bobby had wheelchair assistance and we
were taken straight to the boarding gate (no queuing) and on to the plane.
Our flight was lovely and when we arrived at Philadelphia Airport, there were Neale and
Tania holding American balloons to welcome us. When we arrived at the house, what a
welcome we got from Adam and Sophie and Russell the dog!
Our first outing was to Slackwood Presbyterian Church to
meet Ryan, Amelia and Alison along with Ryan’s parents and
Kim, his sister. We received a warm welcome and even met
Alex and Kiran Wimberley, who was minister for six years in
McCracken Memorial Presbyterian Church.
After church, we all went to Ryan and Amelia’s house for a
BBQ and met more friends; we thoroughly enjoyed ourselves.
Then we all met up with Alex and Kiran, who took us to
Princeton University. We were shown where Dr Roger Purce
would have stayed and also went to the University Chapel, where the previous day Ryan
had graduated. This was very beautiful, and a very moving experience.
The next day, Ryan’s parents were leaving to go home, so we arranged
to meet them at the top of The Rocky Steps. I was thrilled that I have
run up 35 steps without stopping and guess what - Bobby (along with
his walking stick) walked down 95 steps, a great achievement for both of
us!
We then rested for a couple of days and just went into the city to do
some shopping. Neale and Tania took us to New York to see the
September 11 Memorial Garden. What a surprise – the silence was
unbelievable and round the outside, some people put white roses in the
names - maybe for a birthday or anniversary. Bobby and I went on a bus
trip around New York and asked the driver if he would bring us back to
the Park, where we got on, No. 7 stop, and he said he would. We were told it would take
us about two hours. Well, panic set in – how where we going to meet Neale and Tania? A
mother and her daughter got on the same stop so of course through my tears, I asked them
how we could get to the Park (No. 7 stop). They just said not to worry and that they would
take us there. We didn’t know it was going to be a half-hour train ride but we needed to get
back. I asked them their names, the mother was Julie and her daughter was Faith, and we
thanked them for their help. Then Neale met us – he came over smiling and asked if we
had enjoyed our trip. I just burst into tears and said we had got lost and told him all about it.
In the end he laughed and said, “it could only happen to you, Mum!!” We can now laugh
about it but it was awful at the time.
We went to Limerick Outlets, where Neale and Tania pushed Bobby around in a wheelchair
so he could see all the different shops. At the end of the day, when we got home everyone
tried on their purchases – I couldn’t believe I had bought nothing! Another day we went to
see King of Russia Mall, where Neale had opened the first Primark store. Now there are
five, with another five to open.
We thoroughly enjoyed our holiday in Philadelphia.
Lastly, a very big thank you to Stanley and Hazel Megahey and Rhoda, who very kindly
drove us down to Dublin and collected us on our return. We really appreciate it.
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The Power of the Traybake
Churches around the Province are known for different attributes – their inspirational
music, fellowship through organisations, flower festivals, art exhibitions, summer
fêtes, etc, etc. We in Groomsport are lucky to have been involved in all of these, but
we are also known for something that touches the hearts of many – our traybakes!
Every Saturday throughout the summer months, trays of these delicacies can be
found adorning the counter of the Coffee Bar – ones with nuts and cherries,
peppermint ones, lemon ones, caramel crumble/millionaire’s shortbread (that always
provokes a heated discussion), coconut ones, ones without any nuts, or maybe some
new recipe acquired along the line. This in turn has the whole table rummaging in
handbags for a pen and bit of paper on which to record it.
In our family, traybakes have a life of their own. Two filled boxes can always be
found in the fridge/freezer in a particular house in Springwell
Crescent, Groomsport, “you know, just in case someone calls”. Visitors
have been known to eat seven in one go - and frozen ones at that! The
box is always mixed – never just one variety, which wouldn’t be good as
“you have to taste them all!”
The boxes themselves are special containers – namely a large square plastic box with a
lid – with the baker’s name written on a white sticker. Do you know there is even a
correct way to place the lid on top? The aforementioned white sticker has to be
matched up with the easy opening part of the lid. If you
happen to receive a box of these traybakes, don’t ever think
of discarding the empty box – it may be an empty box to you,
but it is much much more ...
These boxes have travelled far and wide – this year already
they have fed hungry university students in England, and have
been to Philadelphia on several occasions, where family
members munched on them for a full two weeks. They will
always be caramel crumble to us, and my brother marks each
batch out of ten.
Ryan and Amelia had the luxury of some back in July and were
immediately transported back to Groomsport, remembering
their year with us with great fondness.
So when you are next at one of our infamous coffee mornings, just before savouring
the delight of your choice, pause for a moment … and never underestimate the power
of the traybake!

Paula Montgomery
www.groomsportpc.com
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NEWS FROM UAE
This summer we - the Campbell family - had our annual trip back
to Northern Ireland from the United Arab Emirates, where we
are currently living. We had a wonderful time with family and
friends and on our return, we stopped off in London.
We enjoyed the time being “tourists” and went to see many
different attractions including the London Eye, Buckingham
Palace, Covent Garden, Greenwich Mean
Time and Harrods - where of course we did some shopping! One
of our highlights was the trip to see Big Ben and the Houses of
Parliament, inside the Palace of Westminster, where we were
also able to get a guided tour. This was very kindly arranged by
Lady Sylvia Hermon. We would really like to
thank her for her kindness, as this made our
trip very special. The tour guide was awesome, as the amount of
information he was able to tell us was incredible! But the best part
was feeling as if we were really important in the Houses of Lords
and Commons, as though we were on the television, even though we
weren’t allowed to sit down - although we only discovered this after
we’d all had a seat!
It was great to see everyone in church and we all look forward to
seeing you, and Groomsport, again soon.

Erin Campbell

SUMMER COFFEE MORNINGS
The summer Coffee Mornings have come to
an end and again, they have been very
successful and well attended. The fellowship
and ‘craic’ were super.
The magnificent amount of £1318.50 was
raised. A big ‘thank you’ to all the ladies
who hosted each week, tempting us with
delicious scones and tray bakes. Thanks also
to Margaret Campbell who once again gave
us the gift of Fairtrade teabags and coffee.
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MY GUIDING ANGEL
I was attending the Royal Victoria Hospital recently for
trouble with my eyesight. My driver had left me in the
foyer and had gone to park the car. I decided I could see
enough to make my own way to the Eye Clinic – after all, it
was only up a flight of stairs and along a couple of
corridors. The stairs were no bother, with the use of the
hand rail – but when I stepped into the corridor, I almost
knocked a woman down!
Before I could say a word, she gently took me by the arm and said, “Where are
we going?” She steered me past trolleys, round corners and along corridors,
right up to the Reception desk. When I turned to thank her, she put a finger to
my lips and said, “No, I want to thank you, because for the short time I was
with you, it took my mind off myself.”
I would love to meet my Guiding Angel again sometime. I might not be able to
recognise her – but I would always remember her soft, gentle voice.

Oliver Hull

♦ “When God wants to speak and deal with us,” said
Martin Luther, “he does not avail himself of an angel
but of parents, or the pastor, or of our neighbour.”
Never underestimate how powerfully God can use
you in the life of a child, a church member, a friend or
a stranger.
Anon

♦ We are all angels with only one wing. We can only fly
while embracing each other.

Luciano de Crescenzo

♦ Wherever there is a human being, there is a chance
for kindness.

www.groomsportpc.com

Seneca
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FORTHCOMING SERVICES
Sunday 2nd October

11.30am Communion

Sunday 9th October

11.30am Harvest Service
7.00pm Harvest Service and Supper

Sunday 13th November
Sunday 27th November
Sunday 4th December

11.30am Remembrance Service
7.00pm Advent Communion Service
11.30am World Development Day

DATES FOR YOUR DIARY
Wednesday 28th September

Friendship Lunch

Saturday 1st October

Macmillan Coffee Morning

Saturday 8th October

Leisure Group Coffee Morning

Wednesday 26th October

Friendship Lunch

Saturday 12th November

Leprosy Mission Coffee Morning

Wednesday 30th November

Friendship Lunch

Wednesday 14th December

Friendship Lunch
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