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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

In mid-November, I travelled to Princeton to interview
possible interns for next year. After a demanding set of
interviews, the internship was offered to Ryan Irmer. Ryan
has been a professional basketball coach and teacher. He is
married to Amelia and they have a daughter, Alison, who
is five. In the past, interns have had a variety of backgrounds, but this is the first time
we will be welcoming a family.
From Princeton I flew to Haiti to see the work of a Christian Aid partner helping those
left homeless after the earthquake in January 2010, which killed somewhere in the region
of 150,000 and saw a quarter of a million homes destroyed. We have a particular
interest, as we made a commitment to help those left with nothing but the clothes they
stood in, through the money raised by last year’s Flower Festival. Christian Aid in
Ireland was asked to fund the building of twenty houses. We committed ourselves to
build two houses. In the end, we raised enough to build five houses. Normally when we
give to Christian Aid or the World Development Appeal, we do not give to specific projects but through the Flower Festival we did just that. By going to Haiti, I was able to see
firsthand how our money was used. When I saw the houses, I was filled with a sense of
pride and joy. Here was the evidence that the money we gave got to the people who needed it
most, and changed their lives. There is an article on my visit elsewhere in this issue of
Eagle Wing. It is a good news story of what can be achieved by our giving.

“

Christmas is a time when we are prepared to be generous givers - which is why it is a
season of appeals for one good cause or another. Yet the Gospel of Luke tells us of the
importance of being not only givers, but receivers. We assume that part of Christmas is
giving a little of ourselves for the good of others. When God comes and blesses us with a
baby, he calls us to see ourselves as we really are - recipients of his grace and love. God
showed his love for us by becoming one of us, sharing the precariousness of our life, with
all its ups and downs. God gifts us with his presence and love that we might be
transformed by reassurance and hope. In our turn, we are called to transform the lives of
others by our gifts of practical concern, encouragement, and a willingness to listen and
try to understand the challenges others are facing. That is a need not just at Christmas
time, but all year long. I hope you have a very happy Christmas!
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CONGREGATIONAL RECORD
BAPTISMS

2 September 2013

Noah, son of Alastair and Louise Boyle
119 Ashbury Road, Bangor (25)

“The promise is to you and to your children”

DEATHS

4 October 2013

Mr Sam Stewart, 5 Glenganagh View, G’Port (11)

“Blessed are they who die in the Lord”

New members

9 October 2013
22 October 2013

Mr & Mrs Christopher Young, 4 Seahaven Ave (4)
Mrs Pat Miller, 30 Downshire Road, Bangor (29)

We warmly welcome these new members to our fellowship, assuring

them of our interest and seeking from them their active support.

God among us
The claim that Christianity makes for Christmas is that, at a particular time and
place, God came to be with us himself. When Quirinius was governor of Syria, in a
town called Bethlehem, a child was born who, beyond the power of anyone to
account for, was the high and lofty One made low and helpless. The One who
inhabits eternity comes to dwell in time. The One whom none can look upon and live
is delivered in a stable under the soft, indifferent gaze of cattle. The Father of all
mercies puts himself at our mercy.
—Frederick Buechner
USEFUL CONTACT DETAILS
Assistant Minister

Tarr Porr

Church Office

Tues, Wed & Fri 9.00-1.00

www.groomsportpc.com
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Congratulations to Amanda Golbek, last year’s Intern, who has just been
appointed associate pastor of youth and young adults at the Kirk of Kildaire
Presbyterian Church ( North Carolina)
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Home – no place like it; what this world is not; where a prophet is
without honour – some of the many sayings and interpretations.
Something individual, bound up with family, unique to each of us; to the
point where the question arises – is it actually a place at all? It may be
more accurately a state of mind, an emotion, an experience, for some
a place of safety, for others a place of fear. Some people live all their
lives in one home, while others move around, constantly making new
homes; some have never had a real home, or the home they live in is
not necessarily with their own family; some have lost the home they
once had, through hard times or natural disaster. We have a strong
theme of home running through this Eagle Wing, with Tara – who is a
very long way from her physical home – examining what home really
means; and Roger reporting for us on his recent first-hand assessment
of the situation in Haiti, where countless people became homeless
after the earthquake – and where this congregation has contributed to
the rebuilding needed there, by funding five new homes. There are a
couple of ‘home thoughts from abroad’, as we currently have the
Campbell family, and Carolyn Ekin, living in foreign countries and
missing home. You will also enjoy a parent’s entertaining reflection on
a son’s move to university ‘across the water’. Brian McClelland once
more takes up the story of his family in another fascinating account of
local life in the late 19th and early 20th centuries, while wider, church
family connections are represented in updates from Knysna
Presbyterian Church in South Africa, and former Princeton Interns.
When Jesus came to earth, he was placed into a distinct family, with its
own recorded history (and a very long list of named ancestors) and
was cared for devotedly by Mary and Joseph in their home. In 2013,
we know what Mary and Joseph couldn’t know; as Mel Lawrenz puts it,
‘Christmas represents a beginning that only makes sense if we
comprehend the end’. Mary - who may well have expected to lead an
ordinary kind of life - was ‘asked to believe something that many of us
struggle even to imagine’, and ‘in Joseph’s shoes, would you have
believed her?’ Mary found herself having her first baby far from the
comfort of her home, receiving all kinds of unlikely visitors in a shed,
then fleeing the violent jealousy of Herod; but always protected by the
remarkable man who was prepared, despite the highly dubious
circumstances, to accept her unbelievable story and - at a time when it
was so not the done thing - to offer her, and the child-who-wasn’t-his, a
home. Was it hurtful to them, as human parents, to hear in later years
that Jesus had said ... the Son of Man has nowhere to lay his head?
Or, given all the supernatural activity surrounding his birth, did they
understand that, while he loved and honoured them, he was not really
theirs, his home not in any particular place? He still seeks a home
among the people he created; even though rejected by so many, he
still stays where he can, lying unexpectedly in any manger that will
accommodate him. This busy Christmas, will we offer a vacancy, or
have we simply no room?
Wishing all Eagle Wing readers a very Happy Christmas
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HOME IS WHERE YOU ARE

by Tara Porr

As an ex-pat Texan who moves and travels a lot, I’m often asked, “So where is
home for you?” I’ve been asked it so many times that I have a quick, “I’m
from Texas originally” answer. But that’s not really the answer to their
question, “Where is home for you?” In truth, I’m originally from Texas, but
I’ve lived in New Jersey for two years, which changed me so that I don’t
really fit back in Texas anymore. But now I’m living in Northern Ireland and
in 10 months, I’m going back to New Jersey for a year. My father moved to
Kentucky, so maybe that’s where “home” is - but I haven’t lived with him
for seven years, so maybe it will be wherever I find a job. The true answer
is so difficult because home is nearly an indefinable thing. It isn’t the same
for everyone. And most people don’t want to sit through my longer answer that
begins to describe what “home” is for me.
Sayings like home is where your heart is or home is where your family is or home is
where you feel safe all seem to fall short. Having traveled so much, my heart is divided
into lots of pieces that live in different cultures, experiences and friends who live the
world over. My family is a very complicated, blended thing that does not live in one
place to begin with and my father has moved from the town and the state where I grew
up. I feel safe lots of places, not just one place. And many people from war-torn areas
will tell you that their “home” that they wish to return to has not felt safe for a long time.
We seek out this idea of home, trying to cling to a reality of what once was, tying it up
solely in another person, or rooting it in a physical place, a town or a house. But life and most recently the typhoon in the Philippines - reminds us that all of that can be taken
away in an instant. People we love can die in an instant. Houses and communities can
be uprooted or destroyed. Though we can rebuild, it never will be as it once was. The
“home” we remember is irrevocably different.
In my role here, I do lots of hospital and home visits. Much of the church demographic
here and across the UK is aging and dealing with increasing limitations. They
experience a loss of freedom in being homebound or reliant upon others for daily
activities. It seems this is felt most acutely by those who need constant care, and move
into nursing homes or assisted care facilities. They often express this desire for home, a
nostalgic longing for what once was. It’s understandable, and every change in life
requires adjustment and an honest grieving for what is no more.
When we marry, we adjust to life lived no longer independently but in partnership with
another. This can be a joyful transition, but there is a grieving and adjustment period
from a life of singleness to a life of partnership. We adjust what our “home” is to
include another.
Given all the stages of life I interact with on a daily basis, from children to a newly
married mother, to the widower, to the never-married elderly, I see many definitions of
home. And some work with what life has brought, and others do not. Some still find joy
and purpose in life, having redefined their “home” to reflect their reality. Others cling to
a “home” that was once, but will never be again, and therefore miss out on the joy that is.
8
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The best attitude I’ve found is to see your home as yourself and God, wherever that may
be. And there is a revolving door of people and places that come through, some for a
short time, some for longer. We have parents that start out with us, but rarely stay with
us our entire lives. We have friends, lovers, spouses, houses, pets, children - they all
come in the revolving door and inhabit our “home”; and then, in the proper time, leave or
at least change. Grown children do not need our care in the same way they did as
toddlers, or even teenagers. Houses, once a joy to hold bustling family lives, in the
empty nest become a burden and we must allow it to change. In letting out of the
revolving door things which have had their season in our lives, we allow new things to
come in. It is when we cling to things that are, in natural course, on their way out that
we jam the door for ourselves. We want so much to hold onto one stage of “home” that
we inadvertently do not allow the door to move for new things to come in to us. We
miss out on what is and our lives, joyful and purposeful, grind to a halt. We do not allow
new definitions of joy and purpose in, because we cling to the old ones.
In assisted living and care homes, in mourning the loss of independence, we miss out
imparting our stories and our wisdom to those working to care for us. We do not value
our history as equally worthy as the capability to dress and bathe ourselves. And so we
begin to rank others above and before us in usefulness and value. We do not see the
value in learning to trust others to advocate and care for us. I’m convinced that even
those dealing with memory loss and dementia have something still to learn of the human
experience, and still encounter the divine in their journey. It is not easy to expand these
definitions of worth, value, and usefulness. The results are often invisible and it can be
infinitely more difficult to find ways still to give to those around us and not measure that
in comparison to what we receive. The revolving door of what there is to learn, to
master, to let go of, to trust - all of it can be beautiful. God promises never to leave, nor
forsake us. We know that whatever may come or go, we are never truly alone. And
when we come to define that as our stability, our “home”, letting the joys and pains of
people and events pass in and out of that revolving door - then we can find joy at every
point in life, from beginning to end.

Never make your home in a place. Make a home for yourself inside your own
head. You’ll find what you need to furnish it - memory, friends you can trust,
love of learning, and other such things. That way it will go with you
wherever you journey.
Tad Williams

Home interprets heaven. Home is heaven for beginners.
Charles H. Parkhurst

www.groomsportpc.com
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SPECIAL PRESENTATIONS
In October, we had three special occasions which were incorporated into our
congregational worship. During the Communion Service, a silver communion cup
was dedicated in memory of Dr Betty Foreman, Clerk of Session here from 1982
until 1996. At the end of that service, her successor, Billy McCreedy, was presented
with a painting of the church by Groomsport member, Jennifer Hulme, to mark his
retirement. Following our morning Harvest Thanksgiving, John Ekin received a gift
from the congregation in acknowledgement of 25 years’ service as Organist and
Choirmaster.
~~~~~~~~~~~

I would like to say a huge ‘thank you’ to the
congregation for all their support, kindness and care
during my 17 years as Clerk of Session. It has been a
real privilege to serve this congregation.
I thank the congregation for their gift marking my
retirement. The Jennifer Hulme painting of the
church is beautiful and I will enjoy and treasure it, as indeed will all my family. I want
to thank, also, Dr. Purce for all his advice and help over the years and to wish Elaine
God’s blessing as she takes up the role.
Thank you all again.
Billy McCreedy

~~~~~~~~~~~

I would like to express my sincere thanks to the members of
Groomsport congregation for the very kind and generous gift
presented to me after the Harvest service. Twenty five years
as organist and choirmaster is indeed a considerable length of
time, but the fact that I have remained in the position can be
attributed to a positive working relationship and friendship
with Roger, the rapport developed over the years with the
choir and, undoubtedly , the appreciative congregation.
I greatly value the acknowledgement of my service and look forward to many more happy
and worthwhile years in the church.
John Ekin
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(Photography: David Purce)

Life is like a camera: focus on what’s important, capture the
good times, develop from the negatives, and if things don’t
work out, take another shot.
- Source unknown

A CHRISTMAS BLESSING
May the eagerness of the shepherds,
the joy of the angels,
the perseverance of the wise men,
the obedience of Joseph and Mary,
and the presence of the Christ Child
be yours this Christmas.
And may our suffering, broken world know
the healing, the justice, the peace and the love of God.
Amen
(From an order of service at St Mary Abbots Church, Kensington High Street, London)

Wise men and women still seek Him
www.groomsportpc.com
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It is hard to believe that we are through the first half of our 2013/2014 session
already!
After all our speakers (bar one) coming to give us interesting talks, a hospitality
night where we entertained forty-four guests from other groups, and a very
successful fashion show and coffee morning, we look forward to our Christmas
party on December 9th, and onwards into the New Year, when we will be
starting to collect for our annual Ekwendeni appeal.
The remainder of the year’s programme consists of:

13 January 2014
27 January 2014
24 February 2014
10 March 2014
24 March 2014
14 April 2014
24 April 2014

Tara Porr
Work Night
Bible Study with Dr Purce
“Loose Women”
Gillian Ekin—Uganda trip
Members’ Night
AGM

Please also note the following forthcoming events:
1st February 2014: a coffee morning will be held in the Maxwell Hall to
support the Women’s World Day of Prayer (which will be on Friday 7th March,
7.30 pm, St. Columbanus Church, Ballyholme). Further details nearer the time.
Sunday 16th March: our own annual PW Service.
Saturday 22nd March: our Spring Coffee Morning.
We thank the congregation for their continued support. A list of items required
for Ekwendeni will be published at the end of the year.
Secretary: Mary Cargill (9147 4098)
12
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I AM DEBTOR …
I am debtor both to the Greeks, and to the Barbarians;
both to the wise and to the unwise.
Romans 1: 14 (KJV)
Some years ago I found this little leaflet in a book, a book which quite
possibly belonged to my father. The leaflet was probably given to him some
time during his Ministry, either in St Johnson ( Co Donegal) or in First
Presbyterian Church, Donaghadee. The leaflet in those days cost threepence in our currency today, about 1p. Small cost, indeed, for the amount of
strength and encouragement that it would most surely bring to any and every
humble servant of God, assured of such help, loyalty and support from the
members of his congregation. Let us all re-echo the words of the great Apostle,
“I am debtor ...” as we consider carefully the words of that little leaflet that I
came across all those years ago.
John K.F. Watson

WHAT I OWE MY MINISTER
I owe him respect as an ambassador of God.
I owe him trust, that he may be free to serve the
Church, unhampered by criticism and fault
finding.
I owe my Pastor the protection of kindly silence,
by refraining from repeating in his presence the
slander or gossip that would worry him and
prevent him from doing his job.
I owe him prayer, that God may make his
services a blessing to everyone with whom he
comes in contact..
I owe him enough of my time to help in his work,
wherever he may need me.
I owe him encouragement when vexations and
annoyance make his work difficult.
I owe my Pastor consideration, not to interrupt
and hinder his work by financial worry.
I owe my Pastor attention when I go to Church,
that he may not be troubled by seeing my
careless inattentive actions, indicating that I am
not interested in what he is saying.

www.groomsportpc.com
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SUNDAY SCHOOL
In Sunday School at present, we are preparing for our
Christmas Gift Day Service, while also teaching the story of
what Christmas is really all about - God’s gift to the world of
his son.
The Gift Day Service will be on Sunday 15th December at
11.30 a.m. All the Sunday School children will have a part to
play. The gifts that the children bring will be placed at the
foot of the Christmas tree during the service. All children not just those in Sunday School - will be given the opportunity
to bring gifts; these will be taken on the Monday morning to
the Belfast Central Mission, where I know they will be most
graciously received and distributed to needy families in the city. At their request,
gifts should be placed in Christmas bags, as this makes the job of sorting them easier
- and the bags can be reused.
Parents and friends are invited to come along to Sunday
School for a short Carol Service on 22nd December,
after which we hope Santa will be able to join us at what is
a very busy time for him. Tea, coffee and shortbread will be
served to adults at its conclusion, while the
children will have juice and biscuits, and will be kept busy
before it is time to go with their parents to Morning
Worship at 11.30.
I would like to thank everyone for their support and prayers. Please continue
to remember our work during 2014.
On behalf of all the teachers and leaders, I wish everyone a very happy
Christmas and a peaceful New Year.

Margaret McCreedy (Superintendent)
Tel: 9146 4361

On the Sunday before Thanksgiving, a Sunday school teacher asked her class what
they would be thankful for during the coming celebration. One of the boys eagerly
responded, “I’ll be thankful I’m not a turkey”.

14
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SUNDAY SCHOOL HARVEST PRAYERS

www.groomsportpc.com
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CONVOY CAMP, CO DONEGAL

by Catherine Poxon

This summer I was delighted when I was offered the opportunity to
do a cross-border camp with a group of leaders who were from both
the north and south of Ireland. Andrew has been doing these camps
for a few years now and has always come back telling me how much
he has enjoyed them, so, this year I decided I would go to Convoy,
County Donegal.
I have to admit I was very nervous about going, as I knew that I would be meeting lots of new
people who were older than me and that while I was away, I wouldn’t be able to get signal to keep
Mum updated! Thankfully, Andrew was also a leader and when we were dropped off at Bangor
Train station on Sunday afternoon, it turned out that I knew a lot of the people going down with us!
We waved our goodbyes to Mum and all gathered, waiting to find out what cars we would be going
in. As everyone gathered Jessica, James and I were told we were going with Kathryn, whom I had
met a number of times before and Andrew was heading down in his friend Stephen’s car. It took a
good 2 ½ hours to get to Convoy, and yes we did get slightly lost on the way,
when we ended up in the middle of nowhere with only cows to direct us! (That
didn’t help much!). On our way down, I was told how Convoy is simply one
street and, boy, did they get that right! It’s a very Co Donegal little town with
only a few shops, a pizzeria and a Chinese!
When we finally arrived we were greeted by Colin, Minister of the Presbyterian
Church in which we were going to be hosting the Bible Week. As soon as we
pulled up to the Manse, we could see how he had the BBQ lit and the sausages
and baps all ready to go! Even the dog looked hungry! It was a mammoth task
for Colin and his wife to feed 20 of us during the week! After we all finished up
our tea, we headed down to the halls to set up for the next day. To get to the
halls from the Manse, we had to walk through an old graveyard.
When we got to the halls, the boys were told that they were going to be sleeping in the halls (on the
floor) while we girls were very kindly invited to sleep up in the Manse! This meant we had warm
showers, a television and all the necessities a girl could want!
On the Sunday evening after we spent time setting up, painting signs, making name badges and
having a lot of fun, we sat down to take a short time to go over what the plan was for the week and
ask God for his presence throughout the week. Before we knew, it was already past midnight so we
had supper and headed to bed!
I had volunteered to work with the youngest group, which was ages 4-7 years. Andrew joined the
middle group, 8-12 years and then there was the teenage group for the oldest (and most rowdy)
bunch! The congregation is small and there is not a very large number of youth, so our task was to
introduce children from Convoy to Christ, tell many wonderful stories and do lots of activities and
games. The week was based on Convoy Rock and we incorporated lots of music, singing and
leaders’ challenges!
Each morning, we were up and ready for 8am to finish preparations - and to make sure we got the
toast before the boys did! We again took time to pray and sing and to ask the Lord to help us that
day. Before we knew it, the children were arriving and we knew that we weren’t going to see a huge
number, as the guys who had done this camp before had told us how numbers were low and not to
16

Vol 40, No 2, Christmas 2013

expect many. As the clock hit 10:30am, there were already children piling in and many hanging
round the door to see what was happening! After a little encouragement, we managed to get some
of the teenagers (who were not much younger than I was) to come in and give it a go!
The programme ran from 10:30 am until 12:30pm, which included time in
sections getting to know one another, and learning how to say their
names! We then had a drama, which many of the leaders took part in. We
had songs and Bible verses for the children to learn, and a story from the
Bible - and many of the children would come and ask about it after, which
was very encouraging! The children left at 12:30pm to get their lunch,
while we had quiet time and our lunch. We all took turns in helping
prepare and to leave out goodies for everyone to help themselves. I must
say, by this stage, we leaders had found many amusing games to play in
the halls, including cricket! As 2:30pm came round quickly, the children
were back again for an hour of games outside - depending on the weather!
We managed to get games that everyone could take part in (even 60 young people aged 4 – 15).
We then had time to ourselves from 4pm till 7.30pm. Some days we went for a run or had time to
get a shower! In this time, Kathryn and I prepared the tea for some very hungry young men and
women! From 7.30pm until 10pm, and sometimes later, we all headed down to St. Ninian’s Church
halls to have relaxed games with the teenagers and an interview with leaders about different issues,
and then a drama. This was probably my favourite part of the day, as I got to meet young people
who are not much younger than I, and share our common interests. After we got back from the
halls, we had time for supper and a chill out before Devotions, and then bed sometime after
midnight!
Each day we had new challenges arising but we knew that, beside us all the way, we had the Lord
watching down on us. It was so encouraging to hear the young
people telling their parents how much of an amazing time they
had had, and how they wanted to bring their friends the next
day; so, as you can imagine, our numbers grew and grew until
we were packed full of very excited children!
On the Thursday night, we held an evening in which the parents
could come along and see what we had been up to that week. It
was incredible to hear from the parents some of their stories and they were extremely generous in supplying us with lots of
cakes and chocolate and an anonymous donation of money
towards all of our expenses. The last day was really hard, saying goodbye to all the children and
young people. I must admit, I did shed a few tears of both joy and sadness for all children’s and
parents’ lives we could have changed by simply giving one week of our lives to spend with them.
The community had greeted us with open arms, along with Colin and his wife, and to them I
couldn’t say ‘thank you’ enough. I really have made some of the most amazing friendships with
leaders who came from Co Mayo to assist in the camp. I know that when we have our reunion in
the next few weeks, there will be stories and much laughter about what we did that week! I am
very, very much looking forward to being able to go down next year again and possibly get to go on
other camps.
One of the most meaningful verses from Convoy that has stuck with me and really helped through
the week, as I faced many different challenges with my faith and nerves of meeting new people,
was Philippians 4:13 For I can do everything through Christ, who gives me strength.
www.groomsportpc.com
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KNYSNA PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH Update … … Stanley Megaghey
Hazel and I have just returned from a trip to Knysna, South Africa. The weather was
indifferent at the start but became good as we were about to leave. Rain is important as water
charges are increasing. Rain water is now being stored and some have turned their former
fish ponds into storage for washing and other uses to keep costs down.
On the road from Capetown, the farmers were busy cutting their cereal crops. Winter wheat
was beautiful to witness because in January/February the fields will be burnt with the heat.
Wayne van Heerdeen is settling in as the minister. He
has been actively promoting the church. Membership
has increased, although they have lost, through their
passing, some members who supported the church
financially. The Sunday School is now being led by
Frances (Wayne’s wife), as the previous leader wanted a
break. A church member paid for a fence at the rear of
the building - which will allow the outside garden to be
used for the children on Sunday. David, Wayne’s son
(aged eleven) is learning to play the violin, with Jill, the
organist, as his teacher. The children take part in the early part of the service. Amazing
Grace sounds good on the instrument. The Malawian group are taking an active part and
their singing is wonderful. The 10th Annual Leisure Island Festival was actively supported
by the church raising funds through the sale of jams, cakes, plants etc.
The news topic in the UK over the last months has been the cutting of the social budget and
people having to live within their means. What happens if there is no safety net? In South
Africa there is a small payment which is made to the indigenous population. If you are
European, then life is difficult. The Eagle Wing magazine is widely read in Knysna, as they
are excited that their little church is being highlighted in the Northern Hemisphere.
So - let’s call this person Linda. Linda’s father was a local church minister, who has since
died. Linda was diagnosed at the local government hospital as having Multiple Sclerosis,
only to find that this was incorrect, it was more likely Motor Neuron Disease. This
misdiagnosis has damaged her pancreas. The church is her only safety net, with support from
some members. Linda’s difficulty in holding down a job stems from her long illness.
The South African Eastern Cape Government gives a monthly
payment of R240 (£16) in cash to parents for their children. This
money is often abused. We went to see Maria at Rheendal, a small
rural village. She feeds 250 children every day after school with a
sustaining soup. Maria is an amazing woman, who has been feeding
children for almost 30 years. Her husband started the programme, but
he has since passed away. Maria now gets some of her support from
Tooties, the local restaurant, which prepares meals a few days per
week. Others donate bread, gas for cooking and vegetables and
e’Pap. Some of these children are so neglected that Maria supplies
their hygiene needs, from underclothes out. Robert Pringle, the
Church Treasurer, is actively involved with support for Maria.
18
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The biggest programme, in terms of outreach, is
the e’Pap Children’s Feeding Project. e’Pap is a
highly fortified food, that is specially formulated to
build healthy bodies, with strong immune systems.
This ‘wonder porridge’ has been used in healthcare
and childcare environments all over Africa. There
are now many flavours. It is like a smooth
porridge, is mixed with water or milk, and does not
require cooking. The whole scheme for the supply
of e’Pap in the Garden Route Area was set up
originally by Shelley and Peter Godsell and Lally
Viljoen in 2003. Today, through a network of some
90 volunteers, they feed over 4500 children each school day. Volunteers, partnered with
township schools and places of care, operate in Oudsthoorn, Sedgefield, Knysna, Plettenberg
Bay and Storms River - a region of approximately 100 kilometers along the beautiful South
African Garden Route. The benefits of the programme have been monitored over many
years. Not only does this regular meal improve the children’s health, it also enables them to
cope better at school. They are more alert - brains and bodies simply work better with the
vitamin packed breakfast to see them through the school day.
One child can be fed for R240 for the school year that is £16. The Project’s annual budget of £55,000 is
funded entirely by contributions from donors spread
throughout the world. In the UK, the Garden Route
Children’s Trust raises money for the e’Pap
programme, which it transfers three times a year.
Support comes from many other countries, such as
Ireland, Germany, France, USA and even the Orkney
Islands, where an enthusiastic resident raises over
£3000 per year in the most creative and varied ways.
The photographs show happy children at Maria’s
house, where the cooking facilities are sparse. Maria
provides that need. The e’Pap team saw that there
was a need to save and help undernourished children.
These children do not have a safety net but hopefully
their lives will be enhanced by the Christian support
that was evident on our visit. The church members
are helping Linda in her needs.
We will be back in South Africa in a few weeks’
time, giving support to all this valuable work which we witnessed recently.

To allow the hungry to remain hungry would be blasphemy against
God and one’s neighbour, for what is nearest to God is precisely
the need for one’s neighbour… To provide the hungry with bread
is to prepare the way for the coming of grace.
Dietrich Bonhoeffer
www.groomsportpc.com
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FRIDAY 5 APRIL 2014
WALTER NELSON HALL COMPLEX
We are planning a BIG VILLAGE BOOK FAYRE on
5 April 2014.
The proceeds will go towards aiding charities that
work for the stricken and needy in other countries.
There will be new books, old books and some
valuable ancient books. They will range from
children’s literature to fiction and non-fiction in
many categories.
Looking forward to your support,

Margaret Johnston

The Turnstones Drama Group
presents

Snow White
Walter Nelson Hall Groomsport
Thursday 20th February 2014 7.45pm
Friday 21stFebruary 2014 7.45pm
Saturday 22nd February 2014 7.45pm
Saturday 22nd February 2014 2.30pm
Doors open 7.00pm (2.00pm matinee)

Ticket Prices Adult £8 Child £5
Proceeds in aid of Chest Heart & Stroke
Tickets available from Walter Nelson Hall
Saturday 25th January 2.00-3.00pm
Saturday 1st February 2.00-3.00pm
Saturday 8th Feburary2.00-3.00pm
20
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ONE HUNDRED YEARS YOUNG!
Mrs Vera Angus, who has celebrated her 100th birthday, was until
relatively recently a very regular attender at our church services. She
was born in Dublin, where her father, Reverend Frederick Gibson,
was minister of Ormond Quay Presbyterian Church, overlooking the
River Liffey, not far from O’Connell Street. After some time,
congregations dwindled as people moved out to the suburbs, and the
church – which later became the home of the Dublin City Mission –
was eventually demolished, except for the gates, which were
incorporated into a modern commercial building in the 1990s, and
can still be seen there today.
The young Vera and her older sister, Doreen, walked to school every
day. They attended Kenmare College, so called because the building
had formerly been Lord Kenmare’s townhouse. Mrs Angus recalls
that at the top of the wide staircase was the Kenmare family’s
private chapel, which – although preserved in its original form - was
not actually used by the school. When her parents were busy and needed their daughters to be
looked after, the girls were sometimes left in the care of staff at the orphanage that was connected
with their father’s church. She remembers that many people in those days in Ireland, both north and
south, still wore shawls. Another early memory is of seeing the results of the 1916 uprising, which
had reduced many Dublin buildings, including the Post Office, to ruins.
The family spent holidays in Galway, travelling first by horse taxi to the railway station, and thence by
train. They enjoyed visiting the Aran Islands – in those days, before easier travel and the expansion
of tourism, totally unspoilt and uncommercialised. The medieval Dun Aengus Fort on one of the
islands later held a fascination for her and her family.
When Vera was ten, her father was appointed Superintendent of the Shankill Road Mission, in
Belfast. The family’s new home, the manse in Cliftonpark Avenue, had four flights of stairs to the
bedrooms! In time, they moved to a privately owned home and the two girls attended Belfast Royal
Academy for a short while, before moving to Victoria College.
Vera was a keen hockey player, captaining the Ladies’ First Eleven at The Queen’s University of
Belfast, and also playing for Ulster, which involved travelling to Scotland, by boat, for some matches.
To this day she has never flown in a plane! She studied Geography and Geology at university, where
she was taught by the eminent academic and author, Professor J.K. Charlesworth.
When her father became Superintendent of the Irish Mission, Vera worked with him for a time in the
office in Church House but, as was common then, did not work after her marriage to Jack in 1946.
Her brother, Rev Dr Rupert Gibson, who was appointed Moderator of the General Assembly of the
Presbyterian Church in 1971, succeeded his father as Superintendent of the Irish Mission.
Initially, as a young couple, Jack and Vera lived with Vera’s parents
and, after her mother’s death, with her father until his passing in
1953. They had two sons, John and Philip. As a civil servant, Jack
worked in many different parts of Northern Ireland, so the family
moved around, from Belfast to Omagh, Ballymena, Portstewart and
finally Bangor in the late 60s – when they joined the congregation of
Groomsport Presbyterian Church.
Vera and Jack enjoyed looking after their large garden in Cotswold
Gardens, off the Donaghadee Road – where the original houses
have recently been replaced with a modern development. A few
years after Jack’s death in 2001, Vera moved to Roseville
apartments, Crawfordsburn Road, and is currently living in Balloo
House, Groomsport, where staff were delighted to acknowledge, at
the age of 100, their oldest resident. Family, including three
grandchildren and two great grandchildren, joined with Vera for a
day’s celebration to mark her milestone birthday on 2nd November.
On behalf of everyone in Groomsport Presbyterian, we send, via Eagle Wing,
best wishes to this very special member of our congregation
www.groomsportpc.com
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TOULOUSE ADVENTURES

by Carolyn Ekin

I study Law with French at Queen’s University, Belfast
and as part of my degree course, I have to complete
one academic year in France. I have to study Law in
French, as part of the Erasmus programme, in order to
improve my language skills. I had around six different
choices of places to go in mainland France and in the
end, I opted to go to Toulouse. I had heard many good
things about the city from students who had studied
there before and, if I am being honest, the weather in
the south of France may have impacted slightly on my
decision! I had mixed feelings about going away for
the year - I was very excited at the prospect of living and studying in a different country but I
was worried about missing family and friends.
I was advised by other students that I should try and live in student accommodation, as it is
a great way to meet people doing similar things. I am living in private student
accommodation called Les Estudines, which is situated about ten minutes away from my
university and is also very close to the city centre. I have met some of my closest friends
through living in these halls, so it was definitely the right decision!
Toulouse is a beautiful city, with so many interesting things to do. The people are very
friendly and helpful, which has made the experience a lot easier. I love the French lifestyle,
culture and food. Toulouse has the third largest student population in France, so there is
always something for young people to do. The Erasmus Society at the university often
organises events and trips for students. I went on a welcome weekend with the society and
it was a fantastic way to meet new people and visit other places in France. We stopped off
in Carcassonne on the way and I could not believe
how beautiful it was - the castle is like something
from a fairy tale! We only had a couple of hours to
explore before we got back on the bus, therefore I
decided to visit Carcassonne again, and I have
now been four times! It is definitely one of the
nicest places I have ever been to. We then went
on to spend the rest of the weekend in a beach
town called La Franqui. It was nice to get away
from the hustle and bustle of the city for a few
days and relax at the beach. It was a very peaceful holiday resort and the beaches were
lovely.
I have started going to a church called L’Eglise Protestante de Toulouse. It is a Frenchspeaking church and sometimes there are parts of the service I do not understand; but
there is a lovely atmosphere and the people have been very kind and welcoming. It has
been a great way to make friends and practise my French. I recently attended a Baptism
service, as a couple of my French friends were being baptised. It was very special to be a
part of it and the congregation all ate lunch together after the service.
I also decided to get involved in a Christian charitable organisation called Agapé, which
organises lots of events for young people. I have really enjoyed being a part of it and I have
attended many great events. For example, I attended an International Soirée, where
everyone had to bring food that represented their country. I decided to bring Tayto cheese
and onion crisps and a bar of Dairy Milk, both of which seemed to go down well! I’ve also
been with Agapé on a weekend trip to a small town called Arreau in the Pyrenees, a
22

Vol 40, No 2, Christmas 2013

beautiful place; as well as exploring and making new friends, we sang worship songs,
prayed and read the Bible - all in French! (I’ve
put in at the end a verse that’s very special to
me - just as good in French as it is in English.)
University has been a bit of a challenge, as all
of my lectures are in French and last 90
minutes! The lecturers sit at the front and talk
rapidly in French - and do not use any visual
aid, as they do at Queen’s, to provide an
outline of the lecture. The lectures are
sometimes rather hard to follow but I feel that, as time has progressed, I am beginning to
understand more.
So far, it has been one of the best experiences of my life and I would recommend the
Erasmus programme to anyone. It is a great way to become more independent and to try
new things. Not many people visit Toulouse as a holiday destination but it is really worth a
visit. I do miss Northern Ireland but I think I will be very sad to leave Toulouse at the end of
the year!

Au revoir et à bientôt,
Carolyn

Car je connais les projets que j'ai formés pour
vous, dit l'Éternel, projets de paix et non de
malheur, afin de vous donner un avenir et de
l'espérance.
Jérémie 29:11

A Prayer for Today
Whatever happens today, Lord, help us to remember your presence.
If we find ourselves in the shadows of disappointment or rejection or pain,
let us see your comforting light. If we are in the radiant light of success or
acceptance or wholeness, may we acknowledge your providence and grace.
Wherever we are, grant us the assurance of your nearness.
Amen.

www.groomsportpc.com
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FULL CIRCLE: FROM THE WORKHOUSE TO BELFAST CITY HOSPITAL
I don’t know about other families in the congregation, but my relatives would seem to have
left a whole army of skeletons crashing about in the old family cupboard – “dem bones,
dem bones”! Not only that, but my ancestors appear to have gone to great lengths to
muddy the waters of the not-so-good old days. Certainly, my mother has gone to her grave
with a few dark secrets, the unravelling of which, I must admit, has tested my detective
skills to the limit - and I don’t just mean uncovering a few illegitimate children in Victorian
and Edwardian times.
My eldest sibling, Molly, is a great source of information. She is now eighty-six years old
but has a keen memory and an extensive knowledge of the past. During one of my many
subtle cross-examinations, she casually revealed that our maternal grandmother and great
grandmother had died in Belfast of typhus fever within weeks of each other in 1916. It
would seem that an uncle, returning to Ireland from India, had brought the horrible disease
with him. Our mother, only eleven at the time, was also infected but managed to survive
the ordeal - which is just as well, I guess, otherwise I would not be here to tell the tale.
On obtaining the death certificates of my unfortunate relatives, I was intrigued to find that
both women had died at 57 Lisburn Road, Belfast. As my ancestors had lived in the Shankill
Road area, I wondered what secrets the Lisburn Road address might conceal. A visit to the
Linenhall Library, and a flick through the 1916 Belfast and Ulster Directory, brought an
unexpected result: I was shocked to find that 57 Lisburn Road was the address of the Union
Workhouse!
At the beginning of the nineteenth century, poverty was a great problem in both Britain
and Ireland. In the belief that most of the poor and destitute were lazy or idle, a
countrywide system of workhouses was
introduced by the authorities. The idea was
that the poor and destitute would be given
food and shelter – but only if they went into a
workhouse, where they would live under
grim conditions and do harsh and unpleasant
work. This was meant to deter all but the
most desperate poor from seeking support.
The Poor Law Act of 1838 introduced 130
workhouses in Ireland, with the intention of
accommodating 94, 010 paupers. The
workhouse in Belfast opened on 11 May, 1841 at 57 Lisburn Road. Was this the institution
in which my grandmother and her mother had died? If so, how had they come to end their
days in this harshest of environments?
The respective death notices in the Belfast Telegraph indicated that both women had died
at the fever hospital, Lisburn Road. This raised a further question: were the workhouse
and the fever hospital one and the same? When the workhouse opened in 1841, a few
rooms were set aside for the treatment of sick inmates, thus beginning the infirmary. Since
the workhouse infirmaries were often the only hospitals in the district, they began to cater
for all the sick of the area.
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I should point out that Belfast around the middle of the nineteenth century was grossly
overcrowded. Famine refugees flooded in from the Ulster countryside; water and sewage
were severely inadequate; epidemics of cholera, typhus, typhoid fever were frequent;
tuberculosis and bronchial disorders were chronic; and the average life expectancy at birth
was very low.
It was no surprise, therefore, to find that in 1847 a substantial fever hospital, with 350
beds, was opened in the grounds of the Belfast workhouse, with a further 250 beds added
the following year. It would seem that this was the place where my relatives spent their
last days in 1916. The Belfast workhouse infirmary eventually became more like an
ordinary hospital, with paying patients as well as paupers, and acquired a good reputation
as a hospital. In 1948, under the Welfare State, the Belfast workhouse infirmary became
the Belfast City Hospital. Eventually the remaining buildings, including the fever hospital,
were handed over to the City Hospital as well. The fever hospital was subsequently
renamed Gardner Robb House and in 1952 became a maternity hospital. In a final twist to
my story, my sister, Molly, informs me that she had her second child, Terence, in the
Gardner Robb, thereby closing the circle of workhouse to hospital, of death to new life.
I hesitate now because my tale is not quite complete. I have another little story to relate,
not unconnected with the above. With my esteemed editor’s permission... “Get on with it,
Brian,” I can almost hear Susan mutter in my ear. Alright, but you have been warned – this
will become more than a little gruesome!
My great grandparents and grandmother lie
buried in Shankill Graveyard. It has been used
for burials for more than 1000 years, the name
Shankill meaning “old church”. It is reputed
that St Patrick set up the first church there
around 455AD. The 1930s saw the last of the
interments at Shankill, due to the opening of
the City Cemetery. The graveyard came into
public ownership in 1958, at which time the
area was heavily vandalised and overgrown.
After renovation and tidying, the graveyard was
re-opened in 1964 as a rest garden.
I visited Shankill Graveyard recently. Unfortunately, many of the headstones are missing or
unreadable. Some of them were retrieved during restoration and are arranged around the
perimeter wall. Sadly, I could find no trace of where my relatives had been buried. I was
both intrigued and baffled, however, to discover the remains of a watchtower on the site.
It had been built at the graveyard in 1834 for a particular reason, as I was soon to discover.
In the 1800s the dead could not always rest in peace. There was a growing demand from
anatomy schools for human bodies for dissection, as medical science began to flourish. By
the early 19th Century, the death penalty was on the wane, so that the usual supply of
corpses from the gallows dried up to a mere trickle. Body snatchers, who became known
as “resurrection men”, made a lucrative living in the shadowy trade of selling illicitly
exhumed corpses to medical schools, particularly in Edinburgh.
www.groomsportpc.com
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Belfast was not immune from the resurrection men. At night, body snatchers would
emerge from the poverty-stricken, disease ridden tenement blocks behind St Anne’s
Cathedral and dig up corpses from Clifton Street Cementery and other Belfast graveyards.
Grieving relatives made strenuous efforts to thwart the body snatchers. Walls were
constructed around graveyards and a watchtower was built at Shankill Graveyard so that
relatives could guard fresh graves at night. Watchmen were employed at Clifton Street as
sentries, until the decomposing body would no longer be worth snatching.
The most infamous of the body snatchers were the Ulster-born duo William Burke and
William Hare. The pair had travelled to Edinburgh in search of work but turned to grave
robbing to earn some cash. Unfortunately, Burke and Hare went a step further, killing 16
people and selling the bodies to Dr Knox, a respected local surgeon, for the dissection
table. Burke was convicted and executed in 1828 on the evidence of Hare, his partner-incrime. Hare went into hiding and was never seen again.
I do hope that you have enjoyed this trip with me through old Belfast via the medium of my
family history – I am just so glad to be living in the present! By the way, while there is now
no trace of the workhouse, the fever hospital remains at 57 Lisburn Road after all this time.
Sitting impressively near the Donegall Road entrance to the City Hospital, its present role is
as a Day Procedure Unit - though I would imagine at night its corridors are overflowing with
the ghosts of yesteryear.
Brian McClelland

Meanwhile, in Groomsport, a MURDER MYSTERY unfolded on 8th November!

26

Vol 40, No 2, Christmas 2013

♦ Newly Refurbished Bistro with

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

Email:
info@stablesandgordonssuite.co.uk

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

SUITE

REFLEXIONS
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

Thinking of giving someone a
special treat at Christmas?
Reflexology - helps promote
relaxation and reduces stress,
improves sleep, reduces pain
and stiffness associated with
arthritis and also can boost the
immune system.
Beauty facials - Liz Earle/Neals
Yard/Emma Hardie/Elemis
quartz lift facial.
Theraputic foot treatments and
facial rejuvenation face
massage also available.
Noreen Curry (qualified nurse
and reflexologist)
Bangor West
For Apt: Mob 07532 153518
Mon - Sat/ also evening appt
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Painting & Decorating
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All work carried out by tradesmen.
Telephone 028 9185 2810 or
Mobile 07702 330584 (Ken)
Mobile 07936 885051 (Mark)

BATHROOM DESIGN
Tel: 028 4277 2891
Mobile: 07850 464830

Email: rklin@helensbay6.freeserve.co.uk

Email: info@cliffordbrownbathrooms.co.uk
Leaking showers repaired professionally
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Holidays… the next adventure

by Paula Montgomery

My article on ‘Holidays’ (with parents) in the last issue of Eagle Wing prompted several
amusing comments from readers, so I thought I might have another go, as there has
been another journey; not so much a holiday, but a trip to see my son, Max, safely
ensconced in university life in Emmanuel College, Cambridge. This was obviously going
to be a different break, so I thought I would bring my Mother along for moral support,
or at least to provide the entertainment.
Max left two days before us, to take advantage of a
rugby coaching course - a high priority on his list - but
not before leaving strict instructions as to what to
include in our luggage for him; I thought maybe
particular books..., or a favourite pair of trainers..., or
potato bread...? No – a disco ball to hang in his room! You
can imagine the hassle this caused, especially when my
bag was already crammed full of traybakes (“you know he loves the wee peanut ones”).
Off we went to Belfast International Airport, at an unearthly hour of the morning,
only to discover we weren’t sitting beside each other on the plane. Great, I thought,
time to sleep. Unfortunately, some kind gentleman swapped seats.
Cambridge is a beautiful city and we very much enjoyed our visit. We met the Master
of Emmanuel College – Dame Fiona Reynolds – who has very fond memories of Northern
Ireland, as she previously worked for the National Trust. We also visited King’s
College, and not just because it was free entry with a student, and enjoyed punting on
the Cam. Oh, and many visits to well-known retail outlets to enable us to kit out a
student room, and also to stock up on refreshments to go along with the traybakes.
We said goodbye to Max with mixed emotions, sad because it would be several months
before we saw him again, but happy knowing he had already made many friends and we
were leaving him in a place that we felt was very comfortable - not to mention having a
disco ball. I was also looking forward to having a fridge full of food at home.
The plane journey home didn’t include the same kind gentleman (thankfully), so this
time Mum and I were seated many rows apart. Great, I thought, sure of sleep this time
- and left her to it. Only when we reached Belfast did I catch up on the conversation
between Mum and the poor, unsuspecting young man beside her. Just before take-off
her body language prompted him to ask –
“You seem a bit nervous, is everything OK?”
“Oh, it’s just I don’t like this bit, the plane taking off. Would you mind if I held your
hand?”
When finally in the air, Mum thanked the young man very much.
“Don’t worry, it was a pleasure,” was his reply.
Bet the same young man is still recounting that story!
www.groomsportpc.com
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AFTERNOON TEA IN GROOMSPORT
Three years ago, on Saturday 24th September 2011, we held a very successful Afternoon Tea;
everyone loved it and said we should have one annually. With all the organising and asking
people to lend tables, china, etc, I thought - there’s no way’. After much thought and many
sleepless nights, a date was arranged - Saturday 21st September this year. It was a lovely day
and people were queuing outside until the doors opened at
2.30pm. They were greeted by Victor taking their tickets,
Gillian playing the piano and Bobby, Jackie and Michael showing
them to their tables. Cake stands had been set out on tables
by waitresses from the Leisure Group, namely Valerie, Sandra
T, Sandra F, Mary, Norah, Margaret G, Dorothy Anne, Isobel
and myself. We were very ably followed by the waiters Ian,
John, Philip, David and Billy - who looked after everyone extremely well and were very
professional.
Everyone enjoyed the afternoon and the grand total raised was £2,200.00 for the Endourology
Department, and Chest, Heart and Stroke. On Tuesday 22nd October, we were able to hand
over £1,100.00 to Myrtle Caldwell from Chest, Heart and Stoke and £3,800.00 to Mr McKnight
from the Endourology Department - this amount included money raised from the Boxing Day
swim 2012 and from selling Easter chicks.
I would like to say a very big “thank you” to everyone who helped in any way - not forgetting
Mary, who printed the tickets for us, and Nessa, who made all the scones.

June Kirk

~~~~~~~~~~~
Saturday 21st September dawned bright and sunny. A lovely day made even more special
by the knowledge that I was meeting up later with friends, and some of our mothers, for a
lovely afternoon tea at Groomsport Presbyterian Church - coincidentally organised by the
mother of a member of our party (Paula) - one June Kirk, and her fabulous team.
The halls had been transformed - tables draped in linen, china cups, plates, cake stands
heaving with dainty sandwiches, tray bakes, scones, cream, jam - the whole works ! The tea
and coffee were served by a top team of male waiters, resplendent in their black tie regalia,
constantly topping up our cups as if by magic. Likewise, June and
her wonderful team from the Leisure Group beavered away in the
kitchen, making sure everyone was greeted, fed and watered.
I have been lucky enough to have had tea at the Ritz in London,
but I enjoyed our afternoon in Groomsport, overlooking the
harbour in the company of good friends, every bit as much. In fact,
I'd go as far as to say that the fare and hospitality on offer in the
Walter Nelson Halls exceeded the quality of food anywhere in the
world - and all for the most reasonable cost of £10! It was lovely to
know that it was all in such a good cause and benefitted the
Endourology ward at the Ulster Hospital and the Chest Heart and
Stroke Association - causes dear to all our hearts, I am sure.
Can't wait for the next one - tea, buns, great craic, and the Chippendales serving us! Thanks
to June, the Leisure Group and everyone involved for a wonderful afternoon and all your
hard work. Same time next year?!

Jill Corken Bodhanya
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“Will there be (m)any men there?”
A cup of tea - easy to make and always welcome.
“Afternoon Tea” - a decision to be made, “Will there be
many men there?”. As a ticket was required, however, it
made the decision easier, as I knew who would also be at
the table.
It is not always easy to go into a function on your own,
even if in familiar surroundings.
With ticket in pocket, I met up with the other members
of the table and was at ease, but as we approached the venue, the question
returned - would there be many men? as there was a large queue outside the
hall and men were few and far between. However, as I got closer, I realised we
were among friends and soon chat grew. There were many people who were
visiting family and friends and it was great to have
the opportunity to catch up on news.
The whole venue had been transformed into a
tearoom with individual tables, carefully set with
china tea service and the cake stands filled with
scones, sandwiches and traybakes.
We were pleased to see the male waiters who helped to balance the sexes - and
explain why there were few to be seen earlier. The service was excellent, as
was the food, and quickly the noise level rose as all settled in for their
afternoon tea and conversation flowed.
An excellent event, which was greatly enjoyed. Despite earlier concerns,
friendship - and the addition of a cup of tea and great selection of food contributed to a very successful afternoon.
Such an event does not happen without meticulous planning, and many helpers,
who are all to be congratulated. The event was to raise money for charities,
making it a very worthwhile venture.
When is the next “Afternoon Tea?”

Wesley Stewart

www.groomsportpc.com
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GREETINGS from the CAMPBELLS in UAE
Well, hello everyone, from us over here in sunny
UAE! We've been here a few months now and
have settled into the routine of school,
homeworks, pool and beach club!
We have gone to a newly formed church a few
times - with an American Pastor - not like good old
Groomsport! His sermon goes on for at least 45
minutes, without really saying much! The whole
service is about two hours long and I yearn for
tradition! It makes you realise what a good minister
Groomsport has, and also a great preacher, who
makes you feel like he is talking directly to you
week after week, times the sermon to perfection,
holding your train of thought, provoking your own questions and making you feel that you have had
a divine moment.
The kids have all settled well into the International School and have a wide and varied group of
friends. Kieran has 18 nationalities in his class! He has a classroom assistant from Sri Lanka and has
taught us a new recipe of Potato Curry. The spices are amazing and we have learnt to make
everything from the loose curry spices - not a jar in sight!
Kieran has been selected for the swimming team and
Erin and Chloe have both been selected for their
relevant year netball teams. Chloe has started her
training for kayaking for her Silver International
Award (the equivalent of the Duke of Edinburgh’s
Award Scheme); she is also starting an after-school
Irish Dancing Club, which has quite a few takers
already, before it has commenced. Erin is busy
baking buns and ‘Fifteens’ for her Global
Perspective class, where they are developing and
running a minibusiness. The house smells wonderful
and we are not allowed a crumb, as 'it's for charity'.
Ian loves his new job and is enjoying the challenges the new role has. I am still awaiting the
Ministry's stamp for allowing me to work as a nurse, so I am a lady of leisure. My main task has been
to keep the newly laid lawn alive, no mean feat in this heat!
We are living in Ras al Khaimah, which is the most northerly Emirate, bordering on Oman. It is on
the coast and has a nice mix of beach, mountains and business centre. It is a holiday destination for
people here, with good hotels and beautiful beaches. It is a more relaxed way of life, with a large
expat community living alongside locals. We are, however, only one hour away from Dubai, where
you can visit for the crazy shopping and wonderful souks. The longer we are here, the more
non-touristy things we have experienced. River boats for 1 dirham (about 20 pence) over the river in
Dubai to the textile souk, which is an Aladdin's cave of experiences.
So - so far so good, as you could say. We miss everyone from home but with Skype, Viber and
What's app, we are never too far away! We are always keen to hear news from home, so please do
keep in contact. Bye for now & God Bless,
The Campbell Clan - ian_mojo@btinternet.com
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Dear Groomsport Friends,
It has been a year full of changes. In December of 2012, I finished my ministry with New Hope
Presbyterian Church - where I served for nine years - to take a Temporary Pastor position at First
Presbyterian Church in Muscatine. If that name sounds familiar, it’s because it is the church where I
first served from 1991-2004. In May of this year, they extended the call to be their permanent pastor
and in June, I was formally installed by the Presbytery. It is lovely to be back in Muscatine. They
have started an intern program here, so I am trying to model it after your very successful program.
In February, my Dad celebrated his 80th birthday and we had a big party for him. My family is doing
well. In July I moved to Muscatine (I have included my new contact information) and finally feel
settled in. Then a week after moving I went to Princeton to attend a conference - of which more
below. Then in August, made a quick trip to San Francisco, to return home to continue unpacking
and stay a while. The congregation of Muscatine gave me, at my installation, a gift of trees for my
front yard and so I had two flowering plum trees planted. I can't wait to see them next Spring.
Each World Communion Sunday - the first Sunday in October - you are very much in my thoughts as
it was my first Sunday with you, way back in 1989. You continue to be in my thoughts, and prayers
of gratitude rise up for you and your kindness to me during that year spent with you. May you have a
Happy Christmas and Blessed New Year!
Pam Saturnia -117 Laurel Street, Muscatine, Iowa 52761 -psaturnia9@gmail.com Tel: 563.320.6246
Blest Be the Ties that Bind
Over the summer, I attended a conference at Princeton Theological Seminary. It is not unusual to
see old friends and colleagues at these kinds of events. What I did
not expect was this: I sat down at a table in the dining hall on that
first day and the person across the table said, "So you're the
famous Pam Saturnia!"
I thought, "Finally, my fame has caught up with me!" - then I
realized I was wearing a name tag! While it is lovely to be greeted
that way, it is also a little unnerving when you don't know the
person, or at least you don't think you know them. So after a bit of
stumbling around, the person who knew who I was identified herself
as none other than Christa Brewer - another Groomsport Intern!
The minute she said her name, I knew who she was from reading Eagle Wing. We immediately
began to talk about you all, of all the dear people there and the wonderful experiences each of us
had. We Interns have a special bond with each other, even if we served in Groomsport decades
apart. We share a bond of being blessed by your ministry.
Blest be the ties that bind our hearts in Christian love.

We were delighted to receive these photographs taken at the wedding of Jared Stephens
(Intern 2009/10) and Bangor girl, Elaine Gourley, at Bangor Abbey on 8th June 2013.

www.groomsportpc.com
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Dear Groomsport Presbyterian Church,
I know it sounds cliched but every time I sit down to write an update for the Eagle
Wing , I stop to think of all our great memories together and I find myself missing you
all over again. I hope things are going well, Ulster Rugby is winning, that the pantomime
will be brilliant again, and the choir still sounds wonderful each Sunday morning.
I am officially the mother of a toddler. Which also
means that I am constantly wearing running shoes and
losing weight by chasing Elizabeth all over the
house. It seems that she has quite a determined spirit
and constantly looks at me with those "I can do it
myself" eyes. She is also the sweetest child ever and
is constantly smiling (who does that remind you
of?) She has decided that the church is her second
home and struts around the offices with that "I'm in
charge here" attitude, but always flashing a big grin.
This girl is so cute and adorable, and she knows it!
I have begun my studies for my doctorate in ministry and I absolutely love it.
Everything that I am reading is shaping and modeling me into a better minister. And it
also means that Eric has to clean the dishes every night while I study, which is causing
me to consider staying in school for the rest of my life just to avoid doing house
chores.
Speaking of Eric, he is doing great at his job. He is a behavioral therapist working
with children with autism. The therapy actually takes
place in our church, in our Sunday School wing, during
the week. There are about 20 children receiving
one-on-one therapy. Eric finds his job very fulfilling and
we have the added bonus of having lunch together every
day.
Other than that, life seems to be going very well. I love
my job, I love my family, and I love the season of life we
are in right now.
Katie - pastorkatie@fccstjoseph.org

Lord, behold our family here assembled.
We thank you for this place in which we dwell,
for the love that unites us, for the peace accorded us this day,
for the hope with which we expect the morrow, for the work,
the health, the food, and bright skies that make our lives delightful,
for our friends in all parts of the earth. Amen
- Robert Louis Stevenson
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HAITI

by Roger Purce

Haiti is no stranger to natural disaster but the earthquake on 12 January 2010 dwarfed any
catastrophe this, the poorest country in the western hemisphere, has ever had to face.
There is a weak central government and no building control. Houses cover the steep slopes
of the capital, Port au Prince, built one of top of the other. When the earthquake struck at
4:53pm, a quarter of a million houses were destroyed and more than a million people were
homeless. In the days after the earthquake, people lived on the streets, or in public parks,
fearing more buildings would collapse. In the centre of Port au Prince, the presidential
palace, hotels and every major government building collapsed. A million and a half people
were displaced. Some became refugees in the Dominican Republic, which shares the
island, others moved to the countryside where they had family, but most stayed in camps or
shanty towns in and around Port au Prince.
I spent half a day seeing the conditions under
which they lived. I have rarely seen poverty on
such a scale. I visited camps where families of five
or six are living in makeshift tents made of
tarpaulins stamped USAid. There is little or no
government help, rubbish lies everywhere. Some
people have moved from the hell of tent life to a
place called Canaan, described as a promised land
empty of promise. It is close to Port au Prince, a
dusty hillside over which sprawl thousands of
shacks of varying types - some are of wood and
plastic sheeting, others are built of block. All are
small. There, houses are built the same way as they were before the earthquake. They are
neither earthquake or hurricane proof. There is no sanitation, health services or electricity.
Water supply is very limited. Canaan is no land of milk and honey. It is an eyesore.
Some of those left homeless moved back to the countryside from where they had come
before living in the capital. Some had relatives or friends who offered to help, some just
arrived with nothing because they had nowhere else to go. A Christian Aid partner, Garr, is
working with six hundred families who had come to Lascahobas. It was helping to provide
housing for these displaced people that brought Groomsport into the picture.
Christian Aid appealed to Ireland for funds to build twenty houses. We were able to provide
the funds for five houses. I went to see the houses built in Village Solidarite, on land given
by the local authority. It was made very clear to me that Garr was involved in building a
community, not just building houses. People need a house to live in but they need an
income, a means of earning a living. I had detailed conversations with two women - Jean
Louis Miliana Delva and Gabriella Pierre, who had come from Port au Prince and have
never had a garden or grown anything. Yet they showed me the gardens they had planted
with fruit and vegetables and told me how they were, at least partially, able to feed their
families with what they grew. Garr has helped them get on their feet, provided advice and
support, giving them credit to establish small businesses, helping them grow an income.
Like many, both Jean Louis and Gabriella not only cared for their own children, but have
adopted a child as well. I asked whether they had legal title to their home. I was told that
the houses were owned not by the individuals, but by the community working as a
co-operative. This prevents the person living in the house renting it to someone else or
selling it.
Each of the people given a house had to contribute to its construction. One thing was very
www.groomsportpc.com
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noticeable - round every house flowers were growing. There was an obvious pride in their
new home, although in the case of Jean Louis the only furniture in the house was a
single bed. She didn’t have a chair or a table. People were being taught by Garr how to
manage the village co-operative. Garr has also been helping other displaced families,
together with their host families, by providing livestock and seeds, and supporting income
generating projects. Of the six hundred families that moved into the district, three to four
hundred need help.
I also visited the village of Decovil, in which fifty houses
had collapsed in the earthquake. Twenty-five houses
had been rebuilt, again with the people helping in the
construction. One man complained loudly he was not
getting any help, despite his house collapsing. Garr
gave help on the basis of helping the most vulnerable largely this is dictated by the size of the family.
The attention span of world media is limited, as one
disaster seems to follow on the heels of another. They report the desperation of people in
the aftermath of flood or earthquake and move on - but the work of rebuilding communities
takes years.
Development is a long-term commitment. Through one
event, we have played our part in the rebuilding of Haiti.
There is no doubt that an organisation like Garr could do
more if they had the funds. The work I witnessed is high
quality, delivered by committed people. They know what
needs to be done and are getting on with it. It might be
said it is not enough, but it is better to light one small
candle than curse the darkness.

Faith and works are like the light and heat of a candle;
they cannot be separated.
Joseph Beaumont

Congratulations and best wishes to
Rev Dr David Irwin, former minister of this
congregation, as he celebrates 50 years of
ordained ministry.
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FORTHCOMING SERVICES

Carols by Candlelight
Sunday 22nd December
at 7.00pm
Wednesday 25th December

10.30am Christmas Day Family Service

Sunday 29th December

11.30am Morning Worship
No evening service

Sunday 5th January

11.30am New Year Communion Service
No evening service

DATES FOR YOUR DIARY
Women’s World Day of Prayer

Friday 7th March 2014

P W Service

Sunday 16th March 2014
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