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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

Imagine a year without Christmas. That’s the theme behind a
story of John Grisham in his novel, Skipping Christmas. The
story focuses on how Luther and Nora Krank try to avoid the
frenzy that leaves us all exhausted at this time of year. A few
weeks before Christmas, the two take their daughter, Blair,
to the airport, where she departs for a year-long assignment in a remote area of Peru. Nora
bemoans the fact that the upcoming Christmas will be the first time they have been
separated as a family, prompting her husband to calculate how much they spent celebrating
Christmas the previous year. When he realises they have little to show for the £4000 they
spent in decorations, gifts, and entertaining, he decides to skip all the fuss at home and
surprise Nora by booking a ten-day Caribbean cruise.
It doesn't take long for Nora to adjust to the idea of no Christmas shopping, no Christmas
tree, and not throwing the Christmas Eve party they host every year. To the couple's
amazement, their neighbours on Hemlock Street strongly object to their decision to boycott
the holiday, because their decision not to decorate their home will jeopardise their winning
the prize for best decorated block in the neighbourhood. Charities also are upset with the
couple; the local Scouts are dismayed when the Kranks refuse to support them by
purchasing a tree, the police are angered when they decline to buy a calendar, and the
stationer is upset when he loses their annual order of engraved Christmas cards. Luther
and Nora anxiously await their departure on Christmas Day.

“

Then without warning, on Christmas Eve, their daughter arrives home with a Peruvian
fiancé who has been promised a traditional Christmas... In the end, Luther and Nora had to
try to rescue their traditional Christmas and they never did get on the cruise.
I think there is a sense in which we too have to rescue Christmas - from the things that do
not matter - so we can concentrate on the things that really do matter. The first thing we
need to rescue Christmas from is the idea that money can buy happiness. The message of
Christmas is that people matter more than things. God became human in Jesus, showing
how much people matter to God. We can get so caught up in important things that we think
we have to do, that we end up having no time for the people closest to us. God had time for
us, entering into our experience and we need time for each other. We need to take time with
the older members of our families - we will not have them forever. Our children grow up so
quickly. Husbands and wives need time for each other, if that relationship is not to flounder.
The message that people matter more than the things - more than a perfectly decorated
house, more than a wonderfully cooked lunch, more than presents, however expensive - is
at the heart of Christmas.
Have a really happy one,
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CONGREGATIONAL RECORD
BAPTISMS

5 October 2014

Grace Anna, daughter of Brian and Julie Stirling
49 Cove Hollow (5)

“The promise is to you and to your children”

New members

3 October 2014

Mr & Mrs Rex Wilson, 4 Chimera Wood, Helen’s Bay (29)

We warmly welcome these new members to our fellowship, assuring them of our

interest and seeking from them their active support.

DEATHS

28 October 2014
30 October 2014
1 November 2014
20 November 2014

Mr Johnston Thompson, 30 Inverbeg House, Bangor (28)
Mr Jim Patterson, 10 Bailie Road, Bangor (6)
Mrs Olive Cree, Summerhill Care Home, Bangor (30)
Mrs Hetty Simpson, Tudorvale Care Home (13)

“Blessed are they who die in the Lord”

O Christ, our Morning Star,
Splendour of Light Eternal,
shining with the glory of the rainbow,
come and waken us
from the greyness of our apathy,
and renew in us your gift of hope.
Amen
(The Venerable Bede)
USEFUL CONTACT DETAILS
Assistant Minister

Ryan Irmer

9146 8377

Church Office

Tues, Wed & Fri 9.00-1.00

9146 2552
5
gportpc@googlemail.com

www.groomsportpc.com
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News from the Pews ...
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BOXING DAY SWIM
Once again the extended Kirk family will be joining in the Christmas festivities at
Ballyholme Yacht Club. The Boxing Day swim takes place on the slipway at 11am
and they would very much like your support. All the money they raise will go to the
EndoUrology Department in Ulster Hospital, where June was a patient 5 years ago.
This year three generations of the family, from 6yrs – 75yrs, hope to complete the
dip in the chilly waters of Ballyholme Bay. … and for the family member not swimming there is
always the important job of holding the towels!
Please come along and lend your support. Thank you.
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The First World War - the ‘war to end all wars’ - was supposed to
prevent any potential future conflict; it hasn’t. The fighting was
supposed to be over by Christmas; it wasn’t. In the approach to
Christmas 2014, there is much to remind us of the Christmas of 1914,
as those who served in any way in the Great War are honoured.
Troops on both sides, who had expected to be home with their families,
instead found themselves still in the horrors of the trenches. The report
of the Christmas Truce, its carol singing and football, has come down
through history and is the focus of Brian McClelland’s latest article, with
a personal link. The Poxon family spent Remembrance weekend in
London and share some special experiences; the importance of
remembering is underlined for a new generation, alongside the
opportunity to acknowledge the many currently serving in military
action around the world. Continuing the theme of the 1914 centenary,
we also have an account of one hundred years of women’s
organisations in Groomsport, with their origins in the wartime
experience of those left at home.
We come up to date with present-day news from the Campbell family
in UAE; from Knysna Presbyterian; from some of our former interns –
Pam writes about her recent return to Groomsport and Jennifer of
Roger’s visit to her congregation a few weeks ago. Earlier, Ryan’s
parents visited him here – which seems to have triggered a local
‘Ryder Cup’ golf challenge! Hollie, Ellis and Summer follow their sad
story of Mistra the cat with a happy sequel; parents and children are
reminded of the forthcoming Sunday School Christmas party, and the
Turnstones mark forty years. We have a humorous account of a family
holiday; a poem describing childhood recollections, which will
doubtless strike a chord with many readers; and another, from an
unknown source, contributed by a member who felt that its message is
very apt - and which echoes Roger’s words, encouraging us to
concentrate at Christmas on what we need, rather than what we want.
CS Lewis wrote about getting to the reality of Christ - to “the real Man
behind all the plaster dolls that have been substituted for Him. This is
the appearance in Human form of the God who made the Tiger and the
Lamb, the avalanche and the rose. He’ll frighten and puzzle you: but
the real Christ can be loved and admired as the doll can’t.” The doll
might be safer this Christmas – but it’s always just a doll. You may
have seen Sainsbury’s Christmas advert on television or online.
Although it attracted some negative remarks about insensitivity, it was
actually made in partnership with, and to benefit, the Royal British
Legion. The video depicts the 1914 Christmas Truce - realisation
dawning on the soldiers in the trenches that familiar carols were being
sung on both sides; the mingling of English and German voices and
languages - and eventually of the men themselves, exchanging
mementoes in that Christmas-inspired ceasefire and recognition of
their common humanity; a fictional representation of a remarkable
event, reminding us nonetheless that even in those darkest of times,
the Christmas light flickered and shone. At the end, the slogan states Christmas is for sharing. Nothing wrong with that.
Julie and I wish all Eagle Wing readers a happy, peaceful Christmas.
Susan
7
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JENNIFER BARCHI HOSTS ROGER IN BALTIMORE
Dear Groomsport PC,
Greetings from Baltimore! I hope that you all are doing well. Life
here is as busy as ever, but I love what I'm doing, the congregation
I'm serving and even the city!
The great highlight of the last few months, of course,
was Roger's visit last week. It was wonderful to be
able to host him here in the manse, and to show him
some of the highlights of Baltimore. There is a lovely
walking trail that starts in my neighborhood and
winds through our large urban forest - surprisingly
peaceful in the middle of a city. And we went to the
top of the Baltimore World Trade Center, from which
you can see the entire city and harbor. But Roger
was very interested to learn about some of the
biggest justice issues that our city faces - racism, conflict that erupts where the poorest
neighborhoods are one street away from the wealthiest in the city, urban blight caused
by the mass exodus of people several decades ago (the result
of racial tensions and the influx of drugs), and the poor state of
our public schools - so we spent part of the time taking a 'justice
tour' of the city. Essentially, we drove through some of the best
and worst neighborhoods and talked a bit about their history.
Of course, the highlight of the weekend for me was having
Roger preach for my congregation! He gave a wonderful
sermon that really spoke to where we are as a church, and I am
so grateful for it!
Otherwise, life here continues to chug along. We're slowly building our partnership with
the public school up the street from us (where kids aren't allowed to drink the water
because there is lead in it), as we also seek to discern who God is calling us to be as a
church in this time. Outside of work, there isn't much that's new. My mum has been
spending more time out here in Maryland, as we
renovate our cabin on the eastern shore of the
Chesapeake (she actually overlapped with Roger a bit
and we took him to the cabin), and it's been lovely to
see more of her. She sends her greetings to all of you!
I do miss you all. I'm hoping that I'll have the
opportunity to come visit very soon. It would be lovely
to see you!
Blessings,
Jennifer
jbarchi@gmail.com
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RYDER CUP GOLF COMES TO DONAGHADEE
A special report by our ace sports correspondent
A re-run of the Ryder Cup took place in October, when the United States were
represented by a strong father and son pairing of Larry and Ryan Irmer, who
took on European members, Dessie Finlay and
Alastair McQuoid. Ryan was disappointed that
he could not be paired with his first choice of
Tiger Woods, but he is currently unavailable
due to injury. However, as Ryan’s father was on
holiday from California visiting his son (can you
believe leaving California in October to come to
Norn Ireland?!), Larry joined up at the first
tee at Donaghadee, as our photo shows.
Overall, the match was played in a reasonably friendly spirit,
but some controversy arose when Larry’s shot to the 6th
green was taken by the wind into the trees lining the fairway,
and came to rest high up in the branches of one of them. Just
as Dessie was being dispatched home to fetch a saw, it was
decided that the ball could be retrieved by hand and placed in
a better position on the fairway. Harmony between US and
Europe was thus re-established.
Needless to say the craic in the 19th watering hole was the
best part of a most enjoyable afternoon!
A. McQ.

Back in September, Paula Montgomery managed to
persuade Ryan to take part in Bangor 10k, a route
that passes through the village. Conditions were
perfect and Ryan finished in a very respectable
51:53 and Paula :100:50.

www.groomsportpc.com
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At the present time, in Sunday School and Bible Class, we are preparing for our
Christmas Gift Day Service, while also teaching the story of what Christmas is really
all about - the wonderful gift of His Son that God gave to the world on that first
Christmas.
The Gift Day Service will be on Sunday 14th 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,
which will be taken to the Belfast Central Mission on Monday
morning - 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 gift bags, as this makes the job of
sorting them easier and the bags can be re-used.
Parents and friends are invited to come along to Sunday School on 21st December
for a short Carol Service, 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 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 the support and prayers offered on our behalf
throughout the year. Please continue to remember our work during 2015.
There will be no Sunday School on 28th December and 4th January.
We resume on Sunday 11th January 10.15 a.m.
On behalf of all the teachers and leaders, I wish everyone a very happy Christmas
and a peaceful New Year.
Margaret McCreedy (Superintendent)
Telephone 9146 4361
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From the Meredith Family
Thursday 13th October 2011 was a day that irrevocably changed our lives. Our son Kane, then four,
had been unwell for a few weeks with viral symptoms and unexplained bruising. After numerous
visits to the GP, we were referred to the rapid response unit at the Ulster Hospital's children's
department. A blood test and a chest x-ray were taken and we were called in to speak with the
consultant paediatrician. We were told that our little boy had leukaemia and would need to transfer to
the Royal Belfast Hospital for Sick Children that evening.
As we waited for an ambulance to transfer us to the children's cancer unit, we started to break the
news to family and friends. Steven went home to pack some essentials and see our daughter Jasmine,
then aged two. A short time later, Dr Purce appeared on the ward. I don't recall much that he said,
but I remember feeling comforted by his presence.
The next few days brought a lot of tests and procedures. Kane underwent a bone marrow biopsy, a
lumbar puncture and had a central line placed so he could begin chemotherapy. During a
particularly fraught morning in theatre, we were again comforted by Dr Purce. Our oncologist
informed us that Kane would require three years and three months of treatment for Acute
Lymphoblastic Leukaemia.
The children's cancer unit at the Royal has a strict parents-only visiting policy, but this did not deter
Roger from visiting us and bringing gifts and news from the outside world. Isolated from friends and
family, it was always lovely to see him.
After three weeks in hospital, we were allowed to bring Kane home and
continue his treatment as an outpatient. We had to adjust to a new
normal. Kane lost his hair, gained a lot of weight quickly (an effect of the
steroids he took alongside chemotherapy) and had to use a wheelchair.
We also had to be careful about who we were around, as Kane was
immune-suppressed and very susceptible to infection. We couldn't go to
crowded, confined areas and Kane was unable to go to school. The
education board provided a home tutor. Dr Purce continued to visit us at
home and offer support.
After the first year of treatment, Kane was able to
return to school. We started attending church again and
the kids enjoyed going to Sunday School. Kane also returned to BB and received
an award for bravery. Kane and Jasmine were baptised by Roger - which was an
important day for us. Kane has shown incredible courage over the last three years
and has amazed us with his attitude and steadfastness.
We are now counting down the doses of chemo until the end of treatment on
25th January 2015, and are planning a family holiday to celebrate.
We would like to take this opportunity to thank Roger for his ongoing support,
and also thank the leaders of BB and Sunday School for accommodating Kane.
.
Merry Christmas to the congregation,
With love and best wishes,
The Meredith Family
www.groomsportpc.com
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OUR CAT DEXTER
Readers will remember how sad Hollie, Ellis and Summer were when their
beloved cat, Mistra, died. On a happier note, they now tell us about Dexter the latest arrival in the McWhinney household.
This is our new cat Dexter, we got him in September
from The Cats Protection League. In this photo, he was
trying to eat our Tic Tacs, which was really funny!
Dexter is only nine months old and has never had a
proper home, which means before we got him, he had
never been outside in a garden nor laid on a comfy
sofa. The lovely people at The Cats Protection League looked after him
well, from a small kitten. He can be shy but does really love attention
when it is offered. Dexter loves to explore and any time we can't find
him, he is usually sleeping in Mum and Dad's bed. He likes to play with
anything he can get his paws on - he steals the rings from the top of the
milk carton out of the bin, so we find them everywhere!
We are very happy to have Dexter as a part of our family.
Love,
Hollie, Ellis and Summer McWhinney.

A Sunday School teacher shared the parable of the prodigal son
with his class, pointing out how resentful the older son was
when the father welcomed the wayward brother home with
open arms and a party.
Amid the celebration, the teacher emphasized, someone in the
story failed to share in the joy. “Can you tell me who that was?”
the teacher asked.
Eagerly, a little girl raised her hand. “I know, I know!”
she exclaimed. “The fatted calf!”
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News from the Campbell Family
Can't believe how quickly time goes by. It seems like no time ago that we were worshiping
with you all in Groomsport in the summer. Christmas is just around the corner!
Family life is busy - Ian has taken on the Headship of the Secondary School, which is both
challenging and very rewarding. I have started a new job in the operating department of
Sheikh Kalifa Specialist Hospital in Ras al Khaimah. I am working alongside various
nationalities, including South Koreans, whom I have found to be very welcoming. Such a
diverse mix of cultures and nationalities - truly wonderful and what an experience!
Chloe is very busy, as ever, with school, her Gold International Award and sport. She has
been named as the newest member of the girls football team - as GOALKEEPER!! Her first
match is next week, so there is a massive learning curve for mastering the rules - this will be
interesting ! Chloe and Ian have signed up for the RAK Half Marathon, so the training has
commenced: I might just cheer them on!
Erin is enjoying her social life and is becoming a budding long-distance running star, with
impressive times - much to the delight of the PE staff. She gained her A1 award and Chloe
her B1 award in DELF (Diplôme d'ètudes en langue française)
Kieran is enjoying his first year in secondary school. Gained excellent results in his SATS
exams and is learning new subjects and wave-boarding with friends at the weekend - no
wetsuit needed here!
Season's Blessings from our family to yours.

A New Year's Blessing
May God make your year a happy one!
Not by shielding you from all sorrow and pain,
But by strengthening you to bear it as it comes;
Not by making your path easy,
But by making you sturdy to travel any path;
Not by taking hardships from you,
But by taking fear from your heart;
Not by granting you unbroken sunshine,
But by keeping your face bright, even in the shadows;
Not by making your life always pleasant,
But by showing you when people and their causes
need you most,
and by making you anxious to be there to help.
God’s love, peace, hope and joy to you for the year ahead.
Author unknown

www.groomsportpc.com
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Leprosy is a disease of poverty.
It can impact on every area of a person’s
life: health, education, employment,
marriage prospects and relationships with family and community. The Leprosy
Mission helps to restore lives destroyed by leprosy by providing the
rehabilitation, schooling, job prospects, housing and sanitation required to lift a
person from poverty and enable them to be self-sufficient. Thank you for your
continued support of the work of The Leprosy Mission.

Coffee Morning 1st November 2014
Thank you to all who helped and supported the coffee
morning. We raised £306.00 and the ‘Shop’ provided by the
Leprosy Mission raised £220.00. An enjoyable morning
was had by everyone - so much so, that we might repeat the event next year!

One man’s junk is another man’s treasure! Last year, The Leprosy Mission
raised a record high of £4692.85 through sales of old stamps. Thank you for
all your hard work and continued support in collecting these stamps. The
money raised will make a lasting difference to lives affected by leprosy. They
also collect old coins, empty ink cartridges and mobile phones. Collection
boxes are in the vestibule.
A date for your dairy:

World Leprosy Day: Sunday 25th January 2015
Stephanie McCreedy (91478482)
14
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BOOK FAYRE
The Treasure Trove and Books Galore Sale was held in our
church halls on September 12th and 13th.
£3,415.00 was made. This sum has been divided between
the Christian Aid, Syrian Appeal, and our Church
Property Fund.
This great success was largely due to the helpful
participation of our congregation. It was a busy time, but
good fun, with books on many subjects in every room. The Treasure Trove part
consisted of attractive arrangements of bric-a-brac, jewellery and small
ornaments. Refreshments were served, and there were puzzles and games for
the children.
However, hundreds of books remained unsold!
It seemed we would never clear the halls in time for the Sunday School and
other organisations meeting during the week. Once again there were plenty of
volunteers to help. Many boxes of books were distributed to charity shops and
care homes.
The remainder are in storage and will gradually be used to replenish the ongoing
Marie Curie Cancer Care sale in the entrance of the Walter Nelson Hall.
PLEASE, no more donations of books are needed at present. Instead, come and
buy your winter reading material (50p or £1 for each book) and help this
valuable charity.
Remember:
Forget about your iPads and your apps, books are still in fashion,
and you never know perhaps in a time to come,
the quest for 'toys' will gradually be slowed and you will be glad
you purchased books from the sale across the road!

Margaret Johnston

www.groomsportpc.com
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Two Became Seven!

by Paula Montgomery

Many months have now passed in the Kirk/Montgomery households since I
wrote my last article.
Last July I arranged a holiday for Leah and me, at our usual haunt in the south of
Spain. Poor Leah doesn’t get much choice in the matter but she was going away
later in the month with friends to Wales, so I didn’t think she would mind too
much.
Having mentioned the Spanish idea to my parents, two very quickly became four.
I didn’t think my two offspring at University would be interested in a family holiday but it
was only polite to let them know what I was planning. My elder daughter thought she might
be free when I mentioned the dates - was definitely free a couple of days later, after she had
checked. Not wanting him to feel left out, I phoned my son to keep him in the loop.
“Certainly, if that’s OK,” was his answer about coming along.
There must have been something in the wind that night between North Down and
Ballymena, as I received a phone call from my 16-year-old niece, who just happened to ask
if the offer of coming on holiday still stood. Four then became seven. It was like Saga Tours
and 18-30 Holidays rolled into one - although not sure where I fitted in.
The apartment slept six so - like all good tour guides - my bed was on the floor. Anything to
keep the guests happy. Most of the time we ate together, lunch and dinner; it’s funny how
for so long, your children want to do their own thing - and then it’s acceptable again for
them to be with you.
Happy to report a great holiday was had by all... maybe I’m in the wrong job?
In September, we celebrated Mum and Dad’s 55th wedding anniversary – not a special year
but a milestone nevertheless. We had a family dinner, made all the more special by the
attendance of the bridesmaid, best man, and usher! As
someone was heard to say, “It’s a wonder they are all still
alive!”
Only thing – they spent most of the afternoon trying to
remember the name of the hotel where the reception had
taken place! Not sure there was ever a conclusion...
Christmas is upon us and that will see the annual ritual of
festivities known to our household. What joy!

Once again, we find ourselves enmeshed in the Holiday Season, that very special time
of year when we join with our loved ones in sharing centuries-old traditions, such as
trying to find a parking space at the mall. We traditionally do this in my family by
driving around the parking lot until we see a shopper emerge from the mall, then we
follow her, in very much the same spirit as the Three Wise Men, who 2,000 years ago
Dave Barry
followed a star, week after week, until it led them to a parking space.
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CHILDHOOD MEMORIES
During the school holidays, when I was a lad,
I don’t remember the weather ever being bad.
We were up in the morning, and out to play That was us for the rest of the day!
We ate what we could find and it was all free;
We dined on nuts and berries, and fruit from the tree.
We pulled the odd carrot, it was wiped on the cuff;
No washing for us, a wipe was enough!
We played in the river with a bent pin and stick;
We cooked what we caught but we never got sick.
Our food was simple, just spuds and some meat Fish and chips sometimes, but that was a treat.
Health and safety had still not come here:
You did something wrong, you got a clip round the ear!
The only tablet we knew was an aspirin pill;
No ‘Coronation Street’ for us, not even ‘The Bill’.
When we got home, and we were fed,
We were so tired, it was straight up to bed.
I would like to go back for a day, just to find Was everything so good, or is it all in my mind?
Oliver Hull

www.groomsportpc.com
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ONE HUNDRED YEARS OF WOMEN’S GROUPS IN GROOMSPORT
In 1914, when war was declared in the month of August, eighty people from Groomsport both men and women - enrolled in the Services and went off to France, not knowing of the
horrors awaiting them. Forty-four belonged to the Presbyterian Church. They thought that
they would be home again very soon. Those left at home, thinking the same, went about their
daily business as before. As the weeks grew into months, however, with no news of an end
to the conflict, some of the village women decided to meet together on a
regular basis to pray for their loved ones, to study the Bible and to knit
comforts for the troops.
Mrs. Orr, who lived in a small house in what was known as Providence
Place, (behind the church where the small Housing Executive bungalows
are now built) invited some of the ladies to her house in August 1915, to
form a group who would exchange news after prayer and Bible reading.
(Mrs. Orr had two relatives who had enlisted, a son and a nephew. The
Reverend John Legate, minister of the Presbyterian Church, enrolled as
chaplain to the forces.) These meetings continued throughout the war years and a committee
was formed, with the said Mrs. Orr as leader. She conducted the meetings, membership of
which was growing steadily, and by the year 1920, the Girl’s Auxiliary was formed, both
junior and senior sections. Very few of the original eighty returned from France, as can be
seen in the Roll of Honour at the back of the church. The G.A. donated a small amount of
their money each month and by 1923, the senior section was able to present china to the
church, to be used at social functions. In 1927, they added to the collection of china, and also
presented hymn boards for Sunday Worship. The junior section, in 1928, presented
communion linen and Cradle Roll.
Eventually, in 1935, the junior section was able to sponsor the first
flower festival. All these gifts were presented during the ministry of
Reverend Walter Nelson. By 1950, the two sections gifted an electric
cleaner to the church.
By now, the WMA and Women’s Guild were in full swing. Groomsport
was affiliated to the Women’s Guild, and these ladies were an important
part of congregational life, stepping in to help when catering was needed,
or fund-raising was possible through sales of work. Mrs. Helen Nelson
was President; Mrs. A. Barr, Vice President; Mrs. Greer, Secretary and
Miss Cuthbert, Treasurer. Mrs. Nelson was invited onto the Ards
Presbyterial Committee (the forerunner of today’s LINK). At that time,
the convenor was Mrs. W.A.A. Park.In 1957, the Guild presented a clock for the interior of
the church.
The next recorded attendance for Groomsport was at the November Presbyterial Committee
meeting at Ballygrainey in 1968. Because Groomsport was not affiliated to the WMA, the
only records kept by Mrs. Peggy Boughey were those of names of office-bearers in the
Guild, and numbers attending the bi-monthly meetings. Membership was around the 50-60
mark. Some of the presidents were: Mrs. Helen Nelson; Mrs. Alice Nixon; Dr. Betty
Foreman; Mrs. Maureen Irwin.
18
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Today, the leader of our PW is Mrs. Lynda Walsh, and the membership numbers in the
forties. Young women are encouraged to join – although, in today’s world, most of them
work and have to attend to family and household duties at night and at weekends. Perhaps,
one day, we will get a great surprise when amongst our new members will be some in the
35-45 age group. Here’s hoping!
This information was afforded to me by a descendant of Mrs. Orr, when I was visiting some
of the groups in Upper Ards. I was sworn to secrecy about the name of the person who
showed me the original copy of the very first meeting in Providence Place. Sadly, this person
passed away, so I feel very fortunate to have met with her and discovered the history of the
beginnings of PW in Groomsport - cause for a celebration?
The rest of the information was gleaned from records which were handed to me by the wife
of a minister in the Ards Presbytery.
Mary Cargill

What the New Year brings to you will depend
a great deal on what you bring
to the New Year.
Year
Vern McLellan

FLOWERS FOR ALL!
A sincere thank you to the ladies who provided and arranged flowers over the past year
and, also to members of the congregation who have donated generously to the Flower
Fund, enabling us to purchase flowers and sundries. Our little group of arrangers is
growing and we hope others will join us - you will be most welcome.

Pat Miller

www.groomsportpc.com
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CHRISTMAS IN THE TRENCHES, 1914

Brian McClelland

It was forecast to be over by Christmas. Young volunteers
thronged the recruiting offices, eager for a taste of adventure
before the anticipated quick victory. Sadly, another four
Christmases would slip past, and millions would die, as the Great
War rumbled on to a conclusion.
The background story of the so-called Christmas Truce of 1914 is
the idea that British and German soldiers played each other at
football on the Western Front. This was a continuous front line of
parallel trenches, sometimes mere yards apart, running from the
North Sea to the Swiss border, and occupied by opposing armies.
At the time, football - being the working man’s game - was an
important morale booster for the troops.

Over The Top. 1st Artists' Rifles at Marcoing,
30th December 1917 by John Nash, 1918 ©
IWM (Art.IWM ART 1656)
This image of the original painting, held in the
Imperial war Museum, is free to reuse for noncommercial purposes under the IWM Non
Commercial Licence.

My great uncle, Andy Hunter, for instance,
enlisted in the embryonic Royal Army Medical Corps, serving in a field
hospital in the Boer War. He represented Ireland in victories against
England and Scotland, in army international football matches on the
high veldt of South Africa. Andy prized the badges he received
commemorating those two unique games “more than words can tell”
(I wonder if Andy, in the course of his field ambulance work, ever came
in contact with the young barrister who led Natal’s Indian community.
His name was Mohandas (Mahatma) Gandhi. These men were recruited
in their hundreds as volunteer stretcher bearers (“body snatchers”, as
they were labelled) because the British Army ambulances were
First published in
Ireland's Saturday Night
notoriously unsuited to the rough, stony ground of the veldt. I suppose
20th February, 1909 and
it was quite possible that the pair met and had some kind of a debate
reproduced by kind
permission of Belfast
about racism, imperialism and football. Andy, I understand, was a
Telegraph
confident lad, who could give a good account of himself in any
company. When Andy met Gandhi - now that would be a story worth telling! A
conversation in a 1900 field hospital between Shankill man, Andy and Inner Temple
solicitor, Gandhi might have gone something like this:
Andy: What about ye, wee man, grab a mug of tea and some bully beef and sit yerself
down. Fancy you and your mates helping out us boys with the body snatching. And
here’s me thinking your lot didn’t want to be involved in the white man’s war.
Gandhi: We are loyal to the Empire, my friend. We may not fight in this war, but, as
non-combatants, we can actively express our allegiance to Queen Victoria by helping
with the wounded and dying.
Andy: Never mind all that stuff, Mo, how about a game of football between your Indian
boys and us. What a game that would be, the British versus India!
Gandhi: We don’t play much football in India, so to make it a more even contest, let’s
have one half hockey and the other half football. (To be continued, perhaps.)
20
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In the trenches in 1914, men were beginning to realize that their dream of sharing Christmas
with loved ones was just that - a dream. Death was already touching wives, mothers and
girlfriends at home, in the form of the dreaded “deep regret” letter, like the one received by
Mrs Matier of Ainsworth Avenue, Belfast: “It is with deep regret that it is my duty to inform
you that your son, S. Matier, 9th R.I.R. was killed in action...and I pray that God may soften
your pain...make you truly proud that you have made so dear a sacrifice on the altar of
Freedom and Justice.”
There would be no official ceasefire that Christmas, despite a number of peace initiatives.
Pope Benedict XV, for instance, in a heartfelt plea, urged “that the guns may fall silent at
least upon the night the angels sang.” Yet both armies shared Christian beliefs, and
Christmas Day - associated as it was with the birth of a Saviour who offered hope and a new
beginning - was the most important time of the year to both the British and the Germans. A
number of British Christian traditions, of which the Christmas tree was one, were actually
introduced to this country from Germany by Queen Victoria’s consort, Prince Albert.
Indeed, German trenches were adorned with little Christmas trees.
The top brass on both sides had not planned any serious military actions over the Christmas
period. Behind the lines, the men of the 2nd Inniskillings celebrated with beer, plum
pudding, tobacco and a camp fire sing-song. The men in the trenches would be granted a
brief reprieve to enjoy an extra tot of rum, a captured chicken, perhaps, or a food parcel from
home. The frost had set in hard and a mist had all but enveloped the stark landscape.
At the Front near Laventie, the 1st Royal Irish Rifles were to experience a truly remarkable
event. The war diary of the Battalion relates that around 8pm on Christmas Eve, the
Germans placed lamps on the parapets of their trenches and commenced singing. The
Germans’ invitation to their foes to meet them in the middle of No Man’s Land, without
gunfire, was accepted. “They gave us a cap and helmet badge and a box of cigars,” the diary
disclosed. The Christmas Truce had begun.
Christmas Day was only half an hour old, when “Brigade HQ” ordered that No
communication of any sort is to be held with the enemy nor is he to be allowed to approach
our trenches, under penalty of fire being opened. The order was simply ignored and men
continued to fraternize throughout the night. All along the Front, men left the trenches in
their hundreds, exchanged gifts such as fags and cheese, engaged in friendly banter and sang
recognized carols.
For the 2nd Royal Irish Rifles, the experience was somewhat different. They had a tour in the
trenches near Kemmel from 15-18 December, resulting in the loss of six men killed in action
and thirty-one wounded. Rifleman J. Johnston was awarded the Distinguished Conduct
Medal (DCM) for “conspicuous gallantry”, when acting as a stretcher bearer on two separate
occasions. Following a few days’ rest, several miles behind the lines at Locre, the men of
the 2nd returned to the trenches on Christmas Eve. Christmas Day was quiet but there was no
truce or fraternization with the enemy in their sector. Five men were wounded before the
Battalion moved to Westoutre on 27th. The Christmas period had been comparatively quiet,
“but in conditions of horrible discomfort and suffering”.
The evidence for a proper football game between the foes is scant. There is an account from
a letter published in The Times on 1st January, 1915, from an anonymous major, who
www.groomsportpc.com
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claimed: “The regiment... actually had a football match with the Saxons, who beat them
3-2.” There are also stories of casual football games involving hundreds of soldiers - a
general kickabout, it would seem. Certainly, behind the lines, there were lots of footballs
being kicked around by troops; but on shrapnel and explosive strewn No Man’s Land? The
truth is that the football stories may have masked what was, in itself, an extraordinary
moment in history.
Maybe Andy and Gandhi did play their game of football/hockey on the veldt; just maybe, an
international football game was played on the battlefield of Flanders; but today the fields of
Bloemfontein and Flanders have one feature in common: white crosses, row upon row.
Gandhi, of course, was to become a major 20th Century figure and suffer assassination in
1948. Andy Hunter would become a professional footballer, win a number of international
caps for his country and die of cancer in 1933 at the age of 49 – the fags eventually did for
him. Gandhi had the Last Post played at his graveside; Andy lies in an unmarked grave in
Belfast City Cemetery.
And by the way, did I mention that 81 British soldiers were killed on Christmas Day 1914,
mainly by sniper fire? Christmas Truce? The dead may disagree.

Brian’s son, Michael, visiting the trenches

Alan and Michael Chestnutt at our
Remembrance Service

We will remember them

God of all nations, you are our Strength and Shield. We give you thanks today for the
devotion and courage of all those who have offered military service for this country …
We ask today that you would lift up by your Spirit those who are now at war; encourage
and heal those in hospitals or mending their wounds at home; guard those in any need or
trouble; hold safely in your hands all military families and bring the returning troops to
joyful reunion and tranquil life at home. Give to us, your people, grateful hearts and a
united will to honor these men and women and hold them always in our love and our
prayers until your world is perfected in peace and all wars cease.
Through Jesus Christ, our Savior, Amen.
Rev Dr Jennifer Phillips
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Remembrance Weekend, 2014

by Shirley Poxon

The four of us had the privilege of attending the Annual
Festival of Remembrance Service in the Royal Albert Hall
on Saturday 8th November. We took this opportunity of a
short break in London en famille to consider the meaning of
this annual event and what it signified for each of us, and
our generations.
We also decided that, being in London this year, we would
visit the Tower of London and view the public art poppy
field, and go to the Cenotaph on Remembrance Sunday to
experience the service and atmosphere.
The Royal Albert Hall event was the highlight for each of us - to be seated in the stalls,
beneath the Royal box (and slightly left), we were close to the Royal Family, and our
political leaders. We were able to view the whole area, absorb the atmosphere and witness
the numbers of current and past service personnel represented and attending. Between us,
we missed nothing! Andrew loved the drumming display, Catherine loved the display of
military marching with guns, Ian chose the war horse display as his favourite and I chose
the veterans as mine.
Following the Royal Albert Hall, we left and made our way to the Tower of London - a
decision taken because of the lateness and rain, and in the hope of reduced crowds. What
a spectacle! Even in the dark, we were moved to think of how many gave their lives for our
freedom and the sacrifices of so many since then. We all thought about the families of those
who died at war and of those who have experienced life-changing physical and mental
disabilities, and we became moved by how fortunate all of us are. The area had a steady
stream of people when we were there at 10.30pm. The area for the poppies was immense
– how much room would that many men and women take up if they stood side by side? If
these ceramic poppies represented those who died, how many more people were affected
by the consequences of the war?
The following morning, we agreed that an early start was required to enable us to get to the
Remembrance Service, and when we arrived at Westminster Bridge, we could not believe
the crowds already gathered. We got directions from a policeman, who explained a back
route to see the cenotaph – and off we headed on a dry and crisp autumn morning, along
by a number of memorials, already with their poppy wreaths laid at them. Having cleared
security, we took our position in an unbelievable crowd, chatted to those around us and
watched as the parade of serving and veteran personnel formed – they went on for what
seemed like miles. We participated in the service and were moved by how the
conversations all fell silent when the two-minute silence began. The crowd this year was
exceptional - explained by the significance of the anniversary of the Great War and the
many people who wanted to visit the poppies at Tower Bridge. We participated in the short
service with people of all ages, races, services personnel, and those who came out of
interest and curiosity. Everyone showed respect and dignity and we simply could not keep
count of the number of uniformed personnel we saw in the crowds – wearing their uniforms
and/or medals, not as a personal statement, but to demonstrate their respect for all who
ensure we are kept safe in our democracy.

www.groomsportpc.com
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Cranberry Sauce
With Christmas looming, it’s good to prepare in advance by making some proper
cranberry sauce. This sauce is my family's favourite and I usually have to make
double for my neighbours, too. I can't take the full credit for this recipe as it is actually an adaptation of one Nigella Lawson shared in her Christmas book.
RECIPE
340g (approx) fresh cranberries
200g caster sugar
45ml of proper cherry brandy (this is the best bit)
75ml of water
Method:
Put all of the above ingredients in your favourite pan and give them a good stir. Heat
the pan over a medium heat for about ten minutes - when the berries are popping they
are done. Stir the mix now and then to make sure they all pop and none get stuck to
the bottom. Once a decent amount of berries have popped, give them a final big stir
and leave them too cool. That's about all there is to it - so easy, quick, and why would
you bother eating supermarket cranberry sauce ever again?
The sauce is great eaten fresh but it's just as good frozen in advance. Defrost
overnight before you need it and just give it a good stir before serving.
Amanda McWhinney

If God had a refrigerator, your picture would be on it.
If he had a wallet, your photo would be in it.
He sends you flowers every spring and a sunrise every morning.
Whenever you want to talk, he'll listen.
He can live anywhere in the universe, and he chose your heart.
And the Christmas gift he sent you in Bethlehem?
Face it, friend. He's crazy about you.

Max Lucado
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All work carried out by tradesmen.

BATHROOM DESIGN
Tel: 028 4277 2891
Mobile: 07850 464830

Telephone 028 9185 2810 or
Mobile 07702 330584 (Ken)
Mobile 07936 885051 (Mark)
Email: rklin@helensbay6.freeserve.co.uk

Email: info@cliffordbrownbathrooms.co.uk
Leaking showers repaired professionally

www.groomsportpc.com
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New wholesome menu now
being served - light snacks to
hearty meals

♦ Newly Refurbished Bistro with

exciting new Lunch and Dinner
Bistro Menus available

Panoramic views over
Groomsport and Belfast Lough

♦ Family friendly restaurant with

Colouring, DVDs and Gameboys
available for the kids

All major sporting events
televised on the Big Screens
including football, rugby etc.

♦ Gordons Suite available for

private hire for birthdays,
christenings, weddings and any
other family gathering
♦

Late bar with live entertainment
every weekend

Tel: 9146 4229

Email:
info@stablesandgordonssuite.co.uk

Two function rooms available for
private hire for birthdays,
christenings, weddings and any
other family gathering

SUITE

We offer a "hands on", holistic
approach to physiotherapy
For treatment and management of:
neck, back and spinal problems;
sports injuries;
rheumatological conditions and
fibromyalgia;
arthritis and joint conditions;
neurological conditions;
musculoskeletal problems and pain
FREE Counselling service
Pilates classes
5 Balloo Court, Bangor
BT19 7AT
Tel: 02891270932
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Turnstones Celebrate 40 Years
In September, the Turnstones celebrated forty years with a dinner and entertainment at Bangor Golf
Club. The evening, which was attended by 80 past and present members, saw the renewing of old
friendships, the making of new ones and plenty of fun - which is what the Turnstones has been about
for the last forty years.
Turnstones began in 1974, the brainchild of Margaret Johnston,
who through her foresight, expertise and talent wrote the first
pantomime performed in Groomsport, which was Sleeping Beauty.
This brought together many people of all ages from Groomsport
Presbyterian Church, Groomsport Parish Church and the wider
Groomsport community. Margaret got the formula right, it proved
a great success and became a regular and popular yearly event.
For a few years, the group had a break and then once again,
Margaret rallied people together to perform Pantomania in 1998, but this time with a new generation.
Now, forty years later - though some of us are a bit older and greyer - we still have members from
1974 but we now have second and third generations, sharing their talents, expertise and friendship.
Two presentations were made during the evening, when
members thanked Margaret Johnston for her continued
support within the group, and Sandra Finlay who worked
tirelessly as stage manager for many years.
After a delicious meal and a few speeches, MC Dame
Widow Twanky led us in fun and laughter, not least when
Fiona McCreedy had to loan her shoes to Twanky. David
and Maureen Irwin re-enacted their mime, Cinderella Rockafella, to rapturous applause. June Kirk
had us all in laughter as Denis MacNeice instructed her on bathing a baby, or was it a duck? The
night ended with all on their feet, singing On Top of the World .

Date for your Diary

Turnstones Drama Group
presents

SINBAD
Thursday 18 February – Saturday 20th February
2015
Tickets on sale early January (dates will be advertised)

www.groomsportpc.com
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KNYSNA PRESBYTERIAN UPDATE

Hazel & Stanley Megahey

Having just returned from Knysna, the time spent there went quickly. We were greeted,
when we arrived in September, as ‘the swallows are back’. A photograph by Linda
Smeerden of the Minister, Wayne van Heerdeen, and us was posted on the email list - which
is Knysna’s way of a welcome.
Sunday 6th October was Bring-a-Friend day. The
church was full with visitors, some of whom had never
been in the church before. This is encouraging
membership, which has increased over the year. Jill
had the orchestra playing, which brought a special feel
to the service.
The Malawian contingent has
increased. Every fortnight, the
Malawian members have a dedicated
service after the main one. Wayne and
Oscar, the Malawian leader, take the service, which is conducted mostly in
their native language.
The Malawians are now playing a bigger part in the fabric of the church.
They are wonderful singers and many hymns are special to them. They tithe
by doing work on behalf of the church, or cutting grass and tidying gardens;
the money goes to the church or is retained in the funds.
Knysna Presbyterian has to organise fund raising
events in order to make ends meet. Leisure Island event
in September is a major fund raiser. The church has to
make at least 15% of its total in outside fund raising.
The Presbytery fees are high as totally African
churches seemingly pay less than normal. No
European has extra spending these days in South
Africa. Malawians do not earn large sums and anything
extra is sent home.
The church was granted a stall to sell home-made jams, chutney, biscuits, etc. This was great
fun. The stall raised R10,000 of needed funds. This event is also the glue which all churches
need - and which Groomsport is renowned for.
The Knysna Church members were overwhelmed by the generosity of Groomsport in
supporting the concert with Gillian McCutcheon. The concert raised £2,500 - equating to
R40,000 - for the e’Pap feeding project, which feeds 4,500 children every school day. This
is a massive amount of money in South African terms. e’Pap has to raise a million Rands
each year to buy the porridge, and it got a big injection from this year’s Leisure Island
market, as it was one of the five charities which benefited from the event.
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We visited Rheenendal, a township 30 minutes outside Knysna,
to visit Maria - a remarkable woman, who feeds 250 children
after school in her home. She has been working with these
children, along with her late husband, for thirty years. Knysna
Presbyterian has now made her a priority, as she is under great
financial pressure. Maria has only a pension of R1,250 or £70 per
month, although she receives food support, but nothing towards
the expensive electricity and living expenses. The e’Pap project
provides some food and jars of peanut butter. These children get
Christian fellowship and guidance from Maria - which must be
supported in order to keep them away from the sins of drugs, etc.
Maria’s kitchen facilities are poor but a donor is going to upgrade
them in the next few weeks.
Wayne van Heerdeen has moulded himself in the two years of his ministry in Knysna.
Frances, his wife, and children, David and Angela, have settled into the area.
Schools in Knysna have a good record. The membership is more than comfortable with the
direction in which the church is going. Wayne is taking an active role in the community by
trying to stimulate the Presbyterian ministry in the townships. He also takes a service in
Plattenberg Bay, two Sundays per month. Wayne found himself behind a fatal accident two
weeks ago, coming back after the service. The woman was known to him and he stopped the
traffic and got her son out of the car before the ambulance arrived. The mother died on the
way to hospital, with chest injuries. Wayne is now lobbying to have a speed limit introduced
on this dangerous section of road.
Olga Klootwyk was getting the Christmas hampers prepared as we left. The church gives
out over a hundred, which is one of the charitable events during the year. Poverty in Knysna
is affecting Europeans as well as the indigenous population.
Hazel and Stanley have brought back with them from Knysna Presbyterian
a collage of photos and a message of thanks to our congregation.

I think we’ve taken the meaning of Christmas out. People don’t stop and think
about Jesus or the birth of Jesus. When they think about Christmas, they think of Santa
Claus … and they think of giving gifts and out-giving the next person, of spending
their time looking for the right thing for somebody who has everything.
Billy Graham

I have one life and one chance to make it count for something … My faith
demands that I do whatever I can, wherever I am, whenever I can, for as long as I
can with whatever I have to try to make a difference.
Jimmy Carter

www.groomsportpc.com
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Dear Groomsport Friends,
Since getting back to the U S of A, I have hit the ground running. Classes have been
wonderful, though a bit overwhelming after the more peaceful pace of Groomsport. I've been
serving as the co-pastor of a small Methodist church as part of a pilot
program out of Princeton, called the Training Hub Initiative. Like
Groomsport, it lets seminarians stretch their ministry legs, while still having
a strong support system. I'm also preaching twice a month at a friend's
church and living with their family. Plenty to keep me busy. Life is good,
though I do miss Ireland often.
Princeton Perks: This is me with Eugene Peterson, the author of The
Message translation of the Bible. I got to hear him speak and to meet him a
few weeks ago, during our Alumni week. Such an honour!
Love from Princeton,
Tara tara.porr@ptsem.edu
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Merry Christmas to you all!
My world has radically changed in the last few months. I accepted a call to be the Associate
Pastor at the First Presbyterian Church of Myrtle Beach in South Carolina. After a month of
good-byes in The Woodlands, Texas, my final Sunday was October 19th. The congregation
had a beautiful reception for me, and the farewells were bittersweet. The next week, I drove
to South Carolina and had a week to adjust to my new surroundings before starting my new
position on November 2nd. I have so far had a very warm welcome from the congregation. I
am currently in the middle of building a house, so while it is being built, I am renting a
condo that's right on the ocean. It reminds me a bit of living in Groomsport and getting to
look out my window at the sea every day.
Also in November, I had the opportunity to go to Grand Rapids, Michigan to visit my sister
and her family and see my parents for Thanksgiving. The highlight of the week was meeting
and baptizing my new niece, Megan.
With my move comes new contact information. My new phone number is: 1-843-231-4439
As I cannot receive mail at my condo, if you would like to send me mail by post, please send
it to the address below.
I wish you all a wonderful and blessed Advent and Christmas season,
Christa
Rev. Christa Brewer

First Presbyterian Church, 1300 N. Kings Hwy. Myrtle Beach, SC 29577 USA
christa.brewer@alum.ptsem.edu
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Greetings from Michigan! We are in the final countdown for Baby
Nix #2. He is projected to make his grand appearance January 6th,
we will see if he comes early like his sister did. Speaking of
Elizabeth, it's quite a fun time having a toddler in the house. She is
very smart and very determined, and has no problem letting us
know exactly what she wants. She is definitely a passionate child,
which will serve her well when she is an adult. The trick now is
for her to make it to adulthood, because there are some days that
passion can make her parents want to ... pray to God for extra
patience and peace :)
Eric is still having a wonderful time at his job working with
children with autism. And I am particularly enjoying my
confirmation class of 14 teenagers. They are a lively and energetic bunch and have no
problem contributing to the conversation. Of course, most of their answers have nothing to
do with the question I ask, but they are a great group and I really enjoy working with them.
I hope you enjoy our family photo from this year. It's hard to see the baby bump, but I
promise my stomach is growing. I miss you all very much and I think about you often,
wishing I could come back and visit.
I hope you have a joyful Christmas full of love and peace.
Katie - pastorkatie@fccsjospeh.org
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Our family has had some recent changes with Leo's arrival, so I wanted to update the folks
of GPC. Leo is great! He is learning to crawl, and exploring foods and words. We are so
grateful to God for him.
My husband, Ryan, accepted a position lecturing at Columbia Theological Seminary in
Decatur, Georgia. He teaches Old Testament and Hebrew. I've moved to a part-time
position at Central Presbyterian Church in downtown Atlanta. I work as a mentor and
coordinator for recent seminary graduates who are serving the church as resident pastors.
If you want to learn more about the church and program, check out this website:
www.cpcatlanta.org
My experience in Groomsport as an intern/assistant certainly prepared me for this new
call. It's a joy to watch young ministers shape their pastoral identity and learn to love
Christ's body, the church.
All the best, and if you are ever in Atlanta, let me know!
Jamie Butcher
jamiegbutcher@gmail.com

www.groomsportpc.com
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The Gift That Keeps on Giving
What a joy it was to be back among you in September! You all haven’t
changed a bit. Yes, we’re all a little bit older - 25 years, mind you - but in
all the important ways, you are the same welcoming and warm people I
knew 25 years ago.
I am grateful to Roger for letting me have a few moments in worship to tell
you all ‘thank you’. You gave me such a great gift when I came to be your
intern in 1989-1990. What I learned from David Irwin and from you all I
still carry with me today. It is a gift Roger Purce and you all give to us
interns and it is a gift to the Presbyterian Church at large. You help us
learn what it means to be a minister full time in the daily lives of the people
Pam and David Irwin in 1990
of a congregation.
I think of you all so very often. I carry a communion
token in my worship folder that I take with me into
worship each Sunday and, of course, I think of
Groomsport Presbyterian Church and the good and
faithful people who taught me what I needed to know
about life and ministry. Thank you. And God bless
you in your ministry to the American Interns!
Pam and Roger Purce in 2014

Pam Saturnia psaturnia9@gmail.com

An ordinary night with ordinary sheep and ordinary shepherds. And were it not for a
God who loves to hook an "extra" on the front of the ordinary, the night would have
gone unnoticed… One minute the shepherd was dead asleep; the next he was rubbing
his eyes and staring into the face of an alien. The night was ordinary no more.
The announcement went first to the shepherds… Men who didn't have a reputation
to protect or an axe to grind or a ladder to climb. Men who didn't know enough to
tell God that angels don't sing to sheep and that messiahs aren't found sleeping in a
feed trough.
The angels came in the night because that is when lights are best seen and that is when
they are most needed. God comes into the common for the same reason.

Max Lucado

His most powerful tools are the simplest.
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WANT NOT NEED
What do you want for Christmas Day?
What gift for you? I heard you say.
I spoke without a single thought
Of lovely things that could be bought.
Oh, for some designer shoes,
Some Louboutins or Jimmy Choos.
A bag of red with lovely shine
A Lulu Guinness would be fine.
That little black dress from Chanel,
Or that beautiful bracelet, with silver bell,
But what's that noise inside my head What were those words that Mother said?
I remember 'want not need',
I think again, What do I need?
A smile to brighten every day,
A hand to brush my tears away.
Someone to listen when I talk,
An arm around me as I walk,
To pick me up if I should fall,
And come running when I call;
To make me laugh when I am blue I've got it! I need YOU!
So thank you for the lovely thought,
But what I want just can't be bought.
So I thank God on that special day
For the day He guided you my way.
Source Unknown

www.groomsportpc.com
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FORTHCOMING SERVICES

Carols by Candlelight
Sunday 21st December
at 7.00pm
Thursday 25th December

10.30am

Christmas Day Family Service

Sunday 28th December

11.30am

Morning Worship
No evening service

Sunday 4th January

11.30am

New Year Communion Service
No evening service

ILLUMINE, O LORD,
with the light of thy truth
our hearts within us and
our paths before us, that we may
traverse under thy protection
the darkness of this world
and come at the last to
the vision of thy glory.
DATES FOR YOUR DIARY
Christmas Friendship Lunch

Thursday 18th December

Women’s World Day of Prayer

Thursday 6th March 2015

P W Spring Coffee Morning

Saturday 21st March 2015

P W Service

Sunday 22nd March 2015
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