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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."

www.groomsportpc.com

2

(028) 9146 2552

Vol 39, No 3, Easter 2013

Letter from the Manse

…………………….……….………...……………..

4

Congregational Record

……………………………..……………………….

5

News from the Pews …...………………………………………….……………..

6

Editorial

…………………………………………………………….....................

7

All Things New … - Amanda Golbek ……......….............................…...….

8

Sunday - Oliver Hull

……......………………………….………………………..

10
11

Three Generations Swim for Charity

...……...……….……….…….……….

My Week at Work - Andrew Poxon

…...................................................... 12

Presbyterian Women ………………………………………..…………………...
That’s God

16

……………………..……...……..……………..…..…....……… 17

Sunday School ………………………………...…………………………...…….. 15
Kids’ Page

…………………………………………...……………………..... 19

Quo Vadis Domine? - U.N. Owen

……………………………….………..

20

Annual General Meeting ……....…………….……………...……….……….. 21
Holidaying with Mussolini - Brian McClelland

22

……………………………….............. 27

Christian Aid - The IF Campaign
Emails from Interns

…………………………..

…………….………………………………………............ 28

Visit our website www.groomsportpc.com
www.groomsportpc.com

3

(028) 9146 2552

Vol 39, No 3, Easter 2013

Letter from the Manse
After Christmas, I received the unwelcome news of Pamela
Shaw’s resignation. Pamela had been our Church Secretary
for six years and ensured the smooth running of our office.
She was the first point of contact for outsiders and provided
secretarial support for church officers as well as acting as
my personal assistant. There is no doubt that we will miss
Pamela, not only for her efficiency, but for the grace she brought to the way she did
the job. We wish her well as we welcome our new secretary, Mrs Julie McClurg, who has
already started to settle in well to a job that is quite demanding.
Looking ahead, I hope to visit Haiti, after interviewing interns in Princeton in
November. Last year’s Flower Festival raised enough money to build four earthquake
and hurricane resistant homes for survivors of the 2010 earthquake. I want to see the
progress made in building these homes and to hear the story of those whose lives have
been turned upside down. Haiti is the poorest country in the western hemisphere,
building land is scarce, records are not computerised. Even clearing rubble has been
difficult, due to overcrowding and poor infrastructure. Hundreds of thousands of
people are still living in camps. The work in Haiti has shifted from emergency
response to long term reconstruction. Prospery Raymond, Christian Aid’s country
manager says, “Our work is not just about housing the homeless but about creating
the capacity for the people of Haiti to build a better future for themselves and for their
country”. Prospery has issued a warm invitation to me to come and see the work of
reconstruction. This will enable me to share the story of what is happening in Haiti
and the part we have been able to play.

“

In helping the people of Haiti we are putting our faith into practice - which tells us
that ordinary people, empowered by the Holy Spirit, can change the world. The New
Testament’s conviction is not that the world changed at Jesus resurrection but that the
very ordinary men and women who followed Jesus, who huddled at the foot of the
Cross, fled at his death and were astonished by his resurrection, changed when they
became convinced that Jesus had risen from the dead. They surprised themselves and
they surprised the world, as they lived their Easter faith. I think we surprised
ourselves in the help we have been able to offer to the people of Haiti. God still has
surprises in store when we live an Easter faith which tells us that death and all that
destroys will not have the last word.
Happy Easter.

www.groomsportpc.com

4

(028) 9146 2552

Vol 39, No 3, Easter 2013

CONGREGATIONAL RECORD
BAPTISMS

10 March 2013

Anna Deborah, daughter of David and Nichola Purce,
58 Tadworth, Bangor ( 27)

“The promise is to you and to your children”
DEATHS

21 December 2012
22 December 2012
7 January 2013
31 January 2013
5 February 2013
3 March 2013

Mrs E Montgomery, 5 Springwell Place, G’port (10)
Mrs H Watson, 12 Glenariff Park, Bangor (27)
Mrs M Adams, 2 Greenland Drive, Bangor (19)
Mr C Brown, 8 Springwell Park, Groomsport (10)
Mr A Steele, 20 Bryansglen Avenue, Bangor (29)
Mr D Johnston, 33 Warren Road, Donaghadee (2)

“Blessed are they who die in the Lord”
New members

Dr & Mrs Boyle, 119 Ashbury Road, Bangor (25)
Mrs R McAuley, 16 Groomsport House Road, Groomsport (5)

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

of our interest and seeking from them their active support.
Give us, O Lord, a steadfast heart,
Which no unworthy affection may drag downwards;
Give us an unconquered heart,
Which no tribulation can wear out;
Give us an upright heart,
Which no unworthy purpose may tempt aside.
Bestow upon us also, O Lord our God,
Understanding to know you,
Diligence to seek you, wisdom to find you,
And a faithfulness that may finally embrace you;
Through Jesus Christ our Lord.
—Thomas Aquinas
USEFUL CONTACT DETAILS
Assistant Minister

Amanda Golbek

Church Office

Tues, Wed & Fri 9.00-1.00

www.groomsportpc.com

5

9146 8377
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We extend a warm welco
me to Julie
McClurg, our new Ch
urch Secretary
who started at the end
of February.
Julie lives in Bangor an
d is married to
Philip. They have two
daughters,
Rebekah, aged 6 and Be
than, aged 4.
We hope Julie will be ve
ry happy
with us.

A SPECIAL PRAI
SE SERVICE LE
D BY QUEEN’S
ISLAND VICTOR
IA MALE CHOIR

www.groomsportpc.com

The Queen’s Isl
and Victoria Mal
e Choir is
indebted to Dr Purce
for issuing an invita
tion to the
Choir to hold its
special Centenary
Th
anksgiving
Service in Groomsp
ort on Sunday even
ing 12 Ma y
2013. This will
be, for the QIV
MC, the
culmination of a ce
lebration of 100 ye
ars of choral
singing, when mem
bers of our congre
gation are
invited to swell th
e numbers for wha
t promises to
be a most uplifting
praise service.
Alastair McQuoid,
Conductor
Queen’s Island Vict
(028) 9146 2552
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EDITORIAL

The Magazine of
Groomsport Presbyterian
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Seasons and cycles turn, new to old, old to new, life to death, death to
life. As I write this, the temperature is below freezing, there is quite a
covering of frozen hailstones on the ground - but the sun is shining
brilliantly in a sky of uninterrupted blue, and buds and shoots are
appearing all around. Darkness still falls relatively early - but days are
lengthening every week. Among the remnants of winter, we begin to
detect the freshness of spring. Once again, things are being made
new. It happens every year; we long for this in the heart of winter, we
know it will come, and yet when it does, we sense it as something new.
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Amanda writes about having inherited her grandmother’s love of
gardening, with its cycles of planting and growing, dying and renewing;
about absorbing her grandmother’s faith in God making all things new.
Andrew Poxon, thinking about his future career, stands at the
beginning of a new path which may take him into the ministry - read his
thought-provoking account of a week’s work experience in our
congregation. Oliver Hull has set down in a poem his musings about
church-going. Others have been fundraising for causes local and
foreign; we have also some information on Christian Aid’s IF campaign,
pledging to influence world leaders - gathering later this year in
Northern Ireland - to make things new for millions in our world.
Things new in the church office: we say goodbye to Pamela - who has
been such an essential part of the whole Eagle Wing experience for
the past six years. During that time, we began creating the magazine in
colour using Microsoft Publisher, so that it could be posted on our
website, and recently we progressed to colour printing. I want to thank
Pamela, personally, for the huge amount of hard work she has put into
the production of Eagle Wing, learning to use unfamiliar software and
working extra hours without complaint; for her encouragement,
unfailing graciousness and patience (I have made her promise not to
tell Julie what I’m really like!), her sense of fun and her friendship. Julie
now presides over the office and I look forward to working with and
getting to know her. Pamela and Julie are setting out on paths new to
them and I wish them both all the very best.
Two items in this Eagle Wing reflect on the brutality of repressive
regimes, one of them imagining specifically the horror of Good Friday.
The time had come for God to implement his plans, to ‘do a new thing’.
He had sent a new baby into a Bethlehem stable amid the barbarity of
Roman occupation; that baby had grown into a man who had wowed
the crowds with his new brand of upside-down teaching and ways of
viewing the world - until they turned on him; he challenged the
authorities until they condemned him to the worst possible death. But
that terrible end led to the biggest new thing of all, the explosive
newness of Easter. And that means ‘brand-new life’ for all of us, as
our cover verse expresses it - ‘because Jesus was raised from the
dead’; it means that all young people, like Andrew, and all of any age
who face new beginnings, ‘have everything to live for’, assured that
God will both hold their hand and go before them on new paths
towards the ultimate ‘future in heaven’ - the future that starts now.
What a God we have!
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All Things New ...
by Amanda Golbek
In the beginning God created. Out of the dust and
the dirt God formed and breathed life into Adam
and Eve. Out of the dirt, out of the mossy, muddy,
bug and worm ridden dirt, God created life. It is
always in the Spring time, in the journey up to
Easter, that I am most aware of the reality of
God's ability to bring life out of the seemingly
dead ground.
If you are a gardener or farmer, you know that Spring
is when you begin to get the soil ready for planting. My maternal grandmother, having
grown up on a farm, had a green thumb that could surpass many. She had a true gift at
resurrecting heaven-sent plants, pulling them back from God's great garden in the sky from
dead, barren ground. Pretty much everything I know about gardening, including my love for
it, came from my grandmother. From the time I was able to waddle around the grass, my
grandmother would come over to our house and guide me as we prepared and planted the
garden. She would get out the rakes and we would clear away all the leaves and brush that
had accumulated during the winter. Then came stirring the compost and adding it to the soil,
carefully turning soil until it was well mixed around. The part I always loved most came
next. We would get down on our hands and knees, plunge our hands into the soil until they
were good and dirty, gently kneading the soil, seeking to break up any hard clumps. Then,
using two fingers, we would poke evenly-spaced holes in the soil: little nests in which to
place the seeds, being careful to not bury the seeds too deep or pack them too tight so that
they did not struggle too much to establish roots and reach the surface for sunlight. Then
came the part that, particularly as a young child, I struggled the most with. The Wait.
Waiting for the plants to sprout, to grow, to bear fruit… waiting drove me crazy. My
grandmother taught me how to water the plants, how to tell if they needed more compost, or
less water, and she tried (emphasis on tried) to teach me to be patient. To this day, though, I
get antsy waiting for my garden to sprout and
bloom. I always worry that the soil isn't mixed
well enough, or the seeds are planted too deep,
or, hold on, not deep enough! I worry that I've
watered them too much or not enough, or that
the winter was too hard and the plants didn't
survive. I am always amazed when I see the
first shoot sprout up, or the first flower poke its
head out of the ground. For me, the emergence
of a flower is a witness to the miracle of Easter.
What my grandmother taught me about gardening she also taught me about faith. She taught
me that seeds of faith are planted in each and every one of us and that they have to be
tended. Just like farmers and gardeners have to tend their land in the Spring, so too
Christians need to take inventory of their spiritual gardens. We need to ask ourselves, has the
soil of our faith become too dry and straining for nutrition? Do we need to add some
nutrients of God's Word or the flowing waters of the Spirit? Have we let the weeds of the
world overtake our spiritual lives, choking us till there is no space for our faith to grow? If
www.groomsportpc.com
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we're honest, are we afraid that the seed of faith has died? Just like a gardener, we must ask
these questions and do our best to answer them, to nurture our faith. Then like my
grandmother wisely knew, it comes down to waiting. Waiting - until like a gardener, we see
the first sprouts of new life - for God's deep truth on Easter morning. The Truth that out of
death, out of the dirt and soil and messiness, comes new life.
It was through gardening that my grandmother, a woman of faith, taught me what
resurrection feels like, smells like, and looks like. My grandmother died last Spring. My
grandmother, through her death, taught me what resurrection faith means. When we received
my grandmother's ashes, they were enclosed in a heart shaped, biodegradable box.
Embedded in the box were wildflower seeds. When we buried her ashes, we returned her to
the elements from which she came, and welcomed new life to be created out of dust. This
Easter, how might you welcome the resurrection into your heart? How might you sprout up
new on Easter morning? How might you welcome Christ to Easter in you?

Our Lord has written the promise of the resurrection,
not in books alone, but in every leaf in springtime.
Martin Luther

Let nothing disturb thee;
Let nothing dismay thee:
All things pass;
God never changes.
Patience attains
All that it strives for.
He who has God
Finds he lacks nothing:
God alone suffices.

Margaret Johnston is grateful
to all the kind friends who
supported her in so many
ways during the difficult
weeks prior to the passing of
her husband, Denis; also for
the loving cards and letters of
sympathy.

—St. Teresa of Avila

www.groomsportpc.com
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SUNDAY
It’s Sunday morning and I’m feeling blue;
The shops are not open, there’s nothing to do.
The old folks are up and ready to go,
Washed, dressed and looking just so.
It’s time to go when you hear the church bell Suppose you’re not coming? You know darn well!
They meet with their friends and get all the news You can’t hear the organ for the talk in the pews!
The Minister arrives and the noise dies down;
He’s looking smart in his red and black gown.
In come the Choir, as good as gold,
Ready to sing the way they’ve been told.
The Minister talks to those that are there;
We all bow our heads as we say a prayer.
The Minister stands up - it’s all gone so fast!
The Choir sings Amen and that is the last.
We all shake his hand, it’s just a quarter to one;
Do you think, my dear, will the spuds be done?
Sunday is special and a day set apart:
Try going to church - it’s always a good start!
Oliver Hull

www.groomsportpc.com
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Three Generations Swim for Charity
On Boxing Day, Paula, Shannon,
Max, Tanya and myself braved
the waters at Ballyholme. It
was a lovely morning and though
it was cold outside, I didn’t
think the water was as cold as I
thought it was going to be.
When I told my family that
morning I was going to do the
swim, all the reaction I got was – “Oh, Mum, I don’t think you should do it!”
Shannon even said, “Nanny, please don’t do it – YOU’LL DIE!”
Well! Did I prove them all wrong! We all thoroughly enjoyed it, so we would like
to say a very sincere thank you to everyone who came down and supported us
and also gave us donations.
The total raised was £760 for the Endourology Department in the Ulster
Hospital.

I did the swim on Boxing Day – what will I be doing next Boxing Day?
June Kirk

There is so much frustration in the world because we have relied on gods rather
than God. We have genuflected before the god of science only to find that it has
given us the atomic bomb....We have worshipped the god of pleasure only to
discover that thrills play out and sensations are short-lived. We have bowed
before the god of money only to learn that there are such things as love and
friendship that money cannot buy and that, in a world of possible depressions,
stock market crashes and bad business investments, money is a rather uncertain
deity. These transitory gods are not able to save or bring happiness to the
human heart. Only God is able. It is faith we must rediscover.
—Martin Luther King, Jr.

!

We received a late email from Pam Saturnia, who has recently taken up a new position at First
Presbyterian Church in Muscatine, Iowa - the church where she served from 1991-2004. We
hope to have more information from Pam in our Autumn issue. Meantime, she writes:
I continue to hold you all in my heart and am ever so grateful to have been in your midst.

www.groomsportpc.com
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MY WEEK AT WORK
by Andrew Poxon
A new suit and some smart clothes in my wardrobe
crying out to be worn, the butterflies of uncertainty
and excitement fluttering in my stomach, and the
realisation that the week I had been dreaming of and
working towards had finally arrived. Here I go. When I
was offered the opportunity of a week’s work
experience at school, I asked Dr Purce if this could be
arranged with him.
One of the most commonly known aspects of the ministry is that of visitations.
Whether it be visiting people who are ill in hospital, are living in a nursing or care
home, people who are at home and are not in the best of health or have lost a loved
one, or those who are moving towards the end of their lives - a visit can mean so
much and can lift the spirit of a person who feels life is not all rainbows and
sunshine. Over the period of the week, I had the opportunity to visit a wide range of
people, living in a variety of circumstances. Amanda and I had the immense honour
of sitting in on a rehearsal of the “Sunnyside Singers” in Sunnyside House in
Bangor. It was fantastic! And all I can say is Broadway better be ready! Every one of
those visits taught me something unique and that it is an area that can most
certainly be overlooked.
From the view of visiting people as a
congregational Minister, to that of a Hospital
Chaplain. On my second day of work
experience, Dr. Purce took me to meet the
Reverend Brian Hughes, the Presbyterian
Chaplain in the Belfast City Hospital Cancer
Unit. As we arrived at the hospital church
(after a little bit of getting lost and a long time
waiting for the lift), we came upon a
discussion between patients, carers, nurses
and clergy about the role of the Chaplain in
hospital life. This gave me an insight into the
otherwise unknown world of a hospital
clergyman/clergywoman and allowed me to
glimpse into the views of those involved with
them. Some were unsure of the need for this person; others expressed their fear,
while a patient, of a Chaplain “carrying out his set ‘agenda’, when all (they) wanted
was a ‘nice person to talk things over with.’” This was fascinating for me. As a boy
who has seen attitudes change towards Christianity in the school environment, I
was amazed at how attitudes are still carried with individuals into their adult years.
This was a big learning curve - something I, and we, must always keep to the
forefront of our minds.
Brian took Roger and me to the hospital cafeteria where, over a chocolate doughnut
and a good cup of tea, the three of us discussed our views on the role of the
Chaplain. We discussed how the ministry is not an easy vocation to have, and it
www.groomsportpc.com
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must be viewed as that - a calling, not a profession. A Minister is expected by
people to remain strong and a source of support, no matter what the circumstances.
It can be lonely for Ministers, and they may have to jump from the high of a birth or
wedding, to the grief and reflection of a death or funeral; it is an emotional roller
coaster. Yet ministry is also very rewarding, from the smile on someone’s face after
a visit, or the gratitude of those who have received help and advice. Before I left,
Brian gave me a small booklet about the Chaplaincy, along with two booklets of
prayers, produced by the hospital; one contained “Prayers for those in hospital”,
including prayers for all times of the day and all people, from family and friends to
nurses and doctors; the other contained prayers for all the main religions in the
world. These have been read and ingested by my fascinated brain.
Hitherto unknown to me is that the Presbyterian Church is
about more than simply Ministers, Elders, voting and
visiting; a world inside a world exists in Church House in
Belfast. First, there is the Board of Social Witness. The
Board aims “To live out the love of Christ through a Caring Church within our
Communities”. This deals with five key areas, which can be broken down into the
acronym SOFAS. This stands for the following:

S -Specialist Ministries, which deals with Chaplains, the Forces, the
Kinghan Church in Belfast which works with and holds services for the
deaf, and the Student Services

O - Older People’s Services, dealing with residential care
F - Family Services, which takes care of everything from counselling to
learning disability and pastoral care

A - Adult Services, which supports the areas of addiction services,
prisoner rehabilitation, and residential care

S - Social Issues and Resources, which deals with lobbying,
campaigning, and challenging issues.
You learn something new every day!
I also saw the workings of the Finance Committee and met the Financial Secretary,
Clive Knox. I learnt where the money comes from, its use and about the decline in
offerings over the years. I can assure you that they don’t just count the collection
envelopes and that it is, too, a very busy department.
On Thursday I began to look at the structure of prayers and the church service,
which is so much more complex than I could ever have imagined. It may seem to
the layman that the Minister or Intern sits down
the night before and writes a sermon about a
topic that they have chosen, and maybe they
write a few prayers, too. Not so. So much
thought, hard work, and emotion is put into each
and every aspect of the service. Sermons are
www.groomsportpc.com
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often chosen with regard to the time of year (Holy Week, Lent, Advent, Christmas
etc) or to certain topics or issues arising in the world at the present time. Writing a
sermon is a long process, with the recommendation of an hour of preparation for
every minute of speaking - that’s a lot. And prayers are not easy either. A similar
approach for them is taken to that of writing a sermon, with events that have
occurred in the week past, the week to come and issues arising on the day needing
to be included with thought and effect. Moreover, the service needs to be rehearsed,
and checked to make sure that the meaning can be grasped by everyone, no matter
what they are going through, or what age they are.
I also had the opportunity to meet with John Ekin, our
Musical Director. John began by talking me through the
role of the Musical Director in the church. John and
Roger discuss upcoming themes in the church services
so that music can be planned and practised. Music is
chosen in relation to the church calendar and the theme
of the service. The first hymn is always a bright praise
hymn, to get people into the theme of worship after
coming into the church. The next one in the service is the
children’s hymn. The fourth is a reflective hymn to create
an atmosphere correct for the sermon. The final hymn is
the Minister’s choice, to suit the sermon. The organ
voluntaries that are played before the service and during
the offering are also picked to fit the time of year and the
theme of worship - I must admit that I never realised this and, since hearing this, I
have paid much more attention to the music! John also discussed the role of choir
training which, as you can imagine, is a very large role he plays - and I must say
that it clearly pays off. In addition, there is the relationship between Musical Director
and Minister - which is crucial, and must be a good one in order for the service to be
effective and run smoothly, leading people to worship of God. We also discussed
the role of contemporary music in the church service and discussed how this is an
area which could be more thoroughly looked into.
And still the job of the Minister is not done! There are many more organisations and
activities meeting on a daily basis. I had the immense privilege of experiencing
some of these. First, I had the joy of going to the PW. Here,
they were preparing boxes of items kindly donated by the
congregation for their annual Ekwendeni appeal, and I
learnt of the undying need that remains in these parts of the
world. On Wednesday, I went along to the Mid-week Bible
Study, where there was a very interesting discussion and in
which I learnt many things. I would definitely encourage any
and all to attend this. I learnt that attending these groups is
very important for the Minister, as it allows him to find out
how people are and get to know new members of the
congregation.
I spent some time in the office as well, learning about how
things are run, the number of different people involved, and
the amount of work that there is. This is not just for the
www.groomsportpc.com
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church locally but for the Presbytery and the whole of Northern Ireland. I was given
the chance to have a look at the church records for weddings and funerals. I even
found the baptismal record of myself - and some people not quite as young as me.
As well as the visit to the Hospital Chaplain and many different departments within
the church on Tuesday, I went with Dr. Purce to sit in on a meeting of the Union
Commission. This was a 9am start - rather early in my opinion! On the way up in the
car, I was allowed to read the agenda for the meeting, in addition to some facts and
figures. I was blown away by the decrease in church membership that was reported
over the past 15 years; it was rather large. The Union Commission itself deals with
approving the calling of Ministers to vacant congregations. In this particular meeting,
there were two which needed approval. After being introduced to both the Deputy
Clerk and the Convener of the Commission, William Henry, amongst many others,
we took our seats. Roger explained that the Commission is made up of Ministers or
Elders from the 19 Presbyteries in Ireland. There were a number of brief reports and
discussions and then the four representatives for each of the vacant congregations
entered, and one member gave a speech declaring why
their congregation should be permitted to call a new
Minister. These speeches were somewhat enjoyable to
listen to, and were coupled with lively and interesting
analogies of the church. For example, of it being like a
ship without a captain that was in Belfast’s dry docks!
Sadly, however, Roger and I had to leave this meeting early, but before we left for
our visit to the City Hospital, I had what was possibly the best sandwich EVER!
Even though my school routine had begun again after my week’s work experience, I
accepted Roger’s invitation to go the next Tuesday to a meeting of Ards Presbytery.
Here, there were many issues to discuss, including the election of both the
Presbytery Moderator and the Moderator of the General Assembly. This proved to
be yet another enjoyable and interesting evening.

My week was over, but it shall never be forgotten. It has taught me so much, and
has confirmed to me that I should become a Minister. In years to come, when I have
a job and am busy working, I shall still remember my week of work experience, and I
shall apply the things I have learnt during it, even then. I cannot express my
appreciation to everyone who gave their time to me during this experience and a
special thank you to Roger for planning and organising my work experience. I have
learnt so much on my week, which I shall carry
forward with me into the journey of life, and I have
so much to think and pray about also.
Thank you!
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The PW have had an interesting time since Christmas. All our members had been very
good so Santa came to our Christmas Party and everyone got a present! In January, our
Intern, Amanda spoke to us about her personal journey so far, and gave us a fascinating
insight into her walk with a friend along The Way of St. James (Camino de Santiago) in
Spain. They covered 450 miles in 40 days (she's obviously stronger than she looks!). Due
to the generosity of the congregation, we were able to send 13 boxes to Ekwendeni. The
craic was great as we all shoved and pushed as much as possible into each box, and filled
in the appropriate customs forms! Once again, a highlight was our Bible Study led by Rev
Purce on the theme of the Women's World Day of Prayer - we had a full room, showing
how popular this event is in our calendar. We have three meetings left this year and look
forward to Hats with a story; Behind the curtain - an evening with Paddy Ormond, a well
known actor on the local scene; and a talk by Julie Ruttledge on Christians Against
Poverty. We close with our AGM on 22nd April, so any lady in the congregation who would
like to come along, HURRY! You don't have much time left to join us!

The PW Christmas Party
I am always pleased to be invited to the PW Christmas party, and I’ve scribbed down my
thoughts. On a cold winter’s evening, it is a joy to have a foretaste of Christmas and feel the
warmth of the welcome in the Archie Agnew Room, which the ladies of the PW committee
have decorated and prepared.
The room is soon buzzing with avid conversation as seats are taken along the tables, where
an appetising meal is enjoyed. Then lights are dimmed and, to the sound of seasonal songs,
Santa himself appears with a huge sack of gifts that he personally hands to everyone present.
I’m reminded of Christmas morning as cries of “Ooh, look what I’ve got!” or “Just what I
needed!” are exchanged.
Games follow, with much hilarity, before the
climax of the evening. We sing favourite
carols and then sit back for the dramatized
epilogue, which is well enacted by the
committee.

Tonight was fun and full of joy,
Full of joy and fun!
I speak of our PW and thank you, everyone;
For such a party we have had I’m sorry it is done.

The PW organisation meets every two
weeks. I am full of admiration for all that
they do. Many worthwhile projects, both
here and overseas, are undertaken. Their
meetings combine fellowship with fun, and
the occasional invited speaker adds to the
variety of their interests.

A delicious meal was eaten here,
Prepared by hands so kind As was the décor, Santa’s gifts,
And games so well designed
For our absolute enjoyment
And fellowship combined.
The epilogue reminded us of
CHRISTMAS LOVE AND LIGHT
Which shines right through the darkness
With CHRIST-filled warmth and might.
We go from here contented
And uplifted with delight.

At the end of the 2012 Christmas party, as
my ‘vote of thanks’, I read a little poem I
had been inspired to write earlier in the
day. Here it is!
Thank you,
Margaret Johnston
www.groomsportpc.com
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THAT’S GOD…
Have you ever felt the desire to do something special for someone you love?
♦

That’s God, who is speaking to you.

Have you ever felt the sadness and the loneliness of someone who
approaches and stands beside you?
♦

That’s God, who has chosen you.

Have you ever thought of someone dear to you, whom you have not seen for
a long time, and suddenly that person unexpectedly appears?
♦

That’s God - for there is nothing that ever happens by chance!

Have you ever received something marvellous for which you did not ask?
♦

That’s God, who knows all the secrets which you keep well hidden in
your heart.

Have you ever found yourself in a difficult situation for which there seemed
to be no apparent solution, and then ‘in the twinkling of an eye’ the answer
became as clear as daylight?
♦

That’s God, who unceasingly takes our problems into his hands and
helps us solve them.

Have you ever felt an immense sadness in your soul, and then suddenly, as if
your inner self was infused with love, an inexplicable sense of peace
enveloped your entire being?
♦

That’s God, who consoles you in his arms and gives you peace.

Have you ever felt tired of life to the point of wanting to die, and then
suddenly you were able to find the courage and the resolve to continue your
journey full of vigour and hope?
♦

That’s God. He is always there beside you, lovingly accompanying
you every step of the way on your life’s journey. Everything goes
better when God takes the lead!

Do you think that certain messages are sent to you by chance?
♦

That’s God, who touched the sender’s heart. He inspires others to
think of you not just because they are your friends, but because you
are of infinite value in his eyes.
(Source unknown. Queenie Hughes read this at a PW meeting recently and
several PW members asked us to print it in Eagle Wing)

www.groomsportpc.com
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Sunday school and Bible Class continue to meet each week
at 10.15am in the Walter Nelson Hall. We try to make our
lessons as full of activity as we possibly can. We have baked
as Martha might have, made sheep for the Good Shepherd
and also made finger puppets to illustrate the story of
Jairus’ daughter. Our theme for this session is This is Jesus.
Attendance has been good, with most of the children being
present each week, but we do know that there are more
children in the congregation who might come along. There is
plenty of room for more and we would be delighted to welcome everyone.
The Sunday School and Youth project this year is entitled Uzima and involves providing
resources for Sunday Schools in Kenya and equipment for some children’s rooms in the
new church that has been built in Drogheda. In order to raise some money for the
project, we will be holding a Coffee Morning before worship on 21st April, when we
hope that as many members as possible will join us for coffee, tea, scones and biscuits.
The children will have a colouring competition and we want to make a Kenyan flag in
collage work. Please put this date in your diary and plan to join us in helping those who
need more equipment which will assist them in passing on God’s word to the children of
Kenya and Drogheda.

Margaret McCreedy, Sunday School Superintendent
(Tel: 9146 4361)

Sunday School Coffee Morning

Sunday 21st April
10.15-11.15am
Proceeds for

PROJECT UZIMA
(In Kenya and Ireland)

www.groomsportpc.com
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QUO VADIS, DOMINE?
A tale from U.N.Owen
Little did our diminutive Intern realise what the ramifications were going to
be in her choice of hymns that Sunday morning. They were to do with
Christ’s Passion and death. So what? It happened so long ago - in fact,
twenty centuries ago - so what was it to me?
Anyway, I was slightly interested to follow each verse of the last two hymns
she had picked, to learn what all the fuss was about. This I was doing around
bedtime that night, just before I went to sleep. Then the bubble really burst.
How many words in Latin does the average man in the street know? “Not
very many”, says I to myself and suddenly found out, as I was in the middle
of a crowd flanked by what appeared to be Roman soldiers. “What is going
on here?” I asked myself - until I spotted the man up front dragging a cross
behind him. My goodness, I’m back among the rabble in Biblical times so I
had better be very careful I don’t give myself away as I raise my voice with
words of gibberish, as the crowd cried out in frenzy against the poor fellow
with the cross.
I was very slowly being pressed forward to the front of the mob behind the
poor wretch with the cross, while my words of gibberish continued
unabated, until suddenly the wretched man stopped momentarily to look
round at me. Suddenly the crowd fell silent in expectation, as I just as
suddenly moved forward and uttered the only words of Latin I could think
of: “Quo vadis, Domine?” The man smiled at me and continued on his
journey to Calvary, whilst I was left filled with wonder and peace that he was
doing this, not for himself, but for the wretch that I was. In the immortal
words of that hymn that Sunday morning –
His wounds have paid my ransom.
Whither goest thou, Lord? Quo vadis, Domine?
Dare we set our hope and hearts in the hands of a small-town Jewish
carpenter? The answer rests in the Jerusalem graveyard.
If Jesus' tomb is empty, then his promise is not.
Max Lucado
www.groomsportpc.com
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ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING, 4TH MARCH 2013
The meeting opened with a reading and prayer by Dr Roger Purce, followed by an
enthusiastic rendition of Great is Thy Faithfulness. The Clerk of Session, Billy McCreedy,
gave a comprehensive report on the congregation’s many activities during the past year, the
highlight of which was the hugely successful Flower Festival in May. Finance Convenor,
John Adrain, presented the accounts, and the third and final report was delivered by Wesley
Stewart on behalf of Lowry Manson, Property Convenor. Those who attended showed their
appreciation of the sterling work of Convenors and committee members, and adoption of
the reports was proposed by new member, Paul Millar, and seconded by Brian Thompson.
Dr Purce then made a presentation to Pamela Shaw, to mark the end of her six years as
our Church Secretary.
Business over, Alastair McQuoid introduced the entertainment programme, provided by four
talented young ladies from the congregation - to be known, not as The Spice Girls, but as
The Grandaughters! Chloe Campbell performed two wonderfully skilful Irish reels – one
hard and one soft shoe dance; Holly Stephens, played two note-perfect recorder pieces,
one of which had been her prize-winning entry (scoring 100%) at Holywood Music Festival;
Leah Montgomery performed two beautifully graceful ballet dances, and Bonnie Lennox
delighted the audience with her exceptionally sweet singing of three well-known songs.
Chloe, Holly and Leah displayed additional talent in their vocal harmonisation of The Rose.
The night would not have been complete without ‘The Grandmother’, Lynda Walsh, taking
to the stage to reprise her hit number - All I do is dream of you - from last year’s pantomime.
Piano accompaniments were provided by John Ekin.
A delicious supper, prepared by the ladies of the Catering Committee, concluded what was
a most enjoyable evening.

Photos: David Purce
www.groomsportpc.com
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HOLIDAYING WITH MUSSOLINI
Brian McClelland
We were on the outskirts of a small Italian hilltop village. Below us, Lake Como
shimmered like an uncut diamond in the noonday heat. An old woman, dressed
completely in black, shuffled across the road and approached us. Setting down her
heavy shopping bags, she pointed an imaginary machine gun at us, grinning toothlessly
all the while. Rat tat tat, rat tat tat, spewed the “bullets” from her emaciated lips.

A strange encounter, you might think, and indeed it was, for this elderly signora was
re-enacting the grisly end of a little tyrant and his mistress, something which had taken
place some sixty years previously. This
was my little brush with history...
The summer of 2006 saw Wilma and me
holidaying at Lake Como, Italy. We
stayed at the village of Cadenabbia on the
western shore of the lake. Our base was
the Grand Hotel, which exuded historic
charm and not a little faded grandeur. The
hotel’s restaurant had an al fresco terrace,
where, most evenings, we would savour
typical Italian cuisine while enjoying
wonderful panoramic views of the lake and
surrounding hills and mountains.
It was to the hills that my gaze fell most frequently, for I had noted a little gem of information
in one of the guide books I had bought about the Italian Lakes. According to the guide, Il
Duce himself, Benito Mussolini, had met his death near the village of Mezzegra - just a few
kilometres from Cadenabbia in the hills above Lake Como. Being a history buff, I knew that
the opportunity to visit the site of such an important event would be irresistible so I had
pencilled in a trip up the winding road into the hills, never dreaming of what lay ahead.
Benito Mussolini was one of the three great dictators of the Second World War - the others,
of course, being Hitler and Stalin. It is tempting today to think of Mussolini as a little
Caesar, the strutting comic character of this gruesome threesome. Yet he had ruled Italy
for twenty-one years and provided the blueprint for Hitler on how a fascist dictator could
seize power by capitalising on the population’s fear of communism and desire for a strong
personality to lead the country out of economic woes.
Late April 1945 found Mussolini on retreat from Milan, a man on the run but with nowhere to
go. Fate was about to overtake him. Hitler was cowering in his bunker forty feet beneath
the ruins of Berlin and in Italy, an Allied victory was imminent. Mussolini was with a small
German convoy travelling north along the narrow road on the shores of Lake Como towards
neutral Switzerland. Partisans captured him in a German truck, wearing a German
greatcoat and helmet.
Mussolini was taken by his captors to the village of Mezzegra and thence to a peasant’s
cottage in the lonely hill country, where he was reunited with his adoring mistress of many
years, the beautiful Clara Petacci. Here the lovers shared a bed together for the last time.
By the time Wilma and I struggled up to Mezzagra, the heat of the day had taken its toll.
The village’s little piazza provided a caffé and a welcome seat in the shade. Nursing our
cappuccinos, we rested a while before resuming our journey through the village, onwards
and upwards, to the gateway of the Villa Belmonte, where a grim act had taken place many
www.groomsportpc.com
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years before.
At the cottage where they were held prisoner, Mussolini and Clara breakfasted on polenta a kind of Italian porridge - and some homemade salami. Later, they were driven by partisan
leader, Walter Audisio - otherwise known by his battle-name of Colonel Valerio - to the
gateway of the Villa Belmonte.
Soon we reached the gates of the Villa Belmonte. The iron gates hung between two large
concrete posts and the walls of the villa garden, about waist high, curved inwards. Thick
bushes grew above the walls. Attached to the wall adjacent to one of the pillars, a memorial
in the shape of a cross simply stated BENITO MUSSOLINI 28 APRILE 1945. The road was
quiet and secluded – the perfect site for an execution.
Parking directly opposite the gateway to the Villa Belmonte, Audisio ordered his prisoners
out of the car. Mussolini was told to stand against the wall at the gateway. Clara Petacci
went over and stood by his side, hugging his arm. “Get away from him,” shouted Audisio,
“or you’ll die too!” She didn’t move and Audisio pressed the trigger of his machine gun. It
malfunctioned. He then grabbed a comrade’s machine gun. “Shoot me in the chest,”
shouted Mussolini, pulling back his jacket in a last dramatic act of bravura. In an instant
both lay dead in a hail of bullets.
I stood on the other side of the road
from the gateway and began to take
some pictures. Wilma photographed
me standing in front of the iron gates.
It was then that we had the close
encounter with our elderly signora.
After the “machine gunning” incident,
and in a state of some excitement,
she babbled on at length,
uncontrollably. At this point I should
confess that, during the previous
spring, I had attended evening classes
in Holiday Italian at Bangor College.
While interesting and good fun, the
classes did little to prepare me for the
torrent of Italian aimed at us.
In a while, the old woman calmed down but still I could barely fathom what she was trying to
tell us. I believed she was saying that her padre (father) and fratello (brother) had been
present when Mussolini and Clara were shot, or that they had taken part in the execution.
We parted on friendly terms but I was so flabbergasted by the encounter that I did not have
the presence of mind to take her photograph, even though I held the camera in my hand. It
was only when we returned to our hotel that questions flooded my mind. Was she herself
an eye witness to the shooting? Had she taken part in the execution? What was she really
trying to tell me in her agitation? At that moment I had no way of knowing but, greatly
intrigued, I determined to do a little investigating.
Author and historian, Peter Whittle was a great help. His book, One Afternoon in Mezzagra,
written in 1969, tells the fascinating story of Mussolini’s final journey. In the book, Whittle
retraces the events of the dictator’s last days through the close examination of the people
who took part in them. I have taken advantage of his detailed account for this story.
I was a few pages from the end of his book when, out of the blue, I struck gold. Walter
Audisio, the man who had machined-gunned Mussolini and Petacci, and other partisans
were picking up some of the spent shells which littered the road, when something
www.groomsportpc.com
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unexpected happened:
“Then suddenly a woman’s face appeared between the shrubs atop the wall of
the villa and Audisio yelled at her to go away. She fled.” (Page 178)
This was my “Richard III bones in the car park” moment - I had found my signora! I am
practically certain that the old woman we met at the gates of the Villa Belmonte was the
same woman who peered over the wall of the villa soon after the shooting. Now I was in a
better position to know what she was struggling to tell us. Clearly her family lived nearby,
and it is very likely that her brother and father were partisans guarding the road on behalf of
their leader, Audisio. She followed them on their mission and spied on their movements
from the villa garden. When the shooting stopped, sheer curiosity caused her to peep over
the wall through the bushes to witness the horrific scene. Upon seeing Wilma and me at
the villa wall, she relived those awful moments of many years ago, down to the very
machine gun noises.
Mussolini, like many other dictators, was pursued and killed in his own country by the very
people who had followed him faithfully until the tide of war turned sour. Walter Audisio, the
partisan commander who slew Mussolini and his mistress, eventually became a member of
the Italian parliament. Loyal Clara Petacci, along with Mussolini, was strung up by her
ankles in a Milan square to be abused and jeered at by a baying mob in scenes reminiscent
of Ancient Rome’s bloody Coliseum.

Pray for world, its guilt, its fate, and its happiness. Pray for those who suffer from the
world’s injustice that they may find justice. Pray for the unjust, that they might
experience repentance, find forgiveness, be filled with compassion, and begin to do
justice.
From 40-Day Journey with Dietrich Bonhoeffer, copyright 2007, Augsburg Books

Now He is led forth to death, carrying His Cross. O what a
spectacle is this! Do you see it? Lo, the government is upon
His shoulders. See, here is His rod of equity, His rod of
empire. Wine mingled with gall is given Him to drink. He is
stripped of His garments, which are divided among the
soldiers; but His tunic is not rent, but passes by lot to one of
them. His dear hands and feet are bored with nails; and He,
stretched on the Cross, is hung up between thieves. Of God
and men the Mediator, He hangs in the midst between heaven
and earth; joining lowest things and highest, earthly things
and heavenly; and heaven is bewildered, and earth condoles.
And what of you? No wonder if, while the sun mourns, you
mourn also; if, while the earth shakes, you tremble; if, while
rocks rend, your heart is torn; if, while the women beside the
Cross are all in tears, you cry aloud with them.
— Anselm of Canterbury, Meditation 84
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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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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

www.groomsportpc.com
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The IF Campaign
This year Northern Ireland hosts the G8 group of world leaders, and Christian Aid
has seized the opportunity to launch a major campaign. Although the world
actually produces enough food for everyone, the terrible fact is that one in eight
people are still living with hunger. The ENOUGH FOOD FOR EVERYONE – IF
campaign is the biggest ever to tackle global hunger and the largest of its kind
since Make Poverty History. IF we all act together, we can make our leaders
change the future by tackling four big IFs:
Tax – IF we stop big companies dodging taxes in poor countries, that money
could help millions of people to escape from hunger. Our government could work
to close international tax loopholes.
Aid – IF we make the right investments, we can stop people dying from
hunger; we must ensure that our government keeps its pledge to spend 0.7% of
its national income on aid, thus helping the poorest people feed themselves.
Land – IF we stop poor farmers being forced off their land, millions of people
could get enough to eat; large companies are taking land that was being used by
local people to grow food.
Transparency – IF we force governments and big corporations to be honest
and open about their actions, we could prevent unethical decisions being made
behind closed doors; powerful players in the global food system cause lack of
food in areas of great need and must be held to account.

“

Hunger is not an incurable disease or an unavoidable tragedy.
We can make sure no child goes to bed hungry.
We can stop mothers from starving themselves to feed their families.
We can save lives.
We can make hunger a thing of the past IF we act now.

”

Archbishop Desmond Tutu, speaking at the launch of the IF Campaign in January.

See the Christian Aid website: http://www.christianaid.ie/
It is my joy to find
At every turning of the road,
The strong arms of a comrade kind,
To help me onward with my load;
And since I have no gold to give,
And love alone must make amends,
My daily prayer is while I live …
‘God make me worthy of my friends.
Source unknown
www.groomsportpc.com
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Hello Groomsport!
Not too much new has happened since I wrote for the
Christmas Eagle Wing. The highlight since then has been
some Continuing Education time at a church educator's
conference in Orlando, Florida. In addition to the
conference, and since we were already in Orlando for the conference, our Children's
Ministry Director and I took some extra vacation time and spent a day at Universal
Studios (where we were happy to see the Wizarding World of Harry Potter!) and spent
four days at Walt Disney World.
I pray you are all doing well and send you many blessings in your
Easter season, Christa
Email: christa.brewer@alum.ptsem.edu
~~~~~

Dear Friends,
During this Easter season, sending my thoughts your way with joy and hope that are
ever before us on our journey. Since my time spent with you, my journey has far
exceeded what I would have ever thought or imagined those 22 years ago. I have
served in New Jersey, Philadelphia, Iowa, Minnesota, Seattle, and Michigan.
Easter is that joyous reminder that in all times and
places, God is part of our journey, always with us
in the joys, challenges, celebrations, the losses,
the transitions, the excitements, the changes. In
the midst of all that life brings our way, God is
faithful, and the promise of hope and new life
emerges - the hope and promise of Easter.
After living the last 10 years in Mid-America, in
Ann Arbor, MI, in 2010 our family moved to the
East Coast in the state of Maryland, in the
beautiful city of Annapolis. Annapolis is on the Chesapeake Bay which flows into the
Atlantic Ocean, about 35 minutes from Washington, D.C. and about 40 minutes
from Baltimore. With our many marinas and harbors, it is a constant reminder to me
of the beauty of Groomsport and Bangor. In November we purchased a home in a
neighborhood on the Chesapeake Bay, and as I walk our dog along the beach, I
can visualize walking along the little beach in Groomsport across from 25 Main
Street. It's an exciting time for our family, and our children look forward to summer
fun at the beach and in our pool.
We all still talk about our trip to Ireland in 2008 and seeing Groomsport, the church,
www.groomsportpc.com
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Number 25, Bangor, and seeing friends. We have hopes of a return visit in the near
future. Our daughter Hannah, turned 13 this year, and our son, Nathaniel turned 7.
Both are wonderful and delightful children. My wife Adrienne and I feel very blessed
and thankful. We love visitors and open our home to anyone who would like to visit
the area and stay with us.
Peace and Blessings this Easter Season,
Rich Jones (Intern year 1990-1991)
Our address is: 4 Farragut Road, Annapolis, MD 21403
Phone 00 1 410.757.1418
~~~~~

Dear Groomsport Presbyterian Family,
I hope that you are all doing well! Thank you so much for all of your prayers over the past
few months - I have truly appreciated them.
2013 has been an exciting year so far - I was ordained
on January 16th at Village Presbyterian Church in Kansas
City. It was a wonderful evening surrounded by friends
and family! I had the great pleasure of celebrating
communion with two of the women who have been dear
friends and mentors in ministry for me. Many of the
youth with whom I had been working were in
attendance; some were in the youth band and choir and
some participated in the service in other ways. Even
some members from my new church in Baltimore made
the trip to be at the service!
In late January I moved back out to the East Coast - to
Baltimore, where I am now serving a small church on the
far western edge of the city. It's a historic neighborhood
called Dickeyville - after Dickey, the man who owned a
textile mill here long ago. I absolutely love it here and am
very much enjoying the work that I'm doing with the
congregation of Dickey Memorial Presbyterian Church.
Together we are thinking about who we are called to be as
a church here in our part of Baltimore. There is a lot of
challenging work ahead of us, but people seem excited and
energized about what may be in our future.
It has been wonderful receiving emails and updates from you please do continue to be in touch!
Blessings,

Jennifer
5116 Wetheredsville Road, Baltimore, MD 21207
jbarchi@gmail.com
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FORTHCOMING SERVICES
Friday 29th March

8.00pm

Good Friday Communion Service

Sunday 31st March

6.15am

Sunrise Service (meeting at the Halls)
(Remember the clocks change overnight!)

11.30am

Easter Sunday Service
No Evening Worship

Sunday 12th May

7.00pm

Special Praise Service led by Queen’s Island
Victoria Male Choir

What a God we
have! ...Because Jesus
was raised from the
dead, we’ve been
given a brand-new life
and have everything to
live for, including a
future in heaven - and
the future starts now!
1 Peter 1: 3-4,

The Message

DATES FOR YOUR DIARY
Monday 15th April

PW Ards Link Rally

Sunday 21st April

Sunday School Coffee Morning at 10.15am

Thursday 30th April

Friendship Lunch
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