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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
Keep receipts or bin receipts? Depends on the receipt!
One of my best friends, whom I have known since school days, is the kind
of person who just hates receipts, even credit card receipts. Personally, I
check off my receipts against the credit card statement, but my friend just
runs his eye down the statement to ensure that there is nothing too large that is out of the
ordinary.
However, with a smile on his face, he shared a story with me of how, on one particular
day, he was glad that he had kept the receipt. He had been doing a big shop in Lidl and,
for Lidl, the bill seemed excessively large (perhaps that was why he kept his receipt), so
large that he hadn’t enough cash in his wallet and had to apologise, leave the groceries,
and return later with extra cash from the ATM. Admittedly, he had been bulk-buying
and his trolley was loaded to overflowing. But for once in his life - yes, even very
reluctantly - he checked his receipt and discovered that instead of being billed for 20 jars
of marmalade, he was billed for 200 jars!

“

Receipts sometimes can be useful! Essential for my friend to show that he had been
overcharged. They are usually necessary if your purchase has to be returned for some
reason. And if, on leaving a shop, you are accused of shoplifting, the receipt is the
essential proof of purchase.
For Christians, the Easter Sunday event is the receipt! The resurrection of Jesus Christ
from the dead is our receipt, the proof that the purchase of new life and hope has been
made.
The Lord Jesus died on the cross to pay a debt that we owed. A debt that continually
builds up in all our lives, called sin. The proof that it is paid in full is the resurrection.
The Apostle Peter, in his first letter, wrote:
Praise be to the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ! In his great mercy,
he has given us new birth into a living hope through the resurrection of Jesus
Christ from the dead.
It is this life, this living hope, that we celebrate in our Easter services, that through faith
in the risen Christ we know our debt is paid. We are forgiven!
We look forward to celebrating the Easter events and hope you will join with us to
worship and give thanks.
Wishing you a blessed and happy Easter.
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CONGREGATIONAL RECORD
DEATHS

23 December 2018
28 December 2018
08 February 2019
08 March 2019
17 March 2019

Miss Vivian Walker, District 7
Mr Raymond Nelson, District 9
Mrs Myrtle Thompson, District 13
Miss Patricia Price, District 27
Mr Stanley Jackson, District 16

“Blessed are they who die in the Lord”
BAPTISMS

24 March 2019
24 March 2019
31 March 2019

James Malcolm, son of John and Claire Hart
Bobby Conor, son of Conor and Lucy McQuillan
Sophia Mary, daughter of Robert and Amanda Espey
“The promise is to you and your children”
New members

Mrs Maureen McCaig, District 24
Mrs Janet Wilson, District 5
We warmly welcome these new members to our fellowship, assuring them
of our interest and seeking from them their active support
John 13:12 says, When he had finished washing their feet ... (NCV)
Please note: he finished washing their feet. That means he left no one out. Why is
that important? Because that also means he washed the feet of Judas. Jesus washed
the feet of his betrayer. He gave his traitor equal attention. In just a few hours,
Judas' feet would guide the Roman guard to Jesus. But at this moment, they are
caressed by Christ.
That's not to say it was easy for Jesus.
That's not to say it is easy for you.
That is to say that God will never call you to do what he hasn't already done.
Max Lucado

USEFUL CONTACT DETAILS
Minister

Rev. Paul Dalzell

07909 896123

Princeton Intern

Ryan Pearce

07577 000978

Church Office

Tues, Wed & Fri 9.00-1.00
9146 2552
gportpc@googlemail.com

www.groomsportpresbyterian.com
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News from the Pews...
We don’t usually mention 18th or 21st birthdays – as inevitably someone we don’t know
about would be left out! But on this occasion, since we have been made aware of a
clutch of special birthdays – three of them within one extended family – we are making
an exception:
BEN TAYLOR (6th March), HOLLY STEPHENS (10th March) and
CHLOE CAMPBELL (21st May) - all celebrating 21st birthdays
ERIN CAMPBELL will have her 18th birthday on 31st August
Matthew Steele also celebrated his 18th on 23rd March

Many happy returns to all!

FREYA was part of the Ballyholme Primary School
Gymnastics Team which won the Primary School
Under-11 Championships. They will now compete in
the British Championships, in Stoke, in May.
We wish them well!

AS WE GO TO PRINT, ALASTAIR MCQUOID HAS JUST
BEEN ELECTED CLERK OF SESSION.
WE WISH HIM WELL IN THIS NEW POSITION.

PLEASE KEEP

SATURDAY 25TH MAY

FREE FOR
OUR ANNUAL COFFEE MORNING IN AID OF

THE HOPE CHRISTIAN TRUST
WHICH HELPS CHRISTIANS
IN THE WEST BANK OF PALESTINE AND IN GAZA
Many thanks,
Rosalind MacNeice.
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As you may know, this is my last issue as editor of Eagle Wing. When I
started, in 1998, I attended a seminar for church magazine editors, when
we were told that our publications should serve, and mirror, the whole
congregation; observe community and have spiritual content, with a
Christian perspective on current events; and that we should use the best
means of presentation within the budget available to us. Over the years, I
have always tried to keep those pointers in mind when preparing each
issue. The content of this one is no exception – it has so much of interest
for you to note and to enjoy. I have also included, at the end of this issue, a
brief history of the magazine, in its various shapes, sizes and appearances.
Twenty years ago, Sandra and I were working in that tiny office off the
Edgar McCutcheon Room. Those were the days of typing; manual cutting
and pasting; the duplicating machine; the collating and stapling – along
with a merry band of helpers – of the (black and white) pages on a Friday
morning. Time passed, things moved on; we acquired a word processor, a
printer, a new office, and a website. During Pamela’s time as secretary, we
began to use Publisher software, and Eagle Wing appeared online – in
glorious technicolour. The eventual arrival of a colour printer finally brought
full-colour hard copies into every home in the congregation. Julie now
presides over the office, and like her predecessors, patiently puts up with a
very ‘fussy’ editor!
My warmest thanks to these three ladies – Sandra, sadly, no longer with us
– for their individual gifts, and their friendship. Dangerous as it is to try to
thank everyone, there are those I do wish to mention. I have always greatly
valued Margaret Johnston’s gracious encouragement. Two former work
colleagues helped me enormously – Mark, who introduced me to Publisher,
and so generously shared his expertise; and another Julie, who also
willingly gave technical advice. I am so grateful to former Intern, Rich
Jones, who originally mailed me hard copies of The Newsletter Newsletter,
an invaluable American publication offering tips and guidance, as well as
freely reproducible content, clipart and photos, for those involved in the
production of church magazines; when it eventually went online, I became
its only overseas subscriber – and Rich saved on his postal expenses! Paul
Miller has been most generous with his photographic skills, greatly
enhancing our publication. I appreciate the willingness of Session, and our
then Treasurer, John Boyd, to agree to proposed improvements – usually
involving expenditure! Rev Dalzell’s support, since his arrival, is also
appreciated. I must thank Roger for suggesting to me a task I would
probably not have considered taking on; it has been a great experience,
and although initially hesitant, I am so glad I eventually agreed! In
particular, I acknowledge my long-suffering family, who weren’t properly fed
for several weeks, three times a year, for the past twenty! And, of course,
not forgetting those who contribute, occasionally or regularly – there
wouldn’t be a magazine without you, so my sincere thanks to all of you!
It’s wonderful that, latterly, so many have been actively engaging with
Eagle Wing; at over 50 pages, this is a very large issue – extremely
encouraging for Amanda, who will be your new editor, starting in the
Autumn. I wish her all the very best, and I know you will support her as she
takes Eagle Wing into its next phase.
Susan
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Dearest Groomsport Presbyterian Church,
It’s hard to believe that it has been six months since I landed down in
Dublin, was greeted by Paul and Catherine, and first laid eyes upon the
verdant landscape of Ireland. The time has seemingly both sped and
crawled by. That is due, I think, in part, to the work that I have been
privileged to engage in amongst you all! I wanted to write and say thank you, and give you a
wee update on what I have been learning so far, since that is the point of this internship: to
learn how to pastor a church amongst you all.
I think that it is a beautiful thing that God has called me over here to Groomsport - this tiny
wee village on the coast of a tiny wee country - to do some deep soul work upon me. It
reminds me that Jesus grew up and worked in Nazareth for thirty years before beginning his
ministry. When Nathanael was first approached by Philip in John 1, Philip says: ‘We have
found him about whom Moses in the law and also the prophets wrote, Jesus son of Joseph
from Nazareth.’ Nathanael said to him, ‘Can anything good come out of Nazareth?’
In many respects, Groomsport is similar to Nazareth for me. It’s relatively small, out of the
way, and not really known to the larger body as a place of worldly significance. People are
often surprised that I am happy God has called me to this place, assuming that I would be
happier in a larger town like Belfast or Dublin. Yet, as often is the case, God held Nazareth
to a different significance than the world did. It was the starting point for God’s plan to
redeem the world, the town where Jesus spent so many years in stasis before the beginning
of his public ministry, growing in wisdom and stature, with God and man. (Luke 2: 52)
The more time I spend here, I am beginning to see that Groomsport is a Nazareth kind of
place for me. It has definitely been a tool in God’s hand to shape me, as he chisels off bits
that don’t belong, and shapes my character through attempts and failures, critique and
encouragement. This year has been one of immense growth and learning for me, as I have
sought out every chance given to me to try and grow in what I feel gifted in (preaching,
teaching, and discipling), as well as trying to grow in my weaknesses (administration,
organization, the strategic side).
The owner of my favorite coffee shop in Bangor, The Yogurt Tree on Hamilton Road, joked
with me once that I was carrying on the tradition of “ministers only work one day a week,”
after I came in a few days in a row for my morning study; but after watching our minister,
Rev. Paul Dalzell, work this year, I can wholeheartedly say that this is not the case. I have
learned diligence and faithfulness to the work God places before me, through observing and
reflecting upon how Paul works to serve and lead you all. Though I am not Paul, I can see
the imprints of his mentorship upon my ministry so far, as I am sure you are able to see his
imprint upon our community. I hope to serve as faithfully as him for a long time into the
future!
Recently, many of you have been asking me “what’s next?” I feel that, though I have a few
more months’ time left here, I am beginning to look forwards towards next year. I register for
classes in a few short days from the writing of this article, and I am focusing in on taking
8
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more Theology classes, as well as continuing my study of Greek and Hebrew. Throughout
this year, I have realized how much I have to learn about the Bible, the early church, and
my own conception of who God is. I hope to develop my thoughts in these areas in my last
year of study.
Post seminary, my dreams are a bit murkier, but slowly coming into focus. I have a deep
love for the local church, and I plan on pursuing a job as an assistant pastor of a church
somewhere in America. Currently, I am drawn to the New York City area and to the Pacific
Northwest/Northern California. Both are significant places to me, and I am beginning to pray
for God to open doors back home in the USA for me to walk through. I haven’t written off
coming back to Northern Ireland, or Europe, somewhere down the line, and I weirdly am
drawn to the collapsing Christian culture here in Europe as fertile ground for the Gospel to
regerminate in. However, I am aware of the dangers of planning too far ahead, and I am
really just focused on figuring out the next step forwards!
I have been so grateful for the time that I have been privileged to have here in Groomsport
to begin to hone my skills as a minister. I am grateful for Paul sharing his pulpit and work
with me, teaching me from his experience, and sharing with me in the burden of ministry.
There have been many moments where his words have stabilized me as things have been
overwhelming or hard. I am thankful for your faithfulness to this church over the years, and
for your willingness to host an American each year in your community. You do not see the
impact that this work has upon our lives, but I can assure you that Groomsport Presbyterian
Church, for all its quirks and growth areas, is a tool in God’s hand in shaping the next
generation of Christian leaders.
I have seen incredible growth and depth created in me so far, here in Groomsport. A friend
remarked on the phone the other day, “You sound like yourself, but, like, MORE yourself
than when you left!”
Consider this my best attempt to thank you all for the opportunity to grow along with all of
you, and to encourage you to continue to grow in wisdom and stature, with God and man.
Grace,
Ryan
This is the blessed life — not anxious to see far in front,
nor eager to choose the path,
but quietly following behind the Shepherd, one step at a time.
The Shepherd was always out in front of the sheep…
Now God is in front. He is in the tomorrows.
It is tomorrow that fills (people) with dread.
God is there already.
All the tomorrows of our life have to pass him
before they can get to us.
F.B. Meyer
www.groomsportpresbyterian.com
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ANNUAL CONGREGATIONAL MEETING
Great is Thy faithfulness could well have been the theme title of this year’s AGM, which
took place on Wednesday 6th March; for this well-loved hymn was our opening praise,
followed by a Bible reading by Rev Dalzell from 1 Peter, which teaches us to be a holy
priesthood, offering spiritual sacrifices acceptable to God through Jesus Christ. Our praise
and thanks to God for another year of blessings in our church life at Groomsport PC
heralded a well-attended and most enjoyable occasion, held in the usual friendly and
relaxed atmosphere.
After the opening welcome, praise and reading, the formal
business began with the Kirk Session Report - which was given
by the Deputy Clerk, Audrey Thomas, as we are currently in the
process of electing a new Clerk to take up duties following on
from the excellent work carried out by Elaine Nixon Shepherd.
Audrey’s report was most informative, providing details of the
many church-related activities during 2018, including details of new initiatives in Mission
Focus, Outreach, Fund Raising and Pastoral Visitation. Mention was made of the special
Choir Recognition Concert held in November 2018, when Kirk Session showed appreciation
to the choir members for very many years of dedicated service, and also made a
presentation to the church’s Organist and Choirmaster, John Ekin, who has served in this
position for 30 years. In conclusion, Audrey, on behalf of the congregation, thanked Rev
Dalzell for all his dedicated work over the past year. Tribute was also paid to Paul’s wife,
Catherine, for all her support, and involvement in many aspects of church life.
The Finance Report followed, given by our Treasurer, Mandy McEvoy, in which she
helpfully, and most articulately, outlined the state of the church’s finances. Mandy drew
attention to the fact that, in the year 2018, we suffered a net deficit in our Income and
Expenditure Account of £14,649.78, meaning that we had to make a transfer in from the
Reserve Fund in order to “balance the books”. We were posed the question, “What is your
net worth?” Mandy explained that our net worth is only what we give to others, and
encouraged us to give generously.
Lowry Manson (Property Convenor) presented the Property Report, providing the
congregation with details of all the property-related issues which had arisen during 2018.
For the record, the adoption of the Reports was duly proposed, seconded and passed by
those attending.
Rev Dalzell reported how he was well settled in to his job, now entering his third year as our
Minister. He paid tribute, in particular, to John Ekin, as Organist and Choirmaster, and the
choir for leading worship throughout the year in such an encouraging and uplifting manner.
The formal proceedings concluded, entertainment was provided by Ruth
Corry, a most talented professional harpist. Most of us enjoy hearing the harp
mainly played as background music in a hotel or restaurant; it was, therefore,
delightfully refreshing to hear the harp played in a concert atmosphere. Ruth
is a charming and skilful performer and our members in attendance were
most appreciative of the quality of the entertainment.
The evening was rounded off by a welcome cup of tea or coffee, with lively
chit-chat ensuing. In other words, another successful AGM!
Alastair McQuoid
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ELAINE NIXON SHEPHERD - Clerk of Session 2013-2019
The Bible speaks of visible "fruits of the spirit" that are
characteristics of a Christian. These are the attitudes, behaviours
and traits that someone who believes in Jesus Christ should show.
Every Christian is continually maturing toward Christ-likeness. As
Clerk of Session, Elaine Nixon Shepherd has clearly displayed the
“fruits of the spirit” in her leadership. Her goodness, kindness and
faithfulness have been evident in her guidance and leadership of this congregation.
Elaine grew up in this church, and has served the congregation faithfully over the
years, taking on many roles and responsibilities. She spent many years as
a Sunday School teacher and has been a loyal member of the choir for
several decades. For several years, she was actively involved in the Boys’
Brigade. As a member of the Kirk Session, her contributions have been
insightful and valuable on many issues. Elaine is devoted to our church and
is dedicated to maintaining the good, strong reputation we have as a
community of God. She is forward thinking and forward looking and, as
such, is an inspiration to many – young and not so young.
Elaine is a lady with many talents and skills, and she has used these effectively over
the years to enhance the life of our congregation. Under her leadership, The
Turnstones were resurrected and have gone from strength to strength. The
pantomime – performed every other year – involves a large group of people of all ages
and is now a very popular community event.
Elaine has the ability to relate to people of all ages. She has a love and a heart for
children and young people, believing passionately that their needs should be catered
for in the church today. She has been a friend, a support and a source of comfort and
strength to many in the congregation, and is widely known and respected in the village
and local community.
As Clerk, Elaine first served under Dr Purce, and he valued her support greatly. She
led the church during the vacancy, and the appointment of our new minister. She
worked closely with Rev Donald Watts and took on many extra duties, quietly and
humbly, working in the background during this transitional period. Elaine has also
worked closely with Rev Dalzell, helping him to find his feet and settle into life in our
congregation.
After a great deal of prayerful consideration, Elaine announced her intention to step
down from the role of Clerk at the end of January 2019. Looking forward to a six-week
holiday to Australia and New Zealand with her husband, John, Elaine felt the timing
was appropriate and right for her. Elaine will continue to serve on the Kirk Session and
to work selflessly for our church.
We would like to express our sincere thanks and gratitude to Elaine for the work she
has done while Clerk of Session of Groomsport Presbyterian Church.
Audrey Thomas
www.groomsportpresbyterian.com
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PROTECTING YOUR PERSONAL INFORMATION

Karen McCready

Last year saw a change in data protection law, with the introduction of the EU
General Data Protection Regulation (GDPR). This new legislation sets stricter
rules around how organisations collect and use personal information, and gives
people greater privacy rights.
For Groomsport Presbyterian Church, this means that, when we collect and use
your personal information, we must






BE OPEN, HONEST AND FAIR ABOUT WHAT WE WILL DO WITH IT
ONLY COLLECT AND USE IT FOR SPECIFIC PURPOSES
KEEP IT TO A MINIMUM AND ENSURE IT IS ACCURATE
NOT KEEP IT FOR LONGER THAN NECESSARY
MAKE SURE IT IS HELD SECURELY AT ALL TIMES.

To provide greater transparency around our processing, we have in place a Data
Protection Policy and a Privacy Notice, explaining how we collect, use, retain and
disclose personal information. These documents can be found on our website
and are also posted on the notice board in the vestibule. Copies are available on
request from the Church Office.
If you would like more information, please speak to Elaine Nixon Shepherd, our
Data Protection Lead.
Further guidance can be found on the PCI website:
https://www.presbyterianireland.org/Resources/GDPR/General-DataProtection-Regulation-Guidance-for-p.aspx

Digital freedom stops where that of users begins...
Nowadays, digital evolution must no longer be a
customer trade-off between privacy and security.
Privacy is not to sell, it's a valuable asset to protect.
Stephane Nappo
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THE TUESDAY CLUB
We have had continued success in the Tuesday Club. Since Christmas, we have
been transported to the top of the world with Rev Dr and Mrs Irwin, by way of their
many slides and imaginative commentary. We have also been taught how to make
buttons by Debbie from the Comber Crafters; Debbie, who is a partner in the
Comber Craft Shop business, instructed those who wished to learn this art, giving
us the background of the origin of the buttons.
Grace, from the Northern Ireland Air Ambulance, came to speak to us in March; you
may remember that she gave us a short insight into her work at our concert last
October – and we were able to donate £800 from the proceeds of that concert.
The rest of the year’s programme is as follows:
APRIL – AGM and talk on GUIDE DOG TRAINING, by Dawn McKeown
MAY – John Shepherd: CULTRA MANOR - a history of this estate, which
houses the Ulster Folk and Transport Museum
JUNE – Howard McCutcheon: THE FARMING YEAR. (Howard was unwell
last November, when we had asked him to come, so this is the
re-arranged meeting.)
JULY – OUTING
AUGUST – LOOKING AFTER YOUR SKIN - Betty will show us her
wonderful products
SEPTEMBER – Rachael Sloan: MY TIME AS A NURSE
OCTOBER – ACCIDENT PREVENTION IN THE HOME: a talk by the
North Down and Ards Borough Council Safety Team

In addition to this programme, The Tuesday Club will be holding a
TABLE QUIZ on Friday 3rd May
as this year’s fundraiser - more details later.
Again, I would like to invite those people who live on their own to come along on the
first Tuesday of the month for some companionship with others. Our meetings start
at 2 p.m. in the Archie Agnew Hall.
We have a film show from October until March on the alternative Tuesday to the
general meeting. This also starts at 2 p.m. and we have a cup of tea afterwards.

Mary Cargill 028 9147 4098
www.groomsportpresbyterian.com
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SUNDAY SCHOOL AND BIBLE CLASS continue to meet at
10.15am in the Walter Nelson Hall.
It is our aim to teach the children and young people biblical truths
and life skills through activity and story-telling. This year we have
been using the alphabet to cover characters from the Bible, to
highlight lessons we can take from incidents in their lives.
We were delighted with the response to The Leprosy Mission collection. With the small
number of children attending Sunday School and Bible Class, the number of boxes returned
was outstanding.
We are now looking forward to holding a Pancake Breakfast on Palm Sunday 14th April.
The proceeds will go to the PCI Sunday School and Youth Project, named Foundations. This
money will be used to educate girls in Pakistan, and build an extension at Kilmount
Presbyterian Church in County Monaghan. They are fortunate to have an increasing
number of children, toddlers and babies, but no appropriate accommodation. There is
currently an outhouse at the back of the church which is used for storage. They hope to
rebuild this to provide much better facilities for the children, and to use for other activities.
So please join us from 9.45 - 11.15am on 14th April and enjoy homemade pancakes,
tea or coffee.
Thank you for your prayers and support.

Margaret McCreedy, Superintendent
028 9146 4361
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THE IN-BETWEENERS
One night at the start of March in 2019, a group of forty-somethings and fifty-somethings snuck out of their
houses. The group had been planning their escape for a month or so. They were using the code name
In-Betweeners to avoid revealing their true identity. The In-Betweeners knew they would have to sneak off
quietly, otherwise they would attract the attention of others. In order to plan a swift escape, they took
Ryan Pearce along with them for guidance. Ryan assured the group he had certain skills that would come
in useful. As the group waved goodbye to their friends and family, a thick fog came down, which meant
their getaway route was largely undetected. Some of the group members were questioned by their
offspring about their potential whereabouts – but those sneaky members did not break down under the
fierce interrogation. Some of the group went foraging for food before they met up, filling their bellies to
ensure they had sustenance for the evening ahead.
The group arrived safely at the rendezvous point, after using various modes of transport. On arrival, they
explored the location and handed over some gold coins to the proprietor. In return
for the cash, the In-Betweeners were handed unfashionable shoes and taken to a
dark alley. Things became difficult at this point; one member of the group, using
the fake identity of Roy the Boy, struggled to get to grips with the futuristic machine
that projected onto the overhead screens. The female members of the group
required assistance when their equipment was faulty - that was before they even
began their quest. After some help, the In-Betweeners split into two teams: girls versus boys and they
battled it in two bowling lanes.
There were a few tears, a few shouts of encouragement, and plenty of fun, as everyone used their
strength to bowl (and sometimes throw or drop) bowling balls down the alleys. During the evening, a DJ
approached Julie Steele, put her under a huge amount of pressure to knock all the pins down. In order to
avoid disappointing the poor guy, Julie put in all her
efforts and succeeded in winning a prize. As the
game wore on, it was very clear that the girls’ team
needed to step aside and let the boys’ team believe
they were stronger and better. This was why, when
the scores were added up, the boys had won and
they would be happy for the rest of the evening.
When the game was over, the In-Betweeners felt their energy levels were in decline. They proceeded to
look for an establishment that would provide food and drink. There was such an oasis close by (Blue
Chicago) and very soon the friends were drinking coffee and eating snacks. The snacks were delicious:
chicken wings, goujons, fries and some of Catherine’s snowballs.
The rest of the evening was spent chatting and laughing, while the In-Betweeners realised that they have
created something good and are definitely going to meet again.
In case you are wondering if there is a requirement to join this group, there is. You need to be in-between
young and young at heart. Children are not invited (sorry, Adam, Matthew, Hollie, Ellis and Summer),
because the parents in the group are far too embarrassing to be seen with out in public.
The group members have agreed to reveal their identity; in no particular order, they were:
Rev Paul, Catherine, Ryan, Richard, Fiona, Doc Steele, Julie, Sharon, Roy The Boy and
Amanda.
The In-Betweeners’ meet-up was on Friday 1st March at Dundonald Ice Bowl. If you wish
to join the group, speak to Roy or Amanda McWhinney - you will be made very welcome.

www.groomsportpresbyterian.com
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PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH IN IRELAND
United Appeal for Mission
Many of you will be familiar with our United Appeal at Harvest time. Each year, we
highlight one mission project and our congregation generously responds by donating
money in the special United Appeal envelopes. Last year, we heard about the work of Peter
and Valerie Lockwood who are based in Kathmandu, Nepal.
Peter and Valerie are helping the people of Nepal rebuild their lives
after the devastating earthquake in 2015. Valerie also serves as part
of the pastoral care team, and says that the United Appeal allows
them to help some of the poorest people in Nepal.
The United Appeal for Mission is at the very heart of the Presbyterian
Church in Ireland. Every aspect of the Church's mission depends to some
extent on United Appeal. It helps support hundreds of mission projects,
both at home and overseas, and goes on behind the scenes all year round.
These projects are helping to advance God’s kingdom, showing God’s love
in action to thousands of people.
This Spring, we will be learning about the Presbyterian Church of East Africa UK Outreach.
This is a church in East London, which provides support to families
arriving mostly from Kenya, but also Zambia, Nigeria and the Congo.
PCI has been supporting Rev Edwin Kibathi and his wife, Anne, with
their outreach work since 2006. From humble beginnings, with a
congregation of just eight adults and four children, the London
church now has over 100 members, and their children, who meet
regularly for worship together. The church serves as a bridge between cultures, journeying
towards integration into the wider community.
Each year, our congregation has a target of honour for the United Appeal - which is based
mainly on the number of members. Last year, the target was £11,344
and once again it was faithfully met through the United Appeal at
Harvest, but more significantly, through our givings to the Mission
Fund. It is, therefore, important that we continue to contribute to this
fund through the monthly white envelopes.
The apostle Paul says in his letter to the Philippians, “In all my prayers for all of you, I
always pray with joy because of your partnership in the gospel from the first day until now,
being confident of this, that he who began a good work in you will carry it on to completion
until the day of Christ Jesus”
Philippians 1: 4-6
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Rev Mark Catney, Convener of the United Appeal,
assures us that the huge amount that is faithfully
contributed through the United Appeal each year is
managed diligently, and directed to our mission projects
at home and overseas for the sake of the gospel.
Together we can do more!

You can learn more about the PCI Global mission by visiting the PCI website:
www.presbyterianireland.org/Mission.aspx
Thank you to everyone for your ongoing support and prayers for the GPC Mission
Committee.
Michael Steele,
Groomsport PC Mission Committee
Tel: 028 9127 3156
Email: msteele@doctors.org.uk

When the song of the angels is stilled,
When the star in the sky is gone,
When the kings and princes are home,
When the shepherds are back with their flock,
The work of Christmas begins:
To find the lost,
To heal the broken,
To feed the hungry,
To release the prisoner,
To rebuild the nations,
To bring peace among brothers,
To make music in the heart.

Howard Thurman

www.groomsportpresbyterian.com
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OUTREACH COMMITTEE – COFFEE and KIDS’ CRAFT MORNING
On 23rd February, the Outreach (Events) Committee held a
coffee and kids’ fun craft morning. It had been a few weeks in
the planning, though it ended up being relatively simple to
organise. The members of Groomsport Presbyterian have the
coffee mornings perfected - there is always an abundance of
great scones and delicious tray bakes.
On the morning of the event, the Coffee Bar was very quickly populated, while the children
were making crafty items in the Archie Agnew room.
Along with some of our regular members, such as
Bethany, Matthew and Summer, there were quite a few
new children who don’t belong to our church. It was
nice to see everyone enjoying themselves. There was a
certain amount of concentration going on, while everyone got busy gluing shapes, drawing,
making magnets, windmills and key rings. A few adults enjoyed themselves as much as the
children - and I’m not mentioning any names.
The Outreach Committee has quite a list of outreach events over the next few months. The
goal of the committee is to show that Groomsport Presbyterian Church is a warm and
welcoming place, along with sharing the love of God.
By the time you read this, we will have had our next event, a visit from the popular folk
musicians, Humble Folk, on 22nd March. Our Easter Egg Hunt will also have taken place on
Saturday 6th April.
On behalf of the Outreach Committee, I’d like to thank everyone in the congregation for
their ongoing support, and I hope to see you at one of the events in the coming months.
Amanda McWhinney

A mosaic consists of thousands of little stones… close to the mosaic,
we can admire the beauty of each stone. But as we step back from it,
we can see that all these little stones reveal to us a beautiful picture,
telling a story none of these stones can tell by itself.
That is what our life in the church is about. Each of us is like a little stone,
but together we reveal the face of God to the world.
Henri J.M. Nouwen
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THANK YOU AND PLEASE…
It was in January and February that you allowed the Mission
Committee to assemble a collection of eleven boxes and three
large bags of gifts for the International Meeting Point clients. We
took the toiletries, underwear and socks to Sharon, the deaconess employed by the
Presbyterian Church at International Meeting Point. Some of the men at the centre
carried the boxes and bags in for us. We were very warmly received by Sharon,
Keith and Henry. It was very clear that your gifts were exactly right for the purpose.
Sharon subsequently wrote to us - and thus to the people of Groomsport:
“It was lovely to meet with you….Your generosity is amazing and we are delighted to
share with you in this ministry. It is such an encouragement when folk from other
churches visit the Centre to see what is happening.
We would sincerely like to thank you… the men who come into the Centre
are already benefiting… It gave me great pleasure yesterday to give
some of your gifts away to the gentlemen who came in. This is a lovely
way of helping people in a practical way where money is very short.”
We hope that it helps those who gave the gifts to feel confident that their generosity
is neither misplaced nor wasted. When we are at a greater distance from the
charities which appeal to our generosity, we can feel unsure. In this case, we can be
completely sure that there is neither waste nor mistake involved in this project to
which Groomsport has been introduced.
When we were at the Centre, we spoke about the bicycle project. It is absolutely
clear that any adult bicycles would be well used, as the 300 already contributed by
others have been. Already, four people have said they would
like to help in this way. Hopefully, there may be one or two
more. We will make announcements in church shortly about
where these gifts can be left. This time, help with transporting
the bicycles will be an important part of the challenge. Late April
or early May would be a possible time for this, phase two of our attempts to make a
positive contribution to the work of International Meeting Point, which is part of the
mission of the Presbyterian Church in Ireland.

THANK YOU and PLEASE…
Maureen Stewart
On behalf of the Mission Committee
Never look down on anybody unless you’re helping him up
—Jesse Jackson
www.groomsportpresbyterian.com
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The guest speaker at the PW SERVICE on Sunday 10 March was Helen
Sloan of Kiltonga Christian Centre, and formerly of Storehouse. She told of
the work she is involved in - both in Kiltonga and First Bangor Presbyterian
Church - and had invited along some friends from the Syrian refugee
community, now living in Northern Ireland.

Members of the congregation were invited to view this beautiful banner in the
church hall. Maureen Irwin spoke about it during the service, explaining that she
had been instrumental in its creation. While President of the then Young
Women’s Groups, she had had the idea of creating a banner to commemorate
the 150th anniversary of the General Assembly of the Presbyterian Church in
Ireland. Each Presbytery contributed a unique panel, all linked by the colour of
thread used for the names of the Presbyteries. The banner hung for a time in
Church House but now needs a new home.

An interesting legend associated with Leonardo da Vinci’s painting, The Last
Supper, suggests that the artist used a rival’s face for Judas; then, when he tried to
paint the face of Jesus, all he could see was that of his enemy. Supposedly, da Vinci
was only able to complete Jesus’ face, and the entire masterpiece, after making
peace with his enemy and repainting Judas. The story illustrates the importance of
forgiving others, in order to accept our own forgiveness:
For if you forgive other people when they sin against you, your heavenly Father
will also forgive you. But if you do not forgive others their sins, your Father will
not forgive your sins. (Matthew 6:14-15)
Adapted from Wayne Rice
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PW VISIT TO THE PARISH CHURCH
On Thursday 28th February, a group of ladies from the PW had a guided tour of the newly refurbished
Groomsport Parish Church. Under the guidance of Colin Crozier, we were given a history of the church from
1842. It was built as a chapel of ease for the Percival Maxwell family from Finnebrogue, Downpatrick, and was
designed by Charles Lanyon. Their summer residence was Groomsport House - and it was thought that it was
too far to travel to Bangor to worship.
The refurbishment has been carried out to an excellent standard, including a new roof, new electrics, lighting and
heating. The pipe organ has been removed and an electric organ installed. The removal of the pipe casing has
revealed three gothic windows, which greatly add to the natural light in the
nave. The church contains many beautiful stained glass windows, which are
now highlighted by the new lighting. As the church is a listed building, the
refurbishment has maintained all the original features.
A worthwhile and enjoyable tour!
Our church has contributed to the cost of two new silver candlesticks for the
altar. These are to be dedicated on Palm Sunday evening.
Lynda Walsh and Margaret McCreedy
BOXES FOR MALAWI
We have been sending parcels to Malawi for over 30 years, and are really grateful to our congregation – and
others in the community – for their loyal and ongoing generous support over so many years. This year, we were
able to send 16 boxes of medical and educational supplies, which are so badly needed in that Fourth-World
country. We had some younger members come along to help with the packing, and these pictures show that
there was plenty to pack!
As well as the donated items which were specifically requested, some ladies knitted and crocheted blankets –
Joy McCutcheon is holding the one she made for Malawi this year.

Photographs by Maureen Irwin
www.groomsportpresbyterian.com
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WORLD LEPROSY SUNDAY 2019 - HEAL NEPAL
The Leprosy Mission (TLM) is asking us to pray for those hiding symptoms of
leprosy - for fear of rejection - in its bid to rid Nepal of the ancient disease.
Although often regarded as a disease confined to Biblical times, leprosy is a real
21st Century problem, with around a quarter of a million new cases diagnosed and
treated each year.
There are thousands of undiagnosed cases of leprosy in Nepal today, leaving
many - already living in poor conditions - disabled and shunned because of stigma
and fear. Leprosy causes nerve damage, leaving hands and feet numb and
vulnerable to wounds, leading to infection, amputations and permanent disabilities.
The problem is made worse when the stigma of leprosy means the person is
outcast, and often extremely poor. Many have no access to healthcare, and live in
makeshift homes, where poor sanitation presents a constant threat.
But every day, leprosy patients are being met by outreach workers, diagnosed,
given the cure, and nurtured back to health at Anandaban Hospital, in the foothills
of the Himalayas. The 2015 earthquakes raised Anandaban Hospital as a beacon
of light to thousands of earthquake victims - to the extent that patient numbers
have doubled to 40,000 a year. However, the same numbers of staff are working
tirelessly around the clock. Nobody is turned away, the need is immense and the
current situation is unsustainable.
Heal Nepal will train local workers to find people affected by leprosy and get them
the cure; people with leprosy are often hidden in remote, hard-to-reach villages
and mountainous areas. It will also provide love and acceptance, and it will help
people regain their mobility and reclaim their income, their freedom and their
dignity. For those who have already been seriously affected by leprosy, Heal
Nepal will bring them to Anandaban Hospital for vital treatment such as
physiotherapy, surgery and prosthetic limbs.
It costs just £24 to find and cure somebody with
leprosy; £320 pays for life-changing surgery and
essential physiotherapy; and £3,500 provides a
hospital bed for a year. This year, thanks to UK
Aid Match, your donations will be doubled by the
UK government - meaning that The Leprosy
Mission can help twice as many people.

Thank you for your continued support of the work of The Leprosy Mission. Our
coffee morning raised £377.00, and together with Sunday School collections and
World Leprosy Day donations to date, we currently have £2,416.00 to send to
TLM. When doubled by the UK government, this will help provide a cure for 201
people.

We are Easter people living in a Good Friday world
Barbara Johnson
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We have recently received this letter from Thelma Thompson,
the person responsible for the used stamp collection for The Leprosy Mission

Please pass on our sincere thanks to your friends and family for their donations of used
stamps. It was obvious a lot of time and effort had gone into collecting these. Every year
we are able to sell quantities of used stamps to local collectors and dealers. In 2018 this
raised £5,481.00 to help those affected by leprosy in India, Ethiopia, Nigeria, Nepal and
Tanzania. This would not be possible without the collections from churches, organisations
and individuals such as yourselves.
This money really does make a difference to people’s lives, for example, by providing
simple things like protective footwear, which can help stop feet developing cuts and ulcers
that can lead to more serious long-term disability.
The Leprosy Mission is an international Christian medical charity, working in over 30
countries. 2,300 field staff are caring for the needs of some 200,000 people affected by
Leprosy in TLM’s own hospitals and programmes, or in partnership with churches,
voluntary agencies, governments and international organisations.
Thank you for helping to bring healing and hope!
With every blessing,
Hazel Coulter
Database Administrator

www.groomsportpresbyterian.com
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STOREHOUSE UPDATE

by Sheelagh Dalzell

Thank you, again, to so many members of our congregation for your continuous support of
Storehouse - with goods; financially; and recently, most importantly, by your prayers.
As most of you know, we received a bombshell just before Christmas. The Kiltonga Christian
Fellowship - who invited us to share a small area of the former Oneida Factory, when
Storehouse began six years ago - notified us that we were required to vacate the building
before 31st March 2019, as they wished to reorganise the premises.
Storehouse was a brave idea, brought to fruition by Derek Cummings, retired Clerk of
Session at Hamilton Road Presbyterian Church and former Principal of Ballyholme Primary
School, and Margaret Baillie (nee Hollinger), retired teacher, elder in West Church – and
John’s cousin! The aim was to ensure that no one in North Down should go hungry again.
Storehouse is non-denominational, and brings together charities, churches, statutory
agencies, community groups, businesses, individuals, volunteers – and anyone else who
cares to help families and individuals, of any race or creed, who have no safety net.
Margaret sent a letter to all partner churches, link persons and volunteers to let us know
what has happened:
On behalf of the Trustees… I would ask you to support us with your prayers that we will
be able to deal with all the issues wisely and graciously, considering all options for
alternative premises, with a view to finding the most suitable way forward. We are
acutely conscious of the continuous needs of those served by Storehouse North Down.

Latest news from Margaret:
We are delighted to inform you that we have been successful in securing premises at
Balloo Drive. We hope to have our move completed by volunteers before the end of
March.
On the morning after we received notice to quit, the verse given to us was,
YOUR FATHER KNOWS WHAT YOU NEED BEFORE YOU ASK
He certainly fulfilled that promise – what a wonderful God, what an answer to prayer!
We thank you all for your prayers and support. Please continue to pray as we plan for
our long-term future. We have been given these premises for one year, rent-free, with no
guarantee of an extension.
Again, thank you all, and God bless,
Margaret
Nails didn’t hold God to a cross. Love did. The sinless one took on the
face of a sinner so that we sinners could take on the face of a saint!
Max Lucado
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AT A RECENT MISSION COMMITTEE MEETING,
we were reminiscing about some of the events
that had taken place in our church over the
years. The ‘New & Nearly New Sale’ was
mentioned, as well as the Art Exhibitions and the
table quizzes, to name but a few. It was Ivan Crawford who recalled the ‘Auction of
Promises’. He said that this had been a great social event for members of the
congregation, and an opportunity to raise some money for the ‘Millennium Fund’. Is that
really 19 years ago? How time flies!
I was speaking to Alastair McQuoid about this and he was able to find a copy of the
programme, which included a list of all the promises and who had made them; quite an
historic document, really. There were over 80 promises in total. Some people volunteered
lifts to the hospital or the airport, or going shopping; and several
people offered to provide desserts for parties or to bake cakes. There
were golf lessons, GCSE tuition, babysitting, car washing, offers of
gardening and house cleaning. For the nautically minded, there were
trips to the Copeland Islands and boat trips on Lough Erne. There were
offers of meals at the Culloden and Royal Hotel (including wine!) and
for the keen gardeners, there were two loads of manure (first come,
first served!). Some were reminiscent of a different age - such as installation of a
telephone extension socket, or transfer of records and cassette tapes onto CDs. I still have
some old cassettes but they are rather stretched now. I even have some reel-to-reel tapes
- which really dates me. Someone promised a week in a bungalow in Portballintrae; I
wonder who that could have been?
I must say I was amazed at the range of promises and the generosity of the folk in our
church. It has prompted me to see if we could repeat an ‘Auction of Promises’. Having
discussed the idea with various members, we have decided to have another go in June of
this year.
This time we would like to raise some money for some specific mission projects
including clean water in Malawi and aftercare for young people leaving
orphanages in Romania. We will, of course, need the support of the congregation
so now is the time to put your thinking caps on. If all goes to plan, we would like to
hold the auction on Friday 7th June in our church hall, followed by supper.
Even if you can’t provide a ‘lot’ for the auction we would very much encourage you to
come along for a fun evening and bid for some of the amazing promises. Further details
will follow in the church bulletin, so be on the look-out for updates!
Michael Steele
Tel: 028 9127 3156
Email: msteele@doctors.org.uk
www.groomsportpresbyterian.com
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 Newly Refurbished Bistro with

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

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

Panoramic views over Groomsport and
Belfast Lough
All major sporting events
televised on the Big Screens including
football, rugby etc.
Late bar with live entertainment every
weekend
Two function rooms available for private hire
for birthdays,
christenings, weddings and any other family
gathering

SUITE

We offer a "hands on", holistic approach to
physiotherapy
For treatment and management of:
neck, back and spinal problems;
sports injuries;
rheumatological conditions and
fibromyalgia;
arthritis and joint conditions;
neurological conditions;
musculoskeletal problems and pain
FREE Counselling service
Pilates classes
5 Balloo Court, Bangor
BT19 7AT
Tel: 02891270932
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WILLIAM McCUTCHEON
GARDEN SERVICES
ALL LAWN WORK CARRIED OUT

07752 737233

www.groomsportpresbyterian.com
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POMMES FRITES or POMMES de TERRE?
Following the articles by Margaret McCreedy and Alan Pinkerton in the Christmas issue,
Lynda Walsh now shares this personal recollection of her grandfather
In the last issue of Eagle Wing, we read two very interesting items about the First
World War. My item is somewhat different.
As a young child of about seven, when we visited my Granny Anderson, my Granda
used words I didn't understand. Everyone else didn't seem to be bothered! When
we were about to have dinner, he would shout into the kitchen, " Well, Charlotte,
what are we having - pommes frites or pommes de terre?" He also used other
words I couldn't understand.
On the way home, I asked my dad what this was all about, as I was confused. The
story was that my Granda, Richard Anderson, was a soldier in the 36th Ulster
Division. My father had two older sisters, and they were told he had "gone to the
war." My dad was young and he said months had elapsed; he was playing in the
street when a man on a bicycle stopped at their house. He was told later that the
man had brought a telegram for Granny, which said:

RICHARD ANDERSON OF 36TH ULSTER
DIVISION LOST IN ACTION AT THE BATTLE OF

THE SOMME PRESUMED DEAD.

Dad said in the following weeks, the house was full of people, and he remembered
the women crying all the time. All he knew was that his father had not come home.
What must have been months later, he was playing football in the street when he
heard someone calling him. He looked round - and there was his father walking
down the street with a kit bag over his shoulder! He was injured during the fighting
and spent months in a French hospital. He had picked up phrases and words, so
those were the things I couldn't understand!
It was years later that I realised why, on July 1st every year (the anniversary of the
start of the Battle of the Somme), our whole family went to the Cenotaph at Belfast
City Hall to see my Granda lay a wreath on behalf of

THE WIDOWS OF MEN OF THE 36TH ULSTER DIVISION

There never was a good war or a bad peace
28
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THE SKY’S THE LIMIT - JUNE’S FLYING HIGH!
What is normally waiting for you under the tree at Christmas? This
year, my family surprised me with an indoor skydive at We Are Vertigo.
It was absolutely brilliant – the perfect preparation for the real thing.
On 17th April, I will reluctantly be leaving my 70s. To mark the occasion, my grandchildren
suggested I do something special, so they came up with the idea of throwing me out of a
plane! The prospect fills me with a mixture of horror and excitement, but I am duly
obliging on Saturday 27th April, and will be doing it in aid of my charity.
As many of you will be aware, I have been selling Easter chicks for the past eight years –
to raise money for the Urology Department in the Ulster Hospital. In 2009, I was admitted
to the Urology Department to have my kidney removed. I received wonderful treatment
and the surgery was successful, but I discovered that the department was lacking
important equipment, hence the start of my charity. Since then, I (with an army of fellowknitters) have been knitting Easter chicks – and for the last two years, bonnets
to go with them – with all proceeds going to the charity.
To date, I have raised £28,000. I could not have done this without the help of
the wonderful friends, who painstakingly knit all year round –
and my husband, Bobby, who has become an expert stuffer! I
cannot thank them all enough. In December, I handed over a
cheque for ₤3,500 to Mr McKnight, Consultant Surgeon. Also
in the photo is Maggie Parks, Assistant Director, Surgery,
SEHSCT. This year, with the addition of the skydive, I am hoping to raise
more than ever. The Urology Department is still in need of vital
equipment, so any donations would be gratefully received.
IF YOU WOULD LIKE TO DONATE, PLEASE VISIT MY JUSTGIVING PAGE:
www.justgiving.com/crowdfunding/junekirk
For those of you with a similar grasp of technology to mine, you can also donate in
person. You can find me in Groomsport as usual, or flying through the sky on 27 th April.
Sincere thanks for your support,
June Kirk

You never needed wings to fly,
You only needed love.
― Jenim Dibie
When we give more than we’re comfortable giving,
our need for control is replaced
by confidence that God holds us
Anon, The Newsletter Newsletter

www.groomsportpresbyterian.com
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CHURCH CHOIR - A WEE WALK DOWN MEMORY LANE
All the members of the choir very much appreciated the generous recognition paid
to them at the special concert, held on Saturday 24 th November 2018, as a “thank
you” for their long service. On the same evening, a fitting tribute was paid to our
Organist and Choirmaster, John Ekin, who has served in this position for the past
30 years.
Whilst preparing for that evening, I - as Choir Chairman since joining the choir in
1990 - got to think of those dear souls, since departed, who had been a strong
influence on the week-by-week singing of God’s praise during this period. I am
moved to mention them in this issue of Eagle Wing - individually by name, not giving
anyone particular attention over another, but simply to record my own very short,
but respectful thoughts. Many of our readers will have their own loving memories.
The deceased members, during this time, are listed in order of year of
death (bracketed):
Maud Kennedy (1997) – I remember Maudie, as she was known, as a quiet,
gracious lady, who sang in the alto section alongside her daughter, Anne Buchanan
- now one of our longest-serving members. Maudie is fondly remembered by many
other members of the choir, to whom she gave a very warm welcome on joining and as we say in Norn Iron, “she never said a bad word about anyone.”
George Reid (2002) – George is recalled as being “good craic,” and had been a
Chief Administrator of the then Hospitals Authority. He surely enjoyed his singing;
his wife, Isobel, was, at that time, Conductor of Bangor Ladies’ Choir.

Derek Johnston (2003) – he and his wife, Dorothy, formed one of several husband
-and-wife pairs, of whom both were choir members. Derek and Dorothy performed
many lovely duets in their time together in the choir. Derek was also an excellent
and most able Treasurer - the Finance Office in our extended suite of buildings is
named in his honour, and is the location of a photo and plaque which were installed
by Derek’s fellow choir members in his memory. Dorothy remains a most loyal
soprano.
Tom McQuitty (2005) – when I first joined the choir, I had the privilege of standing
beside Tom in the bass section; he was a most accurate and helpful singer. Part of
a bequest made by his family was used in the purchase of the brass lamp stand at
the organ. At the Dedication Service attended by Tom’s family, I stated on behalf of
the choir, “We consider this a very fitting memorial to Tom, who always sought to
enhance the worship in his own quiet, but most effective way.”
Gordon Simpson (2005) – truly a big man, both in stature and character, and a
long-serving Scout Leader. He kept the back row of the choir supplied with copious
amounts of polo mints!
Frank Garrett (2007) and his wife, Sally (2017) – both valued members, who joined
us from Bannside Presbyterian Church, where Frank had been an elder. Frank was
co-opted onto our own Kirk Session, where he was regarded as a true and quiet
gentleman. Sally, a teacher, was a very knowledgeable person and a most
interesting conversationalist.
30
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Olive Schofield (2010) – one of a small group of us who live in
Donaghadee, regularly sharing lifts on a Thursday evening in my car,
which became known as the “Donaghadee Bus” when it arrived at
practices. Olive was a very secure singer in the altos and is
remembered for the odd irreverent chuckle with those beside her! Olive was also a
leading member of Pickie Bowling Club.
George Chambers (2010) – an enthusiastic bass singer; his family donated
generous funds, with which the fine Yamaha piano, which graces the sanctuary,
was purchased. Back in 2010, George’s “mate” in the choir, Herbie Murray, wrote
an article for this magazine, in which he told us about George - “the man I knew
and loved as a good and trusted friend.”
Sadie Topley (2012) – when I think of Sadie, I see her in my mind’s eye, walking
faithfully to church each Sunday - invariably dressed in her smart red outfit - along
the short distance from her house to the church; here, she took her place in the
choir as a loyal and dedicated soprano in the worship of her Lord and Master.
Roy Morrow (2012) – a popular member of the bass section, his knowledge of
rugby and cricket was always most interesting; the “Christ is Risen” banner, which
hangs on the Donaghadee side wall of the church, was presented by his family.
Pat Coffey (2016) – Pat was another of the small group of us living in
Donaghadee, and regularly sharing lifts to practices. A bequest made by her was
used in the purchase of the new NIV pew bibles.
Lily Ekin (2016) - general chit-chat before and after rehearsals was always livened
up by the banter between Lily and her son, John, the Choirmaster! Lily was a
charming and gracious lady, with a mischievous sense of humour – she reminded
me of my mother, also called Lily.
Bob Hughes (2017) – sadly, a member of the choir for only a relatively short
period, but during that time, Bob was a very loyal and much-liked tenor.
Herbie Murray (2017) - a smile must come to your face when you mention Herbie!
He possessed not only a fine tenor voice, using the “tonic sol-fa” method of naming
musical notes, but also a very lively wit which entertained us on many occasions!
Norman Dougan (2017) – endowed with a lovely tenor voice, Norman faithfully
attended week in, week out, and also used his talents in the Turnstones; I
remember one famous scene (Cinderella?), where he commanded silence and
announced, “let the ball commence!”
Norman Walsh (2017) - another half of a husband-and-wife team in the choir,
Norman sang duets with his wife, Lynda, at many notable events. He was not only
a gifted singer, but also a talented golfer (his photo currently adorns the entrance to
Donaghadee Golf Club, where he was Captain in 1990).
Scott McAlpin (2018) – Scott taught me at “Methody,” where he was held in the
greatest regard, being always interested in the musical life of the College. That was
a long time ago, of course, so it was a delight to welcome him, a few years ago,
into the “premier” section of the choir – the basses!
www.groomsportpresbyterian.com
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Hugo Patton (2018) – Hugo possessed a fine tenor voice and was also a member
of Donaghadee Male Voice Choir. He was a knowledgeable horticulturist, and was
generous in gifting flowers and plants to church functions.
Two ladies, of whom the choir members will have very fond memories, and who
sang with the choir back when John took over from Glory Condy, but had left before
I joined, were Beth Walsh and Lillian Murdoch.
I feel it is important to remember all these folk, who, in their own way, contributed so
much to the ministry of singing in our church. I am certain that they enjoyed, as we
still do, being members of the choir under the continuing excellent leadership of
John Ekin. We have all been greatly blessed by them, and we give thanks to God
that our worship has been so enriched over all these years.
Alastair McQuoid
Choir Chairman

I wish to see all arts, principally music, in the service of Him who gave
and created them. Music is a fair and glorious gift from God. I would
not forego my humble share of music. Singers are never sorrowful,
but are merry, and they smile through their troubles in song.
Music makes people kinder, gentler, more staid and reasonable. I am
persuaded that after theology, music is the only art capable of
affording peace and joy of heart … the devil flees before the sound of
music almost as much as before the Word of God.
Martin Luther

The church knew what the psalmist knew: music praises God.
Music is as well, or better, able to praise him than the
building of a church and all its decoration;
it is the church’s greatest ornament.
Igor Stravinsky
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REQUIEM FOR A SHIP (AND A FOOTBALL TEAM)

by Brian McClelland

On a fine sunny day, there’s nothing more beautiful or invigorating than tackling the coastal
walk between Orlock and Groomsport. Almost within touching distance, it would seem, is
the mysterious little group of islands known as the Copelands. Cast
your gaze north-easterly, and Scotland’s Galloway Coast and Mull of
Kintyre shimmer on the horizon, a mere 21 miles distant. Filling the
gap are the treacherous waters of the Irish Sea, and the stretch
known as the North Channel, cold and sinister at any time.
One spring morning, around one thousand years ago, a fleet of
Viking craft sailed along that coast, past Orlock, on their way to
Ballyholme, with killing and pillage on their minds, yet with time
to admire the magnificent gorse bushes of the headland they
named the “Golden Coast”.
On a more recent morning – the stormy, grey dawn of Saturday,
31st January, 1953 – the car ferry, Princess Victoria, started her last journey across that
North Channel, from Stranraer to Larne. It was blowing hard as she moved into the wind,
up Lough Ryan and on to certain disaster. Among the 177 persons on board were 40
employees of Short Brothers and Harland Ltd – aircraft maintenance fitters working at
Wigtown, about five miles from Stranraer. They were returning to their homes in and
around Belfast for the weekend – some, no doubt, looking forward to watching their local
team, Glentoran, playing that afternoon at Clandeboye Park against Bangor.
The Glens were joint top of the Irish League with Glenavon at the halfway stage. This was
one of the best-ever teams to wear the red, green and black. The magnificent three
Sammys up front – Lowry, Hughes and Ewing – were supplemented by a strong defence,
ably marshalled by the wily Noel McCarthy and youthful Tommy Hughes. It was a team full
of leaders and characters like the unpredictable Billy ‘Flash’ King; no nonsense Jim
‘Spanky’ McFarlane – brother-in-law of Danny Blanchflower; exciting wingers, such as
Jimmy ‘Danno’ Feeney and Scotsman, Johnny Deakin; the cultured Tim Williamson at
inside forward and, at wing half, the incomparable Billy Neill.
Another passenger of the Princess Victoria was Bobby Harper from Ayr, a regular Saturday
sailor. Bobby, an outside left, had signed for Linfield at the start of the season. He was
anticipating a game that day against fellow Scotsmen, for the Blues had arranged a friendly
with Airdrie, after Cliftonville had requested a postponement of the League game because
six of their team were engaged in the Amateur International against England at Lincoln.
The lifeboat men of Donaghadee were to play a heroic role in the drama at sea, which was
to develop over the next few hours. David McKibbin was Honorary President of the
Donaghadee Lifeboat Institution, and he also happened to be a staunch Glentoran
supporter. Perhaps it was some sixth sense, a premonition of events about to unfold, which
made David decide not to attend the game at nearby Bangor that afternoon.
The Princess Victoria nosed out of the comparative shelter of Loch Ryan into the teeth of a
north-westerly gale, which blew in gigantic rollers from the open sea. The stricken ship
pitched and rolled violently, as the fearfully mountainous seas attacked it from all sides. At
13.22 hours, David McKibbin informed Hugh Nelson, coxswain of the Donaghadee Lifeboat,
the Sir Samuel Kelly, that a vessel was in trouble between Portpatrick and Belfast
www.groomsportpresbyterian.com
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Lough, and required immediate assistance. Without thought for their
safety, the lifeboatmen answered the call and headed the Sir Samuel
Kelly into the ferocity of the storm.
The last message received from the Princess Victoria was timed at 13.58
hours: SOS. Estimated position five miles east of Copelands, entrance
to Belfast Lough.
Around this time, hardy Glentoran fans were en route to Bangor, by train,
bus and car for the 2.30 pm kick-off. The lunchtime news on the
wireless had carried the story of a ship in distress just a few miles out
from Bangor, so it was natural that their thoughts should be with those in peril on the sea.
Perhaps some had friends or relatives on board, for this was very much a local tragedy.
The wind had reached gale force, bringing with it blinding snow showers – it was not a day
for playing football, or watching it for that matter.
The order to abandon ship had been given and Linfield’s travelling Scot, Bobby Harper,
having been washed out of another boat, had been pulled into boat number 6 by the chief
cook of the Princess Victoria. He later told the story of rescue attempts by the oil tanker,
Pass of Drumochter: “This tanker came into view and it bore down upon us and the waves
carried us right under it. There we were, crouching down in the bottom of the boat, with a
great wall of iron about us, moving menacingly down and down on us in the surge of the
sea. Now and then we were swept out and, looking up, we saw the heads of the seamen
over the rails high above us. We shouted at them, “bear off or you will smash us!” Our
voices must have slipped away in the wind for there was no response and this was the
boat with the most survivors.”
The Donaghadee lifeboat approached the scene, riding the mountainous waves with great
skill. As one of the survivors commented later, “The greatest sight I will see, or I have ever
seen, was the Donaghadee lifeboat hailing us. Those lifeboatmen were marvellous,
nothing is too good for them.”
Displaying magnificent seamanship and great courage, coxswain, Hugh Nelson,
manoeuvred the Sir Samuel Kelly alongside boat number 6 and the survivors, including
Bobby Harper, scrambled on board to safety.
Glentoran’s game at Clandeboye Park was just about over when the Sir Samuel Kelly
returned to Donaghadee in the falling darkness with the survivors, some of whom required
medical attention. The Bangor Spectator reported that the match had been spoiled as a
spectacle by a hurricane-force wind. Late goals by Sammy Hughes and Tim Williamson
gave the Glens a 2-0 win and a stronger grip on the League title.
The Donaghadee lifeboat brought ashore 34 of the 44 survivors of the disaster. All the
women and children who had been on the Princess Victoria had perished. It was a matter
of some irony that Bobby Harper had almost lost his life for a game which never took
place, as Linfield’s arranged friendly with Airdrie had to be cancelled because the Scottish
club was weather bound at Renfrew Airport.
The survivors were brought to Donaghadee’s Imperial Hotel. It is quite likely that avid
Glenman, David McKibben of the Donaghadee lifeboat, and survivor, Linfield’s Bobby
Harper, met there and exchanged friendly banter. However, this was a day when football
rivalry was eclipsed by a great human tragedy, a day of incredible bravery, far beyond the
call of duty. Today the Sir Samuel Kelly rests proudly, nay imperiously, a few hundred
yards from Donaghadee Harbour, stern facing the mighty ocean, in a seemingly
permanent act of defiance. It is a poignant and constant reminder of that fateful day over
six decades ago. It is of interest to note that some five months after the Princess Victoria
disaster, the great great granddaughter of Queen Victoria would be crowned Queen
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Elizabeth ll at her Coronation in Westminster Abbey.
While Glentoran did win the League that season, it was, nonetheless, the beginning of the
end of that great team. Sammy Hughes returned from the IFA’s summer tour of Canada,
with a serious injury. I don’t believe he was ever the same player again. Centre-half,
Tommy Hughes, moved to England for business reasons; Sammy Lowry broke his ankle a
year later...
I grew up with these footballers and they were a big part of my
boyhood. When I played centre forward for Euston Street
School, I became my hero, Sammy Hughes. I’m sure the
boys at Avoniel Road, Strandtown and Mersey Street schools
in east Belfast had their Glentoran heroes too.
How I miss the magic of walking with my father from our
Leitrim Street home on the Castlereagh Road to the Oval and the other Belfast grounds,
experiencing the thrilling tumult of the thronging fans, anticipating the skills and goal-scoring
feats of the three Sammys, and the antics of “Flash”, “Spanky”, “Danno,” et al. Many years
later, I would have the honour and privilege of interviewing some of these players for the
Glentoran Gazette. It was a wonderful era, a bygone age that was all too brief.
Epilogue
It’s a mild and sunny late February morning, as I walk along the headland at Orlock. Last
night, I went up to Belfast to watch a poor Glens gain a rare victory – but, sure, there’s an
Iranian businessman waiting in the wings with a million pounds to invest. The sea is flat
calm, sweet Spring in the air, and the nearby Scottish coast peeks coquettishly from behind
a skimpy skirt of sea mist. A stationary fishing boat catches my eye. The idle chat of the
fishermen drifts up to me as I stand amidst the golden gorse bushes, as they blush in
premature bloom. I’ve just been to see Sir Samuel in Donaghadee. The old boy is
beginning to look a little bit decrepit now. He could do with a lick of paint to smarten him up,
so he could.
I really must bring my young grandson, Zach, up here in the summer – take a picnic, maybe
– and explore the old Second World War lookout hut, high on the edge of the rocks. He’ll
like that and will ask lots of questions. As we proceed along the coast,
I’ll point out the bell tower of the church in the distance and tell Zach
this is where he was baptised by Dr Purce, just before he retired. We’ll
have an ice cream in the village and I’ll suggest taking in a game of
football when the new season starts.
And I’ll say to myself, “Brian, you’re at the dawn of an exciting new era.”

~~~~~~~~~~~
To a small child, the perfect granddad is unafraid
of big dogs and fierce storms but absolutely
terrified of the word BOO.
Robert Brault
www.groomsportpresbyterian.com
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CHRISTIAN AND ISLAMIC FAITHS JOIN IN THIS YEAR OF TOLERANCE 2019
By Maureen Campbell (Dubai)
The Pope’s iconic visit to the United Arab Emirates (UAE) comes after an invitation was
extended by Sheikh Mohamed bin Zayed, Crown Prince of Abu Dhabi, during his visit to the
Vatican in 2016.
It was in Abu Dhabi that the first Catholic Church in the Emirates emerged in 1965, and today
UAE has one of the largest parishes in the world. It seems only fitting that one of the world’s
most cherished proponents of tolerance and peace is finally setting foot in a country that has
long championed and preserved these values. The Sheikh of each Emirate has given land for
all non-Islamic faiths to use for worship.
The Pope’s arrival was greatly anticipated by many thousands
of residents of the United Arab Emirates. The preparation was
amazing - both in preparing the stadium to hold the Holy Mass
and also ticket organisation throughout the country. People
could register at their churches for tickets, and hope to be
among the lucky ones to be successful. There were massive
road closures, school closures for two days to allow pupils to
travel, and either attend the Holy Mass or gather on the many routes the Pope would take on
his journey. The atmosphere was incredible, whether you were Roman Catholic or not - the
fact that the Pope was in the country was, itself, a moment in history.

Pope Francis was greeted at Abu Dhabi Presidential Airport by Sheikh Mohamed bin Zayed,
the Crown Prince of Abu Dhabi and Deputy Supreme Commander of the Armed Forces. He
was also greeted by Ahmed Al Tayeb, Grand Imam of al Azhar, Islam's most respected seat of
learning. Pope Francis - the first pontiff to set foot in the Arabian Peninsula - then met
ministers and leaders from the UAE, and Catholic leaders from the region.
In the presidential terminal, he also met Sheikh Saif bin Zayed, Deputy Prime Minister and
Minister of Interior; Sheikh Hazza bin Zayed, Deputy Chairman of the Abu Dhabi Executive
Council; Sheikh Nahyan bin Mubarak, the UAE's Minister of Tolerance; and Noura Al Kaabi,
Minister of Culture and Knowledge Development, among other senior figures.
Many would wonder why I was given such a grand welcome. That was because the leadership
of the country wanted me to join them in finding paths to shared prosperity for both the
Islamic and Christian worlds. We are people of one God and we have a common future.
- Pope Francis.
Following his arrival and reception, he visited the Grand Mosque and
attended a private meeting with members of the Muslim Council of
Elders, after which the International Interfaith Meeting, the primary cause
for the Pope’s visit to the UAE, took place at the Founder’s Memorial.
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At the International Interfaith Meeting, Pope Francis was presented with a copy
of Celebrating Tolerance, written by the Reverend Andy Thompson, MBE. The
book is the first of its kind to be published to coincide with the Year of
Tolerance in UAE, and features a foreword from HE Sheikh Nahayan Mabarak
Al Nahayan, UAE Minister of Tolerance, who presented it to Pope Francis.
The leadership and nation of the UAE are proud of this historic visit of two greatly
respected religious figures. It embodies our belief in the values of love and tolerance
as a pathway for humanity towards peace, security, stability and rapprochement
between different people and culture.
This was the feeling of the UAE nation following the visit of Pope Francis in February 2019.
The following day, the Pope paid a private visit to the Cathedral in Abu
Dhabi, followed by the Holy Mass at Zayed Sports City Stadium; an estimated
120,000 were able to witness the mass in person.
The Pope and the Grand Imam of al-Azhar have signed a historic declaration
of fraternity, calling for peace between nations, religions and races, in front
of a global audience of religious leaders from Christianity, Islam, Judaism and
other faiths. Pope Francis, the leader of the world’s Catholics, and Sheikh Ahmed al-Tayeb,
the head of Sunni Islam’s most prestigious seat of learning, arrived at the ceremony in Abu
Dhabi hand-in-hand, in a symbol of inter-faith brotherhood. The pontiff and the Grand
Imam of al Azhar signed the document in the presence of Sheikh Mohammed bin Rashid
and Sheikh Mohamed bin Zayed.
In a message to the people of the UAE before his departure, Francis called the country a
model for co-existence, praising the way people of all faiths and nationalities live together.
Further information, and photographs of this historic event – which was also
mentioned by Helen Sloan at our recent PW service – can be found at
https://uaepapalvisit.org/

~~~~~~~~~~
Everything has been different since the Son of God climbed Calvary.
Life has been different, death has been different, sin has been
different, faith and hope and love have been different. Round the
wide universe the arms of the cross have reached; its head has
touched the heavens; its shaft has gone down deep as hell. ...
Here was the Church’s message from the very day of its birth:
CHRIST DIED FOR OUR SINS.

James S. Stewart
www.groomsportpresbyterian.com

37

(028) 9146 2552

Vol 45, No 3. Spring 2019

Having a fractured foot has its advantages!
When Hazel fractured her foot going into church on December 16th, the thought of going on
holiday was the last thing on her mind. The foot was placed in a large black boot, which
weighed a ton. Christmas and New Year came and went. The foot was rested.
Then came January. We are off to South Africa. How are we going to get to
Dublin airport then Istanbul, Cape Town and finally, George? Hazel could not
walk those distances, especially Istanbul (which is now huge), then Cape Town.
We decided to go to Dublin the day prior to our flights and stay at the airport
hotel - Hazel's birthday - so it worked out well. What a joy!
We had booked assistance with the airline. The hotel shuttle bus left us to the airport and the
driver pushed the wheel chair to the check-in. Istanbul was no problem. Hazel was put on an
electric buggy, with me trying to catch this rally driver, and pulling the small cases behind
the speed merchant!
The aircraft to Cape Town had no air-bridge and we were put on a service lift. The lift was
kept outside the aircraft for 15 minutes in the freezing cold - not good.
The flight took off late and as a result, when we arrived in Cape Town, we had 45 minutes
to go through immigration, wait for cases, and then a long walk to check in for our domestic
flight to George. Panic - as there are no other flights later in the day. The Turkish airline had
put a plan in place. We were first off the aircraft; a wheel chair at the aircraft door and 20
minutes later, we were waiting in the lounge for our flight to George. It normally takes 45
minutes to go through immigration, never mind the time collecting cases. At George,
another wheel chair was waiting to take Hazel out to transfer into Tom and Lee's car.
This trip was painless, except Hazel's foot did swell during the flight. We were with Doctors
Joan and Ian Huskisson and we were telling them about the travel transfers and how quickly
Cape Town performed to get us on the flight to George. The Huskissons are 86 and 81.
Their daughter lives in Wellington, New Zealand. They love travelling and are off to Japan
in April. Ian relayed about their late arrival into Singapore from visiting Wellington. On
arrival in Singapore, they boarded their flight to Johannesburg in 11 minutes. What about
your luggage? I asked. It was on the aircraft. (We have had our problems with non-arrival or
late arrival of our luggage, mainly in the Far East.)
Well, the trip was painless - and I think I might put the boot on to get the sympathy buggy
through Heathrow in September, because that airport is a nightmare!
Stanley Megahey
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KNYSNA UPDATE
Having arrived in Knysna on Thursday 17th January, we thought the town seemed
exceptionally quiet. Knysna was busy over Christmas and the New Year, but the fire in
October put the visitors’ bookings down in comparison to previous years.
We had our usual meal with our closest friends the next night (Friday), to catch up on the
news. Lee's husband was going through chemo and was improving. Mervyn had a new
knee replacement, which turned nasty. Blanche, who visited us in Groomsport in
November, eventually got home on Christmas morning, after being refused travel by KLM
because of a blood clot in her leg.
Sunday saw us in church, where the welcome was as usual, with slightly
lower numbers. Then we looked around and to our horror, the ceiling
above our heads looked precarious. The rain was coming through. The
metal roof of over 60 years was in a dangerous state. Ari Kloovwyk, who
was an elder, was the maintenance man for 20-plus years and had
nursed the roof. The ‘patient’ now needed urgent attention.
The new Minister, Rev Tim Hawkridge, and his wife Veronica, arrived in October last
year. They quickly got to work, as the church was being held together by Robert Mayne
and his wife, Julie, after the previous minister - Rev Wayne van Heerdeen - left to take up a
calling in Johannesburg. The church owes a great deal to Robert and Julie. The other two
elders, Carol and Mac Ainsley, had health problems - when Mac had to have a tumour
removed from his brain, and had to retire,as they lived miles from the church.
A roofing surveyor checked the roof and called in the experts, Knysna Roofing. The
oxidisation was immense. The roof has to be removed and replaced. This is a devastating
blow, as the funds set aside were for repair, not removal. The numbers have fallen off
since Wayne left - through death; the two fires, two years ago last
October, wiping out houses, and people not rebuilding, but selling
up and moving away; plus the usual fall-off when there is a change
of minister. Thankfully, we have turned the corner with
replacement house building taking place everywhere.
Tim and Veronica will build Knysna back to its former days. Old
members are returning and youth members are starting to attend. The green shoots are
there.
The women, as usual, have taken the lead, with an even more active PW. They have a
Harvest Table every month after church. Last month was their highest amount, with over
R3300 raised - not high in sterling terms, but a significant amount in Rands. Knysna
Presbyterian is a giving church, with a big outreach in the community. The church has
many Malawian members who work in Knysna, but are supporting their families back
home. They give what they can, but mostly in time.
Three new elders have been appointed. They have put the roof repair into action. The cost
is small in sterling - but for a small church, in Rands it’s a lot of money. The replacement of
the roof is R69,000 for materials; R32,000 for labour, and a contingency of R10,000,
www.groomsportpresbyterian.com
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because the timbers may be rotten; plus internal decoration. It's a total of R110,000 or
£5,800 at the time of writing.
It's fortunate that the Rand has weakened against sterling, with currency markets in a state
of flux.
I made a call to Rev Paul Dalzell to see if support could be given from Groomsport. I
followed it up with photos of the problem, plus estimates. The Mission Committee put a
proposal to Session. Session supported the Committee’s recommendation. What a caring
outreach church Groomsport is! The church has given Knysna £2000, which is a third of the
cost. We have put a planned holiday on the back burner and we will match the church's
generosity. The Mission Committee is going to assist us with a coffee morning, when
information, photos, etc, of the work required will be displayed. This will help even
further.
At the time of writing, the church is not aware of this wonderful support. Rev Tim is
making the appeal for support for the Roof Fund, now that the total expenditure is known.
The PW have been doing their share and when the Knysna appeal is coming to a
conclusion, the membership will be told. The church would never be able to raise that
amount of funds without help. Rev Tim cannot get over the generosity and support of
Groomsport, but is determined that the Knysna church must be self-financing to survive
and prosper, and just cannot rely on outside support. Groomsport church has been more
than supportive over the years, and Hazel and I are very humbled that members of our
congregation have taken Knysna Presbyterian to their hearts. Groomsport Presbyterian has
answered that congregation’s prayers for the long-term future of Knysna Presbyterian.
With Groomsport’s support, the project can be started, now that at least 66% of the total
expenditure is in place, at the time of writing.
Rev Tim is now a grandfather, with his first grandchild, named Judah. Veronica and Tim
have been exceptionally busy these last months. They sold their home in Cape Town and
have purchased in Belvidere, which is 15 minutes from the church in Clyde Street. They just
moved in at the end of February.
Last month’s sermons on Sara and Abram have caught the attention of the congregation,
although Tim is coming under pressure - friendly banter, for his choice of hymns, from Tom
and John Knowles, who love robust songs.
We visited Maria in Rheenendal. “Stanley,” said Maria, after a few minutes of greetings,
“the oven part of my cooker is not working.” This is the cooker which was installed four
years ago. After many false starts and mis-diagnoses, we are getting somewhere – in order
to keep the burner lit after releasing the start button.
Maria is still feeding up to two hundred children
after school. We got vegetable seeds for her as, in
the winter, soups are extremely important. It was
amazing how quickly the seeds germinated, and
every available space was planted out.
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Maranatha pre-school - which was finished through Margaret Campbell's support, with
the kitchen and play equipment from Joanne Chestnutt - is doing exceptionally well. When
we visited the school, it was busy. Cynthia tells us that she has
now 79 children every school day. The inside
and outside of the building were painted last
October on our last visit. The Art team has
been in to decorate the
walls with flowers,
animals, etc, which takes the blandness off the
walls. There is more to be done here, but Knysna
Educational Trust must now do its part, as it
promised, when we offered support.
On the road to Maranatha, the journey takes you through the White Location, as it’s
called. It was great to see houses being built to create an estate, not of
normal wood, but of cement block, two-storey and spacious. There was
a political meeting of the women of the DA being held nearby. Knysna
has always been seen as a moderate area, which the ANC has tried to
change by bussing in people from the Eastern Cape. This was good to
see, as people need proper housing.
We went to Brac River to visit Olga and Ari, the church elders who retired and moved away
two years ago. Olga was ill before Christmas and had to have stents inserted, but due to
the position, a Senior Consultant had to be brought from another cardiac hospital. Olga
misses the buzz of Knysna, and the Change for Change Charity misses her immensely.
Change for Change was started by Blanche (who visited Groomsport in November) and
Tony Duff, who became aware of people who, through no fault of their own, had hit hard
times. Olga, Blanche and Tony have helped rescue over 30 families, who are now selfsufficient. There is still more to be done. There is no safety net for European people in
Knysna and South Africa. Change for Change helps all creeds, and supports families with
their new R1,000 Checker food-only voucher each month. Tony organises golf days, sells
drinks at car shows, etc. They are amazing people, who are well into their 80s, and they
worry about the future and the people they are able to help.
The local residential homes, Loeriehof and Vermont, do exceptional work for the elderly.
Vermont is mainly Cape Coloured; Loeriehof is mainly European. The Municipality has
slashed support to Loeriehof to almost nothing, but retained Vermont. This is outright
discrimination, affirmative action at its worst. Change for Change is trying to help,
otherwise many elderly residents will have nowhere to go, if a solution is not found.
Hazel & Stanley Megahey
Knysna, 2nd March 2019
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To our dear friends, our Christian brothers and sisters, in Groomsport:
Our lack of response to Susan’s previous invitations to send an update for Eagle Wing is not an
indication that we have forgotten you - quite the opposite; it is an acknowledgement that we do
not know how to begin sharing in words what so many of you continue to mean to us. And,
frankly, we weren’t sure we could stop writing once we began.
Kathaleen and I have wonderful memories of our time with you in
1988-1989. You invited us into your homes and lives. Your
generosity, friendship, kindness and warmth drew us in, and
remain with us to this day. Hardly a week goes by without one of
us bringing up a sweet memory of our year in Groomsport. We
remember the wind blowing through the closed windows in our
house on Main Street; nights bowling in Walter Nelson Hall;
Johnny and Maude hosting us at Bow Bells; shopping at Crazy
Prices in Bangor; the coal fire; Wimpys; or an introduction to
cricket… but mostly it is you, the lot of you. Coming home after visiting in the Newtownards or
Royal Hospital, we would be greeted by Bertie, Richard and Darren (sometimes Johnny, too)
gathered in our wee place, waiting to play Trivial Pursuit, or share some American popcorn. The
phone would ring and the McCreedys or the McCutcheons, or the Ekins, or the Knights, or the
Jacksons, or Maureen Lightbody, or the Kirks, or the Irwins, or the Stewarts, or… and the list
goes on… would be inviting us to come around for a bit of craic and a wee supper. We loved
Sunday mornings, Sunday evenings, the Coffee Bar crowd, countless outings with the youth
group, and times with the Boys’ Brigade.
I recall clearly my first Sunday (maybe no one but Kathaleen and I have this memory), when I
showed up with an RC clerical collar (I didn’t know there was a difference until that moment).
David Irwin, along with most of you, overlooked that foible of your Princeton intern!
You patiently listened as I learned the importance and craft of preaching. I was asked to preach
that January in the Catholic church in Bangor, part of the Week of Prayer for Christian Unity. As
a church, we participated in the simulcast broadcast of a Billy Graham London Crusade. I hiked
in the Mournes with some of the High School lads. We took the students to a retreat center in
Newcastle. We visited the Corrymeela community. Trips to the North Coast were spectacular. I
took a course at Queen’s and met Norman and Janet Harrison, lifelong friends. Kathaleen
perfected the recipe for Authentic American Chocolate Chip Cookies, and sold them at the Spar
and a few other locations. Those who purchased her marvelous cookies helped us pay for a
week’s vacation in Greece (backpack through Greece on £10 a day).
We learned so much… the value of history, faith, forgiveness, tradition, friendship, honoring the
Queen. We ate so much… chips, shepherd’s pie, soda bread, Ulster fry with black pudding,
roasties, tray bakes, pavlova, apple cake and custard, tea and beer.
All of you who welcomed us in - thank you. We have made two trips
back since our year with you. We’ve introduced our two kids (Rosemary
- approaching 27, and Tyler - approaching 25) to Groomsport and all of
Northern Ireland. And we’ve eagerly hosted a few of you here (whether
in Princeton or out west, where we now live, close to Seattle).
After graduating from Princeton Seminary, I have served in several churches (Philadelphia,
Phoenix, and Yakima, Washington). Kathaleen and I spent almost ten years leading a Christian
camp for students and adults. Those were wonderful years with two - then young - kids high up
in the Cascade Mountains (near Mt Rainier).
Kathaleen continues teaching (mostly students age 12-14). I was recently asked to lead a team
of ten Chaplains serving the large community hospital in Yakima. It is a challenge, a joy, and
always a privilege to share in the lives and heartaches that fill the emergency room and floors of
the hospital.
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We are building a new home and would be delighted to welcome you for a visit if you are in our
part of the United States. Because of the love you showed us, you will always be a significant
part of our lives, and an important part of how God has shaped us. We can genuinely say we
love you and look forward to seeing you again, either here, or there, or up there.
Hold on to Jesus, the author and finisher of our faith. Love one another. Love the Lord.
…so

that in the coming ages he might show the immeasurable riches of his grace
in kindness toward us in Christ Jesus. For by grace you have been saved through faith.
And this is not your own doing; it is the gift of God, not a result of works, so that no one
may boast. For we are his workmanship, created in Christ Jesus for good works, which
God prepared beforehand, that we should walk in them. Ephesians 2:7-10
With love and affection,
Curt and Kathaleen McFarland
cmacyak@gmail.com
509-388-5156
www.nwmacs.com

♦

If anyone would like an update on Jennifer’s news,
her email address is available from the church office

♦

Dear friends and beloved brothers and sisters in Christ at Groomsport,
It is with joy that I announce the dates for the services of welcome that have been arranged at my
two new charges. Since I have been called to share ministry with two congregations, there will be
two services. Everyone is welcome to attend one or both of the services. There will be
refreshments following each service.
Ballinderry Moravian Church, a small countr y chur ch, will hold its Ser vice
of Welcome on Friday, April 12th at 7pm.
Cliftonville Moravian Church, on the Old Par k Road in Belfast, a lar ger
city church, will hold its Welcome Service on Sunday, April 28th at 4pm.
All are welcome.
If you think you will attend, please let me know for catering purposes
email: pastorjaredc@gmail.com/phone: 07983313493
If you are able to attend at the last minute, and are not able to let us know, please come anyway!
In Christ's Love,
Jared (Intern 2009/2010)

www.groomsportpresbyterian.com
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Dear Groomsport friends,
I am really not one for the use of clichés, but “Time Flies” is

really the most appropriate phrase which I can think of to
begin. As Intern Number 5 in 1990-1991, on one hand, every
detail of my year in Groomsport is etched in my memory and
it seems like only yesterday that I arrived; while at the same
time, so much has occurred in my life, it’s inconceivable the
time that has passed.
As I think back on my year in Groomsport, some highlights and context of events come to
mind. I recall my first-time seeing number 25 Main Street. The view across the street was
astounding, and breathtaking in both sights and feel – literally, from the wind. It was far
more than what I ever imagined it would be. I am always grateful to Arthur Watterson for
keeping my windows clean for me to enjoy that view. So much so, it really did not matter I
only had heat from a coal fire, and hot water only if I made a coal fire, and a twin tub to
wash my clothes. It became my “home” at the end of each day. Which brings me to another
wonderful, memorable highlight, my time in your homes, whether it was for pastoral visits,
or an invitation for a wonderful meal. “Come around for your supper,” many of you would
say, and you made me feel welcome enough to stay for hours. Many became my “family”
away from my family. I thank you for that. I also thank you for that rare, once-in-a-lifetime
occasion to be fully integrated into your culture, your faith tradition, history and practice in
our Presbyterian heritage.
I recall how new the culture was for me, and hearing conversations of occurring changes.
There were hopes and dreams of a better future surrounding the “Troubles” and healing
from the past. Belfast seemed to have British Army trucks at almost every corner. There
were no malls, or chain stores. Crazy Prices was the new grocery store. Wednesday market
in Bangor was, in my opinion, the best and most unique shopping experience I encountered
at that time. Learning to drive on the opposite side of the road was another – especially
remembering the importance of not turning right from the left lane without looking to
cross traffic! Sunday worship services and Sunday night Coffee Bar, late suppers at Don and
Shirley’s, and Friday suppers at the McCreedy’s. Sunday dinners at the manse with the
Irwins. I loved the travel excursions and fondly remember my time that Christmas, traveling
around the North to County Antrim with the Ekins, and seeing Fair Head in the snow,
Giant’s Causeway, Dunluce Castle.
A lot of time has passed since those memorable days, and since,
many life adventures. Following my graduation from Princeton
Seminary, I met my wife, Adrienne, while living in Philadelphia. I
have since served churches in Iowa, Minnesota, and Michigan.
We lived in Seattle, Washington for one year. We have two
children, Hannah - 19, and Nathaniel - 13. We currently live in
Annapolis, Maryland. I am working in our hospital as a Chaplain,
and Adrienne is an Orthopedic surgeon. Annapolis is a small
city/town on the water, surrounded by the Chesapeake Bay. I
cannot help but think of Groomsport/Bangor each day I look out to the Bay.
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As my daughter, Hannah, a sophomore at Dickinson College, prepares for a Fall semester
abroad in Bologna, Italy, I cannot help but reminisce with her, sharing stories of my year in
Northern Ireland, and the wonderful adventure that awaits her. My hope for her is that she
will make lifelong memories that are as fondly remembered as mine during my intern year
in Groomsport. As you opened your home to me all those years ago, please know our
home is always open to you - you are most welcome!
With much love and peace, and blessings to and for you,
Rich Jones (Intern no. 5, 1990-1991)
4 Farragut Rd, Annapolis, MD 21403

rahjones@sbcglobal.net

410-757-141

DEAR GROOMSPORT FAMILY,
There's not much in the way of exciting news for our
family. Elizabeth, our oldest, is smart and kind and is growing
up to be an amazing kid. Steven turned four years old, which is
amazing since it feels like just yesterday we were bringing him
home from the hospital. Rebecca, our youngest, continues to
be incredibly passionate and vocal about everything (from not
eating certain foods to wanting the piece of candy in your
hand). We have no problem knowing when she is upset, and
let's just say that she has caused my prayer life to strengthen. The good news is that
she also loves to give kisses and make you laugh, which honestly has saved her life at
times. God gives special grace to parents of toddlers.
Eric and I continue to love and serve the church here in Moberly. The weather has been
rotten, but the hope of Spring is around the corner. We miss you all and love you
deeply.
Katie (Intern 2008/2009)
rev.katie.nix@gmail.com
~~~~~~~~~~

We are prophets of a future not our own
Oscar Romero
www.groomsportpresbyterian.com
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Greetings from Glasgow,
Life is ticking along here for us in Scotland. In January I
celebrated my one-year ‘ordiversary’ since beginning at Ibrox
Parish Church. It’s been a full year, and one of deep learning for
me in my ministry. I’m being stretched to grow my financial
and strategic thinking as we look to the future. We’re likely
looking at a building project to reduce the size of our building,
and bring down our overhead costs, to become a sustainable
presence in our community.
Outside of church life, we’re doing well. Ramon is in his second semester of his
Masters program in Science Fiction and Fantasy English Literature. He’s really been
enjoying the program, though it is understandably a weekly onslaught of
reading. He plans to teach English in secondary schools after he gets his
qualifications. He’s still taking on the odd job of building websites and making
furniture for our house, both to make and save some money.
I’ve started running as a way to stay active, and keep my sanity some weeks. I’m in
week eight of the Couch to 5k app, which has been awesome to use. The first year
in any post is a bit of a whirlwind, but I’ve started to catch up on life - things like
painting rooms in the manse and hanging up photos, making it feel more like
home.

It’s been a year since we’ve adopted our dog Olli, and he’s gotten very
settled in his new home. Having him to cuddle and make me get outside
to play fetch, or go on walks, has been great to help keep me in balance.
We had three friends visit over the Christmas
holidays; one for a whole month and two for one
week. It was great to show them the Christmas markets and
take them to the pantomime. Being in Groomsport’s panto
is one of my favourite memories of my year there.
Susan has told us past interns that this is her last issue editing Eagle Wing. I am so
grateful for her faithful service and her part in helping keep all of us connected to
each other. I always look forward to reading my Eagle Wing and catching up on
how everyone is doing.
Love to you all,
Tara Granados (2013/14)
tara.porr@gmail.com
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Irmer Family Update
Greetings from Lawrence, New Jersey. It’s hard to believe that we’ve
been away from Groomsport for nearly four years. Here’s the latest
from the Irmers (and our two black labs Dobbie and River)…
Alison just finished her first season playing basketball. I was her coach for her 3 rd - 5th grade
girls’ recreation team. She really improved and became our defensive stopper. I love her
competitive spirit. She is also in a play called Alice in Wonderland, Jr. All her previous panto
experience is starting to pay off!
Amelia continues to enjoy her new job as a teacher’s assistant with pre-school-aged children in
the Special Education department. She comes home exhausted each day, but it’s a rewarding
new position for her. She also does a terrific job organizing community events for Slackwood
Presbyterian Church, such as our “End of Summer Festival” and our recent “Talent Night.”
I continue to enjoy being the minister at Slackwood Presbyterian. We are a healthy church,
continuing to grow deeper in our faith and becoming more involved in our community. I’m
excited that we are currently searching to hire a part-time Director of Family Ministries to work
with our youth and families. Finally, I’m looking forward to longer, Spring days and opportunities
to be outdoors and paddleboard down the Delaware River.
The picture above was from our week vacation in Hawaii last November. We had a great time!
Please know that you are always welcome to visit us. We’re not that far away!! We miss you all
very much and look forward to reading the Eagle Wing and getting caught up on life in Northern
Ireland!
Ryan (2014/15)

rmirmer@gmail.com

Mary Erin and I are thrilled to introduce you to Katherine
Lillian Miller. She arrived promptly on her due date, March
12, at 6:35 pm. She is 7lb 11oz, 21 inches. Both mom and
baby are healthy, resting, and doing well! She is named for
two of her great-grandmothers.
We miss you all! It will be strange not having all our
Groomsport family with us as we raise our daughter.
All our love,
Chris, Mary Erin, David, and Katherine.
Chris (2015-2017) cmiller@trinityspringfieldpcusa.org

www.groomsportpresbyterian.com
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Greetings from sunny Myrtle Beach!
As I sit down to write this letter to you all, I sit in my office surrounded by empty
bookshelves and lots of full moving boxes. I am not leaving Myrtle Beach, nor am I leaving
my church, but our church itself is moving in the next month. Twenty years ago, the church
realized that they were outgrowing their property on a landlocked city block, and bought
close to 20 acres of land about 2.8 miles away, in what used to be farmland, and that is now
surrounded by the city of Myrtle Beach. They began to build on that property in 2005, and
built enough to move administrative offices and our pre-school to the campus, and to have a
nice large fellowship hall. But before they could build more, the recession of 2008 hit, and
construction came to a halt. The building campaign to finish the property there, followed by
the construction process, has been in motion again since 2014, and the time has now come
for those of us whose offices are on the “old” campus, and for all ministries taking place on
our old campus, to move to the new one. We should be worshipping in our new sanctuary
in early April, and definitely in time for Easter.
There is a lot of positive energy around the move, and finally having the staff and ministries
of the church together in one place, but if it’s a big ordeal to move a home, imagine how
much more of a headache it can be to move an entire church! The good news is we will all
be settled into our new church home soon. If you want to see what our church looks like,
you can look at our website: www.myrtlebeachpresbyterianchurch.org
Beyond the move, I’m looking forward this summer to a two-week doctoral seminar in South
Africa. I’ve always wanted to travel there, and the study trip should be a good way to do it.
I’ll try to write about that for you all in the Fall.
Finally, thanks to Susan for keeping up with us Princeton Interns through Eagle Wing, and
always making us feel like we are still an important part of the extended Groomsport family.
Blessings,
Christa (Intern 2004-2005)

CBrewer@mbfpc.com

Disturb me, Lord, when my dreams come true,
only because I dreamed too small.
Disturb me when I arrive safely,
only because I sailed too close to the shore.
Disturb me when the things I have gained
cause me to lose my thirst for more of You.
Disturb me when I have acquired success,
only to lose my desire for excellence.
Disturb me when I give up too soon and settle
too far short of the goals You have set for my life.

Sir Francis Drake
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EAGLE WING - A GLIMPSE INTO THE ARCHIVES

by Susan Ekin

The earliest magazine in the collection I inherited twenty years ago is entitled
The Echo, which started in July 1969. This was a 4-page folded sheet,
printed initially by The Northern Whig, until costs became prohibitive, around
1973. It appears to have been edited by Sybil Kerr, assisted by Miriam Hegan
at one point.
Back then, as now, coffee mornings were a feature of the summer months –
and the waste paper collections (remember those?) were in full swing! CSSM
was also a summer event in the village at that time.
By summer 1973, The Echo was appearing in a larger format, had grown
to 6 pages, and was being duplicated “by Mr Robin Black on his own
machine without charge.”
Autumn 1974 saw the birth of a new-style magazine, complete with a
different title selected by its new editor, Mr J.D. Andrews – Eagle Wing.
Rev David Irwin explained in the Letter from the Manse how this title
related to the historical incident involving the ship of the same name, which
sailed from the harbour on 9th September 1636. The ship had been named, he wrote, “in
the hope of a speedy passage.”
“It is with the same hope,” he continued, that our Eagle Wing will have ahead of it a smooth
passage, and that in this and subsequent editions, it will safely reach its destination of your
homes…”
He ended his letter with a warning that the seafaring Eagle Wing had had to return home
before half its voyage was completed –“the going was too tough! I sincerely hope, therefore,
that it will not have to be said of us in any aspect of congregational life in the years ahead,
that we had to admit defeat because the work and witness for Christ in this place did not
receive the support and the interest that it deserved.”
The re-vamped magazine continued to publish reports of many activities – Sunday School,
Bible Study, Bowls, Brownies, Guides, BB, Young Women’s group and Women’s Guild,
Badminton, Keep Fit, Catering, Finance, Coffee Bar – and records in 1975 the formation of
the Evergreens in the village.
A visitor from America writes in the Autumn 1974 issue of attending “a delightful variety
show” given by The Turnstones on two evenings in August. She comments that she “was
altogether enchanted by the community spirit and friendliness of the occasion…”
There is mention, that Christmas, of “the second annual
pantomime” to be performed in the following February; and
sure enough, Easter 1975 reports on the great success of
The Golden Goose. As the years progressed and technology
developed, offering new possibilities for our
in-house publications, we have been able to include in our
pantomime reports colour photographs from the Turnstones’
more recent performances.

www.groomsportpresbyterian.com
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In 1977, the arrival of new Organist, Miss Glory Condy, is announced; and it seems that the
equipment for what became the popular Tape Ministry was presented in that year, in
memory of Mrs Olive Dunwoody.
In summer 1978, husband and wife team, Maureen and Frank Rea took over the editorship
of the magazine; winter of that year saw the opening and dedication by the Moderator of the
extension to the Walter Nelson Hall complex.
The Autumn 1979 issue was the first to feature the drawing of the
church on the cover, and Autumn 1982 was the last edited by the
Reas, who moved to the Christian Renewal Centre in Rostrevor.
Margaret Johnston took over as editor in Spring 1983 – also the year
when the congregation celebrated David Irwin’s doctorate from
Princeton Theological Seminary (PTS).
Around then, Eagle Wing began to expand into a larger, more
comprehensive publication.
In 1986, Groomsport Presbyterian became the first congregation outside the USA to be
invited to train a student from PTS, and we welcomed Chris Looker, the first Princeton
Intern in October. Also in the Autumn of that year, David Irwin recorded Glory Condy’s
retirement, continuing, “To Mr John Ekin, coming initially for six months, we bid a warm
welcome.”
1991 was our congregation’s 150th Anniversary year, with various commemorative events
reported in the magazine. By that Autumn, Dr Irwin had been called to McCracken
Memorial Presbyterian Church, Belfast. This development marked a temporary hiatus in the
Princeton Intern scheme. A year later, Eagle Wing published Roger Purce’s first Letter from
the Manse.
Spring 1998 was Margaret Johnston’s last issue as editor, after 15 years. My first –
Autumn 1998 – covered the visit of Coffee Bar members to Brasov, Romania, to work with
street children, and celebrated the 50th anniversary of the NHS; there had been a
successful Holiday Bible Club; and the Organist/Choirmaster, still here after a very elastic
six months – by then one third of the way into his 30-year (and counting) stint – was writing
about the benefits of singing praise to God, and also appealing for choir members and
potential instrumentalists. Some things, apparently, don’t change!
In 2000, having celebrated the start of a new millennium, we welcomed Drew Rick – the
first in a new line of Princeton Interns; Roger, like David before him, had successfully
completed his doctorate from Princeton Theological Seminary, and the scheme resumed.
For some years, Eagle Wing covers were colour-coded – green for the Spring issue, yellow
for Autumn, pink for Christmas. The paper size changed
over the years. Eventually, it was felt that the time was right
for a completely new look in the new millennium, and Spring
2000 was a special issue, introducing Jennifer Hulme’s
artwork for our current cover. Jennifer generously donated
coloured card covers for the entire print run. After that, the
cover was black on cream, in various layouts and using
various fonts, until the launch of our website in November
2009. From then on, the magazine was created entirely in
colour for viewing on the screen – although readers still saw
black and white in their print copies for a little while longer.
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Finally, when the office printer/copier came up for review, the decision was taken to install a
colour printer – in time for the Christmas issue, 2011 – and Eagle Wing as you know it today
came into being.
In 2012, Eagle Wing covered our Flower Festival; a special leaflet was also produced to
provide lasting memories of this truly beautiful event in our church, when stunning floral
displays interpreted some of the promises of God. Paul Miller and David Purce were
responsible for the wonderful photography on this occasion. We remain indebted to both,
and particularly Paul, for much of the excellent photography we now include in every issue.
Money raised through the Flower Festival was donated to Christian Aid Ireland to fund the
building of houses in earthquake-devastated Haiti. The following year, after visiting PTS to
select the next Intern, Roger flew to Haiti to see firsthand the work of a Christian Aid partner
helping those left homeless after the disaster in January 2010. “We have a particular
interest,” he wrote, “as we made a commitment to help those left with nothing but the
clothes they stood in, through the money raised by last year’s Flower Festival. We
committed ourselves to build two houses. In the end, we raised enough to build five
houses… God gifts us with his presence and love that we might be transformed by
reassurance and hope. In our turn, we are called to transform the lives of others by our gifts
of practical concern, encouragement, and a willingness to listen and try to understand the
challenges others are facing.”
We celebrated our 175th anniversary in 2016, and faced another major change, with Roger’s
retirement; his final Letter from the Manse was published in the Spring issue. One year on,
we introduced Rev Paul Dalzell, who was installed on 3rd March 2017.
2016 also brought the visit of Kaye and Neil Asbury from Australia. Kaye – six-times-great
granddaughter of Rev Robert Blair, one of the Presbyterian ministers who sailed on the
original Eagle Wing in 1636 – had been researching her ancestor online in preparation for
their trip; she came across our Eagle Wing, and emailed me for information on Groomsport,
eventually arriving on Sunday 17 April. Her fascinating family history was highlighted in our
Autumn issue. In that same issue, we reported on the visit in May of Rev Dr Craig Barnes,
President of Princeton Theological Seminary – marking the end of Roger’s involvement in
the Intern scheme and acknowledging the work of the congregation since the start of the
collaboration, during David Irwin’s ministry. The scheme has, of course, begun once more
under Paul, with the arrival of Ryan Pearce, recorded in Autumn 2018.
These are very special connections from the far sides of the world – and we do our best to
keep those links alive. Through Eagle Wing, we reach out to members who are perhaps
living elsewhere for a time, and to as many as possible of our former Interns – all for whom
we have contact details are emailed prior to each issue, and it’s always wonderful to hear
from those who respond. Eagle Wing is sent electronically to all these friends.
Coming right up to date, Christmas 2018 has a feature on the Special Recognition Concert
for our Organist and choir members, and reports on Paul and Catherine’s trip to a snowy
Princeton to recruit our next Intern, Heidi Biermann.
This is a brief stroll through the history of our magazine – which, of course, records and
reflects the history, activities and witness of this congregation; no doubt many further
changes and developments await both in the years ahead.
We are all pencils in the hand of a writing God,
who is sending love letters to the world.
Mother Teresa
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FORTHCOMING SERVICES
PALM SUNDAY 14th APRIL 11.30am
The Cross of Jesus
Meditational readings, and devotional music by the Church Choir

Sunday 14th April

6.00pm

Palm Sunday Evening
Service in the Parish Church

Friday 19th April

8.00pm

Good Friday Communion Service

Sunday 21st April

5.50am

Sunrise Service
(meeting at Hall)

11.30am Easter Sunday Service
(No Evening Service)
Sunday 2nd June

11.30am Children’s Day

DATES FOR YOUR DIARY
Wednesday 24th April

Friendship Lunch

Wednesday 29th May

Afternoon Tea (Friendship Lunch)

Saturday 1st June

Summer Coffee Mornings begin
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