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The Church Magazine Easter 2012 

Our Queen Elizabeth II acceded to the throne sixty years ago, upon the death of 
her father, King George VI. The front cover shows postage Stamps from 
Commonwealth countries celebrating her Coronation which followed in 1953. On 
page twelve some of our congregation have recorded their memories of that time, 
from Bombay to Bulawayo. Those were the days! 

On page ten the Treasurer explains the insert which you will have received with 
this magazine. This stewardship campaign is presently being carried out by all 
member Churches within our Church of Scotland. On the back cover Dick outlines 
our financial plans for 2012. 

Featured in this edition are an unusual Antiguan Church Service, a letter from 
Helen Scott, still busy teaching in Malawi, and a mysterious hill in Lancashire 
associated with the onset of Quakerism. 

Nancy Timms, a previous editor of this magazine, died in January. At her funeral 
her son Neil read a poem, “Benbecula,” which Nancy wrote in 1946. It is printed 
on page six, with permission from Nancy’s family. 

This is an opportunity to thank the many contributors to the magazine during the 
last seven years. In the early days Morna Harwood helped with setting up and Ann 
Morris provided inspiration and articles. Since then we have received material on 
all sorts of subjects from most of the congregation. Thank you everyone. Thank 
you also Graeme not only for your regular prompt thoughtful letters, but also for 
allowing us editorial independence.  We have tried to make a magazine in which 
no one knows what is coming next! 

It is terrific news that Bill Harcus will now take over as editor. He has previous 
experience in editing a similar magazine and we look forward to what he comes up 
with. Good Luck Bill! 

                         Paul and Alistair 
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View from the Manse 

Dear Friends, 

Easter will soon be upon us  -  one of my favourite seasons in the Church year: a 
time without the distractions of Christmas and nature seems to join in celebrating 
the new life which lies at the heart of the festival. 

And I hope that you will come along to share in those celebrations  -  not just the 
excitement and joy of Easter Day itself, but the darker side as well; the journey 
from Palm Sunday through to Good Friday. 

Because that’s the thing about Easter: if we only celebrate the bits that make us 
feel good then we’re ignoring the most important part, the essential point, which is 
about facing up to the reality of sadness and pain and bringing life out of death.  
Put simply  -  Easter Day without Good Friday is meaningless! 

It reminds me of one of my favourite Easter hymns; a medieval carol that’s all 
about the difference Easter makes… 

Now the green blade riseth from the buried grain, 
Wheat that in dark earth many days has lain; 
Love lives again, that with the dead has been: 
Love is come again, like wheat that springeth green. 

In the grave they laid him, love whom men had slain, 
Thinking that never he would wake again. 
Laid in the earth like grain that sleeps unseen: 
Love is come again, like wheat that springeth green. 

When our hearts are wintry, grieving, or in pain, 
Thy touch can call us back to life again; 
Fields of our hearts that dead and bare have been: 
Love is come again, like wheat that springeth green 

We’re fortunate to live somewhere where we can see signs of new life springing up 
everywhere at this time of year.  But how we feel inside might not reflect that new 
life.  We may feel locked into the past, into the cynicism which refuses to believe 
that things could be different, things could be better.  

Easter is telling us that it doesn’t have to be like that. 
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Easter is much more than a Bank Holiday weekend.  It’s really a way of life, a way 
of living in the light and hope of the resurrection.  If the story and its truth make no 
difference to the way we live, then we haven’t really accepted its meaning. 

So how about making Easter happen for you this year?  How about looking for 
those ‘dead and bare’ areas in our lives, and thinking how the message of Easter 
might be the way to stimulate new growth  -  new attitudes, fresh ideas, forgiveness 
for the past, hope for the future. 

But be careful, because you may be in for a surprise: the sort of surprise Mary 
Magdalene had on that first Easter morning, when the man she thought was the 
gardener turned out to be the Lord she believed was dead. 

After Easter  -  anything can happen 

Your friend and Pastor 

                                                                                               Graeme 

 

And also from the Manse! 

Dear Friends, 

I would like to take this opportunity through the Magazine, to thank those of you 
who sent flowers or cards, or who have enquired through Graeme how I am doing 
after breaking my ankle at the end of January.  Your kindness has been very much 
appreciated. 

Most importantly to me is to thank you all for your patience and understanding in 
allowing Graeme to care for me in “your” time.  He is always there for me doing 
far more than most I know, but I have always been able to share the jobs and work 
as a team, but as you can imagine that has been slightly difficult of late.  Graeme 
has worked so hard in making sure that I have everything I need and that I am 
comfortable, as well as looking after the home whilst doing his job as your 
Minister and not forgetting, caring for Bruar who at 9 months is still a little 
challenging at times! 
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I trust you will understand if he has not visited as many of you over the past few 
weeks as he would normally do, but once I am back on both feet again you will 
have your Minister back giving you his full and undivided attention.  I just thank 
you for giving him the time to help me get back on my feet again, something I 
would have found very difficult to do without him. 

I look forward to seeing you all again soon when I am cast free! 

Your minister’s grateful wife 
 

Ailsa 
 
Letter from Malawi                                          January 2012        Helen Scott 

Ekwendeni Secondary School, Malawi 

It was good to be home and able to visit many of you. But it is also good to be 
back. 

I am now back in harness and getting back into the routine of things. We now have 
two headmistresses who have been working together since September 2011. They 
seem to be working well together although neither of our bosses has been to spell 
out what their role is. I am filling in where I am needed or wanted. I have filled up 
my timetable so I am doing a lot of teaching – great! Seven of our senior teachers 
are on transfer – one has already left – so the students are understandably worried 
as to who will be teaching them. There was a mini riot about this last term and I 
feel I should do as much teaching as possible, as this is a real concern. Staff and 
students both use me as a sounding board for their complaints as I think they are 
confused as to who in the office is dealing with what, so they come and report to 
me and then I can pass the information to the right person. Have I only been back 
three weeks!!! 

Our new head is Mrs Chirambo, quite young and easy to approach, though she has 
no experience as a head. Please pray for her and Mrs Nyirenda as they work 
together. Pray too that I have the wisdom I need as I do quite a bit of 
“conversation – counselling!” 
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It is raining heavily each day so the crops are getting the water they need. That 
also means plenty of mud to come! Fertiliser is a problem this year with very few 
being able to afford the high prices. Most will be growing organic food though not 
by choice! A lady came to see me today, obviously ill, and as she went away I was 
concerned that she would not be able to make it back to her bed without 
collapsing, but she had made the journey to my house just to ask about fertiliser. 

There is a serious lack of fuel – I haven’t seen a petrol pump working since I 
arrived – just long lines of vehicles waiting at fuel stations. I do see fuel being 
poured out of plastic containers into vehicles under a tree or such place. The 
problem with black market fuel is that the price is astronomical and some people 
add water (or something) to it and then the engine seizes up, so it is a risk. Taxis 
are getting fewer – it means longer waits for one to turn up. As transport gets more 
difficult, then prices go up or goods become scarce. 

 The country feels a bit fragile, but folks are trying to carry on as best they can. I 
hear you have continued to have gales. When it rains here I just thank God that it 
is warm rain I am enjoying – am I being selfish? Praying for you all, 

Yours in Christ, 

                                      Helen 
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Benbecula 

 

A Poem written by Margaret Arlet 

 on 21 October 1946 

Again I see the deep blue sky, 

The clouds of softest white, 

The silver sands that lie beside 

The green sea, sparkling bright. 

Again I hear the seagull’s cry, 

The murmur of the sea, 

The soft caressing breeze – it’s sigh, 

The droning of the bee. 

I feel again the soft, damp, sand, 

Against my foot so bare, 

As since all sorrow there was banned, 

I danced without a care. 

The hills of Uist, stern and tall, 

Against the summer sky, 

The wide sea’s gentle rise and fall 

Now come before my eye. 

And though the years my head may bow, 

And joy may pass me by, 

I’ll see again as I saw now, 

And then no more shall sigh. 
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Valley Church, Antigua                                                                             Paul Riley 

 

The island of Antigua has a population similar to that of Guernsey, though it 
measures roughly three times the size of our island. Dotted about are what look 
like Martello towers, but they are in fact ruined turrets where a hundred years ago 
sugar cane was pressed. Coconuts and mangoes are the staple hedge veg. The 
economy relies on tourism and especially visiting yachts. Sir Vivian Richards was 
born in Antigua and the main cricket stadium is named after him. 

In February this year we rented a bungalow on a hillside above Jolly Beach. 
Within walking distance was the Anglican Church pictured above so along we 
went on Sunday. We didn’t realise that the service would last two and a half hours 
(Possibilities there, Graeme?) but in fact the time flew by in a whirl of singing 
(thirteen enthusiastic hymns) incense and a sermon about family values. All 
married couples had to stand up and reaffirm their marriage vows, remove and 
replace wedding rings, then were advised “You may kiss the bride!” This was such 
fun that we signed up for the forthcoming St Valentine’s evening (home-made 
ginger beer and local food in the sunshine) but there is not space to tell you all 
about that. 
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Calendar April / May / June 2012 

April   

Sunday   1 10.30 Palm Sunday  Morning Worship 

   Cosy on Holiday 
Holy Week 
On the Monday Tuesday and Wednesday an Evening 
Service will take place at 7pm 

Thursday   5 19.00 Holy Communion 

Friday   6 11.00 Good Friday Walk of Witness, leaving from St 
Stephen’s on Les Gravees 

  19.00 Good Friday Evening Service 

Sunday   8 10.30 Easter Day Holy Communion 

  19.00 Emmaus Communion 

Sunday           15 10.30 Morning Worship 

Tuesday 17 19.30 Congregational Board meets in the Hall 

Sunday 22 10.30 Morning Worship 

Wednesday 25 12.00 Bite and a Blether in the Hall 

Sunday 29 10.30 All Age Service and Baptism 

  18.30 Evening Service 

May    

Sunday   6   9.30 Wee Service in the Hall 

  10.30 Morning Worship 

Sunday 13   9.30 Wee Service in the Hall 

  10.30 Morning Worship 

Tuesday 15 19.30 Kirk Session meets in the Hall 

Sunday 20   9.30 Wee Service in the Room 
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Sunday 20 10.30 Morning Worship 

Sunday 27   9.30 Wee Service in the Hall 

  10.30 Pentecost Holy Communion 

  18.30 Evening Service 

Tuesday 29 19.30 Congregational Board meets in the Hall 

June    

Sunday   3   9.30 Wee Service in the Hall 

  10.30 Morning Worship 

Sunday 10   9.30 Wee Service in the Hall 

  10.30 Morning Worship 

Sunday 17   9.30 Wee Service in the Hall 

  10.30 Morning Worship 

Sunday 24 10.30 CoSY Service and Prize giving 

  18.30 Evening Service 

July  .  

Sunday   1   9.30 Wee Service in the Hall 

  10.30 Holy Communion 

Sunday   8   9.30 Wee Service in the Hall 

  10.30 Morning Worship 

Church Register 

Deaths 

January    5  Nancy Timms 

January 18  Molly Siddle 
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                             ….GET ONE FREE          Dick McIntosh 



“BUY THREE FOR THE PRICE OF FOUR, AND GET ONE FREE” was allegedly spotted 
outside a store in America.  Although actually it sounds more likely to have been 
found outside the emporium run by the tightfisted Arkwright in Open All Hours.  
Even Arkwright’s seemingly relentless pursuit of the enticing Nurse Gladys 
Emmanuel stalled every time that there was a conflict between romance and 
money, and he was very much alive to any trick which would promote the 
possibility of a sale.  As someone who  thinks of himself as a canny Scot, I like to 
believe that I am too smart to be easily tempted by deals such as “BUY ONE, GET 
ONE FREE”, but here I am, about to try to persuade you not to turn your back on 
this special offer. 

For this edition of our Magazine is a special, not to be repeated “TWO FOR THE 
PRICE OF ONE” offer, being accompanied by an insert Challenge to the Church: 
National Stewardship Programme.  No, don’t run away.  I promise that I am not 
going to ask you for money.  So, please don’t run away.  Stop and take the few 
moments required to read the message on the front page from the Rt Rev David 
Arnott, Moderator of the General Assembly, and then a few more to read what is 
printed inside. 

The office-bearers of every congregation in the Church of Scotland are now 
expected to organise a local Stewardship Programme designed to focus the minds 
of members on the fact that giving is central to Christian teaching.  I hope that you 
will read the list of reasons on page two of the insert under the heading “Why do 
we give” and more importantly I hope that you will agree with the suggested 
answers.  The leaflet is clearly targeting the giving of money, but I said that I was 
not going to ask you for that, and I shall be as good as my word. 

The Stewardship and Finance Department of the Church has identified two other 
Programmes which congregations may be challenged to respond to – the Giving of 
Time and the Giving of Talents.It is this last one which you will be asked to 
participate in this year.  One of the ideas which our Communication Group is 
working on is based on the fact that we all have skills, ability, experience and 
knowledge which we could share more widely to improve the lot of others and 
improve our community.  We all have gifts, and it’s important that we offer them.  
No-one will be asked or expected to undertake anything which they cannot safely 
and capably do, but there is a range of things, both within our weekly meeting 
times and beyond, when an extra pair of hands would be so welcome. 
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Those of you who attended the Stated Annual Meeting in March will know that 
happily I was again able to report on very healthy financial results. Two of the 
most striking features were the income of just over £7,000 received by way of tax 



recoveries under the new system of relief for charitable giving, and the fact that we 
are now able consequently to step up our Ministry and Mission contributions to the 
point where we are meeting the full costs of ministry in Guernsey.  (Not that these 
additional contributions increase our Minister’s income – he doesn’t even get 
commission on them! – but they demonstrate the importance which this 
congregation places on having a full-time Church of Scotland ministry here.)  

I hope that I will never become complacent about our financial position because 
there will always be challenges ahead, so there is a constant need to prepare for 
these.  However, I shall offer you what I believe to be some incredible statistics.   

1997 was a landmark year for this congregation, marking the centenary of the 
building and 25 years in the Church of Scotland.  Attendances were good and there 
was a very positive mood about St Andrew’s in the Grange.  Weekly offerings 
reached a record high of £23,240 for the year.  Allowing for inflation, that equates 
to £36,566 in 2011.  Last year your weekly offerings totalled £50,392, an increase 
of £13,826 or 38% in real terms.  Importantly, these figures represent a steady and 
consistent increase year by year in the level of such giving, and have not been 
distorted by exceptional factors. 

These staggering figures take no account of the £200,000 ploughed into Fabric 
over the same period or increasing levels of donations for charitable purposes or of 
the gifts of flowers, communion wine, tea, coffee, soup, baking, books, etc, etc, or 
the value of the hours and skills given so freely by so many of you. 
 
Let me say it again in capital letters – OVER THE LAST 14 YEARS, WEEKLY 
OFFERINGS UP BY 38%.  I agree with every word of Dr Arnott’s message, and I 
fully understand the aims of the National Stewardship Programme.  My personal 
view, however, is that this congregation needs no lessons on the subject of 
Christian giving, and I shall take offence if anyone suggests otherwise.  Thank you 
for all that you have already done.  I hope you will feel moved so to continue. 
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Memories of the Accession and Coronation of the Queen 

Anne White 
  



On the day of the Queen’s accession my mother and I were shopping in town and 
saw the flag on Castle Cornet at half-mast. Whether we guessed who it was for or 
learned from someone we met, I do not remember. 

The following year my father was allotted by the India Office, two seats at 
Admiralty Arch to see the Coronation Procession. He turned them down, Why? I 
know not, but possibly because it was two tickets for three people? 
 
In the event St. John Ambulance installed a television set in the hall and for 2/6 
one could go and watch the procession, and, thanks to the Queen herself, the actual 
coronation in the Abbey. The powers-that-were didn’t think it appropriate to let 
television in on the actual ceremony, but Her Majesty decreed otherwise.              
 

Patricia McIntyre 
 
The year of the Queen’s Coronation I was living in Bombay earning my living as 
an air stewardess, flying for Air India International. I well remember the 
excitement all we ex-pats felt at the time. Although we were so many miles away 
from Britain we all felt strong ties of loyalty to the U.K. and great interest in the 
ceremonial crowning of our beautiful young Queen.  

 

I was thrilled to receive an invitation from the British High Commissioner’s Office 
to attend the Coronation Ball at the Residence on Malabar Hill. Of course we 
ladies all had to have new dresses for the occasion; these were easily obtained from 
the local Indian tailors who could copy and design with great skill and speed. My 
escort for the evening was Gordon McIntyre who arrived to take me to the ball 
looking very handsome and dashing in a white tuxedo. (Later I married him.) 
 
The Residence was a beautiful palatial home set on Malabar Hill overlooking 
Marine Drive. We entered a magnificent circular entrance hall and descended 
marble stairs onto a lawn, onto which a dance floor had been laid. A local band 
was playing and we danced the night away under a tropical sky. 
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A loyal toast was made to Her Majesty by the High Commissioner who also 
announced that Mount Everest had been climbed by Edmond Hilary and Sherpa 



Tenzing, and that Gordon Richards had won the Derby at last. He had been trying 
for years to win the race so his achievement was included in the cheers. 

 

 
Ethel Robb 
 
I remember watching the carriages pulled by horses in a black and white film 
(many houses did not have electricity never mind television) as I sat on the floor in 
the Primary School Hall in Keith. 

No china mug for me, but a small flat oblong tin with a purple lid, hinged and with 
a picture of the Queen. It contained a slither of chocolate (rationing until 1954.) 

 
 
Jean Lees 
 
I heard of the death of King George VI just after lunch in the Income Tax Office 
in Bulawayo.  Mr. Stanley, Head of the Collection Service told me. It was hard to 
believe. 

On the day of the Coronation we were allowed to down tools and sit on the floor 
of the Income Tax office, Bulawayo, to listen to the radio broadcast of the 
Coronation. I don’t know if there were any televisions in Southern Rhodesia (now 
Zimbabwe) at that time. 
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Pendle Hill, Witches and Quakers           Paul Riley 
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Pendle Hill on the 
left with the Ribble 
Valley in the 

foreground 
 

In 1914 my grandfather published a book entitled “The Ribble From its Source to 
the Sea.” The river Ribble rises on the slopes of Ingleborough Hill, one of the 
three peaks of the Yorkshire Dales. It flows South through Settle where my father 
was born, and heads in the direction of Leeds. However in front of Pendle Hill it 
changes its mind completely, takes a right turn into Lancashire, passes Clitheroe 
and reaches the Irish Sea at Preston. 

Pendle Hill is a strange lump of a hill with religious – and irreligious - 
connections. Following the dissolution of nearby Whalley Abbey by King Henry 
VIII (1509–1547) this area of North East Lancashire acquired a reputation for 
lawlessness, witchcraft and religious radicalism.            

The Protestant King James I took a special interest in witchcraft. In 1590 he 
attended the trial of the North Berwick witches, who were convicted of sending a 
storm against the ship carrying the King and his wife Anne back from Denmark. 
In 1597 King James published a book on the subject, Daemonologie in which he 
instructed his followers to prosecute any practitioners of Witchcraft. The trials of 
the Pendle witches in 1612 are among the most famous witch trials in English 
history, culminating in the conviction and hanging of ten witches at Lancaster 
Castle. 
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In 1652 there occurred a less sinister event on Pendle Hill which was an important 
factor in the formation of the Quaker movement. George Fox (1624–1691) climbed 
the hill and described his unusual experience in this extract from his 
autobiography.  
 

As we travelled we came near a very great hill, called Pendle Hill, and I was 
moved of the Lord to go up to the top of it; which I did with difficulty, it was 
so very steep and high. When I was come to the top, I saw the sea bordering 
upon Lancashire.  From the top of this hill the Lord let me see in what places 
he had a great people to be gathered.  As I went down, I found a spring of 
water in the side of the hill, with which I refreshed myself, having eaten or 
drunk but little for several days before.  

 

 

 

 George Fox 1624-1691 
Founder of the Quakers 
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 Fox travelled around the Midlands of England as a shoemaker, but he was also 
plagued by spells of melancholy and religious torment. He sought out clergymen 
and others for spiritual guidance. In 1647 he experienced a spiritual revelation 
which convinced him that all earthly authority was corrupt; God’s message came 
to individuals directly through the inner light of their personal inspiration. In his 
travels he attracted small groups of followers who called themselves Friends of the 
Truth, but became popularly known as Quakers. 

Not surprisingly Fox was several times imprisoned for his beliefs. He refused the 
offer of freedom if he would join the army being raised in 1651 against the 
invasion of England by King Charles and the Scots. Pacifism became an important 
feature of Quakerism as a whole. Following Fox’s vision on Pendle Hill in 1652 
he travelled to Sedbergh where he addressed a gathering of a thousand people. 
Later he spread Quakerism in his travels to the West Indies and the Continent. 

I climbed Pendle Hill last year on the day after Halloween. Broken turnip lanterns 
were discarded on the path. The weather was grey and misty. I saw no other 
walkers, no visions, not even a view of the Irish Sea, but I caught a few glimpses 
of the Ribble. 
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Rosters April/May/June 2012 
 Door Duty Flowers Creche 

April                                                    (Coordinator Susan De Carteret) 

1 Mr and Mrs G Taylor Jean Lees Ethel Robb 

8 Mr and Mrs Bob McIntosh Easter Leila Le Messurier 

15 Mr and Mrs G Beveridge Jean Warren Audrey McIntosh 

22 Mr and Mrs Dick McIntosh Irene Ruthven Edith Mather 

29 Mr and Mrs S Jones Sally Hardy Rachel Lucas 

May                                                     (Coordinator Audrey McIntosh) 

6 Mr and Mrs N de Kooker Audrey McIntosh Carolyn Oxburgh 

13 Mr and Mrs I Timms Paul Riley Norma Thorn 

20 Dr and Mrs Harcus Grace Spittal Marion Bowditch 

27 Mr and Mrs T Bell Fiona Naftel Ethel Robb 

June                                                     (Coordinator Heather Sharman) 

3 Pat Hooper and  

Joyce Elson 

Jubilee Leila Le Messurier 

10 Mr and Mrs I Timms Margaret 
Waddingham 

Audrey McIntosh 

17 Mr and Mrs J Le Messurier Heather Sharman Edith Mather 

24 Mr and Mrs S Hardie Hilary Boyle Rachel Lucas 
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Weekly budget 2012 

 

Income £   Expenditure £  

Other income      62.69    

Tax recovery    134.62  Other expenses 16.15 

   Organ and music 61.54 

   Office expenses 30.58 

   Heating and  
 

51.92 

Offerings 
 

1,038.46 
 

 Lighting  

     Rates and  
insurance 

68.08 

     Maintenance and Cleaning 99.23 

     Minister’s expenses 53.08 

     National Mission 110.00 

     National Ministry 679.85 

Total                           1,235.77  Total                                                     1.170.43 

  

 

Sunday Readers April / May / June 2012 

 

1 April Paul Riley 27 May Amanda Jones 

8 April Edith Mather 3 June Gay Cumming 

15 April Fiona Willis 10 June Leila Le Messurier 

22 April Pat Hooper 17 June Dick McIntosh 

29 April Stuart Hardie 24 June Elizabeth McIntosh 

6 May Patricia McIntyre 1 July Sally Wilkinson 

13 May Sarah Wallis 8 July Graham Beveridge 

20 May Ethel Robb 15 July Jean Lees 
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