@W@W[@T@W@@@
Methodist Chureh




FROM THE MANSE

Sunrise

I hardly notice the sunrise (usually in bed!) in Aberdeen. Maybe
it is just one of those things, living in a city. But on holiday a
few years ago in the Caribbean, the experience of dawn was
unforgettable.

The experience of a tropical sunrise is amazing. The cool of the
false dawn, then a sudden red arch signals the gift of the new
day. Life is granted another new beginning. Yet within forty
minutes the disc of the sun is already unbearably hot to those of
us who are not acclimatised.

In Christianity sunrise is a powerful symbol. At Easter, Jesus’
resurrection, his coming back in triumph over death and sin, is
revealed to Mary Magdalene at dawn.

In the morning liturgy of the Church, the Canticle 'Benedictus'
from Luke's Gospel celebrates the dawning day as a symbol of
the coming of Jesus 'to give light to those who sit in darkness
and in the shadow of death.'

In Lent we remember the sacrifice Jesus made in going to the
cross for our sins, and setting us free to experience the life
changing fullness of God. And at Easter, the Church celebrates
the resurrection of Her Lord. Death defeated, new life, hope.

Jesus, Lord of the Church, said “I tell you the truth, unless a
grain of wheat falls to the ground and dies, it remains only a
single seed. But if it dies, it produces many seeds.” (John
12:24). His Church should never be afraid of change, of seeing
things come to a natural end and of giving birth to new
expressions of Christian worship, love and service.

May the God of resurrection bring new life to you this Easter.

Towu



CHURCH FAMILY NEWS

DEATHS

Since the last edition of the Newsletter, two very faithful
and loved members of Crown Terrace have been called to
their final home. We send our love and prayers to all those
who knew them either as family or friends.

Henry Hargreaves on Boxing Day 2006
in Foresterhill

Alex Wainwright on 24™ February 2007
in Braid Hill Nursing Home, Edinburgh
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On 27" February in Edinburgh
Forbes William Lawrie
great-grandson for
Agnes Gillespie

Primroses behind brambles.

Many years ago, before picking wild flowers was considered to be
vandalism, the children, well really just the girls, would spend the
afternoon of Good Friday picking primroses. It was the custom to
decorate their little Norman Church, with its lancet windows, for
Easter. The primroses grew in great yellow clumps at the foot of
hedgerows, frequently protected by ditches and bramble bushes. The
next day the women of the parish would cover the window ledges
with moss and arrange the primroses like yellow cushions. On Easter
Sunday it was possible to identify those who'd picked the primroses
by the scratches on their hands, but the church with the white flow-
ers on the altar, the vases of spring flowers on the chancel and in the
aisles, not forgetting the light shining through the diamond panes on
the primroses, looked especially lovely.

M.D.C.



TREASURER’S REPORT SPRING 2007

Giving by the congregation

® Average weekly giving by the congregation for the first half of the
current financial year to 31 August 2007 is £793 per week compared with £853 per
week in the year to 31 August 2006. This is a fall of 7%.

® In the year to 31 August 2006, the Church’s total income was £62,800
compared with expenditure of £74,300, (excluding any final income or

expenditure on the New Sanctuary project). This shortfall of £11,500 reduced our
General reserve from £18,800 to £7,300 at 31 August 2006.

® Part of this shortfall was due to the claim for Gift Aid tax refund being made late
and not received by 31 August 2006. (£8,849 was received recently).
However, even taking into account the tax refund, our expenditure last year
exceeded our income by nearly £2,700.

® In the current year there has been a significant increase in the quarterly
assessment, which the Church pays to the Circuit for Ministers’ salaries and other
Circuit costs, from £33,596 in the year to 31 August 2006 to £39,269 in the year to
31 August 2007. This is a nearly 17% increase.

® Therefore unless donations by the congregation increase significantly in the second
half of the year and, without any other increases in costs, the Church is again
looking at a large shortfall in its income over expenditure.

® [n addition, in order to comply with current Charity regulations, the Church is
required to build up its reserves to approximately half a year’s expenditure, i.e. to
£36,500. The Church Council has agreed that we should aim to do this over a
period of 5 years at £6,000 per year.

Whilst the Church is able to draw on funds from the Ogilvie Mortification to meet any
shortfall in income (if approved by the Ogilvie Managers), I would ask everyone in the
congregation to consider their current level of giving to the Church and to consider
whether they can increase their donations. I would also urge anyone who is a UK
taxpayer and who does not currently ‘Gift Aid’ their donations to consider doing so.
The Church receives 28p from the Government for every £1 donated at no cost to the
taxpayer!

Forms and information on Gift Aid can be obtained from Jackie Moat, Gift Aid
Secretary, envelopes and information on the weekly envelope scheme from Alec Jones
and I am happy to answer any questions on the above or any other queries on the
Church’s finances.

A copy of the ‘audited’ accounts for the Church for the year ended 31 August 2006 is

pinned up in the entrance porch to the Church and copies are obtainable from me on
request.

Barbara Cresswell

Church Treasurer



The tribute written by Paul Ellingworth and read on 28" December 2006 at the
funeral of HENRY HARGREAVES

It is difficult to give a worthy tribute to someone who outlived many of his
contemporaries, and who spent his last years away from much human contact. If it
were possible, by far the best person to give such a tribute would be his wife Bren-
da. She knew him for over seventy years, since they were pupils together in Sun-
day school at the Elmhall Drive Wesleyan Methodist Church in Liverpool.

From an early age, Henry showed academic promise. His school report for
Christmas 1930 stated: Henry has done very well indeed to be bracketed top of the
class. He won scholarships which were to take him to Liverpool University. But
first, the news of Dunkirk impelled him to volunteer for army service. By his 21*
birthday, he had begun a three-year term as prisoner of war, first in Italy, where his
knowledge of Latin proved useful, then in Germany, where a year’s previous study
of the language stood him in good stead.

Henry’s first interest had been in the classics and ancient history, but as the end of
hostilities approached, he chose, as our hymn puts it, to study war no more, and
decided to study English. He used his characteristic determination to get himself
out of the army just in time to begin his university studies in October 1945. He
recalled arriving in an English literature class still wearing his army boots!

He later specialised in the not very popular area of Middle English, in which in
1952 at Liverpool he successfully sustained a thesis on The Dialect and
vocabulary of the Northern metrical psalter. This led to a temporary teaching post
at Sheffield University, and in 1957 to his permanent appointment at Aberdeen.

Henry’s careful scholarship is perhaps best known through his chapter on the
Wycliffite Bibles in the standard Cambridge History of the Bible, published in
1969, but still quoted at length in 2003 in David Daniell’s The Bible in English.
Henry was however always unstinting in his recognition of younger scholars who
had carried further lines of research to which he had himself contributed.

For most of us, though, it is not Henry the scholar but Henry the man, the
Christian, the Methodist, whom we shall remember best. My earliest, still vivid,
picture of him was of an alert, precise, decisive, almost military figure; a typical
Englishman, I thought. We soon came to know him better as our Sunday School
Superintendent and thus the teacher of our children. He also served as secretary of
the church meeting and as a society steward.

So it is that this time the memories of us all, and our prayers for Brenda and her
family, gather in a great act of thanksgiving to God for a life well lived in the faith
of Christ; a life now at last out of the shadows and into the nearer presence of a
loving God.



“NOT GROWING OLD”

‘For which cause we faint not; but though our outward man perish, yet the
inward man is renewed day by day. ‘(2Corinthians 4: 16-18)

They say that | am growing old;
I've heard them tell it times untold
In language plain and bold -

But I’'m not growing old.

This frail old shell in which | dwell
Is growing old, | know full well -

But | am not the shell.

What if my hair is turning grey?
Grey hairs are honourable, they say.
What if my eyesight’s growing dim?

| still can see to follow Him

Who sacrificed His life for me

Upon the cross of Calvary.

What should | care if Time’s old plough
Has left its furrows on my brow?
Another house, not made with hand

Awaits me in the Glory Land.

What though | falter in my walk?
What though my tongue refuse to talk?
| still can tread the narrow way,

| still can watch, and praise and pray.

My hearing may not be as keen
As in the past it may have been,
Still, | can hear my Saviour say

In whispers soft, ‘This is the way.’

The outward man, do what | can
To lengthen out this life’s short span,
Shall perish and return to dust

As everything in nature must.

The inward man, the Scriptures say,
Is growing stronger every day
Then how can | be growing old

When safe within my Saviour’s fold?

Ere long my soul shall fly away
And leave this tenement of clay.
This robe of flesh I'll drop and rise
To seize the ‘everlasting prize’.

I'll meet you on the streets of gold

And prove that I’'m not growing old.

Anon



ALEX (ALEXANDRA)
WAINWRIGHT (1914 - 2007)

A tribute from Howard Marshall given at
her funeral on March 5"

My first recollection of Alex Wainwright is of being introduced to her at the church
door when with her husband and their two daughters she visited Crown Terrace
while on holiday somewhere around 1960. Then in 1970 she came to the congregation
when Haydn became its minister.

But back to the beginning! She was born on 14th May, 1914, just before the
outbreak of the First World War, as Alexandra Smith, the youngest of the three
daughters of a farmer and his wife at Lowick, near Berwick on Tweed. She left school
at the age of 15 and began to work in a local drapery store, where her duties included
driving the delivery van at a time when there were not so many vehicles on the road
and certainly not many woman drivers. She was a member of the Methodist Church;
she became an accredited local preacher in 1937, and she was the organist. She had,
incidentally, and retained a fine singing voice. When the new young minister came to
take a service in the church for the first time, he looked down from his place in the high
pulpit, saw the organist and was instantly smitten; how he managed to keep his mind
on spiritual matters till the end of the service is not recorded. In due course they
became engaged, and then what can only be described as the appalling, insensitive
cruelty of the Methodist discipline of that time condemned them to a seven year wait
before they could be married in 1944.

Alex and Haydn had two daughters, Heather and Jennifer, and three grand-
children, Kevin and Amanda and Vanessa. Heather and Jennifer want me particularly
to mention that as they look back they remember her as the perfect Mum, caring
during a lengthy series of childhood health problems and giving them the benefit of her
immense wisdom in a godly upbringing; I fancy that all of us who knew her would not
be surprised by that characterisation. In an era when regrettably less value seems to be
placed on the role of a wife and mother and indeed on the benefits of family life than
used to be the case, we have before us today the example of this remarkable woman to
demonstrate to us the value and importance of this calling; may she serve as a reminder
to ourselves as wives and husbands, mothers and fathers, not to neglect this vital role
alongside the many other opportunities and callings that thrust themselves upon us.

For those of us who were friends rather than family she stood out eminently
as her husband’s wife. fulfilling the role that was then expected of a minister’s wife in a
remarkable self-effacing manner. She was content to leave some activities to Haydn; 1
am told that she had never signed a cheque until after Haydn died, T do not recollect
ever seeing her driving a car, and she seems to have retired from an active role as a
preacher soon after her family were born, although she played a full part in the conduct
of women’s meetings. The friendship and activities of the Sisterhood meant a lot to her,
and some here will remember her supervising the bustle of a Women’s Work garden
party in Ferryhill Place. Particularly after their retirement in 1977she was free to share
fully in his pastoral work that continued to be so fruitfully exercised, and together they
visited many of the older members of the congregation as well as visiting the churches
on the Coast where they were both much-loved visitors. But she was also a friend to
the young, and one youthful member of the congregation would regularly desert her
parents to sit beside her during a morning service.



Her secret was that she was interested and affectionate. She talked with you
about your concerns and what you were doing, and she managed to do so without
being inquisitive or over-stepping the limits in any way. She was always smiling,
cheerful and encouraging, and she had an excellent memory for people and events.
Personally let me say that I am particularly grateful for the way in which she
maintained her friendship with my mother on her visits to Aberdeen. In her last years,
virtually every time she was visiting us here there would come an invitation for a
Sunday afternoon tea or an evening cuppa, although sometimes we managed to reverse
the hospitality and have Alex and Haydn round to us instead. On these occasions I can
assure you that the chatter flowed swift and fast, and was always one of the highlights
of my mother’s visits here. But that was just one example. Daphne has told me exactly
the same story about Alex’s care for her mother in old age.

She stood out for her elegance and sense of dress. I don’t know how they
managed it on the miserable level of Methodist stipends, but she always managed to be
particularly neatly and attractively dressed. She had a gift with bakery. I remember
with pleasure the gifts of home baking, particularly tea-bread, that would be given to
me when I had given the garden hedge its annual pruning. She could be very precise,
and those who took her to do her weekly shopping in their cars will remember how a
tour that extended from the Orange Grove to Kelly of Cults with various stops in
between was essential to get just the right kind of fruit or the best cut of cooked ham.

Her faith in God was basic to her life, and sustained her at all times. As long
as she was able, she was in church twice every Sunday, and her Bible and other
Christian books were constantly to hand in the living room. One visitor to Pinewood
Place remembers the scene: ‘Alex sitting on the settee opposite Haydn with her
knitting - usually in pastel shade for someone in the family - the phone in her pocket
so that she could chat to friends, and they to her, and on the arm of the settee the well-
used Bible’.

We in Aberdeen were all sorry that she had to leave us when she became less
able to live by herself, and the point came when she could no longer make the
journey back to see her friends here. But we knew that she was well looked after in
Edinburgh, first in her sheltered flat and then more recently in residential
accommodation.

This tribute should have been given by Harold Bowes, who spoke to us at Hay-
dn’s funeral just under six years ago, and who regrets that Maisie and he are not able to
be with us today, as Alex would have wished them to be. That is why the
privilege has passed to me. I am grateful that Harold has written down something of
what he would have said had they been here:

We first met Alex Wainwright when we parked our car at the Aberdeen manse
before flying off to Shetland. As a ‘lady of the manse’ she was a gracious and
thoughtful hostess. We never dreamed we’d enjoy a really close friendship and
later share with her and Haydn in their own caring ministry. Coming to live in the
Circuit we sensed her joy in ‘the beauty of God’s earth’, little outings to Banchory,
in later years around Worksop and to Epworth; even when she was almost 90 to
Peebles. We learned a good deal about life on the farm during her girlhood; how
she and Haydn courted; the trials and joys of wartime and early married life.



Harold’s own Methodist grandparents in Kirbymoorside often came into
those family reminiscences. Her courage, cheerfulness and ‘bubbly
personality’ carried her through many health problems. Helped by family,
friends and carers, and her own active faith and laughter, she somehow
made what was life-threatening into something life-enhancing. Having so
very many friends, she ‘showed herself friendly’, sustained by personal
devotion, and by sharing worship and witness in the name of Jesus, the
‘Friend who never changes’. We both continue to miss her, but find
comfort in knowing that she and Haydn are together again, at home, with
that ‘faithful, unchangeable Friend’ of all.

No more need be said. It is a privilege to be able to thank God for this
faithful servant who knew the One in whom she had put her trust for time and
for eternity, the Lord Jesus Christ who died to save us from sins and lives to fill
us with his Spirit, and who will finally receive his believing people into his
heavenly presence. With Charles Wesley [ fancy that she would say to us: ‘O
let me commend my Saviour to you, I set to my seal that Jesus is true. You all
may find favour who come at his call; O come to my Saviour; his grace is for all.’

(HP 805:2)

Howard Marshall

HOLY WEEK SERVICES

CROWN TERRACE METHODIST CHURCH: KIRK OF ST NICHOLAS
UNITING: QUEEN STREET CHURCH: ST MARK’S CHURCH

All Services are to be held in the West Kirk of St Nicholas. Entrance
through the West Door. Kirkyard entrance via Back Wynd only

Monday, 2 April, 7.00pm

Entry into Jerusalem

Worship in the Anglican Tradition
The Rev Canon Richard Kilgour

Tuesday, 3 April, 7.00pm
Praying in Gethsemane

Worship in the Methodist Tradition
The Rev lan Anderson

Wednesday, 4 April, 7.00pm
Jesus’ Trial and Denial
Worship in the Roman Catholic
Tradition

The Rt Rev Peter Moran

Thursday, 5 April, 7.00pm

The Upper Room

Worship in the Reformed Tradition
including the Sacrament of Holy
Communion

The Rev Stephen Taylor

Friday, 6 April, 7.00pm
Christ is Nailed to the Cross
Meditations for Good Friday



MARJORIE HOPWOOD (David’s late wife) WROTE THE FOLLOWING
ARTICLE FOR THE CHURCH MAGAZINE IN 1976 .
With this month’s seismic changes in the Northern Ireland situation it is perhaps
salutary to be reminded of what it was like to live in Belfast 30 years ago.

BELFAST - A GENERAL VIEW

Now that it is a full year since we have come to live in Cove, and look on the
rather stark granite city, with its beautiful rose gardens, as home, it is possible
to look back rather less emotionally on some of the problems across the Irish
Sea. We would like to share a few thoughts with you, and perhaps give you a
picture of some lesser known aspects of day to day living, and community
cooperation.

As senseless killings and wanton destruction continue, it is easy for people
not involved, to take the line of wanting no part in it, and let them “kill each
other if they want” First of all, let us explain that the extremists on both sides
are indeed a small minority, but as happens with all such groups, they are a
violent and vociferous minority, and can disrupt the lives not only of
thousands of ordinary folk in Ireland, but also the lives of thousands here on
the mainland. We have only to look at the newspapers each day to see the
same sort of situation, where other so-called liberation movements are at
work. They are dedicated to their cause and the destruction of life and
property matter little to them.

One of the questions often asked is “What are the Churches doing about the
violence?” . This is especially relevant when the atrocities are carried out in
the name of religion, and indeed people do attend their places of worship
more frequently than is the custom in this country. What is distressing is that
there is too much emphasis on ‘religion’ but ‘Christianity’ is often sadly
lacking. In N. Ireland everyone is classified as a Protestant or a Roman Cath-
olic, and even if a person is a confirmed atheist or a Muslim, he is
expected to offer allegiance to one side or the other. Nobody can be neutral.
The Churches are doing a tremendous amount of work and our ministers are
on call day and night, often dealing with very grim and difficult situations. In
every Church there are willing bands of people giving time and effort to try
and bridge the gap and bring about reconciliation and a lasting peace. Groups
of Protestant and R.C. youth meet under the leadership of ministers and
priests and through discussion and community work, discover that they have
something in common.

How many outsiders are aware that members of the Mother Church of Belfast
Methodism, Donegall Square, under the leadership of Rev. Sydney
Callaghan., have paid annual visits to the R C., indeed Republican,
stronghold of Ballymurpil in West Belfast? There they have sung Carols and
received a warm welcome from many residents including the local Priest



Father Besmond Wilson and nuns, in particular the missionaries of
Charity, which is an international group, founded by Mother Theresa. These
visits culminated in a joint fund raising effort, when £4,500 was the target.
Eventually a Kombi bus was purchased and sent to the Sisters in Ethiopia for
use as an ambulance; as well as for general duties. This is their answer to
“Who is my neighbour?”.

Corrymeela 1is another venture with which many Methodists are
associated. It is situated on a beautiful stretch of coastline near Ballycastle, and
serves many purposes. it is used as an interdenominational conference centre
and as a haven for those who have been forced to leave their homes. It is a
place where Protestants and Catholics can meet together and it seeks to
provide, in the words of one of our ministers, Rev. Harold Good, who was
appointed Director in 1973, “Christian Education; Lay Training; Shepherding;
Counselling; Worship; Reconciliation™.

Another Methodist Church, The Grosvenor Hall Mission, has for years
provided spiritual and social comfort for all sections of the community
under the leadership of Rev. Eric Gallagher. It is situated in an area which is
bounded by both Protestant and Roman Catholic strongholds.

We were fortunate to live in an area not directly involved in the violence and
we could express opinions without fear of intimidation. It was because of this
that I was able to write a letter to the press criticising our M.P. who is an
extreme “Loyalist” and at that time was a Methodist minister. To the general
public it appeared as if he were expressing an official view of the Methodist
Church while electioneering on a “vanguard” ticket. He himself was most
polite to me, but his followers responded with ignorant telephone calls and
anonymous letters. Had we been living in another areas this could have been a
threat to life or home.

It is when away from the province that one feels a sense of freedom, and
realises the strain daily living previously imposed. We have several friends
who are in the Police Force. They and their families have to endure much
more than most people as they are frequently shot at, but they keep
remarkably cheerful.

Let us hope that the British people realise that the presence of the British Ar-
my is essential for some time to come and that withdrawal, which is
often called for, would result in much suffering for innocent people.

Marjorie Hopwood

The cranes that dominated the
Belfast skyline at the height
of its industrial past




JOHN WESLEY’S LAST LETTER

In this bicentennial year of the abolition of slavery in the British Empire,
six days before he died, John Wesley wrote the following letter to
William Wilberforce.

Dated: London, 24" February 1791

My Dear Sir, - Unless the Divine Power has raised you up to be Ath-
anasius contra mundum, | see not how you can go through your glo-
rious enterprise, in opposing that execrable villainy, which is the
scandal of religion, of England, and of human nature. Unless God
has raised you up for this very thing, you will be worn out by the
opposition of men and devils; but if God be for you, who can be
against you? Are all of them together stronger than God? O! ‘be
not weary in well doing’. Go on, then, in the name of God, and in
the power of His might, till even American slavery (the vilest that
ever saw the sun) shall vanish before it.

Reading, this morning, a tract written by a poor African, | was
particularly struck by that circumstance - that a man who has a
black skin, being wronged or outraged by a white can have no
redress; it being a law, in our colonies, that the oath of a black
against a white goes for nothing. What villainy is this?

That He who has guided you, from your youth up, may continue to
strengthen you in this and all things, is the prayer of, dear sir, your
affectionate servant, JOHN WESLEY.

Although the Abolition of Slave Trade Act was passed in March 1807,
making the capture and transportation of people for the purpose of slavery
illegal, this did not stop the practice of slavery. A further Act was passed in
1833 outlawing the practice outright. However, it was not until 1838, some
30 years later, that slaves actually gained their freedom and the practice
was not outlawed in America until 1865 and in Brazil until 1888.

In 2007 there are still people who are enslaved. More information can be
obtained from Anti-Slavery International.



TABLE TENNIS

As we enter the final stages of the season, CTM “A” remain strong contenders
for the Division two title; the only team to be undefeated at this stage. Star player
Dennis Oon has recently taken a job in the building trade. This has meant Dennis
working in Glasgow and travelling mid-week to play table tennis in Aberdeen!
Meanwhile in Division 3, CTM “B” has maintained a solid position in the upper
half of the table throughout the season. Both Crown Terrace teams are still
holding on to the possibility of Cup wins; the “A” team in the League Cup and
the “B” team in the Knock Out Cup. Silverware could be on its way to Crown
Terrace! Please pray for safe travelling for Dennis.

DIVISION 2
Teams P W I|DJ|LJ]JF]|] A B Pts
1
0
CTM 'A’ 13 11 2 010730 | 13 | 113
Hall & Tawse 13 10 2 1 191 31 13 112
Westhill 13 5 6 2 16 ] 62| 13 81
CS Gassers 13 5 3 516 | 62 12 80
McClymont 'B’ 14 4 1 9 15| 84 | 14 70
Triangle Hawks 9 4 0 5 14| 47 9 52
CS Mariners 8 0 | 712 | 58 2 24
Pecten Penguins 11 0 | 101 1 | 96 8 22
DIVISION 3
Teams P w D L F A B Pts
Triangle Trio 17 12 3 2 172 43 15 142
University Falcons 16 14 1 1 132 37 16 139
Seaton PO 17 11 0 6 170 63 17 124
CTM B 15 8 3 4 85 65 14 99
University Harriers 13 8 2 3 |18 | 45 10 95
Banchory Pips 13 8 0 5 177 53 12 89
McClymont C 17 6 1 |10 ] e64] 106 | 17 81
CS Four 13 3 0 10 | 52 78 9 61
McClymont D 17 1 0 |16 ]27] 143 ] 15 42
Westhill Academy 16 1 0 15 | 23 | 137 15 38




Christian
Aid Week
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Prayers and Inspiration

Lord of compassion,
We pray this week that you will broaden our perspective,
Open our hearts,
Give us a generous spirit,
And make us long for change,
So that together, we may stand alongside those who suffer the effects of our
lifestyles
And be united in our cry for justice.
Amen.

Generous God,
You give us gifts that are not ours by right.
You give us life,
You give us freedom,
You give us our planet with its changing seasons and rhythms of nature,
You give us the miracle of creation,
And we have misused your gifts.
We look at our world, overcrowded by the thorns of injustice
And we are ashamed.
We look at the suffering caused by our actions
And we pray for the will to change.
We look at the vast gap between rich and poor in our world
And we pray to be shaken out of our apathy.
Lord, remind us always that your son was born into poverty
And suffered gross injustice.
Inspire us to see his face in all those who suffer
And to extend our love to all who bear his image,
So that your will may be done
On earth as it is in heaven.
Amen.

Praying and expecting everything to come from God and not doing anything yourself is not
praying. This is laziness; this is alienation. This is passivity, conformity.This is not the time, dear
brothers and sisters to say: it is God’s will. Many things happen that are not God’s will. When
people can contribute something of themselves to improve the situation and ask God for the
courage to do so, then there is prayer.” Oscar Romero, 1979

‘Our hope is the glory of a new creation...not justice alone, but justice that is constantly being
revitalised by the grateful longing to share and to give to others the freedom to give. That is how
God has treated us; that is how we are to relate to each other.’

Archbishop Rowan Williams, 2005



CHRISTIAN AID GOES GOLD — AND GREEN

Christian Aid Week, Britain’s longest-running
door - to -door fundraising week turns 50 this
year. And to mark the golden jubilee it’s going
green, encouraging people to plant trees in
support of overseas work on climate change
projects.

Back in 1957, the first Christian Aid Week
mobilised residents in 200 towns and villages
across the UK, collecting £26,000. Half a
century later Christian Aid hopes to draw on
around 300,000 volunteers to raise £15.5 million
during the fundraising week which this year
takes place from 13-19 May. Can you please
help to collect?

hristian
A1

The world has changed significantly in the past
50 years says Daleep Mukarji, director of
Christian Aid. ‘Little did we know in 1957 that we would be facing the problem
of climate change which is destroying the lives of thousands of vulnerable
people across the world. Christian Aid Week remains a vital part of our fund-
raising efforts. As we face new challenges, and our work increases, so too does
our reliance on the incredible support and generosity of individuals and churches
across the UK and Ireland’

This year we are encouraging people to plant trees in their gardens, community
spaces and churchyards as a way of reflecting on the impact deforestation and
climate change have on poor communities around the world.

Diarmuid Gavin, award winning garden designer and star of hit BBC TV show
Home Front, travelled to Kenya with Christian Aid last year and saw the
devastating impact of climate change on small-scale farmers who rely on the
land. He says: ‘Drought is a serious issue there and it’s inspiring to see how
Christian Aid partners are teaching some of the world’s poorest people new
agricultural techniques to enable them to make the best use of the little water they
have to grow food. We plant trees because they look nice in our gardens.
However in developing countries such as Kenya, which have deforested, they
take on a much greater significance. Trees not only encourage the rains but they
also help prevent soil erosion that can lead to fatal mudslides.



EASTER GREETINGS
FROM SUDAN

Right About Now

John has a new persona, its called ‘Future John’. The idea is that the decisions
he makes ‘now’ are going to impact the John of the future so if he wants to be
kind to future John, then he has to take the right kind of decisions in the
present.

Ruth has been following her own spiritual tracks. She is trying out the
discipline of living in the Now, not hanging on the past or day dreaming
about the future in such as way as to sleep through the present (it’s harder
than it sounds — the next time you go for a walk try to keep wholly in the
present and see where your mind takes you).

(Let’s just say that when we are not working we have a lot of time to think
about this kind of stuff).

Sudan is a country which could do with grasping the present. Past allegiances,
alliances and experiences can cloud decision making and when talking to
people the conversation often fast forwards to some glorious future where
there is development — education, health, water, employment and a free south.
What we miss out on is the present reality and the drive that is needed — from
communities, non-governmental organisations and the government to put the
things in place which will lead to the vision that people have.

But perhaps this is the Lenten time, Sudan’s period of waiting to see whether
or not the comprehensive peace treaty will hold, if the Government of
Southern Sudan can step up to the task of leading its people in peace time.
But all that depends on the here and now and the decisions and actions taken
on a daily basis - are they kind to Future Sudan?

And closer to home, on Easter Sunday, the minister will proclaim ‘he is risen’
and we shall respond ‘he is risen indeed.” At that moment our response to
Christ is not some backward looking, nor is it a hoped for future — he is ris-
en, he is here — present so what is your response going to be to Christ, here,
now?

John Primrose and Ruth Faber (née Dyer) call Aberdeen home and, despite
what you may think of as a slightly strange slant to their spirituality, had a
thorough systematic theological grounding thanks to CTM Sunday school.

They are currently both based in Juba, South Sudan. John works for Medair a
relief organisation and Ruth for ICCO which has a focus on development.



Imagine
The strange, ethereal transition
Between night and day;
Twilight before dawn,
Very early on Easter morning;
And a church overflowing with people,
Each one holding an unlit candle,
And all waiting for the light.
See in the sanctuary,

one solitary candle flickers;
A small flame, never extinguished.
Watch, as day breaks:

it is taken and offered,
To kindle more flame, more light.

The flame passes from candle to candle,
Gathers momentum, spreads quickly
As more people move to catch it:

The fire dances, flows and in seconds
The whole place 1s aglow.

Fire from fire!

Light from light!

Remember then
The One sent to bring
The burning love of heaven,
The very life of God,
Very close.
Remember the One sent to kindle
The fire of that love,
God’s love for us:
So close
That we might see and feel;
So close
That we might touch and hold;
So close
That we might receive
Fire of that fire
Light of that light.
Remember too those few -
Or is it many? -
Who have received that flame
Whose hearts have warmed, glowed,
Burned within them,
and burst into new life:

Hearts ablaze with God’s love,

Pure love; fine, constant, ardent love;
Hearts illumined, flames in this world,
Offering us the same brightness:
Inviting... inviting...

Look kindly, Lord,
on the heart which loves you,
Yet sometimes beats lukewarm,
And sometimes goes cold and hardens
And sometimes burns with a confusion
of human passions:
My heart.
Come pure flame of God’s passion
Come burn and dance in this heart, my
heart;
Move this heart and draw me
Ever towards your brightness,
Seeing more, loving better.
Then Lord,
Fired in your fire,
Alight with your light
Filling with your vision
Offer me again
Towards the kindling and the inviting.

Jesus said
‘I came to bring fire on earth’
Luke 12%
Edwina Sherrington



OAK NEWS
Organisation of Aberdeen Kirks

O.A.K. had a very busy Christmas period and thanks are due to all
our hard working staff and customers who made the Shoebox
Appeal and Christmas Meals such a success. Due to the
refurbishment of the kitchen of St Marks Church the café has been
closed since then, but we are looking forward to reopening at the
beginning of April and welcoming all our old friends and perhaps
some new ones.

We have had two very well attended Church services. The United
Service for the end of The Week of Prayer for Christian Unity held
in St Marks Church in January attended be the O.A.K. Churches
and an Evening Service in Crown Terrace Methodist Church to Cel-
ebrate the 300™ Anniversary of the Birth of Charles Wesley. This
brought together members of the O.A.K. Churches with The
Acclamations, The Scottish Bible Society and members of other
churches in a glorious and uplifting Songs Of Praise.

0.A.K. is planning a Coffee Morning on Saturday 19" May from
10 a.m. to 1pm with the usual stalls and a light lunch from 11.30.
Donations of home baking or goods for the stalls will be
gratefully received.

We are also planning a Special Lunch on Thursday 24 May at
11 .30 a.m. and tickets will be available from the Café soon.

We look forward to seeing you all once the Café is reopened and
wish you all the Blessings of Easter.

Malcolm Steel, Treasurer.



FOR OUR LITTLE ONES

Easter Crossword

EGGS

LILY

CHICK
BUNNY
BASKET
SPRING
PARADE
EASTER
FLOWERS
DAFFODILS

Happ’ Faklon,

PLEASE HAVE CONTRIBUTIONS
FOR THE NEXT NEWSLETTER TO
ANNE OR KATHERINE BY SUNDAY
AUGUST 26™ 2007



PLACE
DATE TIME EVENT (if other than
CTM)
Holy Week Service : :
Monday - Good Friday 7.00 (see details on an earlier page) StNicholas Kirk
Good Friday Walk of Witness See poser for
details of times
th : 08.30 Breakfast Communion
Su]r:j;l:t};fD;Aprll 11.00 | Communion Rev lan Anderson
Y 18.30 | John Watson : OAK Service
Wednesday, 25™ April Pastoral Visitors Training Part 2
May 6th 4.30 Circuit Service Portessie
Friday 11" May Annual Church Meeting
Sunday 13™ - L
Saturday 19" May Christian Aid Week
th 10.00 - ‘Walk Through The Bible’
Saturday 19"May | 5 Church Family Day
Friday 25" May Prayer Evening
Tuesday 5™ June 19.30 Church Council meeting
Saturday 23" June - .
Monday 9" July Visit to Ghana
Fairtrade Tour with
October 61 IO we) Oarcth Davies-Jones

7.00 IS \-(——
' P"mm and Rob Halligan




