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Dear Friends, 
 

Some years ago a young South Yorkshire preacher was telling his  
congregation about Christ being the bread of life.  “Ay”, came a voice, “is a 
gre’t big loaf and we ent kum to’t crust on im yet!”  When I tell a story to  
children I’m told that I too lapse back into my native Yorkshire dialect.  I 
suppose it’s the one I feel most comfortable with.  It would appear that 
when Peter was preaching in Rome he occasionally did the same thing and 
quoted the word’s of Jesus in their original Aramaic - and then had to tell 
his congregation what they meant. 
 

On the day of Pentecost, God spoke to the assembled crowd through Peter 
and the rest.  He spoke to each person there in his own language and then 
Peter preached in a language that they could all understand.  To the best of 
my knowledge this has never been done again.  In worship people some-
times speak in ‘tongues’ and occasionally (though these days not very  
often) there is a person in the congregation who can interpret these 
tongues into the local language.  At Pentecost God began with the local 
language, the ones which they would be most comfortable with and with 
which they had been brought up.  It was as if God was saying to each  
person in that crowd “What I have to say is for you - especially for you!”  
Wherever they had come from the words were relevant to them and not just 
for other people.  No doubt you know the story of the man who smiled 
broadly when the minister said that everyone in the parish was a sinner - 
because he was visiting from outwith the parish!  The Pentecost tongues 
were for everyone who didn’t have hearing problems. 
 

These days, preachers may not always speak in the local language of the 
people who are worshipping (imagine the scene in Crown Terrace if we did 
- and missed out the Welsh.)  However, every sermon should be something 
in which we listen for God speaking especially to us.  Sometimes they will 
not be things we want to hear but it may be that God is wanting to tell us.  
Every preacher is human so not all words will be from God.  But God will be 
trying to speak through them.  Before I preach to you I usually preach to 
myself and if God is wanting to tell me something then I hope the same 
words may be relevant to you and your situation and relationship with God.  
To those who want to hear, God is still speaking his Pentecost message. 
 

Incidentally, for those who need an interpreter, the South Yorkshire  
translation is “Yes, he is a very large loaf and we have not got to the crust 
of him yet.” 
 

Pentecost blessings to you all. 
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To Elinor (Hubbuck) & Scott Hughes 
Fergus James 

on February 14th  
a brother for Heather 

George and Hazel Smart celebrated their 
Golden Wedding anniversary on April 4th  

Congratulations to Alan, Annabelle, Iain, Jenny, Jesse, Mark, Michael, 
Mutsa, Noelle & Trish who were welcomed into the membership of the 

Methodist Church on Mothering Sunday, March 21st . 

To Daniel (Ellingworth) & Michelle 
a daughter 
on April 4th 

a sister for Max 

Mrs Agnes Gillespie celebrated her 90th birthday on March 21st. 
 

Mrs Alex. Wainwright celebrated her 90th birthday in Edinburgh on May 14th  
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The farewell lunch for Huw & Helen Parry 
 

Helen & Huw moved to Leeds at the end of 
April.  The choir will miss Helen’s beautiful 

voice in their soprano section.  We wish them 
well in their new home. 

To Zoë (Dalton) & Andrew Kirk 
Lucy Emily 

on March 15th 

Terri Magee and Steven Taylor were married on May 29th 

To Torben (Ørskov) & Ruth 
Harvey John 
on May 16th  



DR HUGH GALLOWAY  
is interviewed by Willie Primrose 

 

Hugh was born in Edinburgh in 1915, and attended Daniel Stewart’s  

College, prior to starting his medical school training at the University of  

Edinburgh. 

 

What memories have you of those early days? 
During these formative years my family actively supported the local 

Church of Scotland at St David`s, Viewforth. I enjoyed both school and 

Church related activities, though this commitment was not sufficiently 

grounded and by university years I had unfortunately drifted away, with 

Christianity not impacting much on my life. 

How did the war impact on your medical practice 

Following graduation in 1939, the storm clouds of war directed many of us 

into one of the services. After my houseman`s year I joined the RAF, as a 

medical officer, and though I seldom flew, the years between 1940 and 

1946 were spent in a fascinating number of locations during which I 

gained much in life experience, as well as developing a broad medical  

expertise. After initial postings in England, there was a spell of supporting 

remote early radar installations in the outer isles and north of Scotland –

usually staying with isolated GPs, - who added a wealth of local colour to 

these visits! There followed a year at sea in troop ships, before becoming 

land based at Leuchars in the later years of the war. That posting provided 

my first visit to Gleneagles – but as a patient! Though Elaine and I had a 

little while back enjoyed the facility in a more conventional way. Final 

postings involved the freeing of Denmark, and removal of Nazi influences 

in occupied territory. 

What led you to specialise in Paediatric medicine? 

These war years provided wide and very general medical experience, but 

in the postwar years I felt working with children was what I would find 

most fulfilling. My formal Postgraduate training was relatively short, and 

after obtaining the necessary diplomas, and with training in Edinburgh, 

London and Liverpool I took up a consultant position in Aberdeen in 

1949. I was the 3rd paediatrician, the other two appointments being  

university posts – so these early years in the NHS were exciting but some-

what frenetic – on call alternate days for months and years on end !Study 



and research and teaching were also part of the diversity of these 

busy years. Even though I retired in 1980, I do enjoy keeping in 

touch with medical developments – though have not yet toured the 

wonderful new hospital. 

 

How did your faith become important to you and how has it 

impacted on your life? 
Following the war years and a brief return to Edinburgh, I felt 

something was missing – and realised the relevance of a  

rediscovered Faith, becoming a member of the Church of  

Scotland. My affiliation over the first 10 years in Aberdeen was to 

the Craigiebuckler Parish Church. However all was to change  

after meeting Elaine Bell in 1959, and following marriage in 1960,  

we chose to make our church links with CTM. In those years, for 

a spell, I was secretary to the Church council, as well as  

supporting church life in a number of other ways while Elaine was 

deeply committed to youth work and the Girl's Brigade. Our two 

boys arrived in the early 60s – Robin and David, and both are now 

in broadcasting, each with 3 children! How time flies! Holidays 

were often on the continent, making use of a campervan, and  

enjoying the relaxing ambience of La Belle France. 

Looking back I feel God has been my Guide supporting both 

medical practice and life in general. Many, though not all, prayers 

have been wonderfully answered and perhaps we all need to pray 

more. The changes to CTM have taken us older folk a little time to 

adjust – but I feel very positive about the future and am much  

encouraged by the younger people now supporting the church.  
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                               Anyone born in the U.K., and 52 or younger, has only 

had one monarch viz. queen Elizabeth. By the time I had reached my first 

birthday, I was on to my THIRD King.!!  Work that one out, and you will 

have my date of birth to within a month!!! 

 

                        I was born and grew up in Belfast, in a Methodist family, 

and married into a Methodist farming family from Co. Limerick.  98% of the 

population of the Republic of Ireland is Roman Catholic. However, when 

John Wesley travelled round that part of Ireland, he created such an im-

pression with Calvinist refugees from the Palatine district of Germany, that 

a Methodist Society was started, and has flourished ever since. In fact it 

was from the wee church in which I was married, that emigrants started 

the first Methodist  Services in the U.S.A. There are plaques on the wall at 

Ballingrane Methodist Church to commemorate this. 

 

                        Because of the continuing troubles in Northern Ireland, I 

came over to Aberdeen in October 1974, not knowing anyone in this part 

of Britain. The rest of the family joined me in Janury1975. Our first contact 

was with Crown Terrace, and we quickly made lasting friends here. My 

three sons, Bruce, Roger and Andrew, all got involved with the thriving 

Sunday School. My wife, Marjorie, was made very welcome at the 

Women’s Fellowship. When her mother, Lilian Baker, came to stay with 

us, she enjoyed the Sisterhood meetings. Her signature is embroidered on 

the Sisterhood  tablecloth. It was not long before I had various duties at 

the church. (Mr. Wainwright could be most persuasive !!) As a family, we 

all owe a lot to the folks at C.T.M.                         



Unfortunately, Marjorie had cancer and died at Easter 1989; (can 

it really be 15 years ago?) Again we were all grateful for the sup-

port we received from friends at Crown Terrace. Since then, my 

three lads have all married, and I was given early retirement after 

18 years as a computer operator with Hydro-Electric. Although not 

"working", I seem to be busier than ever. I have four grandchil-

dren, and visit two of them at Fraserburgh every week. At 4 years 

and 6 months respectively, they are great fun to be with, but I usu-

ally fall asleep in the bus while coming home. I am also deeply 

involved with the Widow and Widowers Club, where I am Secre-

tary. 

 

                       For six years before I was married, I was a Light-

keeper with Trinity House (England and Wales, but not Scotland) 

A great opportunity for observing ships and sea birds. And also 

land based species of summer visitors which nest in Britain, and 

winter visitors from the likes of Siberia or Iceland, while their 

breeding grounds are frozen over. Quite an experience during an 

anti-cyclone in the spring or autumn migration period - there may 

be hundreds of them flying past on a quiet clear night. I am still 

very interested in ships and birds as well as railways; which is why 

I like living at Cove Bay, right beside the main line south from Ab-

erdeen, and in sight of the North Sea. A five minute walk takes me 

to a great place to view all sorts of cliff nesting birds. Who wants 

to retire to somewhere exotic? I certainly don’t. 
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Choir Cameos 
In the reign of Harold, I became Choir mistress because our talented young organist, Susan Buchan, was 
too busy to take choir practice on Thursday evenings. Since then the choir has functioned thanks to the 
efforts of over 30 different singers.    
“Time like an ever flowing stream” has borne some of its daughters away. Grace and  
Margaret, both of diminutive stature, no longer stand before the mirror half way down the wall in the 
choir vestry, adjusting their hats. Other departures have been in this world,  Demares to Germany, Sam 
and Ruth back to Japan and most recently David to Penrith and Helen to Yorkshire. 
You heard it first from us - new hymns by Pratt Green, Brian Wren, Brian Hoare, John Bell,  
Andrew Walls etc. and cantatas like “Swinging Samson”, “While shepherds watched”  
complete with dancing shepherds from the Senior Sunday School, and most recently, “Jerusalem Joy”.  
We have had our musical disasters. The visible variety, as when we tried to clap off beat, and the audible 
variety involving words set to illogical rhythms and vocal lines purporting to be melodies prefaced by 
the instruction “to be freely interpreted”.  Oh dear!  
There have been frantic moments, as when at 10.50 a.m., a soprano was locked in the Ladies! Bob  
Kelley discovered the full implications of being a door steward. Don’t know if he played rugby, but his 
shoulder muscles are perfectly developed. 
Fellowship and food have featured large in the life of the choir. Tea parties between  rehearsals and  
evening services, - who can forget the sight of one Parson brother chasing the other, who had snaffled a 
large chocolate cake, around the big hall? 
The hallmarks of the choir are the ability to sing four part harmony, a high standard of sight  
reading, readiness to welcome new members, care and concern for each other and absolute  
loyalty to worship and all aspects of life and work at Crown Terrace. 
“Singing, we gladly worshipped the Lord together” 

 M.D.C. May 2004   

Thursday Evening’s Ghanaian Bible Study 
Those who are experts in these things say that the ideal size of a group (where there is shar-
ing in conversation) is between eight and twelve people. If that is so then the group which 
meets on  Thursdays (usually in the manse) is right on the ball! 
We meet to link with our brother’s and sisters of St Peter Methodist Church, Accra in the 
Bible Study material they are using during the same week.  It is prepared for them and all 
the Methodist churches in Ghana by themselves ands so it gives us some insights into the 
ways they are thinking as they build up their growing church, both physically and spiritu-
ally. 
I do not need to tell you what  we are studying because a copy of the study is available with 
your church notice sheet when you attend Sunday worship. 
Each evening follows roughly the same pattern.  We gather for 7.30p.m.  Colin leads us in 
the study material - with many interruptions and diversions - until about 9.15 and, after a 
short time of prayer, we have refreshments and chat.  People begin leaving about 10.00.  We 
leave with a lot of food for thought for our discussion is open and often challenging! 
We hope the group will grow in numbers, for additional people bring more experience and 
insights. If we reach sixteen or more - we have another room to accommodate TWO groups! 
We invite you to come and share. 

Joyce Wilson 

We would like to thank Daphne for her contribution to music in worship during her 

tenure as Choir mistress. It was much appreciated and will be sadly missed.  Editors. 



Women’s Fellowship 
We meet about once a month in each other’s homes, usually on a Thursday morning at 10.00.  All 
our meetings begin with a short time of devotion but that is the only common factor.  To continue 
our contact with the WF meeting in St Peter, Accra, and to introduce ourselves to them as a group, 
we gathered photos and made up a file of very brief autobiographies which was posted in February.  
Being also of a practical turn of mind we decided that the church kitchen could do with a Spring 
Clean and one meeting was spent with rubber gloves and elbow grease turning out cupboards and 
washing cutlery and crockery etc.  We have discussed the television survey about religion and God 
and watched a video made by Christian Aid and meetings have also been spent discussing how we 
can help decorate the new sanctuary.  Currently we are again focussing on the possibility of making 
a banner but what exact form this/these will take has yet to be finalised.  If anyone would like to do 
any sketching of ideas or stitching, if and when it comes to that, our artistic guide is once again 
Joan Ørskov without whose imaginative skills and advice nothing would ever pass the discussion 
stage.   
We all value the fellowship that comes from meeting each other on a regular basis; sharing thoughts 
and concerns, praying and talking together.  “Where two or three are gathered together in my name, 

there am I in the midst of them”.  That is FELLOWSHIP.  
K E D 

Tuesday House Group. 
Our group meets in various homes every second Tuesday.  For most of the year we have done  
studies in St. Mark's gospel.  We did have quite a lengthy break this year to enable people to go to 
the Oak Lenten Bible studies.  Recently we have lost two people to the Thursday house group, 
however it has been amazing how the Lord has brought two new members to our group. 
At the time of writing one of our most faithful member's, Evelyn Young is recovering in hospital 
after hip surgery. 
We would be thrilled to have new members join us. You would be most welcome. 

Alex Sim. 

Table Tennis 
A semi-final place in the Grampian Trophy competition was the highlight and conclusion of the 
table-tennis year.  We were defeated by 26 points – quite a close margin – by table toppers  
Triangle Athletic.  The competition in Division Two has been tougher this season.  Although we 
finished one place lower than last year, our points total has increased substantially from 77 in 
2003 to 109.  Willis Ma, a new signing, has contributed significantly to this achievement.  
Willis, a computing graduate, comes from Hong Kong and is a leading light in the Chinese 
church as well as being head chef at Yu’s on Union Street.  Sadly the latter sometimes interferes 
with match nights.  On a personal note I won only one in three games last season, but this time 
round it’s been “even stevens” - won 26 lost 26. Practices will begin again in late summer – 
watch the notices for details.  All are welcome from beginners to veterans and even veteran be-
ginners! 
My thanks to all the team Willis, Erhu Gao, Li Duan and Toi Dang.    
And thanks to the Chinese church!  

Nigel Herbert 
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Student and Young Person’s Group 

It has been a good year for the student and young person’s group at C.T.M.  After our 

weekend retreat to Monymusk in March 2003 we managed to become much more  

organised and as a result the group is doing really well.  New activities have developed 

and old ones a still going strong, which has done a lot for numbers also. 

 

Two regular events form the backbone of our schedule. Student lunches are a focal 

point for the group as we can get together fortnightly and share a meal and a couple of 

hours of fun on a Sunday afternoon.  The congregation continues to amaze us with the 

generosity with which they provide food for us and like stray animals the  

students keep coming back when they are well fed.  To the student lunches we have 

added a weekly discussion evening, meeting at the University Chaplaincy on a  

Wednesday evening.  This has given us a chance to study and explore some very  

interesting ideas together and as such we have got to understand each other a lot more.  

A helpful thing with all the different cultures we represent.  It also allows us to plan 

social events and other activities: cinema trips, barbeques, bowling for example. 

 

The regular schedule now means that for new comers just getting to know us have 

plenty of opportunities to join us in a relaxed and largely friendly atmosphere.  So if 

you do know a student or young person (we’re not too strict about the ‘young’ part) 

who you think would like to come to anything just let anyone of us know and we will 

extend a warm welcome. 

 

The weekend away in Monymusk 2004 was another success and we are now looking 

forward to the future.  A future filled with new members and ideas to ensure the group 

continues to grow and play an energetic part in church life.  We also wish all the  

students who are moving on to bright and better things all the best and we’re sure 

they’ll be successful in all they do. 

Iain Cresswell 

Sunday Morning Bible Study 

The Sunday Bible Study Group meets at 10.00 a.m. prior to the morning worship.  

It is very ably led by Sarah Sim, and, although there are only a few of us we have 

lively discussions and find we learn a lot.  At the present time we are studying  

the gospel of St John.  Everyone is welcome to join us as the more diverse the 

views the better. 

May Barbour 



 The Sunday Morning Prayer Meeting 
 A small group (always ready to welcome newcomers!) meets fortnightly before the Sun-

day morning service to pray informally for our fellowship in Crown Terrace and the work 

of our congregation and the Circuit to which we belong.  Each month a Prayer Calendar 

is produced and is widely distributed among members of the congregation as a guide for 

their own personal prayers for one another.  We have been  

grateful to receive specific requests for prayer, expressive both of thanks to God and of 

appeals for support in difficult situations.  We believe that our life and work as a  

congregation must rest on a basis of prayer and we are glad to see that prayer is becoming 

more and more a vital part of our individual and corporate Christian experience.  

Howard Marshall   

Mums and Toddlers 

This time last year we were wondering if in September we would have any “customers” 

as there was an exodus of older toddlers moving on to nursery.  However, come the au-

tumn, we had a great influx of Mums (and Dad!) and small babies - the news of us had 

been spread by word of mouth.  Our mums are great; they come, they say, because 

we’re friendly and well-organised and they appreciate the happy and safe atmosphere.  

Mums chat, babies play and we enjoy singing and refresahments.  I am exceedingly 

grateful to my stalwart helpers, Daphne and Katherine, to Kath Annand  our tea-lady 

from the North Kirk of St Andrew, Christine from the Chinese Church and Pauline and 

Joyce who have filled in when I have been away.  Occasional help is still needed from 

time to time.  Thanks to all for their support. 

Anne Hubbuck 

Barbara and Bob’s House Group. 

By and large, House Group members are busy people. Therefore, meetings have been 

a little irregular of late. However, one thing we have to report is that we have been 

busy studying a book by Phillip Yancey, called “The Jesus I never knew”. We have 

explored aspects of the life of Jesus such as his Jewish roots, and asked ourselves  

simple sounding questions like “What would I have noticed”? Studying such a book in 

a group encourages a realistic view of the historical Jesus. We put the context around 

the story and have studied our feelings from factual information looked at with  

contemporary eyes. We look for and find fresh detail in addition to our own feelings. 

 

 One feature of our House Group is that we may occasionally visit a concert together, 

or some event of interest to us all. In March, we visited the Aberdeen School of Chris-

tian Studies’ lecture on the forgotten “grandfather” of Protestant Mission. The main 

speaker was Doctor David Smith of the International Christian College in Glasgow. 

The respondent was our own Andrew Walls. Jean de Lery was a French Protestant 

missionary to Brazil in the time of John Calvin, much earlier in the history of mission 

than most of us knew about. Listening to these two eminent men reflect on the past 

gave those of us who attended some insight into mission in general. 

 

 We have gained much from the fellowship within our House Group. 

Bob Kelley 
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It  should be noted that some of the figures for future receipts and payments 
are estimated and that formal confirmation of the Biffaward has not yet been 
received as they await the community development plan. 

GIVING BY THE CONGREGATION : Summary of the New Building Fund  



THE WORLD CHURCH IN SCOTLAND? 

 

  Well, of course in one sense the world church is all around us in Scotland, 

especially in Crown Terrace. We are continually reminded, as we look around our 

congregation and talk with one another after morning services, that we are part of 

something that reaches right round the world. Our personal links and our covenant 

with St Peter's in Ghana are one special expression of our global belonging. Scottish 

Methodism is a small but living part of a growing world church. 

 

  Not many of us play an active part in the Scotland District Synod, and I must 

admit that some of the things it discusses are not tremendously exciting. But last 

autumn it brought the World Church to the front of its agenda, and "asked" – no, 

"tasked" –  "the District Policy Committee to provide a policy document on World 

Church". That may not sound tremendously exciting either, but the sturdy twelve-

page survey produced for this May Synod contained all kinds of encouraging things, 

some of which were fresh to me, at least. 

 

  It began by listing twenty ways in which Methodist in Scotland are involved 

in the world church; there are probably others.  

 

  Some of these ways, of course, are not exclusively Christian, though you will 

usually find Christians among their most active supporters. Christian Aid, the Trade 

Justice Movement (including Fair Trade and Rainbow Turtle), and Feed the Minds 

could not do their job except by Christians and others working together.  

 

  Other ways of relating to the world church are Christian but not exclusively 

Methodist – for a similar reason, that it is often more effective to work together on 

the broadest possible base. The World Day of Prayer (no longer "Women's", but 

organised by women) is one such way of working together. Others, offering more 

material cooperation, include the European Churches Fund, Scottish Churches' 

World Exchange, the Scottish Churches' China Group, and the Southern Africa  

Network. Some of these bodies, as their names suggest, include people with special 

qualifications and experience; but others, such as Jubilee Scotland, are groups for 

everyone, campaigning against great odds for a juster sharing of world resources. 

 

  But there are other, distinctively Methodist ways, particularly Scottish  

Methodist ways, of relating to the world church, including the world communion of 

Methodist and united churches. These are not more important because they are 

Methodist: identifying them as Methodist simply means that unless we share in them 

and support them, no one else is likely to do so. They include Junior Mission for All 

(no longer the Juvenile Missionary Society! but still JMA), the Methodist Relief and 

Development Fund, and Women's Network. 



Perhaps the most important of these Methodist entities is the World Church 

Fund. The Methodist Conference of 2003 rightly decided, after much discussion, 

that this should be kept separate from other Methodist funds. This meant that 

money for the support of needy sister churches would be permanently ring-

fenced, and could not be used, for example, to maintain church property at 

home. Each year this fund raises about £6 million, of which over £30,000 comes 

from Scotland, and currently £500 as a block grant from CTM, apart from  

individual contributions. From this fund, grants are made to partner churches in 

over 60 countries around the world. This support needs increased (if after  

getting on for 30 years I may use a Scotticism) in these difficult times. 

 

  So what else does this mean in practice? The Synod report recommends 

among other things that 

 

 Individual churches and circuits should be encouraged in their  

initiatives to widen and deepen their involvement in their mission to 

engage in partnership with other churches around the world to provide 

not only support to specific projects overseas but also to gain a deeper 

and closer insight into how the Good News of Jesus Christ can change 

our lives, as well as the lives of others. 

 

 The report mentions our own covenant with St Peter's in Accra, and offers the 

guidance of the World Church Office in London in developing other such  

initiatives. It also suggests more effective ways of communication, and quicker 

ways of getting funds to where they are most needed. It mentions the name of 

Bob Kelley as the Scotland District World Church Secretary.  

 

 Particularly interestingly, it outlines a proposal to form a covenant relationship 

between the Scotland District and the  Methodist Church in Haiti, one of the 

major churches in one of the poorest and most troubled countries in the world. 

This covenant should become a reality by the end of this year – so watch this 

space. 

 

 If anyone would like a copy of the full report, please ask Bob Kelley or me. 

World Church affairs are on the move again! 

 

Paul Ellingworth 



 
EASTER IN GREECE 

 

 We had travelled through the Peloponnese once before and liked it so much that we 
thought we’d go again.  This way you can see the sights you didn’t see the first time and 
you can also have an even better look at some of the wonders that you did see the first 
time.  The bonus was that we would spend Easter in an Orthodox country and maybe see a 
little bit of how Easter is celebrated by the Orthodox Christians.  Our first full day of the trip 
was Good Friday.  We had stayed overnight at seaside town called Tolon which is about 
100 miles from Athens, situated on that bit of the Peloponnese called Argolis.  Coming into 
Tolon on the Thursday evening we were quite surprised to see Easter lights, the same as 
we have Christmas lights, in the streets.  These depicted eggs chickens and candles in 
place of our familiar reindeer, sleigh, Santa Claus, and, oh yes, candles.  The daylight 
hours of Good Friday were spent exploring Epidavros.  From about the sixth century BC 
Epidavros was a place of healing in the widest sense.  As well as a hospital there were tem-
ples, gymnasia, sports halls and running tracks, a Katagogeion, which is the nearest thing 
you could get to a holiday camp in the ancient world, and most famously, a theatre amid a 
wonderful setting and with seats for 12000 spectators.  Added to that we went to Mycenae, 
a most ancient city which once boasted Agamemnon as its King.  But that’s another story. 
 
 Anyway, after dinner, on a balmy evening we walked into town to attend the Good Friday 
service at the local Orthodox church named after Agios Konstantinos (St. Constantine).  We 
must have got to church a little bit late because not only was it packed, the courtyard and 
part of the road leading to the church were also crowded.  We made our way to the back 
entrance of the church through the crowd in order to buy some candles, which everyone 
else was carrying.  In my usual style, not having change I decided to buy an icon as well as 
the candles.  The icon, of Agios Nikolos (St. Nicholas), cost the princely sum of one Euro.  
Candles cost whatever you could afford.  Not being able to get into church, we managed to 
find a seat on the wall of the courtyard where we sat and listened to the amplified service 
going on inside.  The Greek Orthodox seem not to have choirs like the Russian Orthodox.  
Two deacons sang in a very eastern style, almost Indian.  While we were sitting there, three 
just-teenage girls moved up beside us.  Each had in her hand a pink candle.  They had 
obviously moved out of parental view in order to repair and renovate their make up.  The 
lipstick was being applied when I asked “Excuse me, but why have you got red candles 
when we’ve got white candles”? The one with the lipstick said “These candles are not red, 
they are pink, and we carry these colours because we are children”.  “Children - wearing 
lipstick?”  I said.  I got that sideways look I became used to from several years in a mixed 
Venture Scout unit.  “Young ladies”, I offered.  “Exactly”, replied the “young lady”, and car-
ried on plastering.  Just then, a procession emerged from the church and the three disap-
peared into the crowd which formed automatically behind the procession.  Three young 
boys richly decorated in coloured tabards of red, blue and gold led the procession with a 
gold cross and flabella in their hands.  These latter, when shaken, reproduce the sound of 
the beating of angels wings, or so I’m told.  Following these, the black robed priest strode, 
flanked by two deacons in dark suits. These were the singers.  They were closely accompa-
nied by a young man carrying an amplifier and a loudspeaker.  Each singer had a micro-
phone attached to this.  They sang alternately, from memory, since they carried no music.  
Following them was a black robed young man carrying an empty cross. Each point of the 
cross had a lighted candle.  How these stayed lit I cannot explain.  Following this were eight 
young men carrying a flower decked replica of the tomb.  The procession having formed 
behind these young men, we joined in and carried on slowly down the hill into the town.  
Most of the population was out to witness the procession and many joined in from the pave-
ment.  Even those eating in the open air restaurants stood for the passing of the crosses 
and crossed themselves in the Orthodox manner.  There’s something about an open-air 
witness that makes you feel good, and I’ll guarantee everyone in the procession felt good. 
 



 

 
 On Saturday we got very close to Saint Paul, as we went to Corinth. We stood at the 
bema where Paul was confronted by Sosthenes in the presence of Gallio the governor. 
Paul spent about eighteen months in Corinth and he must have looked upon the same 
inscribed lintel as we saw, which said that this was the synagogue. Acts tells us he 
lived next door to this building. With these things in mind we set off for the Easter ser-
vice at 10:30 in the evening. Rumour had it that the service started at 11 p.m. so we 
thought we’d get there early this time. There was only a very small number of people 
present when we got there, compared with our previous visit on Good Friday, so we 
bought candles and took a seat in the cooler air outside. The service did start at about 
11:00 and at between 11:15 to 11:30, huge crowds of people in their Sunday best 
turned up for what was left of the service. It’s a feature I’ve noticed about Orthodox 
services, in that you can come and go as you please with no one taking offence as 
long as you do it with reverence. A strange feature for us to this part of the proceed-
ings was the local youth letting off fireworks. These consisted mostly of what we used 
to call “bangers”, the louder the better, although it did detract more than a little from the 
proceedings. Reverence and bangers seem not to go together, but it was all good na-
tured. Meantime in the church, the amplified chanting of the service went on. At about 
ten to midnight the lights were dimmed, the service continuing. At midnight, having 
reached a climax of the service, the priest cried “Christ is Risen”. From where we sat 
we could see lights begin to flicker in the church and very soon, lighted candles were 
brought out of the church by both the side door and the rear door. Incredibly quickly 
the light was transferred from candle to candle and the lady beside us with the three 
small kids lit our candles and told us Christ was Risen. The speed at which the light is 
transmitted was remarkable considering the size of the crowd, however the closeness 
of one to another made the difference. I’m sure there’s a parable or at least an analogy 
there, for the passing on of light of the gospel. Anyway it was a warm feeling to take 
part in such a ceremony. And then the procession started as families moved away to 
their celebrations as we do at Christmas. Getting down the steep street with a lighted 
candle amidst the hundreds of other lighted candles and with all these fireworks going 
off kept you alert. My worry was that, In the jostling crowd, I would set fire to the hair of 
the lady in front of me, so my hand was cupped around the candle flame. Miraculously, 
third degree burns did not result. Neither did anybody’s hair catch fire! The candle 
grease which dripped on my shirt front and trousers can no doubt be removed. It was 
all worth it, because Christ is Risen indeed. 
 
 We saw many marvellous things in Greece, but the feeling of being a part of the  
recognition of Christ’s passion and the celebration of His resurrection in a strange land 
and in a different way was very moving. Our worship may be very different from others, 
but the real truth is shared by the whole body of Christ on earth. 

 Bob Kelley 
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by Ernest Wilkinson* 
 

On the whole, Wesley and his preachers appear to have been bet-

ter received in Aberdeen than in many places over the Border.  The Uni-

versity authorities and the various ministers of other churches in the 

town invariably received Wesley with kindness.  After preaching in 1761 

to a “huge multitude” in the College Close, he comments that “all that 

could hear seemed to receive the truth in love”.  Two years later, on his 

next visit, he again notes “an amazing willingness to hear”.  “Surely,” he 

writes, “never was there a more open door”. 

 

 It would be a mistake, however, to suppose that the path of the 

Methodist preachers in Aberdeen was strewn with roses.  Christopher 

Hopper preached during 1759-60 every morning at five o’clock on the 

Castle Hill where “often amid stones and dead animals flying around 

him he invited his persecutors to flee from the wrath to come”. 

 

 Wesley himself reports preaching “in the Castle gate on the 

paved stones” one Sunday morning when he was struck by a potato.  “I 

never saw such brutes in Scotland before,” he wrote. 

 

Practical jokers too had their fling.  On one occasion, in 1763 or 

1764, a skeleton taken from the gibbet on Gallows Hill was hung outside 

the door of the Methodist Meeting House.  An account of this, taken 

from the “Book of Bon Accord” (1839) of which there is a copy in the 

Aberdeen Public Library, reads as follows: 

 

“One of the last persons who suffered here (i.e. on 

the gallows) was a sailor who was hung in chains in 1752; many years 

afterwards his wasted skeleton was taken down by some irreverend men 

who placed it by the door of the Methodist Meeting House and affixed to 

it this sorry couplet: – 

 

“I, William Wast, at the point of damnation,  

request the prayers of this congregation.” 



Even the faithful ones wavered occasionally.  In 1768, 
Wesley lost part of his congregation to “a company of strolling 
players”.  “Poor Scotland!  Poor Aberdeen!”, he wrote, “this 
only was wanting to make them as completely irreligious as 
England.”  In 1784, he notes that “many were faint and weak 
from want of morning preaching and prayer meetings”, and 
he himself, at the age of eighty, proceeded to preach at five 
o’clock the following morning. 

 

 Among Wesley’s preachers in the early years were several 

Church of England clergymen, but none of these appears ever to 

have been stationed in Aberdeen although some (such as Dr. Coke) 

paid occasional visits.  It was not until 1785 that Wesley ordained 

the first three preachers for service in Scotland.  Up to the date of 

his death in 1791 only eleven had been so ordained.  In conse-

quence it was not unusual for members of the Methodist Societies 

to remain communicant members of the Episcopalian or Presbyte-

rian churches.  Wesley insisted at first that his special ordinations 

from 1785 onwards did not imply the creation of a separate Meth-

odist Church in Scotland.  He defended the ordinations on the 

ground that, not infrequently, unfriendly ministers of the Episcopa-

lian and Presbyterian Churches deprived the Methodists of access to 

communion and baptismal ser-
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PATRON SAINTS 

 

In the four countries that make up the British Isles there are only two native patron 

saints.  They are St. Patrick of Ireland and St. David of Wales.  Both of them were 

born in Britain, and would have spoken Latin or proto-Welsh.  Both of them came 

from the time after the fall of the Roman Empire.  At this distance in time, it is too 

easy to make them contemporaries, but in fact they were born about a century apart.  

Both their Saints' Days are in March.  England has St. George, who was adopted as 

patron saint during the Crusades; whether he actually existed is a very moot point.  

Scotland has St. Andrew; he is shared with Russia.  He was the brother of St. Peter, 

but was adopted as patron saint when some of his bones were brought to Scotland 

in the Middle Ages. 

 

Both of them were born somewhere on the west coast of Britain.  David was cer-

tainly born in Wales.  Patrick may have been born in Wales, but it could have been 

Strathclyde in Scotland.  Patrick was born about 380AD in the settlement (vicus) of 

Bannavem Taburniae.  He died about 461AD in Ireland.  David was born some 

time after 462AD somewhere in west Wales.  He died on March 1st, his Saint's Day, 

some time in the mid 500's.  None of the dates is known for certain. 

 

Patrick left two written documents behind.  One was a letter to Coroticus, the other 

was his "Confessions", which is supposed to have been written in the year 450.  

Both documents tell of his experiences.  He was the son of a Roman official, 

Calpurnius, who was a deacon.  His grandfather was priest called Potitus. 

 

When he was sixteen he was captured by raiders, and sold into slavery to an Irish 

chieftain called Milchu.  He became a shepherd on Slemish Mountain in County 

Antrim.  He escaped after six years of captivity, and returned to his own family.  He 

became a priest and was sent back to Ireland in 432AD.  He arrived on the eve of 

Easter, and to celebrate his arrival, lit a fire on the Hill of Slane.  This upset the 

druids as all fires were banned at the New Year, the Spring Equinox, until a new 

fire was lit at Tara, the seat of the High King of Ireland.  The druids warned the 

High King that he must put out this Christian fire, or it would burn for ever.  Patrick 

was summoned to Tara, and on the way, he and his followers chanted the "Lorica", 

or "St. Patrick's Breastplate"; "I bind unto myself today, the strong name of the 

Trinity". 

 

He died at Saul in Co. Down and was buried in Downpatrick.  The "obviously 

unlearned sinner Patrick", as he describes himself in his "Confessions", ended his 

confession by stating that all he had achieved was the gift of God.  His symbols are 

snakes and shamrocks; and his feast day is 17 March. 

 

David was of noble birth.  In 267AD North Wales was invaded by King Dôn of 

Lochlin and Dublin who set up a kingdom there. The dynasty was defeated by 



Cunedda who drove them across the sea to the Isle of Man in 396AD.  

Cunedda and his six sons, the Seven Heroes in Welsh legend, were sent to 

North Wales from Strathclyde.  David's father, Sant, was the son of Cedig, 

the son of Ceredig, the son of Cunedda.David was educated at Aberaeron 

and founded his monastery in South West Wales in the city-village now 

called "St. David's" but then called Menevia, one of 12 he founded.  It is 

close by Whitesands Bay, where there is the site of the chapel at which St. 

Patrick prayed before returning to Ireland. David journeyed to Jerusalem, 

and was consecrated Bishop by the Patriarch John 3rd.  

 

David attended the Synod of Brefi which was called to refute the Pelagian 

Heresy.  This denied the doctrine of Original Sin, and the need of grace in 

Salvation.  While he was speaking, he refused the temporary platform 

made from a heap of clothing.  Whereupon the ground itself rose miracu-

lously beneath him, and a white dove came down and perched on his 

shoulder.  St. David's Church in Llanddewi Brefi (Church of St. David at 

Brefi), some 7 miles north east of Lampeter, still stands on a prominent 

hillock.  David was responsible for the adoption of the leek as the national 

emblem of Wales, but his own emblem is a dove. His feast day is 1 March. 

Alec Jones 
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Towards the end of his book of the above title,  

Desmond Tutu, Archbishop and Nobel Laureate, writes:-  

 
God certainly does have a sense of humour.  Who in their right mind 
could have imagined South Africa to be an example of anything but the 
most ghastly awfulness, of how not to govern a nation?  We were  
destined for perdition and were plucked out of total annihilation.  We 
were a hopeless case if ever there was one.  We succeeded not  
because we were smart.  Patently not so.  Not because we were  
particularly virtuous.  We succeeded because God wanted us to  
succeed. 
 
It is because we were so improbable that God chose South Africa and 
will point to us and say to the Israelis and Palestinians, to the Catholics 
and Protestants in Northern Ireland, to the Tibetans and Chinese, to the 
Muslims and Hindus in Kashmir, to people throughout the world, “They 
had a nightmare, the apartheid nightmare, in South Africa. It has ended.  
Your nightmare will end too.  They had what was considered to be an 
intractable problem.  Well, they have solved it, and so nowhere in the 
world can people again speak of facing intractable problems”.  That is 
the principle of transfiguration at work.  And so no situation is utterly 
hopeless, utterly untransfigurable. 
 
As we look forward to the evils that still await transfiguration, must we 
learn to be patient, to wait for twenty-seven years?  Yes and no.  Yes, 
we must have the calm assurance and patience that faith can give us.  
But no, we must not be patient with oppression, with hunger, and with 
violence.  We must work to bring the time when history is ready for all 
people to be free, to be fed, and to live in peace, because as God’s 
partners we help to determine the time frame in which God’s plan  
unfolds and God’s dream is realised………….This is God’s world, and 
God is in charge in His world. 
 
This small book is well worth reading in it’s entirety for a positive message 

from the man who shares with the reader the spiritual message that guided him 

through the dark years of apartheid. 

GOD HAS A DREAM* 

*© Desmond M Tutu 2004 
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LINKS WITH ST PETER, ACCRA 
 

Plans for our second visit to St Peter and the North Achimota Circuit are well un-

der way, and reflect a development of the experiences and challenges of last year. 

 

In addition to making a contribution towards the building of St Peter, we shall be 

helping to equip the Boys’ and Girls’ Brigade with uniforms and taking a few  

donated instruments for their band, which currently has to borrow such items for 

special occasions.  A well equipped brigade will attract more young people and 

bring their parents into the church community. Our ladies are donating badges for 

the Women’s Fellowship, which will be much appreciated.  

 

In addition to our help towards the development of St Peter we shall also be work-

ing alongside the circuit in its mission to Osonodompe, a very poor rural village of 

about a hundred people. Generous contributions from our Circuit Women’s  

Network and others will enable them to start building a church and school. George 

Power, from Peterhead, will be exploring the possibility of pumping water to the 

village, and a former Ghanaian student of Bob Orskov’s will hopefully outline a 

plan for agricultural improvement. Also with us will be Judith Younger, Dalton as 

was, to assist with publicity and project development.  

 

Above all, we are looking forward to sharing in the worship and fellowship of the 

St Peter Congregation, which is vibrant, prayerful and inspirational.  

 

We are intending to visit St Peter next year in July, because the June date has 

proved difficult for some who wanted to go. Can I emphasise that the invitation is 

genuinely open, and that the primary purpose of the visit is to share fellowship 

with our sisters and brothers in Ghana and to see some of the work they are doing. 

You are not expected to do anything, except be willing to join in. If you wish to 

come next year you would be most welcome.  Think about it. 

                                                                                      Michael Dyer.  
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OAK NEWS 

Organisation of Aberdeen Kirks  
 

What has OAK been doing with the profits from 2003?  We have continued to 

support the two children in India via the Cogwheel Trust which is still doing 

valuable work amid difficult political conditions. 

 

The customers and staff of the OAK café and the congregation of St. Mark’s 

have contributed generously to shoe boxes for deprived children and adults 

abroad.  148 shoeboxes have been distributed by the New Hope Trust, with OAK 

giving a donation for transportation. 

 

We have donated to : 

St Andrew’s Church, Jerusalem for Christians in the Holy Land £1,800.00 

New Hope Trust for transportation of 148 Christmas shoeboxes  £   185.00 

Mission East         £   400.00 

Break Through Breast Cancer Research     £   400.00 

Crossroads         £   400.00 

Aberdeen Cyrenians        £   400.00 

Cogwheel Trust        £   380.00 

Ho Fund         £   250.00 

North Church of St Andrew       £   350.00 

Motor Neuron Disease Association      £     15.00 

      TOTAL DONATIONS £4,580.00 

 

Replacement Cooker        £   500.00 

      TOTAL EXPENDITURE £5,080.00 

 

We extend a big thankyou to all who have helped us in this work.   

Thanks are also due to those who supported the Holy Week Services conducted 

so effectively by Colin Wilson. 

Malcolm Steel, Treasurer 



We seem to have been working towards Fairtrade City status for so long, persuading people 
to forsake Nescafé for Cafédirect, writing to supermarket managers and requesting them to 
stock fair-trade bananas, celebrating each new addition to the product range and welcoming 
the Council's new commitment to the fair-trade cause. In fact, much of the hard spade work 
has been done over the last twenty years, particularly within the church community, as the 
idea of a better deal for hard-pressed producers finally took hold, helped along by the vision 
of a new world for the new millennium. The campaign shifted into a higher gear though, 
when the City council agreed to a proposal from the Third World Centre that we should work  
together to make Aberdeen a Fairtrade City. So how did we actually achieve that status? 

There were five goals to be attained, the most important of which was that the Council had to 
pass a resolution supporting fair-trade and, more practically, to start using fail-trade products 
in their own meetings, offices and other premises. Other goals specified numbers of retail 
outlets, cafes and workplaces that would need to use fairtrade products before we could call 
Aberdeen a Fairtrade City. The final goals specified setting up a working group to monitor 
progress and involving the media in publicity wherever possible. One of the biggest  
successes of the partnership between Council and campaigners has been access to the 
Council's very professional media department and graphic designers, the resultant publicity 
handouts and posters being the envy of other Fairtrade Towns and Cities in Scotland. 
Once we had met all the goals, the Fairtrade Foundation granted us Fairtrade City status, but 
they wanted us to wait until Fairtrade Fortnight this year, so that presentations could be 
made simultaneously in ten cities, including two Scottish ones, Aberdeen and Dundee. So, 
with due razzamatazz and a splendid cake, we declared Aberdeen a Fairtrade City on March 
6th, 2004. 
Is that the end of the story? Well, no, it's just the beginning, actually. Now we have to  
persuade more and more Aberdonians to convert to fairtrade. Campaigners are still lobbying 
supermarkets, asking for more fairtrade goods to be made available and we are also offering 
a series of "Lunch and Learn" events in various local businesses, to introduce fairtrade in the 
workplace. Both the dioceses - RC and SEC - have announced their intention of becoming 
Fairtrade zones, which will spread fairtrade use into the surrounding Aberdeenshire area. To 
celebrate these developments and to gather ideas for promoting fairtrade in the churches, 
the Montgomery Centre, in conjunction with SCIAF, will be running a Family Fairtrade Fiesta 
in the Kirk of St Nicholas on Saturday June 19th from 10 till 3.30. Why not come along? To 
reserve a place, ring 620111. 
Another on-going task is to try and record where fairtrade goods are available. Some of the 
other towns have produced directories, but since provision changes so rapidly we decided to 
opt for an on-line listing, which can be up-dated as often as I've the energy for it. The site is 
http://aberdeenfairtrade.mysite.freeserve.com - hopefully we will be able to acquire a  
snappier domain name before too long. 
Thank you for all your support in achieving Fairtrade City status for Aberdeen and please 
keep up the good work in persuading your offices, doctors' surgeries, community centres, 
guest houses, etc. etc. to supply fairtrade goods. Aberdeen was the first Fairtrade City in 
Scotland - it shouldn't be too difficult to keep it that way.  

Sue Good   
Development Education Worker at Third World Centre 

Aberdeen, a Fair-trade City 
- what next? 



Learig Orchestra Summer Concert at Crown Terrace Church. 

8pm Sunday 13th June, Tickets £5 (£3 concessions) with  

proceeds in aid of Alzheimer`s Disease.  

Further information from Willie Primrose.(01224 311276) 

� �

LOOK FOR THE BOX ON THE TRAIDCRAFT TABLE  

WHERE YOU CAN DISPOSE OF YOUR PRINTER  

CARTRIDGES IN AN ENVIRONMENTALY FRIENDLY WAY 

(UNLESS YOUR PRINTER IS AN EPSON, UNFORTUNATELY) 

Sue Good, Development Education 

Worker at Third World Centre,  with 

Malcolm Savidge MP and the Lord  

Provost, John Reynolds, on the  

occasion of the granting of  

Fairtrade City status to Aberdeen.  



DATE TIME EVENT 

PLACE 

(if other than 

CTM) 

Sunday, June 13th  18.00 OAK SERVICE  

Sunday, June 13th  20.00 
Learig Orchestra Concert 

(see advert. on previous page) 
 

Thursday, June 24th   Methodist Conference Loughborough 

Sunday, July 4th TBA 

OAK trip for tea and then  

evening service led by Colin 

Wilson 

Haddo House  

Tuesday, August 24th 19.30 

Saturday, August 28th  

Circuit Safeguarding Confer-

ence led by District Officer, 

Helen Waring  

Buckie  

By end of August  
Information for Circuit Magazine to be in to Anne 

Johnson  

Saturday, 

September 18th  
 Synod  Inverness 

Tuesday, 

 September 21st 
19.30 Church Council meets  

Saturday, 

September 25th  
 

Local Preachers’ and Circuit 

meeting 
Buckie 

Sunday, October 3rd 
11.00 

18.30 
Harvest Services  

“Bereavement Care” - An open meeting led by 

Colin & Joyce Wilson  
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