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From the Minister

Dear Friends

It’s hard to believe that Summer is over and Autumn is about to greet us once again.  As I saw a few leaves falling to the ground during the week I was reminded once more that change is all around us.  Each day brings new challenges and change to some degree or another, purely because nothing stays the same.  Some change is easier to deal with than others but a lot of change in one’s life can be difficult to cope with.  My young son has reminded me of this as he continues to settle in to a new home and a new school.

Donaghadee Methodist is also undergoing a certain amount of change.  A new Church Council, a new manse and a new Minister.  Change in the life of a church can be just as difficult as personal change but hopefully we will not find these changes too dramatic.

An ancient Greek philosopher by the name of Heraclites once said that you cannot step into the same river twice.  What he was referring to was the fact that although the river may appear to be the same from the surface, it was constantly changing underneath due to the current of the water washing away or moving pebbles and so forth at the bottom of the river.  As I have thought about change this week I have been reminded that not all change is a bad thing.  If we recognise Jesus as the Living Water and think about His spirit flowing through us like a river then we ought to be undergoing change just like the bottom of a river.  It may be subtle and sometimes even undetected but if we are allowing Christ to reign in our lives then His spirit ought to be changing us, making us more like him.  As we come to terms with the changes that are happening around us, my prayer would be that each of us will be willing to allow Jesus to work in our lives, changing the things in our lives that need to be changed in order that we can be who He would have us to be and do what He would have us to do.
Jesus You are changing me,

By your Spirit You’re making me like You

Jesus, You’re transforming me

That Your loveliness 

May be seen in all I do

You are the potter and I am the clay,

Help me to be willing

To let You have Your way,

Jesus, You are changing me

As I let you reign supreme within my heart

(MP 389)

Ruth

Rev Ruth Craig 

(Our new Minister introduces herself)
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I was born in Belfast and baptised in Donegal Road Methodist.  I married Alan and had Tanya and Alana before I felt God’s call on my life to candidate for the Methodist Ministry, which I did in 1994.  We lived in Belfast and worshipped in Sydenham Methodist until I left college in 1997 and spent 7 years on the Glenavy and Moira Circuit where I was responsible for Moira and Craigmore Methodist churches and then - due to a change in the structure of the circuit - for Maghaberry and Moira.  During that time my third child Kyle was born.  Also in 2003 I completed an MPhil in reconciliation studies. 
In 2004 I was stationed as second minister in Lurgan where I was responsible for four small churches, Brownlow, Bluestone, Ballinacor and Banfoot.  I was also a part time hospital chaplain to Craigavon Area Hospital and due to some training I received as a result of this I developed an interest in Supervisory Practice.  In 2007 I was given permission to be without pastoral charge and moved to Ballyhalbert.  My reason for doing this was to spend time with my son as he was just beginning primary school, however I also decided to undertake a MA in Supervisory Practice which I have just recently completed.
In July 2009 I was appointed to Donaghadee Methodist Church. Donaghadee is a place that I am extremely fond of and I am absolutely delighted to now be living and ministering here.
Deaths:
Rosemary Armstrong

Mary Jordan

Baptism:
28th June: Amber Brooke daughter of Rosemary and Stuart Henderson

Welcome

On Sunday 5th July 2009, the congregation welcomed the Rev Ruth Craig as Superintendent Minister to the Circuit.  After the evening service, which was also attended by members of the Parish Church, members of our own congregation were able to meet the new Minister following a light supper.

The Rev. Craig has come to us with wealth of experience from various circuits, having also an excellent history of academic achievement.

She has to combine the duties of Superintendent Minister, wife of Alan, mother of two daughters and a son while also running a new home.  In addition she has come to a church new to her and is now living in a new manse with which I understand Ruth is delighted.

Ruth has already shown her good rapport with the children of the congregation, and her sermons have been based on sound Biblical principles.  She has already chaired a meeting of the Church Council and succeeded in completing the business by 10pm.  This is a feat equivalent to running a 4-minute mile!

We are please to learn that her husband Alan is a Local Preacher, and we know that he will prove an excellent addition to our own Local Preacher team.

We wish Ruth, Alan and their family, every happiness in Donaghadee and may God bless them and pour down His Holy Spirit upon them and the whole congregation of Donaghadee Methodist Church in the years to come.

Brian Douglas

Reflections

In spite of the weather the crops are ripening and the fields are becoming golden.  Whether they get harvested or not is another matter, we may just pray that it is.  But it got me thinking about the parable that we read so often at harvest Services – the story of the sower – but instead of thinking about soils, I was thinking about seeds.  What kind of seeds are we sowing as we go about our daily lives?  Jesus made it very clear that we are known by the fruit we produce.  A bad tree cannot produce good fruit and conversely a good tree cannot produce bad fruit.  Crocus bulbs do not come up as daffodils and forget-me-not seeds do not grow into sunflowers or hollyhocks.   You can see this is a very simple horticultural truth.  What we sow grows – or it should.

In the same way what we sow in the way of thoughts will produce certain habits and behaviour.  If we sow resentment, anger, hatred, impatience, pride, self-righteousness, criticism, judgementalism, bad temper or unkindness we are going to become a certain kind of person and not a very nice one.  We will find that people will avoid us and not seek our company.  But if we sow love, forgiveness, compassion, encouragement, kindness, patience, humility, goodness, peacefulness, forbearance and gentleness we will become the kind of person who people like to be with.  But what is more important, others, particularly non-Christians, will see Jesus in us.

Jesus said that we hadn’t chosen Him but that He had chosen us “to bear fruit that will last”.  Surely this is the kind of fruit that He is looking for.  Every thought, every word, every action is a seed.  What are we sowing minute by minute, day by day?  Are we producing fruit that gives Christ pleasure and brings glory to God or is what we are sowing going to produce weeds?

“By their fruit you will recognise them.  Do people pick grapes from thorn bushes or figs from thistles?  Not everyone who says to me “Lord, Lord” will enter the kingdom of heaven, but only he who does the will of my Father who is in heaven”  

Let us take time to reflect on Christ’s words.

Maeve Lennie

Youth & Family Programme

Trust in His timing; 

Rely on His promises; 

Wait for his answers; 

Believe in His miracles; 

Rejoice in His goodness; 

Relax in His presence.
For me this has been a source of encouragement through the year.  Where do I begin to explain how God is moving within the Youth and Family work?  

Well let me start with the Sunday School (Workshop).  This has been, and still is, our foundation of the youth within the church.  But to be frank, the Workshop has struggled this year through the loss of key members and sourcing the right material.  Still, through this struggle, God has provided so much for us as a team and the children are truly God’s precious gifts to this church.  It’s wonderful to see all our children learning about God and using Him in their lives.

We move on to the teenagers.   This group has really taken off this year.  We started with just five who met on Sunday during church and we now have twenty meeting on a Wednesday evening.  This group was working through Romans and learning how we can apply what Paul was saying to our lives today.  We, as a team, try to give them opportunities to express their faith through Youth nights, Sunday School, Wii nights, Praise and Worship services in this church and others, Overflow and Outreach.  We have a great bunch of teenagers and young adults in the church serving God in so many different ways.

We decided to have a Holiday Bible Club this year and brought in the T.O.M (Team on Mission) to help us and what a blessing God brought to this week!  (Ed: Kit’s report on the week itself follows this article)  We had a great team of leaders of all ages and it was a pleasure to watch them interact with the children.  The theme was “Wastewatchers” which brought God’s miracles in an interactive way to the children.

Our family work in the church has been greatly supported.  We have a small group of men who come each Thursday evening for some fellowship and bible study and with this group we do Sport People’s breakfast outreach, which gives members of the group a chance to give their testimonies.  Also Sarah and Ruth Kirk did a Secret Angels night for the ladies of the church and the community.  This night was a great success and the work continues through angels praying.  We are continuing to develop new ways to bring young families into church. 

May God take all the glory for the work and may we, as a Church, continue to serve Him.

Jonny Nixon

Holiday Bible Club a great success!

Many thanks to all those who helped with the Holiday Bible Club, which ran for a week at the beginning of July.  Most importantly, the children themselves rated it a great success.  They showed how much they enjoyed it by inviting their friends, so that the numbers grew day by day.  They also asked, at the end, if they could come back next week!

Altogether 42 children of primary school age attended, with an average of more than 30 children a day.  They followed a Scripture Union programme of talks and Bible study, well interspersed with singing, dancing, craft work and games.   There was a strong team of adult volunteers from the church – 10 or 12 members each day - engaging in all those activities and also greeting the parents and registering the children as they arrived.  And the four members of the TOM team who came to help (a group of young Methodists who give a gap year to this sort of work) were marvellous at organising outdoor games and providing little drama shows, which the children loved.  Young as they were, several children testified at the end that they had been moved by the teaching and felt a new commitment to Jesus.

Much credit goes to our Youth and Family Worker, Jonny, who co-ordinated the whole event and liased with the TOM team in advance.  

All who attended felt that it showed Donaghadee Methodist Church at its lively, welcoming best.  It showed what resources our church can mobilise when it puts its mind to it, and what a range of gifts church members possess.  Many of the parents said that their child already attended another Sunday School, but they had to admit that the Holiday Bible Club made a really good impression, and it is possible that we may gain a few new members for the Workshop as a result.

Kit Chivers

The Church Council

At the Congregational meeting on 16th June, the membership of the Church Council was appointed as follows:-

Circ. Steward: Brian Douglas

Soc. Steward: 
Joe Wright

Secretary:
Kit Chivers

Treasurer:
John Caldwell

Team Leaders

Pastoral:
Belle Bell

Property:
Dermot Thompson

Worship:
Robert Watson

Council Members

Alex Brown

Geraldine Brown

Derek Clegg

Eleanor Halliday

David Kennedy

Maeve Lennie

Retiring members of the Church Council, Leonard Kirk (Secretary), George Mackey (Property), Hilda Butler and Vivienne Glasgow were warmly thanked for their years of faithful service.  Minutes of the Congregational Meeting are available from the Secretary or can be downloaded from the Church Management page of the website.

Our Finances

Everything we do has to be funded by us as a Church Family, not only salaries but also heat and power, rates, materials for the Sunday School and looking after the church buildings.  Our average weekly collection is £900 but all but £75 of this is required for salaries and with our electric bill averaging this same amount per week, we have become reliant on the gift aid tax return, the church gift day, and donations to make ends meet.  But it is also important that the church does not stand still and that we seek to further God’s ministry under the guidance of His Holy Spirit.  All of this points to a need for us to increase the amount of money available to our church family.   

In stating this, it is important to stress that just as our individual means vary, so will our capacity to contribute.  We don’t expect everyone to contribute equally. We are all in different financial circumstances with different demands upon us. Some of us will be able to give substantially, others won’t. Please be assured that all contributions will be gratefully received, whatever their size.
Not yet giving regularly?  If you are not already giving regularly we would urge you to begin doing so. 

Already giving regularly?  If you have been giving regularly to the Church for some time, then it may be time to review your giving. Or perhaps as you look back over the last year or so there may be a particular event in your life for which you want to express your thanks to God through a special one-off gift.
Could your giving qualify under Gift Aid?  The Government’s Gift Aid scheme means that we can recover the tax paid by UK taxpayers.  If you pay income tax or capital gains tax you may well be able to register and the church can benefit at no extra cost to you.  You do not need to promise to give a particular amount each week or even to give for a specified period of time.  See Billy Fergie for more details.

Giving by Standing Order

Several members of the congregation now contribute by standing order.  This has a number of benefits for the giver and the church:-

· it avoids rushing around on a Sunday morning and gathering the cash together to fill envelopes.

· It helps individuals plan their giving and tithing contributions as God instructs us to do.

· Importantly, payments continue to be made when not attending;

· It reduces the administration work involved in opening the envelopes and counting contributions each week; and
· It improves our capacity to plan expenditure
There are little cards available in the porch to avoid any potential embarrassment caused by not having anything to place on the plate.   If you wish to contribute in this way please complete one of the forms available in the porch or contact me.

John Caldwell

MWI

The programme for our incoming MWI session will have been given out in mid September.  If you have not received your copy please ask me for one.

Our first meeting on Monday 5th October 8pm in the Campbell Room will be a “Get to know you night” with our new minister Rev. Ruth Craig.
We look forward to our new session and would encourage you to join us. We have organised a varied programme that should have something which will appeal to you.  You will be made very welcome.

Please don’t forget, if you need transport or company to attend don’t hesitate to ‘phone me (9186 1295 or 07751 795044)

Look forward to seeing you.

Helen Johnston

Ministry of Flowers

We wish to record our thanks to everyone who so kindly donated flowers to the Glory of God while remembering their loved ones.

We have been truly blessed by their generosity and by the beauty of the flowers, which adorn our church.

The Ministry of Flower’s Calendar will now run from September 2009 to August 2010 and NOT January to December as in previous years, thus making it easier to remember your donations during the church year.

The calendar is now on display in the porch and the names of people already making donations have been transferred.

Anyone wishing to donate flowers may do so by adding their name to the calendar beside their chosen date.

Anyone unable to add their name to the calendar in person, for whatever reason, may do so by telephoning Belle at 9188 2766.

Thanks also to the faithful band of people who give so freely of their time to pass the flower donation to the elderly or those who are ill.

Every Blessing.

Belle Bell

Chatterbox

Hi, summer is over and we have to get ready for Chatterbox again. We did have a long break this time and can't wait to start again and hopefully see new parents/grandparents with their young children/grandchildren

Of course making people feel welcome is the first most important part of the morning, as some are new or have never been to a parent and toddler group before and it can be quite daunting even to walk through the door and meet strange faces. 

Last year we had a good turnout and we hope this will be the case again.  Running the group involves a lot of work every Tuesday, for example the coffee/tea, biscuits or scones for the mums and juice plus a healthy break for the kids, setting up of the craft tables, this needs to be prepared and takes time, all of this would be difficult without prayer so please pray for us and all the other youth activities in church.

As you know helpers are always needed, even if it is only for one Tuesday a month, every little bit helps, so let us know if you can help out (ring Hilda 91862575), the crack is good and you will make new friends as we are a nice bunch of women who would love to see you. 
Chatterbox Team

Being in a House Group 

by  Christine Kennedy 

Our Group has been meeting on a Wednesday night for three years now.  After taking part in the Alpha Course James and I felt we wanted to study the Bible more and grow in our spiritual life which led us to join Jack and Maeve’s Group.  We found it most rewarding but at times challenging.  There have been times when, on the farm,  the animals did make it difficult for James to be on time but our friends were most understanding and we started later or simply used the time for friendship and a good old natter.

In our first year we used the Nicky Gumbel videos and found these very thought provoking.  We really liked the way Nicky brought the scripture alive and relevant to today’s busy world.

Next we studied Ruth  and it was very capably led by Shirley who provided handouts each week to stimulate our discussion.  Shirley’s in depth study of Ruth was inspiring.

Last year Maeve led us in our study of Paul’s letters to the Philippians and the Colossians.  Paul’s outline of joy and contentment at a time when he was under arrest was quite moving and his philosophy that when true joy is rooted in Christ it is not dependent on external circumstances.  Food for thought!  Paul’s words to the Colossians stimulated very passionate discussions and at times Maeve had to use her very considerable; skills and tact to steer us back to the scripture.

We eagerly looked forward to our Wednesday meeting.  The warm fire, great friends and the privilege of studying God’s word.     The atmosphere was set by Winston’s opening prayer which was delivered in a gentle way and in such a prayerful tone that you could sense God’s presence.  At the end of every meeting you left with a warm glow having felt close to God and ready to face the many challenges awaiting us.  

Maeve and Jack’s hospitality was always really appreciated and on those cold winter nights with the fire burning brightly nobody wanted to rush away and many a problem was solved!

Now a summer has been and gone and nobody knows where, but it is September and we can’t wait until our first meeting of the Group in October.  This year we are studying Amos and all the members will assist each week and lead part of the study.

Over the last three years James and I have really enjoyed our House Group and valued the friendship, support and fun.  Life is a learning curve and our Christian life is no different but the knowledgeable leadership provided by Maeve has made the learning a little easier and more enjoyable.

Christine Kennedy 

Titanic Voyage Succeeds at Second Attempt

 The evening of Friday 24th July was sunny and warm and thanks to the Rev Ruth's epilogue the previous week the wind and waves had been abated and it was a happy band that set sail in "The Brothers" for the Copeland Island. On arrival, despite the rapturous welcome from a colony of seals,  the mood soon changed and the party refused to move until they had been fed!

 A picnic on a lovely site looking over a small bay soon restored the spirits and groups set off to explore the island, looking for treasure, bird spotting or just to admire the views over the other islands, the Scottish Coast and not least Donaghadee itself.  The Robinsons' 400 year old cottage and the graveyard full of headstones of the Cleggs and Emersons was of interest to many. 
 The highlight of the evening was undoubtedly the sing song led by Robert Watson and accompanied by Winston Graham on some sort of musical (?) instrument.  The previous week's practice proved invaluable and Robert was even able to manage without his music! Winston in closing told us of his forth coming visit to Kenmare to look after his son's Church and gave a blessing which was much appreciated.

 The return boat trip caused some excitement when the boat was hit by a large wave, which went down the neck of our Circuit Steward!  Despite cries of Jonah he was allowed to remain on board! 
Finally I would like to make it clear that my ending up in the heart ward of the City Hospital on the following Tuesday had nothing to do with the trip or my trying to keep up with Norman Best and Alec Martin!

Thanks to everyone for their prayers and good wishes.  God was certainly with me and I am now well on the road to recovery.

 Ken Halliday

Dates for your diary

9th October

Table Quiz

6th November
Film Night
Walking Group

Little did I know that the challenges from the Rev. Margaret Ferguson at our MWI Service would lead to the beginning of a walking group!!

· Where has the joy of Jesus got hidden in the church? 

· Has your MWI membership increased? 

· What are you doing about it?

You can’t just sit and make a programme and expect people to come!! WOW!

This was a wake-up call, nearly like a personal challenge I thought. – What could we do? 

Shortly after, I was practising with a friend, walking and building up to the 9-mile Belfast City Marathon Walk.  As my friend and I walked, of course we talked!!  We got to know each other better and looked forward to our next walk –

- What an idea for church people

- Why not give it a try!

- I felt (perhaps because I live outside Millisle) that I didn’t know people well enough who belonged to the church.

- This would perhaps be a good start.

- Definitely we had to DO something.

Consequently, since mid July, a small group of us have been walking leaving the church at 6.30pm each Monday night.  We try to vary our route each week and fortunately the weather has been kind allowing us to finish with our tea or coffee al fresco (so far!)  We walk for about an hour covering 3 to 31/2 miles.  Recently we meet at the church and drive 5 minutes out and then start our walking.  We’ve had several walks around Millisle, Carrowdore area to add to our ‘Dee walks.  Where next?

- Walking in God’s marvellous creation

- Having time to talk, laugh and share

- As for getting to know people better!! – we can all testify to that!

Perhaps you’d like to join us some evening when we restart at the beginning of May.  I do hope so.

Helen Johnston  

Too Busy for a Friend? 
One day a teacher asked her students to list the names of the other students in the room on two sheets of paper, leaving a space between each name. 
Then she told them to think of the nicest thing they could say about each of their classmates and write it down. It took the remainder of the class period to finish their assignment, and as the students left the room, each one handed in the papers. 
That Saturday, the teacher wrote down the name of each student on a separate sheet of paper, and listed what everyone else had said about that individual. 
On Monday she gave each student his or her list. Before long, the entire class was smiling. 'Really?' she heard whispered... 'I never knew that I meant anything to anyone!' and, 'I didn't know others liked me so much,' were most of the comments.
No one ever mentioned those papers in class again. She never knew if they discussed them after class or with their parents, but it didn't matter. The exercise had accomplished its purpose. The students were happy with themselves and one another. That group of students moved on. 
Several years later, one of the students was killed in Iraq and his teacher attended the funeral of that student. 

The church was packed with his friends. One by one those who loved him took a last walk by the coffin. The teacher was the last one to pass the coffin. 
As she stood there, one of the soldiers who acted as pallbearer came up to her. 'Were you Mark's math teacher?' he asked. She nodded: 'yes.' Then he said: 'Mark talked about you a lot.' 
After the funeral, most of Mark's former classmates went together to a luncheon. Mark's mother and father were there, waiting to speak with his teacher. 
'We want to show you something,' his father said, taking a wallet out of his pocket 'They found this on Mark when he was killed. We thought you might recognise it.' 
Opening the billfold, he carefully removed two worn pieces of notebook paper that had obviously been taped, folded and refolded many times. The teacher knew without looking that the papers were the ones on which she had listed all the good things each of Mark's classmates had said about him. 
'Thank you so much for doing that,' Mark's mother said. 'As you can see, Mark treasured it.' 
All of Mark's former classmates started to gather around. Charlie smiled rather sheepishly and said, 'I still have my list. It's in the top drawer of my desk at home.' 
Chuck's wife said, 'Chuck asked me to put his in our wedding album.' 
'I have mine too,' Marilyn said. 'It's in my diary' 
Then Vicki, another classmate, reached into her pocketbook, took out her wallet and showed her worn and frazzled list to the group. 'I carry this with me at all times,' Vicki said and without batting an eyelash, she continued: 'I think we all saved our lists' 
That's when the teacher finally sat down and cried. She cried for Mark and for all his friends who would never see him again. 
The density of people in society is so thick that we forget that life will end one day. And we don't know when that one day will be. 
So please, tell the people you love and care for, that they are special and important. Tell them, before it is too late. 
A Subject for Discussion 

by Kit Chivers 

Here is a little subject for discussion, which comes out of Maeve’s Bible study group.  I don’t know if there is a right answer, but it would be interesting to know what other groups think.  It relates to Jesus casting out demons, for example Mark 5:1-13:

“There met him a man who lived among the tombs, and no one could bind him anymore, not even with a chain … Night and day he was always crying out and bruising himself with stones.”

Now, our police regularly have to deal with people like that.  They have to pick up people ‘in immediate need of care and control’ and take them (under the Mental Health Order) to a ‘place of safety’ where they can be properly assessed.  Miracles happen in our system too.  It is a miracle if the officer can persuade the sister in charge of A&E to let the patient come in and sit down, and it’s a miracle if they can find a psychiatrist to look at them.

But if and when the doctor sees them, we don’t expect him to cast out demons.  In fact it would raise a few eyebrows if he did.  We expect him to make a diagnosis of mental illness e.g. schizophrenia, and prescribe drugs to treat it.  

So the question is, was Jesus’s person ‘possessed of a demon’ different from our modern self-harmer?  And if it is a similar case, why was Jesus’s way of talking about it so different from ours?  

Obviously living two thousand years ago, Jesus did not have the option of diagnosing mental illness and prescribing a modern drug.  There was no science of psychological medicine in his day, and if he had spoken in those terms people would have had no way of understanding what he was talking about.  He had to speak in words understandable to the people of his day.

But does this mean that we should prefer his description of the case to the modern way of describing it?  Members of Maeve’s group would have different views about that.  Some would say that if that is how Jesus described it, that is how it was.  Others would feel that the way we describe such things is bound to change over time, as our scientific understanding increases.

Maybe there isn’t an eternally right way of describing anything: they had one model two thousand years ago, we have another today, and in another hundred years there may be a completely different way of understanding mental health problems.

What you decide about the issue has implications for the way you read the Bible.  If you agree that the realities people were talking about in the Bible are basically the same problems we face today, but described in the language of a different age, maybe that opens the way to re-interpreting them in terms people can understand, instead of putting ourselves back into the mindset of two thousand years ago every time we open the Bible?

Kit Chivers

I’d rather be a COULD BE

If I cannot be an ARE

For a COULD BE is a MAYBE

With a chance of touching par.

I’d rather be a HAS BEEN

Than a MIGHT HAVE BEEN by far

For a MIGHT BE is a HASN’T BEEN 

But a HAS was once an ARE. 

       Belle Bell
Holiday in Ireland with a difference
In August 1967 I went to Mourne Grange School in Kilkeel to join with 120 other young people from all over Ireland, for a Faith teaching week with special emphasis on World mission. Sadly, Summer School came to an end in 1975 due to many factors, but now married, I instead attended a Missionary Weekend in Castlewellan Castle. 

In August 1985 Sam and I set of with trailer tent, bicycles and raincoats to the 1st Castlewellan Youth and Family week. The Sam Workman Marquee was set up with electricity provided by a 13-amp cable running from the Castle. It was wet, cold and dark; the tent flapped and we had to move to the Castle for evening meetings. (Who said the weather was always better in past summers?) Mornings had prayer, praise and teaching; afternoons were spent in various activities, and Sam refereed a football tournament each evening before the meeting. Over the years we returned with children, caravan or tent, and each year, in the queue for the showers, or trying to find a dry pair of socks, I said "This is the last time."

At 3pm on the 1st of August 2009 I found myself in a bright white, wooden floored marquee holding 720 comfortable chairs, in a queue to register once again for the 25th Castlewellan Holiday Week. I stayed with a friend, who I had met at Mourne Grange in 1967, in a comfortable apartment outside Castlewellan, armed with my handbook and list of the activities I was to attend.

The holiday week is run by a large band of volunteers and every adult is asked to volunteer for one job during the week - crèche, refreshments, security, or setting up games. 

This year the speaker was Jeff Lucas, and the youth Speaker was Patrick Regan. 

What did I learn? The hill from the car park to the Castle had become steeper in the last 25 years! I could still walk over Slieve Meelbeg, Meelmore and Muck, and not be stiff next morning. And, from our study of Elijah I learnt that God uses ordinary people with doubts and fears to do his work. I had a great holiday, renewing friendships and relaxing in the beauty of the forest park and I will certainly return again.

Geraldine Brown

Strength for the Day

God did not promise sun without rain,

Light without darkness, or joy without pain,

He only promised us strength for the day

When the darkness comes and we lose our way,

For only through sorrow do we grow more aware

That God is our refuge in times of despair.

For when we are happy and life’s bright and fair

We often forget to kneel down in prayer,

But God seems closer and needed much more

When trouble and sorrow stand outside our door

For then we seek shelter in His wondrous love

And we ask Him to send us help from above

And that is the reason we know it is true

That bright shining hours and dark sad ones too

Are part of the plan God made for each one

And all we can pray is “Thy will be done”

Prayer

Dear God, you really do know what is best for me.  Often I cannot see things Your way but don’t give up on me Lord. Stay with me and finish moulding me as you see fit.

Sadie Martin

The Brick

A young and successful executive was travelling down a neighbourhood street, going a bit too fast in his new Jaguar. 

He was watching for kids darting out from between parked cars and slowed down when he thought he saw something. As his car passed, no children appeared. Instead, a brick smashed into the Jag's side door! He slammed on the brakes and backed the Jag back to the spot where the brick had been thrown. 

The angry driver then jumped out of the car, grabbed the nearest kid and pushed him up against a parked car shouting, 'What was that all about and who are you?   Just what the heck are you doing? That's a new car and that brick you threw is going to cost a lot of money. Why did you do it?' The young boy was apologetic. 'Please, mister...please, I'm sorry but I didn't know what else to do,' He pleaded. 'I threw the brick because no one else would stop...' 

With tears dripping down his face and off his chin, the youth pointed to a spot just around a parked car. 'It's my brother, 'he said.'He rolled off the kerb and fell out of his wheelchair and I can't lift him up.'

Now sobbing, the boy asked the stunned executive, 'Would you please help me get him back into his wheelchair? He's hurt and he's too heavy for me.'

Moved beyond words, the driver tried to swallow the rapidly swelling lump in his throat. He hurriedly lifted the handicapped boy back into the wheelchair, then took out a linen handkerchief and dabbed at the fresh scrapes and cuts. A quick look told him everything was going to be okay.

'Thank you and may God bless you,' the grateful child told the stranger.

Too shook up for words, the man simply watched the boy! push his wheelchair-bound brother down the footpath toward their home.

It was a long, slow walk back to the Jaguar. The damage was very noticeable, but the driver never bothered to repair the dented side door. He kept the dent there to remind him of this message: 'Don't go through life so fast that someone has to throw a brick at you to get your attention!' God whispers in our souls and speaks to our hearts. Sometimes when we don't have time to listen, He has to throw a brick at us. It's our choice to listen or not.

Contributed by

Dermot Thompson
Bangor Grammar School Tours New Zealand 
On Sunday 19th July, some 42 fresh faced and excited Bangor Grammar pupils met at the airport for our highly anticipated rugby tour of New Zealand.  Even the arduous series of four flights to reach Christchurch did not dampen the spirits.... much. 

We spent three nights in the city which was a lovely place and played matches against Christchurch Boys High School – a school which can boast over 40 All Blacks as past pupils, including the world renowned Dan Carter. Coincidence would have it that while some of our boys were bowling they met the man himself.  Unfortunately at the time I was cooped up in the school’s youth hostel as there were not enough host families to accommodate all of us.  Lucky for some I think.  The two matches played here were both lost by our touring sides with the 1XV involved in a tightly fought match against a C.B.H.S 3rd XV and I felt we should have edged it but alas, it wasn’t to be.

Next stop on the tour was a one night stop in a quiet seaside town called Kaikoura.  We had hoped to go whale watching but were prevented by bad weather. The following day we headed to Picton to catch the ferry across the Cook Strait to the North Island.  

After arriving in Wellington we made the short journey to Hutt city for matches with Upper Hutt College.  I was hosted by one of the teachers in the school who was originally from Carrickfergus and who has a brother living on the Ballycrochen Road in Bangor. It’s a small world isn’t it!  We spent three nights here and happily the results made much more pleasant reading to a Bangor eye with the 1XV winning but unfortunately the 2XV could not match this feat and came off second best in yet another close encounter.

Next stop was New Plymouth where another win was added to the 1XV’s record but yet another loss to the 2XV’s. This area was nowhere near as exciting as the previous stops on the tour but we still enjoyed ourselves supremely.

We then moved on to Rotorua for a jam packed three night stay in a hotel during which we saw an Air New Zealand Cup match, participated in the traditional Maori feast named a Hangi and enjoyed the naturally heated hot pools as the city is located on a thermal hot spot.  Sadly though the place known as “Sulphur city” was true to its name and smelled of rotten eggs!  While here we played a group of matches against John Paul College and the emerging trend of the tour so far was reversed with the 2XV registering their first tour win and the 1XV losing in a closely fought encounter again in which we lost by a drop-goal which made the loss all the harder to take.

Our penultimate stop on tour was at the picturesque seaside town of Mount Manganui for a two night stay and in my opinion this was one of the most enjoyable stops on our tour.  We played against the local school and both teams managed to register wins, which was fantastic as the match day was my birthday.  However, needless to say the boys had their own special way of wishing me many happy returns! 

Our final stop was in Auckland for one night prior to our return flight and I was able to get a free evening meal and dessert on my birthday courtesy of the boys.  This came as a welcome surprise as money was beginning to get extremely tight on my part!  The next day was spent in Auckland and culminated in an enjoyable tour dinner and then to the airport for another marathon of travelling. 

I am all too aware that words cannot capture the wealth of experience I gained from the tour or even cover all the tour activities.  However, I hope that I have given you a taste of the great time I had and I count myself as being blessed at having such an opportunity.

Matthew Kennedy

MISSION STATEMENT


Our mission is to make known God’s love in Christ by word and deed within the church, the local community and the world, through the power of the Holy Spirit.


VISION STATEMENT


We envision a church that exists to glorify God.





SUNDAY SERVICES


11.00 a.m. and 7.00 p.m.


Holy Communion normally first Sunday of month
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