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My dearly beloved,

Having Witty and Ella with me 24/7, two border collies, I feel like Edmond Dantès
trying to escape from Château d'If.  As the days of this lockdown grows, there is a
growing sense that my dogs are readying the manse to stage the works of Kafka.  Yes,
the madness of the manse has been fertile.

I thought, foolishly, that having used the manse study as the primary office for the
church (as is often the case for Kirk ministers- long established through time and
custom) that it would be easier for me to adjust to this lockdown than those who
normally work away from home.   I was wrong, for we are social creatures at our core.

The challenge of this situation is that in WWI or WWII or 9/11 we knew who our
"enemies" were.  But now, the "enemy" is within, that is, we are all potential agents
of this deadly virus that has made the world come to a near complete standstill.

We may feel helpless.  We may feel useless, even.  So I did something useless this
week.  I prayed.  I think the monk, Thomas Merton, was right when he said that a
minister or a priest is called to be "useless", to be devoted in the act of prayer when
so many people in the world feel that Christianity is déclassé and prayer even worse
still: useless.

But prayer names the hope we have in the Son's refusal to abandon us even in death.
So here is something "useless" I was forwarded from one of our elders, Jean Nicolson:

The Power of Prayer
The day was long, the burden I had borne seemed harder than I could any longer bear. And
then it lifted – but I did not know that someone had knelt in prayer; had taken me to God that
very hour, and asked the easing of the load, and he, in infinite compassion, had stooped down
and taken it from me.

We cannot tell how often as we pray for some bewildered one, hurt and distressed, the answer
comes, but many times those hearts find sudden peace and rest.

Someone had prayed, and faith, a reaching hand took hold of God and brought him down that
day!

So many, many hearts gave need of prayer.

Oh, Lord, help us to pray!

As ever,

Sang

MINISTER'S LETTER WEEK 2
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1. Crab Soup

2. People of Montrose

3. Pennan

4. S Uist (or Barra)

5. Ben Nevis

6. Dewar

7. Black Lake

8. River Tay

9. Suilven

10. Halfpenny

11. Fraser

12. Eric Liddel

13. J.M.Barrie

Answers to “Know your Scotland” Quiz

14. Cumbernauld

15. Brigadoon

16. Marcia Blaine’s

17. William McGonagall

18. Lord Kelvin

19. Gloaming

20. Chris Guthrie

21. Salmon Fly

22. James V1

23. Sauchie

24. Paul Young

25. Fox



5

A Walk to the Wetlands
Taking care to follow Government
guidelines, last Sunday,we set off
down behind our house, through the
woods and along the banks of  the
Black Devon river.

 On our way, we saw many uplifting
sights, the buds on the trees were
ready to burst open and the birds
were much louder then usual. The
sound of the river trickling over the
stones with the dappled sunshine
glinting on the water made us feel
calm. Three young deer were grazing
among the trees but they did not
seem to be afraid of us.

 A buzzard was gliding above us when we went through the gate into the
grasslands area. This part of the walk is like entering a different world
and the part I like best. The whole world seems to open up before you
with just the sound of the wind moving through the grasses. It gives a
feeling of space and peace.

On arrival at the Wetlands hide, beside the pools, we sat and watched
two swans preening their feathers right next to where we sat. They did
not seem to mind us being there as  they began searching for food in the
water.

After a some minutes of
contemplation, we set off for home.
Although on the walk we met two or
three families,everyone was friendly,
smiling and following the rules when
walking past.

A lovely walk.

Ω Tommy and Catriona
Thomson, STM Walking

Correspondents-at-large



6

Cooking with Campbell
L�m�n D��z��e C���: (Re�i�� R���rt�i�� f�� S�.

M�ngo’� C�m�u�i�y Ca��™)

Ingredients

170 grams Self Raising Flour
115 grams Butter or Margarine
170 grams Castor Sugar
2    Mdm.  Eggs
5    Tbsp.   Milk
1    large Lemon
85  Grams. Icing Sugar

Instructions:

1. Pre – Heat oven to 180 degrees c.  ( For fan assisted oven 160 degrees c ) gas
mark 4

2. Line 2 lbs loaf tin with grease proof paper for later

3. In a. Large bowl add the butter or margarine, sift in the flour add also sugar,
eggs, milk and zest from the lemon beat till mixture is smooth

4. Add the mixture to the pre lined loaf tin cook for 45 to 50 minutes until
golden brown, insert with a skewer or cocktail stick check it comes out clean

5. Allow it to cool for 5 mins then poke with the skewer all over the top

6. In a small bowl mix half the icing sugar with the juice from your lemon to
create a syrup, brush or spoon half of the syrup over the cake

7. Add the other half of the icing sugar to the remainder of the syrup to create
a thin icings, spread the icing over the cake while still warm

If you wish you can add a little extra grated zest to give a zestiest flavour

Happy cooking,

Billy

Ω Billy Campbell, Elder and STM Chef
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Hi all,

Went down to church this morning to
check everything, there were no lights
in session house and hall etc.
Discovered blown fuse in box. When I
switched on session house lights it blew
again !!!

Found fault in lantern above the door.
Have removed it and everything now
back to normal. I had ordered new led
bulbs with brighter output for area so
have put them in and taken all the
normal bulbs out. I have taken the burnt
holder home and will clean and rewire
it.

Sat in chancel and said a few prayers for
us all and all of the country.

I have switched off all the fridges and
removed any food and binned it.
Switched off all the hand wash heaters
etc and also powered down the
photocopier etc. Everything else is fine.

Notes from Home
I moved the Remembrance book to
this week's Sunday date but left the
flowers as they are drying out but
didn’t feel right throwing them away.

Off today as on call from tonight and
working Sat and Sun.  Didn’t think I
would survive 14 long days with no
break etc.  Church all fine and all
nonessential equipment powered
down.

You all take care. I am really missing
you all and our St Mungo's but feel
blessed I could still pop in and sit in
quiet surroundings and pray. Here is
some picture I have taken xx

Ω Graham Hunter, Elder
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From the Manse Vault
Thursday, 17 November 2011

My Agent (aka Rev.) read me a story last night.  I interrupted him at various places
and you can see that Rev. does not like being interrupted.  In the book Little Prince,
there is a scene where the little prince goes to visit a geographer and it goes something
like this:

“Oh, where I live,” said the little prince, “is not very interesting.  It’s so small.  I have three
volcanoes, two active and one extinct.  But you never know.”
 “You never know,” said the geographer.
 “I also have a flower.”
 “We don’t record flowers,” the geographer said.
 “Why not?  It’s the prettiest thing!”
 “Because flowers are ephemeral.”
 “What does ephemeral mean?”
 …”It means, ‘(that) which is threatened by imminent disappearance.’”
 “Of course.”
My flower is ephemeral, the little prince said to himself, and she has only four thorns with
which to defend herself against the world!  And I’ve left her all alone where I live!
 That was his first impulse of regret.  But he plucked up his courage again.

 My Agent continued, “you see, Ella, our lives are ephemeral.
 "Am I ephemeral?" I asked.
 "Yes, we all are.  But in the end, life is changed, not ended."
 "I see..."
 "Do you see?"
 "Yes, because I remember you reading to me, “The proof of the little prince’s
existence is that he was delightful, that he laughed, and that he wanted a sheep.  When
someone wants a sheep, that proves he exists.”
 “So says the border collie.”  My Agent smiled.

Ω Ella Cha, Jazz vocalist-in-residence, The Manse c/o her Agent

†Ella during her first week at The Manse,
November 2011
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Here is an item which may interest some of our parishioners.

Johann Carl Friedrich Gauss (1777-1866) was a very famous
German mathematician and physicist.

As a small boy, perhaps five or six, his teacher, being somewhat
frustrated at how precocious Gauss was,  set him the task of
adding up all the numbers from 1 to 100, expecting to have some
breathing space to get on with the other Children.

Unfortunately, Gauss produced the answer within a couple of
minutes without actually counting the numbers up.

Can you do it?  The answer will be included in the next
.

Ω David Mudie, Elder

Brain Time
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LIFE: It. Goes. On.
Here are the photos of Beth doing her RME learning about the Easter
story.  Before the school closed, their topic was the Romans and the
teacher is now bringing it together with the Easter story.  All of her
classes are now sent to us through Google class room.  When all of this
happened I told Beth that she would be getting up as if it were a school
day and getting dressed, then we would take our dog Max for a walk
(Beth usually cycles), then upon our return she would begin her school
work.  Only after this, would she be able to play in the afternoon.

So we are still maintaining a routine as it’s very easy to lose the necessary
routine in times like these. As a family we are all doing some of the Joe
Wicks’ workouts on YouTube and some gardening, trying to keep busy.
Chris, as a frontline worker as a fire fighter, is still working.

Hope you are keeping safe.

Love, Gillian

Ω Chris, Gillian, Beth and Max: STM's LIFE Correspondents-
at-large
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Ω Pictures by Jenna Walker, P6 Redwell Primary School
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LITTLE BLACK & BROWN & WHITE DOGS PUBLISHING™
   2020

If you have been to any of our services in the last decade,
you will find the Order of Service rather familiar and in
order to the established norm.  For those of you who are
new, please be assured that all will be well.  Just click the
link and do follow along.  Neither the order nor the
substance has changed.

Each week, the Prayer and Reading and Time for Reflection
will be recorded and uploaded by our parishioners to our
Facebook website by no less than Saturday night.  All
submissions are welcome to be sent to:
scha@churchofscotland.org.uk.

Ω

A

mailto:cha@churchofscotland.org.uk.
mailto:cha@churchofscotland.org.uk.
mailto:cha@churchofscotland.org.uk.
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