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Dear friends, 

          

We’ve arrived!   At long last we’ve moved into the manse, unpacked most of 

the boxes, settled Joshua into school and started to make arrangements for 

Benjamin.   Jaya and I feel at home here and are starting to know where 

things are. 

 

Arrivals may be the end of a journey from one place to another, but they are only the start of a wider 

journey of discovery.   Think of holidays:   after the long car, bus, train, or plane ride to get there, 

holidaymakers set about discovering the accommodation, viewpoints, and attractions of the area they 

are visiting.   There is, of course, plenty to see and do here in the North East.   But I’m not here on 

holiday.   I’m here to discover how best I can serve God among you and that is an epic voyage! 

 

I have arrived here among you just in time for the start of these unprecedented times.   As I write this, 

the talk is of banning mass gatherings, forcing older people to isolate, and cancelling routine doctors’ 

appointments to prepare the health service for the worst.   No wonder people are panic buying. 

Anticipating the government advice, the decision has been made to curtail my Induction Service to 

the bare minimum necessary to start me off.   Though disappointing, in the circumstances it's better to 

be seen to play our part in minimising the spread of the virus.   However, I do wonder what the 

evaluation of these times will be from hindsight.  

 

We have an advantage, though, within the DNA of the Christian faith.   We do not need to gather in 

large numbers to evoke the presence of God.   In the words of Paul the Apostle:   “Do you not know 

that you are God’s temple and that God’s Spirit dwells in you?” (1 Corinthians 3:16)  

 

Perhaps these strange times will give many of us the time and space to focus on our personal 

relationship with the Holy Spirit of Jesus within?   As a result, isolation need not mean loneliness. 

Indeed, as the hymn written by the excluded and isolated priest Richard Baxter goes, “They lack not 

friends who have thy love.”   He continues, “in spirit we each other greet, and shall again each other 

see.” 

 

I am sure this situation will pass and we shall again be able to shake hands rather than elbow bump. 

Goodness knows when, but in the end “all shall be well, and all shall be well, and all manner of thing 

shall be well.” 

 

These consoling words of Jesus, spoken to Julian of Norwich, have come to my mind whenever I’ve 

encountered turbulence in ministry and helped me gain perspective.   Their calm is especially 

important at this time.    As followers of Christ, we all need to keep our heads when all around are 

losing theirs and live life as people with the confidence that ‘all shall be well’. 

 

Indeed, confidence is another thing that is deep in our Christian DNA.   Ours is a faith story that 

reaches its climax in the suffering, death and resurrection of our Lord Jesus.   His failure is followed 

by glorious triumph over the grave and it’s a story that continues through us whenever we live like 

we’re not afraid because of our belief in eternal life. 

 

As I write I wonder how Holy Week and Easter will be affected this year.   Maybe the all-clear will 

be sounded sooner rather than later.   Or maybe not.   While hoping for the best, I have also been 

pondering how I can best minister to you all in the circumstances.  

 

For some time, I’ve been thinking of getting into broadcasting through the readily available means of 

sharing short audio recordings (known as podcasting).   What had been a ‘once-I-get-to-know-you’ 

and ‘when-I-have-time’ dream is now a present reality now that the scene has changed.   By the time 

you read this, content will be available on my website: 

marcuspaulhargis.com 
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The challenge will be how to get this content to those who are unable to access the website.  This is 

where practical ingenuity will be needed and I will be speaking to people in each church to organise 

how this can be done.   Even if the dark cloud of anxiety blows over sooner rather than later we’ll 

have set up an additional tool of communication.   It’s better to add many strings to the bow. 

 

This quick fix is by no means a substitute for human contact.   Indeed, we should not get out of the 

habit of meeting together (Hebrews 10:25) and, for as long as I am able, I shall remain available for 

visits.  

 

I pray that, through the precautions taken, as many as possible shall stay safe and well;  and my 

prayer also is that worry, panic and loneliness will not spread and prove more deadly than the virus 

itself. 
 

Keep calm and wash hands! 

Regards 

Marcus 

 
 

Revd. Marcus Hargis is contactable in the following ways:- 
 

Phone:   0776 949 2629   and   0191 366 4930   (messages can be left on either) 
 

Email:   marcushargis@outlook.com 
 

 

Marcus, Jaya, Joshua and Benjamin would like to thank you all for the warm welcome we’ve 

received into the area.   We appreciated your thoughtfulness:   the cards, flowers, and welcome 

supply of fresh supplies.   Thank you also for the hard work that’s gone on behind the scenes to 

prepare for our arrival.   We are grateful for everything and we look forward to being among 

you all. 

[This item arrived before the decision to cancel church services and discourage large gatherings] 

[of people was made.    Editor] 
__________________________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

Dear Review Readers, 

My name is Heinz Fuchs.   I have recently joined the United Reformed Church together with my 

friends from Singapore.   My connection with and actually my first visit to Durham goes back to 2012 

when my son Matthias started a postgraduate degree in psychology at Durham University.   When he 

left in 2013 I became a Fellow of St John’s College.   I took early retirement from my post in 

Germany in the autumn of 2017 and worked as a postgraduate tutor in St John’s for a year.   I have 

enjoyed that so much that I couldn’t decide to go back to my native Germany.   I still do some 

volunteering for the college, the university and a Durham school and find it very enriching. 
 

St John’s is a wonderfully inclusive place with a strong Christian ethos.  Together with neighbouring 

St Chad’s College we are the only independent colleges within Durham University and can do things 

a bit differently.  Our Principal Rev. Professor David Wilkinson is both a theologian and a natural 

scientist and an open-minded and welcoming person. You may know his voice from Thought for the 

Day on BBC Radio 4.   He has recently extended an invitation to members of our church to come to 

St John’s College in Easter Term which is the time between the end of April and end of June. This 

could be in the context of the College Communion Service on Tuesday evenings or to Choral 

Evensong in our chapel on Wednesdays where we could meet with members of the choir again.  

Visits at other times with a tour around the college would also be possible but we have to give 

advance notice to make sure that we can meet with David.   The College, David and of course me are 

looking forward to welcoming you soon.  
 

[This item arrived before the decision to cancel church services and discourage large gatherings] 

[of people was made.   It may be that this kind invitation can be accepted at a later date.   Editor] 

mailto:marcushargis@outlook.com
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DATES  FOR  YOUR  DIARY  AND  CHURCH  NEWS 

_________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Ministerial Services –   Revd. Marcus Hargis is contactable in the following ways:- 

Phone: 0776 949 2629 and 0191 366 4930   (messages can be left on either). 

Email: marcushargis@outlook.com     For routine pastoral matters, please first approach your Elder. 

Time of Sunday Services – 10.45 a.m. 

_________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

WEEKLY NOTICE SHEETS –  

Please forward details of items and events for the weekly notice sheets to Peter Galloway –  

email pagalloway@hotmail.com   or mobile phone number 07 763 912 670. 

_________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

COPY DATE FOR THE MAY REVIEW IS – SUNDAY 19th APRIL 2020. 

Please be aware when submitting articles that our Church Magazine goes on the website and is 

available for anyone anywhere in the world to read. 

_________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

We have some lovely news to include:    

New Grandparents! 

Our first grandchild Arlana Rose Woods arrived 

safely and well on 22nd February 2020 at 01.31 

a.m.   She weighed 7lb 6oz and her parents 

Kathryn and Colin are delighted with their 

daughter.   She is feeding well and often!   We have been to Manchester to see her as she settles into a 

routine and we are thrilled with our first grandchild.   Love and prayers for everyone. 

Rosemary and David Woods 

_________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

 

Someone said: 

“Your children are the rainbows in your life. 

Your grandchildren are the pots of gold at the end 

of the rainbows.” 

What a lovely sentiment. 

mailto:marcushargis@outlook.com
mailto:pagalloway@hotmail.com
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Jack Storey 1919 - 2020 
 

“In the fullness of time,” that phrase from Scripture comes to mind when we think of Jack.  His was a 

full life, the biblical three score year and ten and more. 30 years more! Jack was born on the 2nd March 

1919, 5 months after the signing of the Armistice that ended fighting on land, sea and air in World War 

I, when George V was King and David Lloyd George Prime Minister led a coalition government.  

Jack was the youngest of 3 children, born to James and Mary Storey.  He spent the first 2 years of his 

life with his brother and sister, Jim and Peggy in Thornton Rust, a small village in Wensleydale before 

the family upped sticks and moved to Whitby.  

The Storey family survived the deadly infection of the 1919 Spanish flu pandemic (which claimed the 

lives of 250,000 people in Britain alone), Jack’s father became a chauffeur driving vintage Rolls Royces 

around Whitby and Jack settled into schools at Airey Hill Primary School, St John’s Secondary School 

(where he  was a member of St. John’s C. of E. Church Choir for nearly 10 years), then later at Caedmon 

College where he studied Business Routine.  Jack commenced his working life in a local department 

store in Whitby where he had a very good 5 years training and was to have a further training in 

wholesale business – by then he was almost 20. 

Jack’s business training was interrupted when on 3rd September 1939 he enlisted in the army, the Royal 

Corps of Signals.  It was during those war years that Jack became seriously ill and was hospitalised for 

long periods of time.  Finally discharged out of the army in 1942 and, after a period of convalescence, 

Jack joined the Territorial Army and Air Force Association and found himself working for the Home 

Guard in a civilian capacity. 

Jack found digs in Scarborough and joined the gentleman’s retailer Hepworths. His first management 

post was at Scarborough followed by almost 40 years with the company in various other towns.  It was 

during one of his Saturday nights in Scarborough that he went to the famous Scarborough Spa, and 

there, from a balcony, met the love of his life, a Glaswegian nurse, Marie Melville Anderson who was 

celebrating with friends her 21st birthday.  One thing led to another as they say, love blossomed – “the 

best thing that ever happened to me was meeting Marie”, Jack later confessed, and they were married 

on the 20th September 1951 in Glasgow, a marriage that was to last 55 years. The happy couple settled 

in Whitby and they were blessed with two lovely daughters Laura born in 1952 and Jennifer in 1954. 

A manager’s position became available in Hepworths Durham in the Market Place, Jack was duly 

appointed and the family moved to Durham settling into their new home with his Glaswegian mother-

in-law Jessie Anderson, and their church here in Waddington Street where Jack and Marie were faithful 

members.  Only last year the church here celebrated Jack’s 100 birthday with a party.   Jack retired 

from the retail world in 1982 at the age of 63.  

Jack was a gentleman, polite and kind, a good listener.  He never lost his love of North Yorkshire or 

his Yorkshire accent.  Jack slipped peacefully into heaven at his home on Friday 21st February 2020. 

“Well done thou good and faithful servant.” 
 

[Many thanks to Reverend Ray Anglesea who conducted the funeral service and provided this] 

[eulogy.   Jack’s granddaughter, Viola, very movingly read Rudyard Kipling’s poem, “If”.] 
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Notes from the Elders’ Meeting held on Wednesday 4th March 2020 

 

1. The meeting opened with a reading from 2nd Corinthians 3 at verse 1, plus prayer from the URC 

prayer handbook.  

2. Ron Todd addressed the meeting on 2 topics - Durham Churches Together and the Synod 

‘Thinking Day’ held on 29 February.   He reported that DCT were holding an Easter vigil on 

Good Friday in Durham Market Place.   He requested that if anyone was attending from church 

could they let him have comments on the use of the placards instead of the usual banners.   The 

group would welcome an independent view.   He also reported on the Synod ‘Thinking Day’ 

saying 35 people attended and individual people were asked to contribute to the discussion on the 

latest survey and ‘What would we like Synod to do differently?’   Copies of the handouts are 

available from Yvonne Melville if required. The meeting thanked Ron for his attendance and 

updates. 

3. Matters Arising From the last Meeting – Lifts and arrangements in hand for the Induction on 21 

March.   3 people requiring lifts have been accommodated.   The meeting agreed that Helen 

Cockburn could sign the terms of settlement on behalf of the Church if a deputy was required. 

The Lent course has started and 14 (including 2 from North Road) attended.   Topic – Psalms in 

the Life of Jesus.   The Maundy Thursday Service to be taken by John Durell, a time to be 

arranged and put in magazine.   Photographs of Waddington Street Ministers are ready to be 

displayed on the premises sometime soon.   The defibrillator has been fixed to the church wall (in 

the garden area).   Training in the use of the defibrillator to be arranged. 

4. District reports were given and prayers offered. 

5. Correspondence – Safeguarding - URC have issued a new policy and a meeting is to be held at 

Waddington Street to meet the new co-ordinator on 8 April. 

6. Fundraising – The meeting agreed to cease raising money for Hope for Justice at 31 March.   A 

new charity and fundraising start date to be in place at the June church meeting. 

7. Margot’s Legacy – At present there have been 24 ideas put forward on how to spend some of the 

money.   A full list will be published for the next Church Meeting. 

8. Elders’ Meeting on 1 April 2020 – it was decided to make this an informal meeting and invite the 

minister, Marcus, to attend to meet the Elders.   If there is any formal business needing attention 

at that time the Elders will meet on 8 April to deal with it. 

9. The next meeting will be on Wednesday 1 April at 7 p.m. and Kathleen Ogilvie is to chair it.   No 

minutes to be taken as the format will be relaxed and informal. 

10. The meeting closed with the saying of the Grace.  

(Yvonne Melville) 

[With the cancellation of all Church services and meetings, some of the above will not now happen.] 

_________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Dear God, 

At this time of anxiety and confusion for many people, let our minds be at peace 

and let us rely on Your loving kindness, as our Heavenly Father, to sustain us 

during any trials and to lead us into a time of tranquillity and confidence.   Let us 

show support to those who need it, even if they do not openly ask for it.   Let those 

who are alone feel Your loving warmth wrapped around them and may they feel 

strengthened to be a part of Your universal Church. 
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EDITOR’S LETTER 

 

DEAR READERS,  

 

Les and I were heartened when our next-door neighbours offered to shop for us if necessary, now that 

we are self-isolating.   We have come to realise just how much we took for granted our previous 

freedom to range far and wide at will.   One thing which has helped keep our spirits up is the colour 

provided by the appearance of the spring flowers. 
 

We are blessed in that our new Minister, Marcus, has already shown great common sense, care for his 

congregations and leadership qualities, in having to cope with the effects on everyday life in general 

and church life in particular, during the Coronavirus pandemic. 
 

I am fully aware of the seriousness of the current virus situation and the devastation it is causing in 

people’s lives.   Indeed. it has already led to the loss of so many lives in this country and worldwide.   

However, I will try to continue to bring you interesting items and amusing ones as we could all do 

with something to cheer us up in these difficult times.   Here are some sayings to make you think: 

    

“In life, it’s important to know when to stop arguing with people and simply let them be wrong!” 

“Don’t trust everything you see – even salt looks like sugar.” 

“A ship is always safe at shore.  But that is not what it’s built for.” (Albert Einstein) 

“A smart person knows what to say.   A wise person knows whether to say it or not.” 

“Any fool can know.   The point is to understand.”   (Albert Einstein) 

“I fear the day that technology will surpass our human interaction.    

  The world will have a generation of idiots.”   (Albert Einstein) 

When Albert Einstein met Charlie Chaplin the conversation went like this: 

Albert Einstein:- “What I admire about your art is it’s universality.     

                              You do not say a word, yet the world understands you.” 

Charlie Chaplin:- “It’s true, but your fame is even greater! 

                               The world admires you, when nobody understands you!” 

D.H. Lawrence:- “Men fight for liberty and win it with hard knocks.   Their children, brought up easy, 

                              let it slip away again, poor fools.   And their grand-children are once more slaves.” 

“In America they call it ‘lobbying’.   Everywhere else in the world they call it bribery and 

corruption.” 

“Complaining about a problem without posing a solution is called whining.”  (Teddy Roosevelt.) 
 

“Therapist:    

Your wife says you never buy her flowers, is that true? 

 

 Him:    

To be honest, I never knew she sold flowers.” 
 

A man asked his wife, “What would you do if I won the lottery?” 

She replied, “I’d take half and leave you.” 

“Great,” he said, “I won $12.   Here’s $6 … stay in touch.” 

 

I should be grateful if any contributions to The Review for May 2020 could be sent to me by the date 

given below.    

                                                                                                             Lucille Thomson     

                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                

 

The next issue of The Review will be published on Sunday 3rd May 2020. 

Contributions please to Lucille Thomson at church or BY POST or Tel. 0191-3861052  

or e-mail lesthomson@talktalk.net - no later than NOON on Sunday 19th April 2020. 
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TUTANKHAMUN EXHIBITION 

Four of us were fortunate enough to have a weekend in London just before the Corona virus really 

took hold, the main purpose being to visit the Treasures of Tutankhamun in the Saachi Gallery.   This 

is the last time the artefacts from the pharaoh’s tomb will be displayed outside of Cairo, so it was a 

now-or-never kind of decision for us! 

 

The items, some of which had not been shown outside of Egypt before, were beautifully displayed, 

most so that you could walk around them and see them from all angles. Seeing pictures of the 

treasures buried with him brings feelings of admiration:   to see them before you brings feelings of 

awe.   Some items were quite prosaic:   clay containers for meat reminded me of the ‘chicken bricks’ 

that were popular for cooking chicken years ago, but others were stunning.  

 

The two life-size guardian figures (see 

left), armed to drive off intruders, were 

breath-taking in their dignified posture 

and hinted violence; the furnishings 

intriguing (a child’s chair and the bed, 

both looking not too uncomfortable!) but 

the jewellery – oh the jewellery!   It was 

so delicately worked, the necklaces quite 

massive, but each carrying a decorated, 

weighted back to allow the them to lie 

well, the rings so small.   But then the 

statues of Tutankhamun (see right) all 

showed a slight, androgynous figure so 

they must have fitted. 

 

We marvelled at the close workmanship and wondered how the craftsmen had worked. We were 

aware that the light would have been the best possible (in 

daylight, anyway!) but they must have either had 20:20 

vision or, as one of our group suggested, been very short-

sighted.  

 

In 2011 I went to an exhibition in the British Museum, “The 

Egyptian Book of the Dead”, which focussed on the scrolls 

which mapped out the journey the deceased would have to 

make in the hereafter, giving guidance and the answers to the 

questions and riddles he or she would be asked.   This helped 

in looking at all the objects given to Tutankhamun to aid him 

on his way:   the weapons (very beautiful bows), the 

servants, both rather well-dressed overseers and a goodly 

number of workers, the food, the advice.   It was a complex, 

thought-out world view that was far from primitive. 

 

As well as the exhibition, there was a short film about the 

finding of the tomb and various interactive screens so that 

you could find out more.   One that showed the x-ray of his 

skeleton was particularly interesting:   his teeth, apparently, 

were very good but he had broken a leg which, given that he 

also showed signs of having malaria, probably caused his 

sudden death.   The death was so sudden that preparation of 

the tomb had to be finished very quickly and showed it!   

 

It was a privilege to see all this and more, and, because many 

people had clearly stayed away, we were able to look and wonder without being pressed by a crowd. 
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On the Sunday we visited the Kimono exhibition – “From Kyoto to Catwalk” – at the V&A Museum. 

This was busier, but not so much as usual, and another stunning display, taking us from the 

beginnings of the kimono to the way in which it has become ubiquitous in fashion today around the 

world.  

 

The embroidery on the earlier kimonos was so beautiful, and it was intriguing to see, when trade 

between Japan and the rest of the world opened up in the 19th Century, the way in which western 

woven cloth was used in Japan while some western dress (one example with a considerable bustle!) 

was made up of the embroidered Japanese material.   Some of the very modern adaptations of the 

kimono were lovely and some off-the-wall weird, but it did bring home just how we are influenced by 

this very lovely clothing. 

 

That so many kimonos had been preserved in wonderful condition gave us pause as we tried to 

imagine how it was to carry out ordinary work wearing them.  Then, as we ate our lunch, two elegant 

Japanese young ladies came by, showing us all just how attractive and practical the kimono could be. 

 

Two wonderful exhibitions:   when and if restrictions are lifted, do go and see them! 

                                                                                                                                         Ruth Crofton 

_________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

HAVE YOU READ …RED SEA SPIES … The story of the rescue of Ethiopian Jews by Mossad? 

        [Author: Raffi Berg.   Available from Amazon and Book stores.] 
 

In the early 1980s on a remote part of the Sudanese coast, a new luxury holiday 

resort opened for business.  Catering for divers, it attracted guests from around 

the world.  Little did the holidaymakers know that the staff were undercover 

spies, working for the Mossad – the Israeli secret service.  
 

Providing a front for covert night-time activities, the holiday village allowed the 

agents to carry out an operation unlike any seen before.  What began with one 

cryptic message pleading for help, turned into the secret evacuation of thousands 

of Ethiopian Jews who had been languishing in refugee camps, and the spiriting 

of them to Israel.   
 

Written in collaboration with operatives involved in the mission, endorsed as the definitive account 

and including an afterword from the commander who went on to become the head of the Mossad, this 

is the complete, never-before-heard, gripping tale of a top-secret and often hazardous operation. 

_________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

                       ON CHRISTIAN RESPONSIBILITY IN A TIME OF PLAGUE 

The Reformer Martin Luther (1483-1546) wrote to a friend on how he will behave as a pastor during 

a time of plague: 

“I shall ask God mercifully to protect us.   Then I shall fumigate, help purify the air, administer 

medicine and take it.   I shall avoid places and persons where my presence is not needed in order not 

to become contaminated and thus perchance inflict and pollute others and so cause their death as a 

result of my negligence.   If God should wish to take me, he will surely find me, and I have done what 

he has expected of me, and so I am not responsible for either my own death or the death of others.   If 

my neighbour needs me, however, I shall not avoid place or person but will go freely as stated above.   

See this is such a God-fearing faith because it is neither brash nor foolhardy and does not tempt God.” 

A footnote 

Luther himself was not the only Lutheran who knew how to behave during plague.   Philip Nicolai 

(1556-1608) was a pastor in Germany, and a poet and composer.   He wrote (both words and music) 

two of the most beautiful chorales we associate with Advent and Christmas:   Wachet auf! (“Sleepers 

wake”) and Wie schoen leuchtet der Morgenstern (“How brightly beams the morning star”).   He 

wrote them for his congregation during a terrible outbreak of plague, when he was conducting as 

many as 30 funerals a day.  KC     [Thank you to Sylvia Warburton for this article.   Editor] 
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STUDENT EVENINGS AT WADDINGTON STREET URC 

 

An event on 10th March with an 

Easter theme brought to an end 

the 2019-2020 series of six 

student evenings.   Attendance 

at the evenings varies from 

around 10 to 35 students.   A 

large proportion of the students 

who have attended since 2018 

are from Josephine Butler 

College.   Sadly, there have 

been fewer attendees from the 

‘Far East’ in recent times.   This 

can, however, change and as 

new “cohort” groups of students 

arrive, there is an opportunity to attract international students and also continue to offer a welcome to 

our “domestic” undergraduates. 

 

During the year we have tried to build upon our strengths and keep fresh the themes of our addresses 

to the students.   We have taken great strides forward in offering our hospitality to include some 

traditional, seasonal cuisine, but being mindful of increasing dietary preferences.   We have therefore 

been particularly grateful to Hillian Durell whose vegetarian and vegan home bakes have been so 

gratefully received.   We have been able to provide vegan chocolate cake, vegan pancakes, vegan hot 

cross buns and vegan Simnel Cake.   Special mention must also be made of Yvonne Melville’s 

knitted Christmas and Easter figures which have astounded and impressed not only students but also 

Church members.   The eclectic topic-based addresses now have both fascinating facts and video clips 

accompanied by some light-hearted entertainment, pulled together with the help and IT support of 

Douglas Melville. 

 

The evenings cannot continue without the generous contribution of Church Members who contribute 

food, work in the Church hall and kitchen and, importantly, welcome the young people as well as 

participating in conversation with the students;   a worthwhile distraction from the serious tasks of 

learning towards their degrees.   We hope to offer some enduring, happy memories of their stay in 

Durham.  

               Janet and David Thornborrow 

 

[The first evening of the next new session will be on Tuesday 13th October 2020] 

[when the theme will be -  “Welcome to Durham,   Things to do and places to go.”] 
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Dear sisters and brothers in Christ, 

Sometimes life catches us unprepared for what is to follow:   when the landscape remains the same, 

yet things feel very different.  Such unpredictability is daunting when we feel we cannot alter the 

situation and see uncharted waters ahead.  
 

Although a global pandemic is such a moment, we do have agency:   we can adapt our behaviour for 

the common good through social distancing and self-isolation.  We can look out for one another, even 

when not meeting face to face.  Our worship and prayer lives continue unhindered within our homes, 

just like the earliest Christian communities.   We are blessed with a postal service, telephones, 

mobiles, iPads, and computers, which on a moment by moment basis hold us in a web of love and 

care even when separated from loved ones and friends.  Ceasing to meet as a Christian Fellowship is 

an important means of contributing to a safer community, protecting those who are most vulnerable. 
 

Coronavirus is reminding us, sensitising us, to how our lives in a globalised world are so intimately 

connected:   Only good can come from such a realisation of interconnectedness – as Paul wrote of the 

Church:  ‘God has so composed the body … that there may be no division in the body, but that the 

members may have the same care for one another.   If one member suffers, all suffer together;   if one 

member is honoured, all rejoice together.’ (1 Corinthians 12 : 24 – 26). 
 

I write to you as sisters and brothers in the faith, when we feel our anxiety levels rising, recall the 

many times we read the words ‘Do not be afraid!’ throughout the Bible – a constant message, 

reminding us of God’s sovereignty, whose presence fills everywhere:   past, present, and times to 

come, whose infinite love underpins all.   There is so much in Scripture that brings us guidance in 

such times.   
 

May God’s hand be guiding virologists, frontline health care workers, and all who continue to serve 

the common good with a selflessness and unconditional generosity which is inspiring, and can be 

honoured and undergirded through our prayers and our changing our behaviour as much as we can to 

help them to help those who are poorly.   
 

Writing of prayers, you can join the whole Church in prayer each day at 7 p.m. (set an alarm now, to 

remind you), no videoconferencing or web-streaming or wi-fi required - just open hearts and minds as 

we commend one another, our neighbours and communities to  God’s love.   May our prayers inspire 

acts of kindness.  As St David said in the 6th Century: ‘do the little things’;    this we can do.   I invite 

you to share in a prayer from the General Secretary of the United Reformed Church, the Revd John 

Proctor: 

Lord Jesus, 

In the midst of a storm, 

You said, ‘Peace be still.’ 

Bid our anxious fears subside, 

Sustain your church in faith, hope and love, 

Bring our nation through this tumult, 

Grant wisdom to those with heavy responsibilities, 

And healing and hope to those who are infected. 

Amen 

 

As ever, and in Christ, 

 
Revd David Herbert 

Northern Synod Moderator 
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A Soldier's View of the Tomb  

by Dr. Ralph F. Wilson  

 

Cassius stood at rigid attention in front of the commanding officer of 

Jerusalem's military cohort.   "Centurion," the officer barked, "explain 

yourself!  One of your squads was assigned to guard a tomb, a dead man. 

What could be so hard about that?   Now I'm hearing rumours that the 

body is missing?   Tell me this is all a mistake!"  

"Sir, may I be frank, one old soldier to another?" asked the Centurion. 

He and the Tribune went back a long way, though the Tribune was of the 

equestrian class, and he a mere commoner.  

"Please, Cassius," he said somewhat more gently, and motioned for the 

Centurion to take a seat.  

"I must beg your indulgence, sir," Cassius began.   "The story actually begins weeks ago."  

"Take your time," the Tribune said, relaxing somewhat.  

"Ever since this Jesus began preaching around Jerusalem, we thought he might be some kind of 

revolutionary bent on stirring up the populace with his talk of the Kingdom of God.  But I went and 

listened to him, sir.  He was no threat.  Thousands would sit in rapt attention as he would talk about 

his Father, and loving your neighbour, forgiveness from past sins, and beginning a new life.   It was 

fascinating, sir.   Made you feel like he cared about you personally, he did."  

The Tribune was resting his chin on his hand. "Go on, soldier."  

"The next I saw him, we had been ordered to stand guard outside the Governor's official residence. 

The crowd was getting ugly.  Pontius Pilate was sitting up there on the judgment seat and Jesus stood 

before him.   Someone had roughed him up a bit, sir.”  

"What did you expect, Centurion?"  

"Finally," Cassius continued, "Pilate motioned for silence.  'I find no crime in this man,' he called out. 

Then he tried to set Jesus free.  He asked them to choose between Barabbas - a known murderer and 

rebel - and Jesus."  

"And now that criminal Barabbas is walking free again."  

"Jews from the ruling Sanhedrin were shouting, 'Crucify him! Crucify him!'  The rabble took up the 

cry.  It was touch and go for a minute there, sir.  Then Pilate called for a basin, and began to wash his 

prissy little hands ...."  

"Centurion, I'll allow no disrespect," the Tribune said sharply.  

"Yes sir, but you know Jesus was innocent, pure and simple.  He had just offended some powerful 

priests.  But when Pilate saw how the wind was blowing, he went along.  I thought Rome was about 

law and justice, not expediency."  

"Ruling is sometimes dirty business, Centurion," interjected the Tribune.  

"So is soldiering, sir.   On your orders one of my squad was picked to scourge the man."  

"Oh, they enjoyed it well enough," said the Tribune.  "That tall soldier ... Publius, wasn't it?   He 

flogged like a madman, as I recall, with the metal tips of the scourge biting into his back until the skin 

lay in tatters and blood ran free."  

"Few times in my career have I been sickened by blood," commented Cassius, "but to see an innocent 

man treated with such cruelty ...."  

"I don't recall you stopping them from dressing him in a purple robe with a reed for a sceptre and a 

crown of thorns.   Oh, they were having fun, all right."  

"I've crucified hundreds in my time," Cassius replied, "but this man was different.   He didn't curse. 

He didn't whimper.  He was half-dead already from the beating Publius gave him, and he fell on the 

way to Golgotha."  

"Fell?"  

"He was just too weak to carry the cross, so we conscripted a strong Cyrenean to carry it.  Then we 

crucified Jesus."  

"All men die the same."  
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"Not like he did," replied Cassius.  "We spiked him to the cross-bar and hoisted it onto the upright, 

but I'll never forget his prayer:  'Father forgive them, for they don't know what they're doing.'  Sir, I 

was responsible for killing him, and he forgave me."  

"Haven't you been a soldier too long to be troubled by a guilty conscience, Cassius?"  

"Then the thief crucified next to him asked to be remembered when Jesus came into his kingdom."  

"His kingdom!" the Tribune sneered.  

"But listen to his answer:  'Today you will be with me in paradise.'  Amazing!  About noon, Tribune, 

the sky grew dark.  Everyone saw it, and felt the cold chill when he cried, 'My God, my God, why 

have you forsaken me?'   He sounded like the loneliest man in the world, hanging in the darkness.   

He spoke scarcely a word until three in the afternoon when he shouted, almost triumphantly, 'It is 

finished!'   And, if you listened closely, you could hear him whisper, 'Into your hands I commit my 

spirit.'  

"At that very moment the ground began to tremble and roll," said Cassius.  "Knocked me to the 

ground for a moment.  And then the darkness began to lift.   I tell you, Tribune, that was no mere man 

we crucified, he was the Son of God."  

"A few freak coincidences and you're willing to declare him divine?   He's just as dead as anyone."  

"No, Tribune, he's not."  

"He's not?"  

"The chief priests and Pharisees insisted that Pilate guard the tomb so Jesus' disciples wouldn't steal 

the body."  

"I know.   I ordered it."  

"We posted three men around the clock, relieved every eight hours as regulations call for.   I sealed 

the tomb before they began.   It was secure."  

"So, what's this rumour that the body is gone?"  

"It is gone, sir."  

"I'll have your hide, Centurion!" the Tribune shouted, rising to his feet.  

Cassius stood, too, but went on.  "About seven o'clock Sunday morning, sir, the three soldiers on duty 

came running into the barracks like they'd seen a ghost.  'Centurion!  Centurion!' they shouted.   'He's 

alive!'   I got them calmed down and made them tell me every detail.  

"Their shift had begun about midnight," he said.  They had been wide awake all night - telling stories 

about their girlfriends back home most of the time, I understand.  Then, just before dawn, they said 

the garden tomb lit up as if it were high noon, and an angel with garments like lightning came and 

rolled the stone away from the tomb.  They just sat there trembling.  Then one of them got up -  

Publius, I think they said - and looked in the tomb.  The body was gone, and the graveclothes were 

lying on the limestone shelf wrapped round and round, but no body in them."  

"You expect me to believe that?" the Tribune responded disdainfully.  

"I questioned them closely.  Each looked.  Each saw the same thing.  The body was gone."  

"They must have fallen asleep, and told a story to cover themselves."  

"They were battle-hardened veterans, sir, not some green troops.   I know those men.   Besides, sir, 

you'd think the sound of people trying to roll a huge stone would awaken sleeping soldiers.   No, they 

were telling the truth, all right."  

"What do you expect me to tell people, Centurion?   That he rose from the dead?"  

"I don't know what you're going to tell them, Tribune, but that's what happened.  He's alive. I tell you, 

he's alive!"  

"We'll tell the soldiers to say they fell asleep and his disciples stole the body," suggested the Tribune.  

"What soldier is willing to say he fell asleep?" asked Cassius with a thin smile on his face.  

"We'll pay them to say it," said the Tribune.  "The chief priests owe us.  They'll come up with a 

goodly sum to bury this story .... I'll take care of it from here on out, Centurion.   You didn't see 

anything.   You don't know anything.   Got it?"  

"But I do know, and I did see, Tribune.  I can't change what happened.   Jesus is out there alive.   

More than alive."  

"Forget this ever happened, Cassius."  

"Forget it if you can, sir.   But with all respect, Jesus is alive, and that changes everything."  
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ROTAS - SUNDAYS - PREACHERS – APRIL AND MAY 2020 

 
 

 

  April 

 

 

 

5th 

Revd. Marcus 

Hargis 

 

12th  EASTER 

Revd. John Durell 

COMMUNION 

 

19th 

Pauline 

James 

 

26th 

Revd. Alan 

Middleton 

 

 

 

  

  May  

 

 

 

3rd 

Revd Marcus 

Hargis 

 

10th 

Revd Tony Haws 

 

17th 

Susanne 

Stonehouse 

 

24th 

Jill Lee 

 

31st 

Revd Marcus 

Hargis 

 

 

ELDERS AND DOOR DUTIES  – APRIL AND MAY 2020 

 

         APRIL   5th Mrs. J. Thornborrow  Mrs. W. Surtees 

   12th Mrs. H. Cockburn  Mr.  S. Ogilvie 

   19th Mrs. D. Jackson  Mrs. H. Cockburn 

   26th Mr.  R. Todd   Mrs. H. Todd 

 MAY    3rd Mrs. J. Sarsfield  Mr.  M. Reay 

   10th Mr.  S. Ogilvie  Mrs. V. Hodgson 

   17th Mrs. K. Clasper  Mrs. D. Jackson 

   24th Mrs. K. Ogilvie  Mrs. W. Surtees 

   31st Mrs. Y. Melville  Miss B. Tinsley 

 

If in doubt about your duties any Sunday, please check the list on the Vestibule notice board. 

Please remember – You are responsible for arranging your own replacement. 

 
 

 

ELDERS’ MEETINGS   (1st Wednesday of month) at 7 p.m. 

       WEDNESDAY 1st APRIL 2020 and 

WEDNESDAY 6th MAY 2020 
 

PROPERTY COMMITTEE   (usually 3rd MONDAY of month) at 2 p.m. 

But meet as arranged between the Committee Members 
 

 

A Prayer for Lent  
 

God of the desert,  

as we follow Jesus into the unknown,  

may we recognise the tempter when he comes;   

  

let it be your bread we eat,  

your world we serve  

and you alone we worship.  

 

(A New Zealand Prayer Book) 

 

[From the March magazine of Bethel URC.] 
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 FLOWER  ROTA –  

 

APRIL  AND  MAY  2020 

 

 

SUPERVISOR each month is Mrs. Jean Graham 

  
 

   APRIL      MAY 

     5th Mr.  D. Mackay     3rd Mr.  Ian Graham 

   12th Mrs. D. Jackson – EASTER   10th Mr.  Jack Storey 

   19th Mrs. F. Waller     17th Mrs. Ruth Cranfield 

   26th Mrs. W. Surtees    24th VACANCY 

        31st VACANCY  

To provide flowers where there is a Vacancy, or join the Flower Rota, or donate to the Flower Fund, 

please contact Mrs. Jean Graham. 

 
 

 

 

COFFEE   ROTA   –    APRIL  AND  MAY  2020 
     

    APRIL      MAY 

        5th     Win Surtees, Kath Ogilvie  3rd Janet Thornborrow, Judy Banister 

      12th     Helen Cockburn, Lucille Thomson 10th Heather Todd, Val Hodgson 

      19th     Fred Robinson    17th Yvonne Melville, Jean Graham 

      26th     Fiona Bowater, Malcolm Reay  24th Kathleen Clasper, Barbara Tinsley 

       31st Win Surtees, Kath Ogilvie 

Please decide and agree on who is responsible for bringing the milk. 

You are responsible for arranging your own replacement. 

_________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

       

 

                                             

I miss the 90s –  

when bread was 

still good for 

you,  

and no one knew 

what kale was! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I really don’t mind 

getting older - but my 

body is taking it badly! 



 

 

 
 

MARY  MAGDALENE 

 

My heart was heavy that morning in grief, Heavy with sorrow beyond belief. 

But I made my way to His tomb in the dark, I loved Him so much, it was my little mark. 
 

But the stone from the entrance was no longer there. Was His body stolen, would anyone dare? 

I told the disciples in anguish and fear, Bewilderment fuelling my falling tear. 
 

They ran to the tomb, found His body had gone, The grave clothes were folded that Jesus had on. 

What could have happened, where could He be? This added sorrow was shocking to see! 
 

Then the disciples, they all went away. Though bitterly sobbing, I decided to stay. 

I started to peer down into the gloom, Where His body had rested deep in the tomb. 

I suddenly saw two angels in white, Each end of the tomb was bathed in their light. 

“Why are you crying?”, they questioned me. “They have taken His body, oh where can it be?” 
 

“Why are you crying?”, yet another voice said, “Why are you looking amongst the dead?” 

Thinking he was the gardener that day, I asked had he taken the body away? 

“Mary”, I suddenly heard my name. My master’s voice, this sounded the same. 

Then at that moment, I realised, I knew, Jesus had risen, it was certain and true. 

I cried in astonishment, “Teacher it’s You!” Was it only a dream, or can it be true? 

“Do not hold me, dear Mary, but go forth and spread,  

Tell my disciples, I came back from the dead.” 

 

[From “Captured by love” – A collection of Poems by Dorothy Anderson] 

[Used with the author’s kind permission] 


