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2. 
 

Dear friends, 

 

I think we’re entering a season where forgiveness is going to prove necessary, 

at the same time that grace may run short on supply. 

 

Will people be willing to forgive governments:- 

- not acting sooner in ordering lockdown, or 

- acting too soon in relaxing restrictions; 

- running up debt that will take generations to repay, or 

- not spending enough to protect the most vulnerable? 

 

Will people be willing to forgive other people:- 

- not keeping physical distance, or 

- reacting with fear at the slightest proximity; 

- enjoying a paid holiday at home while others work at some risk, or 

- not staying at home when others have been faithful in shielding? 

 

Will people be willing to forgive churches:- 

- not continuing activities, missing Easter together, or 

- reopening too soon; 

- changing, with new rules shaping what we do, or 

- not changing, missing the opportunity to learn from this experience? 

 

You’ll see from these alternatives that there are no black-and-white, obvious answers to today’s 

questions.  With hindsight we may know more, but for now we’re all in this together — doing the 

best we can.   Mistakes may be made, or maybe not, but it’s not like anyone has ‘The Answer’. 

 

So we need to be kind to one another, accepting that people are making the best decisions they can 

based on the limited information available.   Some time on from now, the ‘could have, would have, 

should have’ voices that are starting to be heard will get louder.   It’s then, as well as now, that the 

still, small voice of calm grace needs to be heard.   And how many times should we forgive?   

Seventy times seven:   shorthand for a heck of a lot. 

 

May grace flow freely through our community as we emerge from the shock of lockdown. 

 

Regards 

Marcus 

_________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

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. 

mailto:marcushargis@outlook.com
mailto:pagalloway@hotmail.com


 

3. 

 

DATES  FOR  YOUR  DIARY  AND  CHURCH  NEWS 

_________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

COPY DATE FOR THE JULY REVIEW IS – SUNDAY 21st JUNE 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. 

_________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

The Treasurer is keen that people realise that even though the church 

is “closed”, she still has bills to pay on our behalf.   There is no 

income from lettings at present.   She asks that we remember that our 

offerings are still needed.   She thanks those people who responded to 

the notice about this in the May issue of The Review.   

Folk are asked to either keep their offerings to one side until such times as we reopen or, better still, 

send the offering by cheque to the Treasurer direct, including your name and the period covered by 

the offering.   Cheques should be made payable to Waddington Street URC and the Treasurer’s 

contact details are:    Mrs. M. Woods, 4 Hastings Avenue, Durham DH1 3QQ. 

Tel: 0191 3861420     email  michele.woods.007@gmail.com 
_________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

Madi, Christiane Mitchell’s daughter, sends this letter. 
 

“Christiane Mitchell celebrates turning 80. 

On 26 April Christiane reached her milestone 80th birthday and her daughters Madi and Arienne 

would like to send their warmest thanks to everyone from the church who so very kindly sent cards 

and best wishes to their mother. 
 

In September last year Christiane moved to a very nice care home in Warwickshire to be nearer Madi. 

She has settled in very well and – prior to the current restrictions – has been able to see her family 

much more often, including welcome visits from her 12-year old grandson Luke.  She is also enjoying 

the slightly warmer climate (!) but does miss her many dear friends and is delighted to keep in contact 

with them and with the wider church community. 
 

On her birthday special dispensation was given for Christiane’s family to visit the care home and, at a 

distance and observing all the safety rules, to present her with a cake, balloons, gifts and all the many 

cards she had received.   To make the day memorable for her, Christiane’s grandson Luke then stood 

in the garden and played a wonderful piece on his trombone called ‘Marching Home’.   His 

grandmother, who friends will know has always been a keen music-lover, was delighted, and the care 

staff and other residents gave Luke a lovely round of applause.   It certainly gave people a reason to 

smile in these difficult times. 
 

Christiane’s family are very grateful for all the friendship and support their mother has received from 

Waddington Street Church over the years and thank everyone for their kind words and thoughts.” 

_________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

Correction for the Church Directory … 

Would members please change the postcode shown for Mrs. Eileen Rochester to DH1 1DA. 

_________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

Sharing … A mother was preparing pancakes for her sons Kevin, five, 

and Ryan, three.   The boys began to argue over who would get the first 

pancake.   Their mother saw the opportunity for a moral lesson.   If Jesus 

were sitting here, he would say ‘Let my brother have the first pancake, I 

can wait.’ 

Kevin turned to his younger brother and said, “Ryan, you be Jesus!” 

 

[From A Box of Delights Compiled by J.John & Mark Stibbe.] 
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Donald Mackay. 
 

Our good friend Donald died peacefully on April 

26th from natural causes in his 92nd year.   Donald 

was born and brought up in Paisley, East 

Renfrewshire.   He was the youngest of four 

children, two girls and two boys and was 

particularly close to his brother Harry. 

  

Donald was first employed as an apprentice 

joiner in Paisley before moving to Aberdeen and 

joining the YMCA where he was employed in 

various leadership roles.   Staying with the 

YMCA he moved to Edinburgh in 1965 to be 

their National Appeals Officer.   In 1972 he 

moved to Durham to join Finchale Training College as Development and Appeals Officer. 

 

Donald was an accredited Lay Reader in the Church of Scotland and a Lay Preacher in the United 

Reformed Church.  He was a member, Elder and Church Secretary at Waddington Street URC.   In 

his retirement he was a hugely successful fund raiser for Nepacs and a trustee of that charity.  His 

main interests were, the Church, Nepacs, The Bible society, Christian Aid and he supported many 

other organisations within Durham and beyond. 

 

Donald was intensely proud of his Scottish roots and anything Scottish found a place in his heart.   He 

did however settle well in Durham and had many friends and countless acquaintances here who 

remember him with great affection.   He will be missed by more folk than he would ever imagine. 

Donald’s funeral service on the 8th May was conducted by the Reverend Marcus Hargis and included 

the reading of the 23rd Psalm and John’s Gospel chapter 14 v1-6.   Sadly, numbers attending had to be 

curtailed due to the Covid 19 restrictions.   Donald’s love of Scotland was reflected in the floral 

arrangements and the music.   It is intended to hold a memorial service when the restrictions have 

been lifted. 

 

 

 
 



 

5. 

 

Mrs. Flora Kelly died from natural causes on 13th May 2020 in a 

Darlington Nursing Home. 

Flora was born in Canada where her father was a Headmaster.   Her 

parents returned to Scotland when she was around 5 years old.   She 

had a brother, Ian, who died five years ago.   Flora lived in 

Kirriemuir and worked in a Department Store.   She met Dan Kelly 

in Dundee at an Ice Rink and the pair were soon engaged to be 

married.   Dan worked in various Accounts offices but when some 

friends announced they were going out to work in the Jute Mills in 

Calcutta, Dan bought suitable clothing for a hot climate and 

determined to join them.   After two or three years Flora and Dan 

were married and moved to India where their son, Brian, was born.   

Flora remembered feeling melancholy when they left Southampton 

on New Year’s Eve and everyone was singing, “Will you no come back again?”   Their leisure time 

was spent playing tennis and swimming and socialising with other ex-pats.   Brian had an Indian 

nurse to look after him.   The family travelled to various places in India and Flora was put off flying 

for life when a small plane they flew in came down in a sand storm and they were lucky to survive.   
 

The family moved back to England when Brian was four years old, as they 

wanted his schooling to be in England.   Dan had various employments and in 

1975 he started his own printing business.   He and Flora celebrated their 

Golden Wedding before Dan sadly died.   Flora was very deaf and this, along 

with increasing confusion, made communication with her difficult at times.   

She was visited very regularly by her Church Elder, Yvonne Melville, and 

followed Church happenings through The Review when she no longer came to Church.  

_________________________________________________________________________________ 

    

It has been suggested that these may be some positive effects of lockdown …        
 

TRAFFIC has gone, FUEL is affordable. BILLS extended. 

KIDS are at home with their FAMILIES.      PARENTS are home taking care of their CHILDREN. 

FAST FOOD replaced by HOME COOKED MEALS. 

Hectic SCHEDULES replaced by NAPS, REST and RELAXATION. 

The AIR seems CLEANER, the WORLD QUIETER.    

PEOPLE are conscious about HYGIENE and HEALTH. 

MONEY doesn’t make the WORLD GO ROUND anymore. 

DESIGNER clothing is pointless as nobody ever really needed it. 

DOCTORS AND NURSES are being praised and recognised instead of celebrities. 

And WE now have TIME, finally, to STOP and SMELL THE ROSES. 

And don’t forget to LOOK UP AT THE STARS.   Our world is pretty amazing. 
 

 



 

6. 

 

EDITOR’S LETTER 
 

DEAR READERS,  
 

With the recent 

slight easing of 

lockdown, Les and 

I drove to the quiet, 

pretty village of 

Sunderland Bridge 

which we found 

was still decked out 

in flags and bunting 

for the 75th 

anniversary of VE 

Day.   There are 

very  attractive 

buildings, some of 

which date back to the 1600’s.   As we walked along the street we saw life-size metal soldiers in 

outline beside the benches.   There is a walk which takes you through a field  down to the river bank 

and we hope to do that one day soon.   We enjoyed a chat (at a safe distance) with a very friendly 

villager who had two elderly rescue dogs with her – also friendly!   The sun was shining and we felt 

blessed to be enjoying such pretty surroundings.   Once again, we realised how much we had taken 

our previous freedom for granted and we now really appreciate being able to go out. 
 

I am indebted to Kath and Sandy Ogilvie for the notice about Donald Mackay’s funeral and for the 

photos of Donald and the funeral flowers.   Very many people have already said they will want to 

attend a Memorial Service for Donald once it is possible to arrange this. 
 

There is a very welcome addition to The Review this month – the first in a series of three articles by 

Reverend Marcus Hargis on Discipleship, which readers should find most interesting. 
 

Here are three Fun Business Names from USA: 

 
 

Thanks once again go to Jan and Angus Robson, for their article on a 

walk around Durham which brings the outdoors home to us. 

 

I should be grateful if any contributions to The Review for July 2020 

could be sent to me by the date given below.    

                                                                                                             

Lucille Thomson     

                                

                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                         

 

The next issue of The Review will be published on Sunday 5th July 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 21st June 2020. 

 



 

7. 

 

Since the Corona virus has had such an influence on all of our lives recently, 

this poem may resonate with many people. 

 

 

 

 

“I’m normally a social girl,    So here you find me stuck inside 

I love to meet my mates.    For 4 weeks, may be more 

But lately with the virus here,    I finally found myself again 

We can’t go out the gates.    Then I had to close the door! 

 

You see, we are the “oldies” now.   It didn’t really bother me 

We need to stay inside.    I’d while away the hour 

If they haven’t seen us for a while,   I’d bake for all the family 

They’ll think we’ve up and died.   But I’ve got no bloomin’ flour! 

 

They’ll never know the things we did  Now Netflix is just wonderful 

Before we got this old.    I like a gutsy thriller 

There wasn’t any Facebook    I’m swooning over Idris 

So not everything was told.    Or some random sexy killer. 

 

We may seem sweet old ladies   At least I’ve got a stash of booze 

Who would never be uncouth    For when I’m being idle 

But we grew up in the 60’s –    There’s wine and whisky, even gin 

If you only knew the truth!    If I’m feeling suicidal! 

 

There was sex and drugs and rock’n’roll  So let’s all drink to lockdown 

The pill and miniskirts.    To recovery and good health 

We smoked, we drank, we partied   And hope this bloomin’ virus 

And were quite outrageous flirts.   Doesn’t decimate our wealth. 

 

Then we settled down, got married   We’ll all get through the crisis 

And turned into someone’s mom,   And be back to join our mates 

Somebody’s wife, then nana,    Just hoping I’m not far too wide 

Who on earth did we become?   To fit through the flamin’ gates!” 

 

We didn’t mind the change of pace   Poem by Jan Beaumont, 

Because our lives were full    Auckland, New Zealand. 

But to bury us before we’re dead 

Is like a red rag to a bull!    Shared by Doris Jackson. 

_________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Business Names  

that say it all! 

 

This mobile food outlet with 

the name of JURASSIC PORK 

is even more apt given the 

bulk of the person running 

towards the van! 
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PERU –  

COUNTRY OF DREAMS 
(Amy couldn’t resist being 

photographed with this statue of 

Paddington Bear in Lima, Peru.) 

Peru has always been a place I 

have wanted to visit for a very 

long time.   The people and the 

culture fascinated me, after seeing a 

program on the television when I 

was a teenager.   With only nine 

people on the tour, I chose a travel 

company that would look after the 

group every step of the way, 

therefore a guide would be with us 

all the time and using local guides 

when we were on the ancient sites.   

 

I left Heathrow on an overnight 

flight to Bogota, Columbia, then 

changed planes on to Lima.   We 

had a city tour that day visiting a 

wonderful square with the 

Archbishops and Presidential 

Palaces.   Lima is the capital with 

11million people - a quarter of the 

whole population of Peru live in 

Lima.   Predominant religion, 

85/90% are Roman Catholic. 

 

We flew out late afternoon the following day to Cuzco (11,152ft above sea level) where we spent the 

next 4 days.   I was lucky 

I didn’t suffer from 

altitude sickness, a rather 

sore head but 

paracetamol taken 

regularly seemed to help 

a lot.   We were taken to 

various sites over the 

next few days and 

absorbed into the 

cultures.    We visited the 

Sacred Valley.    It’s not 

so much in the religious 

sense but because the 

whole valley is very 

fertile with wonderful 

soil and the River 

Urubamba runs through 

the valley, so it is well 

irrigated and sheltered 

with mountains all 

around, making it sacred to the people.   The guide quoted that Peru has 55 different types of corn – 

amazing!  



 

9. 

 

The day we went to Machu 

Picchu (7.970ft) we left the 

hotel at 5.15 a.m. and didn’t 

return until 8.15 p.m.  I 

enjoyed every minute.   We 

boarded a Mini bus for a 2 

hour journey back to the 

sacred valley and then a train 

into Machu Picchu valley.   

There we found huge queues 

and with a fleet of 24 buses a 

30 minute hair-raising bus 

journey took us up to the site.    

The tour lasted just over 2 

hours and was fascinating. 

Machu Picchu was 

rediscovered by Archeologist 

Hiram Bingham in 1912, 

who had heard tales from local people.   As the Incas spread out all over Peru it became part of the Inca 

Empire.  The trails are all over Peru.   Built in 1450-1460 it was built as a citadel for the then rulers of 

the Inca nation and was only used for about 50 years.   The site was chosen carefully using astronomical 

alignments, as the Incas worshiped from the environment, Thunder, Moon, Sun and sacred animals, 

(Condor) the ability to fly and freedom, (Puma) for courage and strength and the (Snake) for strength 

and power and protection against evil spirits.   The Incas’ buildings are incredible as the stones are 

fitted together without mortar.    Earthquakes are a problem but this is taken into account with these 

structures - the windows and doors are a special shape and they have survived remarkably well. 
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Having left Cuzco behind we travelled to Puno by Mini bus.   Again various sites to start with and then 

travelling through the mountains with wonderful views of the Andes.   Puno is on the shores of Lake 

Titicaca, the highest lake in the world at 12.500 feet.   We stayed overnight and set out on the lake the 

next morning and visited the floating island of the Uros people.    They are the indigenous people of 

Peru and were forced to make their life, for safety reasons, on the floating islands when the Incas 

expanded onto their land.   There are about 90 families.    They now have schools but their further 

education would be by boat to Puno.   We were given a demonstration on how they build the islands 

and how they make a living - fishing, reed handicrafts, weaving blankets and rugs.  They also rely on 

tourism.   The islands now have solar power and toilets and I noticed mobile phones in use.  
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We were taken to a 

proper island on the lake 

and stayed overnight in 

a family home, which 

was a wonderful 

experience.    There 

were demonstrations of 

weaving and how they 

live and a chance to 

dress in local costumes!    

 

The islands don’t have 

any cars, only the odd 

little golf cart for 

transporting goods from 

the ferries.    They 

cultivate their land, 

have perhaps a cow and 

some sheep and also 

grow lots of vegetables.    

It is so peaceful and 

beautiful away from the 

hustle and bustle of the 

cities. 

 

The next day we were 

taken to another island 

with the guide and had a 

wonderful easy walking 

day meeting the people.   

Everyone was so lovely 

and they seemed very 

content with their life.   

We always had very 

good meals everywhere 

we went. 
 

Back to Puno, flight to Lima, one night in a hotel and the next morning an easy walking day around 

Lima.    Flight back to Bogota and home to Heathrow.    What a fantastic trip - not for the fainthearted 

but a wonderful experience, everything I could have hoped for and more. 

Amy Thomson 

 

 

“Does anything matter more in our hurried, noisy, contemporary life, 

than that every Christian should find time daily of real quiet 

for the soul’s waiting upon God.” 

 

Archbishop Michael Ramsey (Archbishop of Canterbury, 1961-1974) 

 

[Thanks to Judith Ashby, Editor of Bethel URC,] 

[Chester-le-Street, Newsletter for this quote.] 
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DOING DISCIPLESHIP 
 

- Part One – 

- THE CALL - 

 

 

Jesus was not alone in having disciples.   It was common for a travelling rabbi to have accompany them 

a group of followers.   Isaiah spoke of those who followed him (Isa 8:16), the gospels mention disciples 

of John the Baptist, and even the Pharisees had disciples.   Disciples were like apprentices, not just 

remembering what their teacher said but also emulating how their master lived their lives. 

 

In this series of articles I’ll be setting out how Jesus called his disciples, trained his disciples, and trusted 

his disciples.   It’s important for us because we’re Jesus’ disciples today, commissioned to make, baptise 

and teach more as disciples of Christ (Mt 28: 19,20) 

 

First, let’s start where we are now: physically distant in a context far removed from any that has gone 

before.   Some of us are working hard to adapt our ways of working, either from home or from strangely 

different workplaces.   Others reluctantly are underemployed and maybe even confined to home.   The 

world of the Bible and the early church has never been more alien to ours.   So there’s certainly no one-

size-fits-all answer to what a disciple looks like today.   My approach therefore is to look for principles 

to follow rather than concrete examples to copy. 

 

The first point to make, is that disciples were called to learn from their teacher.   The word translated 

as ‘disciple’, whether The Twelve or others, is μαθητης, mathetes, a learner or pupil or apprentice. So, 

the call to discipleship is the call to learn from the way Jesus lived his life and to apply his grace in 

whatever situation we find ourselves in now. 

 

Learning is an adventure in the process of discovery, experiment, reflection and further practice.   That 

means the call to discipleship is a call to adventure.   Imagine for a moment that you fish for a living 

on the Sea of Galilee during the time of Roman government.   You know what to expect each day and 

each day you get on with your business of casting, hauling, emptying and mending your nets. One day, 

along comes a preacher—you know who—and he says “Come follow me and I’ll make you into fishers 

of people.” (Mt 4:19) 

 

How would you respond?   We know that Simon Peter, Andrew, James and John left their nets 

immediately.   But we would probably want time to think over the implications, and we might be 

swayed by family considerations.   In which case, we’d hear the sharp end of Jesus’ tongue:    “Let the 

dead bury their own dead.” (Lk 9:59)   Many like to think of Jesus as meek and mild, when some of the 

things he says are anything but! 

 

Second principle is this:   discipleship requires decisive action.   Procrastination is not allowed.  To be 

a disciple we don’t have to leave our occupations behind, nor do we have to be fishermen to draw 

people to Jesus.   However, we do need to be willing to make a decision and get on with it.  

 

However, what disciples are called to do is not onerous.  Jesus said “Come to me, all of you who are 

weary and carry heavy burdens, and I will give you rest. Take my yoke upon you.  Let me teach you,  

because I am humble and gentle at heart, and you will find rest for your souls.   For my yoke is easy to 

bear, and the burden I give you is light.” (Mt 11: 28-30 NLT, italics added) 
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In contrast with religious instruction, where childhood and youth were spent memorising verses of 

scripture, Jesus offered apprenticeship in a way of life, his Way of True Life.  This way is restful, easy 

to bear and light because it is based on principles—especially the overriding attitude of love.  

 

The call to discipleship is the call to an adventure in learning how to love as Christ first loves us.   In 

the next part we’ll explore what this means in more depth. 

 

Marcus Hargis 

_________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

 

Notes from Elders Meeting on Wednesday 20 May 2020 (held on ZOOM on line) 

 

1. The meeting opened with a reading from Hebrews 12, 

plus prayer from the URC prayer handbook read by 

Kathleen Ogilvie. 

 

2. The meeting received apologies from Ruth Cranfield and  also remembered that Donald was not 

with us, the first meeting he had not been involved in since March. We reflected on his life with 

the Church and since his death on 26 April now realise even more what a miss he will be. A 

memorial service to be held when it is suitable to do so. 

 

3. Matters Arising from the last minutes – It was noted that most events /agenda items from March 

had been cancelled due to the lockdown. A cheque for £4000 had been sent to Hope for Justice our 

last fundraiser charity. 

 

4. District reports were given and prayers offered. The Elders also discussed our Church family and 

the need to keep in touch with them and each other to make sure everyone was safe and covered 

for day to day living in these times. 

 

5. ‘Ready for the New Normal’ - The meeting then started to discuss the 22 page document Ready 

for the New Normal issued recently by the URC – a discussion paper for a pandemic  recovery and 

resumption plan. This document has three parts: 1 - A road map for Reflection – where we are and 

how we travel forward.   2 - Resuming Activities – whilst lockdown continues, who makes the 

decision to re-open?   Getting the building ready to start up and adapting what we do to ensure 

social distancing for the months to come.   3 - Taking stock, reviewing principles, doing things 

differently.   We will look at each section per meeting and see what is best for our church and 

attendees taking into account national guidelines to see what the new normal can be for 

Waddington Street and when.   We should be aware now that ‘normal’ will not be what we had 

before. 

 

6. The next meeting will be on line (ZOOM) on Wednesday 3 June at 7 p.m. 

 

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

        (Yvonne Melville) 

_________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

True sayings? …  

Worrying won’t stop the bad stuff from happening.   It just stops you from enjoying the good. 

A good laugh and a long sleep are the two best cures for anything.  (Irish Proverb) 
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A Bluebell Spectacular 
 

Another beautiful day under lock-down was not a one to be wasted, so we decided on a walk that 

would skirt the edge of Durham City and hopefully not meet too many other people.  We walked 

down past Tescos and headed towards the river, passing Old Durham Gardens, with a superb view 

of Durham Cathedral appearing on the way. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

After reaching the river, we turned South towards Houghall, crossing the road and entering the woods 

where we saw the first of the many Bluebells growing among the trees for the next mile or more. 
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 After a steep climb we skirted the edge 

of a field and crossed a small bridge and  

entered Low Burnhall nature reserve, 

where we had lunch and explored some 

of the many paths among the young 

trees.   There was a vast patch of 

Dandelions and a fine young Rowan 

tree, a must for safeguarding any home! 

 

As we were getting to our feet after another food and drink 

stop, we were lucky to meet Janet Thornborrow, who was also 

out exercising.   We chatted for a while (at a safe distance) 

and went on our separate ways. 

 

After walking into town past the cemetery, we crossed Baths 

Bridge on the way home.   The view from the bridge is 

always good.   An excellent day for a walk and we would advise anyone who can manage it, to visit 

the bluebell woods near Houghall. 

 

Angus and Jan Robson. 

  



 

 

 
 

Doris Jackson kindly sent in this poem, by Gemma Peacock of Shotton Colliery, Co Durham, 

which you might find cheering. 

 

The Rainbow Children              

 

The history books will talk of now, That time the world stood still.  

When every family stayed at home, Waved out from windowsills - 

At those they loved but could not hold,   Because they loved them so.  

Yet, whilst they did they noticed all the flowers start to grow.  

 

The sun came out, they can recall, And windows, rainbows filled.  

They kicked a football in their yards,    Until the night drew in.  

They walked each day but not too close,    That time the world stood still.  

When people walked straight down the roads,   That once the cars did fill.  

 

They saw that people became ill, They knew the world was scared.  

But whilst the world stood still they saw,   How much the whole world cared.  

They clapped on Thursdays from their doors,   They cheered for the brave.  

For people who would risk their lives,     So others could be saved.  

 

The schools closed down, they missed their friends, They missed their teachers so.  

Their Mams and Dads helped with their work,     They helped their minds to grow.  

The parents used to worry that, As schools were put on hold, 

Their children wouldn’t have the tools,     They’d need as they grew old.  

 

But history books will talk of them, Now adults, fully grown.  

Those little boys and girls back then,    The ones who stayed at home.  

They’ll tell you that they fixed this world, Of all they would fulfil.  

The RAINBOW children building dreams,   They’d dreamed whilst time stood still.          

 

 


