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2. 

 

Dear Friends, 
 

Let us not talk about the present situation.   Neither should we wallow in past 

nostalgia;   nor speculate as to the future.   Instead, let us consider time itself. 

 

Time is a major feature of our lives.   We instinctively tell the time, aided by 

changing seasons, the cycle of sun and moon, the ongoing rhythm of our 

heartbeat… and clocks.   Concepts such as past, present and future are important markers for us.   Time 

is the fourth dimension by which we measure things.   Indeed, the Bible is often very precise when it 

comes to time. 

 

The story of God’s people is rooted in chronology.   The great poem of Creation is measured in days. 

Events are located within the eras of particular pharaohs, kings, and emperors.   At Christmas we hear, 

“At that time the Roman emperor, Augustus, decreed that a census should be taken...” and, at Easter, 

“three days later he will rise from the dead”.   God is not timeless, but eternal—literally ‘of the ages’:   

“A day is like a thousand years to the Lord, and a thousand years is like a day” (2 Peter 3:8).   Our 

Creator is rooted in creation and just as we say that God is love, we can declare that God is time.  

 

This means that God moves forward.   Just as we cannot turn back time, neither can God go backwards.   

Time progresses in one smooth and continuous onward direction.   Even quantum physics, a domain 

where it seems like anything goes, concedes that time for the most part follows this rule.   So, our 

God—who is time and who has time for us—is rhythmical and dependable, progressing ever onwards. 

 

When it comes to thinking about time in the Bible, a favourite for many are the flowing words of 

Ecclesiastes: ‘there’s a time for this and a time for that’.   I picture the writer of this poetry actually as 

a cynical figure who is shrugging their shoulders at life.   They are world-weary, though hope comes 

from finding happiness in the moment (3:22), enjoying what we have rather than desiring what we 

don’t have (6:1) and in openness to God:   “As you enter the house of God, keep your ears open and 

your mouth shut.” (5:1) 

 

Many today are world-weary.   Following the latest rule changes feels like ‘chasing the wind’.   Fear 

also is in the air, but as we’re advised in Ecclesiastes:   fear God instead and obey his commands (12:13).   

Going forward in time to the First Letter of John:   “there is no fear in love, but perfect love casts out 

fear” (4:18).   And the hope of perfect love can be found in the present moment when we ‘keep our ears 

open and our mouths shut’ by observing our thoughts—listening to ourselves, others and God.  

 

In that way, by finding happiness in the moment, we find true joy.   For our God of Love, the God of 

All Time, shares love and time with us. 

 

Regards, 

Marcus 

 

+ + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + +  

 

 

 

 

‘Leaders create 

energy in others by 

distilling purpose.’ 

 

[From A Box of Delights 

 Compiled by 

 J. John & Mark Stibbe] 

 

‘The first task of 

the leader is to 

define the mission.’ 

Peter F Drucker 
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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.    
__________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

COPY DATE FOR THE DECEMBER REVIEW IS – SUNDAY  22nd November 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. 
__________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

West End Refugee Service.  
Following on from last month’s magazine article on WERS, 

can I just remind folks about our Christmas collection.   I am 

very happy to collect in the next few weeks and deliver the items 

to Newcastle in early December so the staff at WERS can get their Christmas 

parcels organised.   Warm hats, gloves, scarves and socks plus biscuits, 

chocolate and toiletries will all be very acceptable.   Hand sanitisers and cleaning 

products and tinned or dried food products can be left in the box in the vestibule.   

Financial contributions would also be very acceptable as this allows WERS to secure and enhance 

support for their clients through the hardship fund.   We have supported WERS for many years now 

and it is always very much appreciated.   Thank you.         Kath Ogilvie 
__________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

 HAPPY 90th BIRTHDAY WISHES FOR 27th OCTOBER 2020 

 GO TO MARGARET MUNRO  

 FROM ALL HER FRIENDS AT WADDINGTON STREET URC. 

__________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

Les.   Please pass on my thanks to friends at Waddington Street.   I was pleased 

to receive many cards and greetings whilst I was in hospital, including that from 

friends at Waddington Street URC Durham. 

I am pleased to report that I am now recovering at home, although also learning 

that it will take some while before I am 'firing on all 4 cylinders'.  The thoughts 

and prayers of all were appreciated.   With all good wishes,   

                                                                                             Ian J. Patterson, Cromer Avenue URC. 

_________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

Mrs. May Parker – a member at North Road Methodist Church and a regular 

supporter of events at Waddington Street, sadly died on Wednesday 7th October.   She 

is survived by her husband Bill and their two daughters.   May and Bill were long time 

members of the Durham & District Caledonian Society while it existed and they were 

also members of the Badminton Club which used to play here at Waddington Street 

before the Hall was altered and was no longer suitable for Badminton.   She will be 

much missed by all who knew her. 

_________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

Defibrillator … 

 

The Defibrillator on our Church wall may have helped to save a life recently when a 

passer-bye took ill and the Defibrillator was used on them until the Paramedics arrived.   

It is good to know that the machine has been of benefit to the community. 

  

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

_________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

CONGRATULATIONS TO … 

KATHLEEN AND DAVID CLASPER 

ON THEIR GOLDEN WEDDING ANNIVERSARY 

ON 24TH OCTOBER 2020. 

_________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

The word restriction seems to be uppermost in many conversations at the 

moment.   However, it worries me that we are settling into all we cannot do.    

For what we have now is what the immediate future seems to hold for us. 

As a church, Waddington Street URC has done much to fundraise and support 

charities for many years.   I am sure you agree that we have had fun and enjoyed 

fundraising.   It was good to work together.   Obviously I realise it is difficult at 

the present time when we are not all able to be together, worship together or work together.   

However, it should not be impossible for us to support charities as a church as the need is still there. 

We discussed this at the Elders meeting and agreed to ask you all to think about ways we can begin to 

do our fundraising again.   Let's put on our thinking caps.  

We have always supported Christian Aid and usually collected for them at harvest time.  This year we 

failed to do so.  
 

I also read in the Northern Echo that because supporters of St. Cuthbert's Hospice have not been able 

to do many of their fundraising efforts the hospice will be £300,000 worse off this year.  

Consequently they may well have to reduce some of their very valuable services. 
 

Please give the idea of fundraising again some thought and prayer, and chat with each other about it. 

The weekly midweek coffee chat on Zoom could be a place to air the topic for some.   Let your Elder 

know your bright ideas please and if you are happy to get involved.  Thank you. 

Kath Ogilvie 
_________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

DATES OF CHURCH SERVICES AT WADDINGTON STREET AND PREACHERS 
  

  1st  November  - Revd Alan Middleton 

  8th  November  - Revd David Herbert 

 15th November - Dorothy Thomson 

 22nd November - Revd Barry Hutchinson 

 29th  November  - Revd Marcus Hargis 

Please retain this information for future use. 

Due to limited capacity those hoping to attend should inform Val Hodgson who has very kindly 

volunteered to manage ‘bookings’ on behalf of the elders, for each service. 

Her contact details are:- Email: valhodgson2159@gmail.com                Tel:  07418027266 

Please make contact with Val by email if possible and by the Thursday before the service.  

_________________________________________________________________________________ 

The URC produces a monthly magazine, 'Reform', which has a good spread of 

articles as well as keeping readers up to date on United Reformed Church 

happenings.   I will be sending off a group subscription soon, and if you'd like to be 

included, please get in touch with me on r.crofton@btinternet.com or phone me on 

0191 3784513.  

Not tried 'Reform' yet?   This could be a good time to start! 

Cost is £29.50 and you will receive the magazine by post each month.    There is 

also a digital version which costs £18.00.     Ruth Crofton  

mailto:valhodgson2159@gmail.com
mailto:r.crofton@btinternet.com
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EDITOR’S LETTER 
 

DEAR READERS,       
 

Our thanks go to those who ensured there was a colourful Harvest Table in Church.   Revd. Ray 

Anglesea kindly sent me this photo of it to share with readers of The Review: 

 

 
 

I love useless information and was intrigued by this snippet from Visit Scotland’s website: 

“Did you know... Scottish Gaelic is written with an 18-letter alphabet, each of which is named after a 

tree or shrub – such as beithe (birch) representing the letter b, and ailm (elm) for a!”   I am Scottish 

but never knew that before;   just like I have never heard a Scot say, “It’s a braw bricht moonlicht 

nicht the nicht.”   Nor did I know anyone who made Scotch eggs! 
 

Bilingual?   While waiting outside our corner shop I was circled by a very 

lively spaniel type dog – its tail wagging, ears flapping and tongue lolling.   

Thinking it was going to jump up at me, in my best Barbara Woodhouse type 

voice, I said, “Down.   SIT!” several times without effect.   Its owner was 

standing near, holding a bicycle.   When I asked him, did the dog not do what it 

was told, he said, “He doesn’t understand English.”   I asked what he did 

understand and was told “Hungarian.”   Trust me to have an encounter with 

probably the only Hungarian dog in Durham!   Hopefully it will not be too long 

before this beautiful dog becomes bilingual! 
 

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

date given below.   

                                                                                                                          Lucille Thomson     

                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                     
 

The next issue of The Review will be published on Sunday 6th December2020. 

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 22nd November 2020. 
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Freda Margaret Waller (93) 

 

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

a full life, the biblical three score year and ten and many, many more.   Freda was born in 1927 when 

George V was King and Stanley Baldwin was Prime Minister.   What major social and economic 

changes Freda must have witnessed in her lifetime, men on the moon, television, frozen food, heart 

bypasses, computers, lap tops, Brexit, Covid 19, Zoom;   events unthinkable in the early part of the last 

century.   Freda too lived through the heartache and sorrow of the World War II and subsequent wars.  

 

Born in Consett, Freda was brought up in Stanley, the eldest of 5 with 3 sisters and 1 brother, Elizabeth, 

Muriel, Ean and the late Joan.   By all accounts she had a very happy childhood.  It was whilst working 

in the local education office in Stanley delivering letters to the Police station that she caught the eye of 

John Waller.   One thing led to another as they say, love blossomed, and John and Freda were married 

in Stanley Presbyterian Church in 1953, a marriage that was to last 59 years. They set up home in 

Darlington and were blessed with a son, Donald, in 1955.  Later the family moved to Sherburn Village 

in the late 1950’s where the family remained until 1966 after which they moved to their current home 

at Belmont.  Freda lived the rest of her life in this 7 house cul de sac surrounded by wonderful friends 

and neighbours, 3 households of whom are still occupied by the original occupants, a fact that Freda 

was proud of.  

 

Freda was a woman of many talents and gifts.  Freda’s career took her from the Education department 

at the Old Shire Hall, Durham City to the position of school clerk at Belmont school.   She was a 

member of Waddington Street Church for over 60 years serving as a former Elder, and on various 

Church and District committees and was committed to working with the younger members of the 

Church, running at various times both the Sunday School and Young Presbyterians. 
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Freda too was a founding member, along with sisters Elizabeth and Joan, of the regional fundraising 

group for Cancer Research, a post she retained for many years.  When John retired, he was promoted 

as Freda’s cancer committee chauffeur. Inspired by John’s father, a foreman in the shipyards at 

Hartlepool, Freda and John also worked hard fundraising for the RNLI.  The couple were also long-

time supporters and members of the local Caledonian Society linked by Freda’s Scottish family 

connections at Yetholm, in the Scottish borders.  For many years Freda would enthusiastically knit and 

bake, entering her exhibits in the annual Yetholm village show as she did in the Durham County and 

Durham Constabulary show also. 

 

What I suspect gave Freda much enjoyment, pleasure and interest was her appreciation of flowers.   She 

was a member of Durham Flower Club.    Indeed. some years ago Freda was made an honorary life 

member of the Flower Club for services to the Club, something that she was very proud of.   During 

her membership of the flower club she had at various times held every officer/committee post and was 

still the welfare officer at the time of her passing. 

  

John and Freda travelled extensively, and bearing in mind Don was only 14 when his father retired, 

Donald was the original home alone young boy.  But what fun Don had when eventually he got to go 

on holiday, travelling once to Austria by plane with his parents in a thunderstorm - this was a real live 

action drama, not so for the other passengers, terrified in fear of their lives in a turbulent storm. 

   

Donald would wish to express his thanks and appreciation to neighbours Margaret and Gordon, Noel 

and Freda and long-term precious friends Jean and Geoff, Maria and Ken who provided Freda with 

valued help during Covid lockdown when Donald was shielding.   And of course, Yvonne, Freda’s life-

long elder and dearest, kindest and attentive friend who like all of us will miss Freda terribly.  Freda 

slipped peacefully into heaven in the University Hospital of North Durham on 12th September 2020. 

      

As we gather here in sadness, that sadness is shot through with a deep serenity and great gratitude for 

Freda’s full and happy life.  Of course, we are sad today.  There is a sense of loss.  But thankfully 

woven into this there is deep gratitude to God for all that Freda has been to her family and friends.  For 

Freda was a wonderful exemplar of old-world values, she was independent and determined, shrewd, 

intelligent, resourceful, resolute.  She was not going to retire, she was not going to leave her home, 

she was not going to let anyone help her sort out her affairs.  It was all based on her decades of 

knowledge about the things she knew best, her Presbyterian way of life.   And she devoted her 

way of life to the glory of God and the flourishing of Waddington Street URC.   Freda was deeply 

loved and regarded by us all in this church community.  Freda was without doubt one of the great 

women of this church.  

 

Thank God for Freda Waller.  

 

Well done thou good and faithful servant.   Come, now inherit the kingdom prepared for you from 

the foundation of the world.  

Amen 

 

Revd Ray Anglesea 

1st October 2020 

 

Because of Covid restrictions Freda’s life-long friends Mrs. Jean Graham and Mrs. Yvonne 

Melville (Elder) represented the church at Freda’s funeral service.  The service was live-streamed 

to family, friends and church members. 

 

Members of Durham Flower Club formed a guard of honour as the hearse carrying the body of 

Freda arrived at the Crematorium. 

 

Freda’s flowers were brought into Church on the Sunday following her funeral.  
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Notes from Elders’ Meeting on Wednesday 7 October 2020 (held on ZOOM on line) 

 

1. The meeting opened with a reading from Psalm 139, ‘Never Alone’ plus prayer read by Helen 

Cockburn. (Chair) 

2. The meeting received apologies from Ruth Cranfield and Janet Thornborrow.  The minutes of 

the last meeting on 9 September were agreed and signed. 

3. Matters Arising From the last minutes on 9 September 2020 –  

A - Janet Sarsfield has confirmed that the church bookings have been cancelled until further 

notice and she has contacted group keyholders to return keys for insurance purposes.  

B - Robert will practice when the premises are empty.  

C - Sandy will keep in contact with the Resource Centre who are using the sanctuary during 

the week. They have provided their own tables and are working safely with the present 

guidelines. The foodbank are aware of the centre using the premises and are co-ordinating use 

and cleaning to be safe. The foodbank is getting busier.  

D - Yvonne to remind Andrew and Sam to contact Marcus re the Intergenerational student 

programme with Josephine Butler college. 

4. District reports were given and prayers offered.  

5. Correspondence –  

URC Prayer Handbooks are available (£4.99?)   See Kath Ogilvie to order one. 

6. Charity Fundraising – Kath raised the point that we come together as a Church and Fellowship 

when we have raised money for other groups.  We need to think about what we can do to keep 

this going during these times.  Elders to bring ideas of things we can do and who we can help 

to the next meeting.   Notice to be placed in the next Review for suggestions. 

7. Sunday Services - These are going well and the booking system is working.  3 people needed 

to be on duty to cover the safety elements.   Marcus also raised the issue of how church 

meetings could take place.   Further discussion needed on this. 

8. Process for new Elders:  2-3 new Elders are needed.  The meeting discussed URC processes 

and how they may need to be adapted to cover members voting for new Elders.   Marcus 

agreed to write an article for The Review detailing the process and timescales involved. 

Present Elders to be given a copy of the URC Elders booklet. 

9. Marcus discussed the Church website and he, Dougie Melville and John Durell hope to refresh 

and update the website and facebook page. 

10. 25 October and 13 December are to be Communion services.   8 November the Moderator will 

conduct the Remembrance service with Yvonne presenting the wreath.  Marcus offered to do a 

Christmas Eve Service and Yvonne agreed to contact Les about Christmas day and the end of 

December/January services. 

11. The next meeting will be on line (ZOOM) on Wednesday 4 November 2020 at 7 p.m. 

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

                                                                                (Yvonne Melville) 

_________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

“Cultivate your forgiveness with your friends, with your family,     

with strangers and with yourself.   Remind yourself that every  

person you encounter carries a sorrow and a struggle.    

Recognize that we all share a fundamental humanity.” 

Desmond Tutu 

[From Bethel News October 2020, used with their permission.] 



 

9. 

 

   Heroes of Philanthropy … Thomas Coram. 
 

Captain Thomas Coram was a friend of the great 18th century 

artist William Hogarth who is famous for his ‘Moral narrative’ 

paintings in which he depicted the dire consequences of leading 

a dissolute life.   The most famous of these are:   “The Harlot’s 

Progress”, “The Rake’s Progress” and “Gin Lane”.   Hogarth 

completed this painting of Coram in 1740 and donated it to the 

Foundling Hospital. 
 

Both men shared a zeal for social reform which was badly 

needed in 18th century London as it was a city of extreme 

contrasts – on the one hand – elegance, wealth and artistic 

interests – on the other – vice, squalor and desperate poverty. 
 

One evening Thomas Coram was returning home when he 

stumbled on what he thought was a bundle of rags in the gutter.   

On closer inspection he found it was not a bundle of rags at all 

but a new-born baby.   Sadly, such incidents as these were not 

uncommon.   In an age where unmarried mothers were reviled and given no help at all, abandoned 

and destitute children were to be found all over London.   Thomas Coram decided something needed 

to be done and he obtained a Royal Charter to build a Hospital for Foundling Children.   Here, 

destitute children were fed, clothed and taught skills to equip them for their lives.   The girls were 

taught domestic skills to enable them to go into Service and boys were taught a trade. 
 

William Hogarth had the idea to use the space in the Hospital to display his own paintings and those 

of his fellow artists so that people could visit and look at the paintings.   At the same time they could 

meet the children and, hopefully, donate funds to the Foundling Hospital.   This was very successful 

and charitable people donated funds so the Hospital could flourish.    
 

Unmarried mothers could bring their babies to be accepted by the Hospital and leave a token to prove 

their identity.   Such tokens ranged from a gold locket to, rather pitifully, an acorn.   This meant that if 

the mother ever found herself in happier circumstances, she could reclaim her child. 
 

William Hogarth became a Governor of the Hospital and encouraged artists to donate their paintings 

which could be sold for the Charity.    

                                                           Barbara Tinsley 

 

Below -1753 engraving of the Foundling Hospital (now demolished). 
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Michaelmas 2020 

It is lovely for Ki and I to be back home in Waddington Street URC, albeit wearing face masks, 

sanitised hands and sitting on comfortable socially distanced chairs for Sunday worship.  As many of 

you might remember I was ordained a Non-Stipendiary Minister in Waddington Street in 1997 by the 

then synod moderator Revd David Jenkins, when the Revd David Roberts was the stipendiary 

minister.   Revd John Durell preached the charge. 
 

Michaelmas is therefore a special time of the year for both of us as we remember that special life-

changing day. Over the years we have celebrated the occasion of my ordination in a variety of ways. 

Last year on the eve of St. Michael and all Angels, we with other pilgrims and the Dean of Durham 

Cathedral set off from Auckland Castle (having been blessed to do so by the Bishop of Durham in his 

private chapel) to walk the 14 mile Camino Ingles to Santiago pilgrimage to Durham Cathedral and 

the shrine of St. Cuthbert (See picture of pilgrims outside Whitworth Hall Hotel, Spennymoor). This 

inaugural pilgrimage was to become one of 4 pilgrimage routes to feature in this year's 2020 Durham 

Cathedral Celebration of Pilgrimages of the Northern Saints.  As a somewhat tired and weary band of  

pilgrims made their way to the Cathedral's north door for a special Pilgrimage Evensong, we 

processed behind the Cathedral’s banner of St. Cuthbert and were joined by musicians dressed in 

mediaeval costumes. 
 

This year on the Eve of St. Michael and all Angels it was a pleasure and a joy to make a special trip to 

Ripon Cathedral to view the stunning art installation entitled “A Wing and a Prayer.”   The project 

was conceived during the early weeks of lockdown to recognise the work done by keyworkers on the 

frontlines of the fight against Corona Virus.   100 volunteers and 300 schoolchildren created 10,000 

origami angels which one can see in flight in the space above the nave floor.   It is a wonderful sight 

to behold (see picture next page). 
 

Think wings, think modern day angels, think rotor blades.   Think Yorkshire Air Ambulance.   We 

said one of the prayers provided, lit a candle and left a donation for the Yorkshire Air Ambulance 

which the Cathedral is supporting by way of the art installation. 
 

Prayer 

Almighty God, we are surrounded by a great host of angels, sheltered, protected, remembered and 

reassured. Gathered under the shelter of your wings, may we hush the noise of cruelty and ignorance, 

sadness and despair, and learn to hear the angels sing your song of a world hushed in peace.” 
 

And a big thank you to the Cathedral door steward who made us feel so safe and welcome.  

Revd Ray Anglesea,  October 2020. 
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+ + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + + +  

This year why don’t you get the kids to paint stones and put at your local monument or on a war 

grave at the cemetery to remember those who died for us this Remembrance Day. (From Facebook) 
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With the United States Presidential Election just weeks away, the 

former American pastor of Claypath URC, Durham, Revd Dr Roger J 

Newell (1984-1992), Professor of Religious Studies Emeritus, George Fox 

University, Newberg, Oregon, shares his views on the forthcoming election 

in “Clarion,” The Journal of Religion, Peace and Justice;  October 2020 

Instead of Violence: Lessons from Leipzig, Germany, October 9, 1989 

A few years ago I wrote a book about the privilege of taking some students 

to Leipzig, Germany, where we spoke with one of the leaders of the peace prayers movement which 

helped bring down the Communist Government in the former East Germany.  The leader, a Lutheran 

Pastor with the unlikely name of Christian Führer, described to us in unforgettable words key moments 

leading up to the night of Monday, October 9, 1989, when decades of accumulated civil grievances 

combined improbably with years of weekly gatherings known as “prayers for peace” (Friedensgebet) 

in which readings from the Sermon on the Mount played a central role. 

On the night of Monday, October 9, 1989, 70,000 citizens of Leipzig peacefully walked the ring road 

encircling the city, many holding candles, knowing full well that along the streets were hundreds of 

police and soldiers armed with live ammunition. The police had been sent to end the weekly protests 

once and for all, because from the government’s perspective, they were destabilizing the nation.  As 

people walked, many chanting “We are the People” and “No violence,” something truly remarkable 

happened: no angry protester threw a stone; no nervous soldier fired a shot.  Instead, groups of 

demonstrators engaged the police and military in respectful conversations as they walked the ring road 

till nearly midnight when the crowd peacefully went home. There were no winners or losers.  Neither 

side lost face.  Not a window was broken.  

 There was just a tremendous feeling of relief. That night East Germany was transformed by a peaceful 

revolution. A month later the Berlin Wall came down--peacefully. 

All these events were in stark contrast to the tragedy only five months earlier in China’s Tiananmen 

Square when soldiers opened fire on a large demonstration and many were killed. Instead, on October 

9 in Leipzig police and protesters collectively wove a collaborative web of non-violence, as 

demonstrators took the message of waging peace out of the church sanctuary and onto the streets.  After 

that night, even though demonstrations swept the nation, there was no violence.  In a matter of weeks, 

the government stood down while a caretaker government arranged for the country’s first and finally 

free and fair election.  On March 18, 1990, the party advocating early reunification with West Germany 

won a clear victory at the polls.  One of its youthful members was a young Chemistry researcher named 

Angela Merkel, whose father was also an East German pastor. 

That night had the encounter between protesters and police exploded into violence it’s hard to see how 

the “Chinese solution” could have been avoided.  After all, it’s a familiar story.  In the aftermath of 

World War I, street violence between rival left and right-wing groups paved the way for the Weimar 

Republic’s demise and the Nazi party’s coming to power.  It has been a heartbreakingly repetitive theme 

among various countries in Latin America. So much so the Roman Catholic Archbishop of Recife, 

Brazil, Dom Helder Camara, gave it a name:  the spiral of violence.  The spiral may start with the 

hidden violence of injustice in the boardrooms of power or perhaps from a particularly brutal act of 

police/military domination which then provokes from frustrated young people an angry response on the 

streets, including serious property damage.  But the angry crowds on the streets are phase two, a 

reaction to the “anarchy from above” in which those with public responsibility act in ways that betray 

public trust and human dignity. The spiral’s third phase soon follows as the militarized police now 

made anxious by crowd size, act with intimidating force to restore “law and order.” For a while, the 

streets are quiet once more.  But simmering below the surface are the accumulated grievances and 

anger. All it takes for a new conflagration is a new abuse of power to spark an outbreak on the streets, 

followed in due course by a new and harsher suppression. Thus the competing energies of the governing  
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class and protestors consume one another in endless variations of the same wasteful dynamic while 

collaborative contributions to the common good are barely imaginable and left unattempted.  

Camara called attention to the dynamics of the spiral in order to invite people of good will from all 

sides of the political spectrum, to see the futility of the spiral and choose instead the one path of action 

that could interrupt the spiral. As is well known, this is the choice that inspired both the Indian Hindu 

Gandhi’s struggle against British colonial rule and the American pastor Dr. King’s struggle against 

racial segregation.   Convinced the spiral of violence was mutually self-destructive, both Gandhi and 

King took the leap of faith that only the narrow path of non-violent action could move people from hate 

and fear towards a just and peaceful future.  

Writing this from a small college town thirty miles southwest of Portland, Oregon, I am aware that 

street violence between left and right-wing groups is not just a phenomenon of Germany in the 1920s 

or more generally, Latin America in the last century. More than ever before in my lifetime, there are in 

America powerful vested interests acting as provocateurs, agents planning to keep the spiral of violence 

spinning. They include frustrated young idealists, inspired it seems by both right- and left-wing utopias, 

eager to remove the splinter from the eye of their opposite numbers. Even more disturbing, they include 

local and national politicians, including even our President, who calculates that he can successfully ride 

one phase of the spiral, the law and order reaction, to four more years of power. 

Just to make things worse, the spiral is now joining itself to doubts about the honesty of the voting 

process itself, and threatens the prospects of a free and fair election in November.  Yet free and fair 

elections are the closest thing a secular society has to a sacred ritual, the peaceful transition of power 

that grants respect and credibility to a representative democracy. To toy with this is a kind of political 

blasphemy. But every stone thrown, every insult shouted, every weapon publically brandished, every 

media message sent to discredit the election adds fuel to the fire, each side, in turn, reacting with a 

greater sense of grievance further justifying an ever more strident retaliatory behavior.  

Thirteen years have passed since my visit with Pastor Führer but it still gives me hope because against 

very bad odds, the spiral of violence was interrupted by the people of Leipzig, who in turn inspired 

their fellow citizens to refuse the violence both by the bullies in the boardrooms of power and those in 

the streets.  Somehow both a militarized police and deeply frustrated demonstrators found a way to see 

the humanity of each other and moved beyond the false binary of “justice” versus “law and order.”  

Make no mistake.  Today in America our mettle is being tested, arguably even more than in 1968.  In 

a nation separated by vast inequalities it is no longer a self-evident truth that respect for the humanity 

of our fellow citizens will be the shared consensus on the street or the halls of power.  To choose the 

peaceful act of casting an honest vote will oblige both sides to resist the desire for payback hidden 

within the competing demands for justice. It will mean again and again to seek ways to turn our 

adversary into a fellow struggler for liberty and justice.  But if we follow this path through to November 

3 and beyond, we can demonstrate to a watching world as well as to ourselves that imperfect people 

from the entire body politic--left, right and somewhere in between--can choose, despite all their flaws, 

to interrupt the spiral of violence, and demonstrate that not all chain-reactions are negative.  For one 

positive achievement often leads to another.  Perhaps a new consensus towards forming a more perfect 

union can yet be America’s shared future.  Much hinges in the coming weeks on the actions of ordinary 

citizens in public, behind the scenes, and in the sacred space of voting booths. 

[Article by Revd Dr. Roger J. Newell, submitted with Revd Dr. Newell’s permission, by Revd Ray 

Anglesea.] 

_________________________________________________________________________________ 
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14. 

 

Revd Ruth Crofton has kindly shared with us this poem which she wrote. 

 

Lonely 
 

Lonely is a sad word, 

at its centre is ‘one’ 

and lonely is the expression 

of one; 

a unit by itself, 

aware of that singularity. 

 

Yet singularity, uniqueness, 

are happy words 

that make us special; 

marked out. 

 

But marked out 

because we are OK alone 

ain’t seen as good. 

 

Oh, lonely is a sad word. 

 

So why, often, 

alone, 

do I actually 

feel happy? 

Hey! Singular old me! 

_________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Kathleen Clasper sends this revised DOOR DUTIES Rota to take account of those unable to 

take part.   The Elders Duty Rota remains unchanged. 

 

     ELDERS            DOOR DUTIES 

NOVEMBER    1st   Mr.  D. Shirer.                                   Mrs. K. Ogilvie 

     8th   Mrs. J. Thornborrow.                        Mrs. K. Clasper 

   15th   Mrs. H. Cockburn.                            Mr.  S. Ogilvie 

   22nd  Mrs. K. Ogilvie.                                Mrs. H. Cockburn 

   29th  Mrs. Y. Melville.                               Mrs. V. Hodgson 

 

DECEMBER    6th  Mr.  R. Todd.                                     Mrs. H. Todd 

   13th  Mrs. J. Sarsfield                                 Mr.  M. Reay 

   20th  Mr.  S. Ogilvie.                                  Mrs. K. Ogilvie 

   27th  Mrs. Y. Melville                                Mr. & Mrs. L. Thomson 

_________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

“I believe in Christianity as I believe that the sun has risen: 

  not only because I see it, 

  but because by it I see everything else.” ― C.S. Lewis  

           

“My concern is not whether God is on our side; 

  my greatest concern is to be on God's side, 

  for God is always right.” ― Abraham Lincoln  

 
[From Bethel News of October 2020.   Used with their kind permission.]  



 

15. 

 

It Could Be You… 
 

It is truly affirming when someone recognises qualities in us that we wouldn’t 

think of claiming for ourselves.   Despite—and perhaps because of—all that’s 

going on at the moment, your Elders feel that it is the right time to add to their 

number.   We would like the members of Waddington Street URC to nominate 

people to serve as Elders, those whom you recognise as having gifts which will 

add to the life of our church. 

 

Broadly, the role of Elder in the URC is to provide pastoral, spiritual, and practical 

leadership of the local church.   Each brings their own individual skills, interests 

and experiences to the role—working in partnership with other Elders and the 

Minister(s) of Word and Sacrament to move the work of a congregation further forward. 

 

It is important that Elders be nominated and agreed upon by the members of the church.   In current 

circumstances, the process agreed by the Elders at our last meeting is as follows:- 

 

1) If you have discerned that a member of the congregation may have the qualities to contribute as 

an Elder, please contact me in confidence to suggest an individual (or more than one as the case 

may be).   At this stage, the person nominated does not need to know, because… 

 

2) I will then make contact with those nominated.   Again, in confidence, we’ll have a discussion 

around whether the individual feels able to accept the nomination.   People will be encouraged 

to talk to their Elder to find out how the role is practiced presently.   There’s also a useful 

information booklet for those interested. 

 

3) Depending on these stages, an election may be needed, or a straightforward affirmation of those 

nominated and willing to serve.   This will need to be handled by postal/email communication 

as a Church Meeting in-person may not be fully inclusive under current restrictions.   

Accordingly, to arrange next steps in consultation with others, I need to receive nominations by 

Wednesday 18th November. 

 

Please consider prayerfully who might be affirmed and nominated to the role of Elder.   I look forward 

to hearing from you soon. 
 

Marcus Hargis 

marcushargis@outlook.com 

0191 366 4930/0776 949 2629 

_________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

Open my eyes so that I may see the wonderful truths in your law. From Psalm 119 
 

 
 

[From Bethel News October 2020.   Used with their kind permission.] 



 

 
 

World War I American Pilot Maurice (Maury) Francis Graham 
 

During the Meuse-Argonne offensive Maury, with the help of a carrier pigeon called Cher (which was 

shot in the chest and had one leg hanging off!), was instrumental in finding a lost battalion of American 

soldiers who had got cut off from their unit in a dense fog, were surrounded by German forces and in 

danger of starving.   With his skill in flying low he found them and supplies were dropped to them.   

Maury saved the lives of hundreds of American servicemen.   He was awarded The Distinguished 

Flying Cross (DFC) and the French Legion of Honour (LOH).   After the War, Maury was one of the 

first pilots to fly mail across America - but that is another story.   There are several memorials to his 

skill and bravery, including one in Las Vegas airport and one at Hornet Hill in California.   Maury was 

inducted posthumously into the Nevada Aerospace Hall of Fame.  

 

                    
[LT1]                     


