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2. 

ALL  THINGS  BRIGHT  AND  BEAUTIFUL 
 

By:- Cecil Frances Alexander 

 

All things bright and beautiful, 

All creatures great and small, 

All things wise and wonderful, 

The Lord God made them all. 

 

Each little flower that opens,  

each little bird that sings; 

He made their glowing colours, 

He made their tiny wings. 

 

The purple-headed mountain,  

the river running by, 

The sunset and the morning 

That brightens up the sky. 

 

The cold wind in the winter, 

The pleasant summer sun, 

The ripe fruits in the garden, 

He made them every one. 

 

He gave us eyes to see them, 

And lips that we might tell; 

How great is God Almighty, 

Who has made all things well. 



From our Interim MinisterFrom our Interim MinisterFrom our Interim Minister   
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Dear friends, 
 

Thus says the Lord of hosts, the 

God of Israel, to all the exiles 

whom I have sent into exile from 

Jerusalem to Babylon: Build 

houses and live in them; plant  

gardens and eat what they produce. 

Take wives and have sons and 

daughters; take wives for your 

sons, and give your daughters in 

marriage, that they may bear sons 

and daughters; multiply there, and 

do not decrease. But seek the  

welfare of the city where I have 

sent you into exile, and pray to the 

Lord on its behalf, for in its  

welfare you will find your welfare.  

 (Jeremiah 29: 4-7) 
 

Our online Sunday Service a few 
weeks ago featured this passage 
from Jeremiah as one of the  
readings. 
 
The prophet Jeremiah is given a 
message from God to take to the 
exiles in Babylon. God’s people had 
been driven from their own land, 
their beloved Jerusalem had been 
destroyed and many of the people 
were taken into captivity and forced 
to live in a foreign culture. These 
people in ‘exile’ were wondering 
how to be the people of God in a 
foreign land, wondering how long 
they will remain in captivity and 
how they could ever maintain some 
sort of identity as the people of God 

when removed from 
all that was familiar 
to them. The message 
Jeremiah proclaims is 
one of  
encouragement to put 
down some roots in 
the place where they find themselves. 
The people of God in exile are being 
told that they are not to mark time, or 
batten down the hatches until the 
storms have past, or wait for things to 
get better.  
 
Although they find themselves in a 
strange land not of their choosing, they 
are to discover God in that place with 
them, and to make a difference right 
where they are. 
 
It was a message to God’s people in 
exile in a strange land thousands of 
years ago... and perhaps it is a message 
today to God’s people as we find  
ourselves in a strange land, distanced 
from one another, locked out of our 
normal meeting places, and so on.  
 
In this strange and alien land in which 
we find ourselves – and which we 
would rather not have ended up in! – it 
remains our calling to positively affect 
the culture around us, and to discover 
anew that it is often in the margins, 
under stress, that creativity comes to 
the fore. 
 
We have seen that to a great extent in 



 

 
 
 

Queens Park Govanhill as we have 
found new ways of communicating 
with the congregation, new ways of 
keeping in touch with and caring for 
one another, new ways of meeting  
together ‘virtually’ and new ways of 
worshiping together online or by phone.  
 
But I wonder if there is more to it than 
just keeping things going in different 
ways until we can get back to our  
building. 
 
Is this an opportunity to ask deeper 
questions about who we are as a  
congregation, what our mission is, how 
we might look afresh and being and 
doing church in the future? Almost 
twenty years after the famous ‘Church 
without Walls’ report was published (a 
report I was privileged to have a part 
in) we have finally been forced to try 
and discover what it means to be just 
that! If we are learning lessons then 
let’s not forget them in our rush to get 
back to ‘normal’. 
 
Lots to pray about and ponder! 
 
Stay safe, keep the faith and be of good 
hope. 
 

Peace be with you all. 
 
Your friend, 
 
David Denniston 

Interim Minister 

DDenniston@churchofscotland.org.uk 
07903 926727 

July Sunday Service and 

Pastoral Cover 
I will be on leave from Monday 29 
June until Friday 17 July. It seems 
likely that I will be spending some 
of that time back at ‘Nappy  
Changing School’! Our daughter 
gave birth on Sunday 21 June to 
Aari Rose. Mother and baby both 
doing very well indeed! 
 

During my leave, arrangements will 
be in place to keep the daily 
Thought for the Day and the weekly 
update continuing. Pastoral cover 
for urgent matters and funerals etc is 
being provided by: 
29 June to 6 July – Revd Stuart  
Fulton (Newlands South) 0141 632 
2588 
7 July to 17 July – Revd Stuart 
Love (Clincarthill) 0141 632 2985 
 

Sunday Services online (https://

qpgpc.com/services/) and by phone 
(0141 473 6899) will continue at 
11am each Sunday. The ‘preacher’ 
on Sundays 5 and 12 July will be Rt 
Revd Dr Martin Fair, Moderator of 
the General Assembly who has very 
kindly offered reflections for online 
church services over this summer 
period. 
5 July       Rt Revd Dr Martin Fair 

 

12 July     Rt Revd Dr Martin Fair 

 

19 July     The Exodus   

         Hebrews 11: 23-29  

26 July     No Condemnation 

         Romans 8: 1-17   
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Congratulations 

We all need Good News particularly 

in these strange days, so we greet 

Aari Rose born on the 21st June at 

10.01 p.m. With many                  

congratulations to Mum Ruth and 

Dad Nathan. Also to the immensely 

proud Granny and Grandpa Jane 

and David Denniston on the arrival 

of their first Grandchild.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

She is indeed a beautiful girl and 

the source of great delight.  We wish 

every Blessing on her and the whole 

family. 

ENGLISH  AS  SHE  SHOULD  

BE  WROTE 
 

An article in the Canadian Doctor 

Magazine tells of the following  

series of adverts which reputedly 

appeared in a newspaper. 
 

Monday:  “The Rev A.J. Jones has 

one television set for sale.  Tel: 556 

1234 after 7 pm and ask for Mrs 

Smith who lives with him cheap.” 
 

Tuesday:  “We regret any  

embarrassment to Rev Jones 

caused by a typographical error in  

yesterday’s paper.  It should have 

read ‘ The Rev A.J. Jones has one 

television set for sale cheap.  Tel: 

556 1234 and ask for Mrs Smith 

who lives with him after 7 pm.’” 
 

Wednesday: “Rev Jones informs 

us that he has received several  

annoying telephone calls because 

of an inaccurate advert in  

yesterday’s paper.  It should have 

read ‘ The Rev Jones has one  

television set for sale cheap.  Tel 

556 1234 after 7 pm and ask for 

Mrs Smith who loves with him’” 
 

Thursday: “Please note that I, Rev 

A J Jones, have no television set 

for sale.  I have smashed it.  Don’t 

ring 556 1234 any more.  I have 

not been carrying on with Mrs 

Smith and until yesterday she was 

my housekeeper.” 
 

Friday: “Housekeeper wanted.  

Usual duties, good pay, love in.  

Contact Rev A J Jones, tel: 556 

1234.” (More Holy Wit—Rev J. Simpson) 
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A  WORTH  MORE  THAN  

MONEY 

 
John Swinton is a Professor in  

Practical Theology & Pastoral 

Care; Chair in Divinity and  

Religious Studies at the University 

of Aberdeen. 

 

He tells this story of how the  

simplest of things can have a huge 

effect. 

 
“A few years ago, I was in Atlanta 

attending the Summer Institute on 

Theology and Disability. The  

Institute meets every year in a  

different American city. It is made 

up of a broad range of people:  

people with disabilities, theologians, 

philosophers, professionals and 

other interested parties. We just 

come together to be together and to 

learn, together.  

 

One afternoon I was walking along 

the corridor of the conference hall 

and a woman came towards me in 

an electric wheelchair.  

 

She called me over. “I owe you 

something” she said.  

“What’s that” I said? “Money, I 

hope!”  

 

She began to cry. I stood with her 

for a few moments.  

 

Eventually she said “Three years 

ago at the conference in Chicago I 

was feeling like killing myself.  

Indeed, I was on my way to do it 

when I met you. You smiled at me. I 

decided not to.”   

 

I was stunned.  

 

There is a tremendous power in 

small gestures. A smile can save a 

life; a touch can shift a soul. We 

can change the world through the 

small things that we do.” 

FROM 

THE  

EDITOR 

 

Welcome to 

the first 

ever July 

edition of 

the QPG 

monthly magazine! In view of 

the very positive response to the 

recent online editions of the 

magazine, it was decided to  

continue publication over the 

summer. Lockdown  

notwithstanding, it has never 

actually been easier to find  

material for inclusion and this 

reflects very well on the  

resilience and enterprise of our 

QPG family. Thanks also to 

those who print off hard copies 

of the magazine to pass on to the 

non-internet connected. 
 

Malcolm Leitch 



 
CAR  FOR  SALE 

 
One of our members is no longer 

able to drive and has very  

generously offered the family car to 

the church to be used to generate 

funds either by selling to any of our 

members and their friends or  

relations, or commercially  

otherwise. 

 

The details of the car are as  

follows:- 
 

Honda Jazz 1.4 VTEC ES Plus 

hatchback 

5 door Manual Petrol 

First registered 31.7.2013 

Light Brown colour 

Full service history 

Two owners since new 

Currently off road in a driveway 

Mileage 8,049- repeat 8,049 miles 

In immaculate condition 

Full service history 

 

Currently being sold by dealers at 

£6,500—£7,500 but we would not be  

expecting as much as that and 

would be open to offers. 

 

If you or anyone you know would be 

interested please let me know  

soonest. 

 

Lindsay 
 

rlmrlmac@gmail.com 

0780 350 6221 
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AN  INFLUENTIAL  LIFEAN  INFLUENTIAL  LIFEAN  INFLUENTIAL  LIFE   

As we near the end of life rather 

than the beginning we sometimes 

wonder what we have done in the 

years given to us and what effect 

we have 

had during 

our time on 

earth. 
 

Our senior 

Elder, 

Alastair 

Moss,  

recently celebrated his 90th  

birthday and among all the cards 

and greetings he received on that 

occasion was a letter from  

someone he first met nearly 65 

years ago when he was captain of 

the Boys’ Brigade Company in 

what was then Queen’s Park West 

Church at 170 Queen’s Drive. 
 

That someone was Russell Henry 

who stayed in Niddrie Road at the 

time, next to the railway station.  

In his letter to Alastair he writes, 
 

“I wish you all the best and offer 

you my congratulations on your 

90th birthday. 
 

I had three mentors in my life and 

you were the first.  You made a 

huge difference to my life as a role 

model and thank you for that. 
 

The BB taught me so many things 

and I was proud to rise through the 

levels, leaving in 1964 as a Staff  

Sergeant. 
 

I enclose a wee letter I wrote to the 

Daily Mail newspaper in response to 

their reporter’s time in the BB.  I 

think it says it all. Thank you so very 

much for helping my start in life.  

You should be very proud of  

yourself.  God bless you. 

 

The letter Russell sent to the Daily 

Mail is as follows:- 

 

“UNBEATABLE VALUES 

What a great article about the Boys’ 

Brigade in Weekender (Mail).  This  

organisation made me as a person 

and I am so thankful for being a part 

of it. 
 

I was born and brought up in a room 

and kitchen and joined the Life Boys 

before stepping up to the BB. 

I rose through the ranks to Sergeant 

and Staff Sergeant, earned my 

Queen’s Badge—the first in my 

Company, 123rd Queen’s Park West 

Church, Glasgow. 
 

I went to university, obtained two  

degrees and ended up as head of  

marketing in BT’s technology sector.  

A very large part of this drive and  

achievement is down to the BB. 
 

During my career I met, on business, 

Sir Alex Ferguson in his office at 

Old Trafford, in the Nineties.  We 

had a rare old chat about the BB in 
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 Glasgow, both singing its praises in 

the very positive development of 

youth.  He is a great fan. 
 

Yes, the  BB’s values are still with 

me, alive in me today as they were in 

the early Sixties.” 
 

Russell ends his letter to Alastair by 

stating that he can still recite the  

Object of the Boys’ Brigade. 
 

Just in case Russell thinks that is  

remarkable I have never met any  

former member of the Boys’  

Brigade who, 60, 70 or even more 

years later, couldn’t recite the  

Object which has never changed 

since 1893!! 
 

A great life with these values. 
 

Thank you, Skipper Moss. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Object of the Boys’ Brigade is 

the advancement of Christ's  

kingdom among boys and the  

promotion of habits of obedience, 

reverence, discipline and  

self-respect and all that tends  

towards a true Christian manliness.     

     RLM 

LUCKY  DIP 

When he was fifteen, Euan Gibb 

came home with a Porsche and his 

parents looked at him in disbelief.  

“Where did you steal that?” they 

yelled.  I didn’t steal it,” said Euan 

calmly, “I bought it today.” 

“With what money?” demanded 

Mother Lynn, “we know what a  

Porsche costs.” (well, she would!!) 

Well,” said Euan, “this one cost £15 

Lynn screeched even louder. “Who 

would sell you a car like that for 

£15?” 

“It was the lady round the corner.  

Don’t know her name—they’ve just 

moved in.  She saw me riding past 

on my bike and asked if I wanted to 

buy a Porsche for £15. 

“Oh my goodness, moaned Lynn, 

“she must be a child abuser.  Who 

knows what she will do next.  Jo, 

you go right round to her and find 

out what’s going on.” 

Jo goes round to the house where 

the Porsche seller lives and he  

introduces himself as the father of 

the boy to whom she sold a Porsche 

for £15 and asked her why she did 

it. 
 

“Well,” she replied, “this morning I 

got a phone call from my husband.  

I thought he was on a business trip 

but I learned from a friend he has 

run off to Hawaii with his secretary 

and doesn’t intend coming back.   

He claimed he was stranded and 

asked me to sell his new Porsche 

and send him the money.  So I did.” 
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On behalf of Allan and myself, I 

would like to thank all my friends in 

the Church for their cards and the 

beautiful flowers we received on the 

passing of our son-in-law, John. 

Your kindness at this sad time is very 

much appreciated. 

Meg Woods 

 

Joyce, Gavin and family would like 

to thank everyone for the very kind 

cards, texts, phone calls and  

flowers following mum’s passing. 

Also for the flowers sent from the 

church and Club 170. To know that 

we were in the thoughts of so many 

folks was both comforting and  

uplifting.  Bless you all 

 

Many thanks for the beautiful pink 

roses which I recently received.  It 

was such a lovely thought and very 

much appreciated. 

Much Love - Alice Neil 

 

Can I ask you to read a short  

passage from 1Kings v.7 – 16. Here 

we read how God provided for 

Elijah and the widow’s family for 

the duration of the drought. I would 

like to thank all those who have 

been prompted to hand in (keeping 

social distancing!) ingredients to 

keep the food bags available on  

Sundays for Club 170. Thank you 

for raisins, sugar (all kinds),  

10 
sultanas, condensed milk, toffee, 

cake cases and chocolate. There was 

also a generous donation of money. 

As in Old Testament times, God is 

ensuring that the vulnerable folk in 

our area are being catered for. 

Again, Praise the Lord! 

Morag Reid 

REMEMBERING 
 

I’d like to be with you  
today 

If only for a while 
 

I’d like to share your 
company 

And see your cheery 
smile 

 
But since it seems  

impossible,  
I’ll do the next best thing  

and visit you in heart 
and thought 

By just remembering. 



    A SEARCH FOR THE RIGHT JOB 

 
My first job was working in an  

orange juice factory but I got canned.  

Couldn’t concentrate. 

 

Then I worked in the woods as a  

lumberjack but I just couldn’t hack it 

so they gave me the axe. 

 

After that I tried being a tailor but I 

wasn’t suited to it.  To be honest, it 

was a sew-sew job. 

 

Then I tried being a chef, figured it 

would add a little spice to my life but 

it turned out I didn’t have the thyme. 

 

Next, I attempted to be a deli worker 

but anyway I sliced it I couldn’t cut 

the mustard. 

 

My best job was as a musician but 

then I realised I simply wasn’t  

noteworthy enough. 

 

I studied a long time to be a doctor 

but didn’t have any patience. 

 

Next was a job in a shoe factory.  

Tried hard but just didn’t fit in. 

 

So I became a professional fisherman 

but discovered I couldn’t live on my 

net income. 

 

Managed to get a good job working 

for a pool maintenance company but 

the work was just too draining. 

 

So I got a job in a gym but they 

said I wasn’t fit enough. 

 

After many years of trying to find 

steady work I finally got a job as a 

historian until I realised there was 

no future in it. 

 

I got fired from the calendar  

factory.  All I did was take a day off. 

 

So I tried retirement—and I found I 

was perfect for the job!! 
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IPSE  DIXIT 
 

His mother should have thrown 

him away and kept the stork 

    Mae West 

 

He has Van Gogh’s ear for music 

    Billy Wilder 

 

I’ve had a perfectly wonderful  

evening but this wasn’t it 

       Groucho Marx 

 

Some cause happiness wherever 

they go, others whenever they go 

    Oscar Wilde 

 

Roses are red, violets are blue, I'm 

schizophrenic, and so am I.  

    Oscar Levant 

 

I never forget a face, but in your 

case, I'll be glad to make an  

exception          Groucho Marx 

 

A day without sunshine is like, you 

know, night           Steve Martin 



 

 

INDIA 

Kande Mudu (Philip), a 27-year-old 

man who converted to Christianity 

four years ago, was murdered in Bari 

village, Khunti District, Jharkhand on 

7 June. His family was the only  

Christian family in their village and 

faced local opposition and threats to 

their lives, including a violent  

attack on their home in 2018.  
 

Mrs Bindu Mudu and the couple’s two 

daughters, who are one and three 

years old, were forced to flee for their 

lives after the murder. The attack took 

place at approximately 8pm on 7 June. 

Mr and Mrs Mudu had finished  

dinner and gathered for family prayer 

when they heard banging on their 

front door. A group of six to eight men 

armed with sharp weapons and home-

made pistols demanded that Mr Mudu 

come outside. The men later broke 

down the door and dragged him  

outside as Mrs Mudu pleaded for her 

husband’s life. Once they had got Mrs 

Mudu out of the way, the men  

proceeded to violently hack Mr Mudu 

with their weapons, slitting his throat. 
 

NIGERIA 
On 3 June the predominantly  

Christian Tudun Agwalla community 

in Kajuru Local Government Area 

(LGA), Kaduna State, Nigeria, buried 

nine of its members in a mass grave. 

They had been murdered by machete 

wielding assailants of Fulani ethnicity, 

who had attacked the village in the 

early hours of the morning. An  

unknown number of people were also 

HOW  OTHER  CHRISTIANS  HAVE  TO  LIVE 

injured during the attack. Seven  

remain missing. 

The tragedy continued the next day 

when three-year-old Elizabeth 

Samaila became the tenth victim of 

the attack after she died from her 

injuries. 
 

This is by no means an isolated event. 

Since the start of the year,  

predominantly Christian  

communities in southern Kaduna 

have been violently attacked in this 

manner on an almost daily basis. 

Hundreds have lost their lives,  

hundreds more have been injured, 

and an estimated 20,000 people have 

been displaced. 
 

CHINA 
According to a Bitter Winter report, 

a widowed Chinese Christian in her 

60s had her government support  

subsidy terminated after she refused 

to remove Christian pictures from 

her home and “stop believing in 

God”. 

The Christian in Fuzhou city, in the 

south-eastern province of Jiangxi, 

had received the monthly pension 

subsidy of 250 Yuan (£28) since her 

husband died in 2018. 

She was told by government officials 

that her only means of support would 

be removed if the images were not 

taken down. “Because the  

Communist Party feeds you, you 

must only believe in it, not God,” said 

the official. 

Two months later the woman’s  

benefits were cancelled because she 

refused to remove the images. 
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“Daily Bread” NOTES: JULY 
 

Unstoppable       Happy Family? Faithful God 

WAY IN….to Acts 5-8 
 

Imagine the leaders of the early church making a pitch for investment from 
some powerful and wealthy business people. What’s the big idea? That a  
recently executed man is still alive to save the world. Who’s behind it? A small 
group of keen but otherwise unimpressive individuals. What resources does this 
group have? Few – and squandered on the needy rather than sensibly invested. 
 

Who would back such a venture? Who would think this endeavour would not 
only survive but flourish, shaping history and transforming human culture? In 
these chapters we see the early disciples rebound from setback, each flogging, 
imprisonment and martyrdom only seeming to add to their momentum. 
 

Why did this movement not die within months of the crucifixion? There are 3 
reasons. First, because of the resurrection. As he had foretold, Jesus died, was 
buried and then rose again. He was seen, touched and heard by his followers 
whose grief turned to inexpressible joy. Secondly, because the Holy Spirit was 
present and at work. And thirdly because those who believed Jesus was alive 
and were filled with the Holy Spirit proclaimed their good news loudly and  
persistently. 
 

By Jo Swinney (adapted) 

Wed 1 Song of Songs 4:1-5:1 Fri 17 Acts 8:9-25 

Thur 2 Song of Songs 5:2 – 6:3 Sat18 Acts 8:26-40 

Fri 3 Song of Songs 6:4 – 7:9a Sun 19 Psalm 109 

Sat 4 Song of Songs 7:9b – 8:14 Mon 20 Genesis 28:10-22 

Sun 5 Psalm 107 Tue 21 Genesis 29:1-14a 

Mon 6 Acts 5:17-32 Wed 22 Genesis 29:14b-30 

Tue 7 Acts 5:33-42 Thur 23 Genesis 29: 31-30:24 

Wed 8 Acts 6: 1-7 Fri 24 Genesis 31:1-21 

Thur 9 Acts 6: 8-15 Sat 25 Genesis 31:22-42 

Fri 10 Acts 7: 1-8 Sun 26 Psalm 110 

Sat 11 Acts 7: 9-19 Mon 27 Genesis 31: 43-55 

Sun 12 Psalm 108 Tue 28 Genesis 32:1-21 

Mon 13 Acts 7: 20-38 Wed 29 Genesis 32:22-32 

Tue 14 Acts 7: 39-50 Thur 30 Genesis 33:1-20 

Wed 15 Acts 7:51-8:1a Fri 31 Genesis 35:1-15 

Thur 16 Acts 8:1b- 8     
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GLASWEGIANS  ‘R  US 

The Ferrari Formula One team fired 
their entire pit crew yesterday. 
The announcement followed Ferrari’s 
decision to take advantage of the UK 
Government’s Modern Apprenticeship 
Scheme and employ people from  
Glasgow.  
 

The decision to hire them followed a 
recent documentary on how  
unemployed youths from the Govan 
and Possilpark areas of Glasgow were 
able to remove a set of wheels from a 
car in less than 6 seconds without 
proper equipment, whereas Ferrari’s 
existing crew take 8 seconds to do it 
despite having millions of euros worth 
of high—tech gear. 
 

Prime Minister Boris Johnston went 
on record as saying this was a bold 
move by the Ferrari management, 
which demonstrated the international  
recognition of the UK under Brexit 
Britain. 
 

As a lot of races are won and lost in 
the pits, Ferrari thought they had the  
advantage over every other team.  
However, Ferrari, as you might expect 
were living in a dream world. At the 
first practise session, the  
Govan / Possilpark pit crew  
successfully changed the tyres in less 
than 6 seconds, but within 12 seconds 
of laying  hands on the car they had  
resprayed it, rebadged it, and sold it to 
the McLaren team for twenty-eight  
bottles of Stella, four bottles of  

Buckfast, and a bunch of those cool 

trackies the pit guys wear. 
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The Archbishop of Glasgow and a  
Glasgow taxi driver died on the same 
day. When they got to the Pearly Gates 
they were met by Saint Peter, whom 
they asked for entry into Paradise. Saint 
Peter checked his files. He said to the 
taxi driver, “Here, take this golden staff 
and silk robe and enter into the King-
dom of Heaven.” 
Saint Peter turned to the Archbishop 
and said, “Take this thin cotton robe 
and a wooden staff and enter into the  
Kingdom of Heaven.” 
The Archbishop was very annoyed and 
he questioned Saint Peter. “Don’t you 
think you have us mixed up, Saint  
Peter?” “Don’t think so, pal,” said Saint 
Peter. “When you preached,  
everybody slept. And when the taxi 
driver drove, everybody prayed.” 

An archaeologist from Glasgow was  
digging in the Negev Desert in Israel 
and came upon a casket containing a 
mummy, a rather rare occurrence in  
Israel,  After examining it, he called 
the curator of the museum in  
Jerusalem. 
 

“I’ve just discovered a 3,250-year—
old mummy of a man who died of 
heart failure!” the excited scientist  
exclaimed. To which the curator  
replied, “Bring him in. We’ll check it.”  
 

A week later, the amazed curator 
called the archaeologist. “You were 
right about both the mummy’s  age and 
cause of death. How in the world did 
you know?” “Easy peasy. There was a 
piece of  papyrus in his hand that said, 
‘10,000 shekels on Goliath’.” 
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and asked if this was food we had.  

We offered her a bag and told her 

all the extras we had and asked 

what she would like.  Several of 

the extra items she asked for and 

we happily packed them in bags.  

She then asked if we had grown 

them ourselves to which we  

replied that they came from  

Locavore shop in Victoria Road.  

‘Lovely’ was her reply as she  

unfolded her shopping bag then 

opened a purse and asked how 

much she owed us!!   

‘Nothing’ was our reply, ‘glad 

you can use it, just take the food 

and enjoy it.’   
 

When she saw us, she thought we 

were selling the produce to raise 

money for something and she was 

very happy to support us.  When 

we explained the purpose she was 

insistent that we took her  

donation for the club, as she  

didn’t need to take food because  

she had a very blessed life . Not 

content with that she called over 

the young chap who was with her 

– maybe a son- and told him it all 

and encouraged him to take some 

bags of tomatoes etc and then 

gave another donation for his 

goods!   
 

God sends angels with blessings in 

the most unusual ways. 

 

Club 170 
Club 170 continues to provide bags 

of ready to eat food each Sunday 

from 5-5:30 p.m. at the hall  

doorway. 

We are very grateful for several 

donations of money to the club  

during this period, for those who 

make sandwiches each week, for 

Morag’s baking, for Locavore’s  

donations of meals and fruit and 

those who collect it, and for those 

on the team who pack the food and 

are there to welcome visitors as 

they collect the bags.  
 

A little story from one Sunday  

recently.   
Locavore sent a load of extra fruit 

and vegetables.  The team as usual 

packed the bags with the ready 

meal, sandwiches, fruit, baking and 

a chocolate bar and decided to 

leave the extra produce in the trays 

on the table and pack them as  

people wanted.  There were several 

small melons, lots of paper bags of 

tomatoes and same of mushrooms, 

a tray of lettuce, 2 full trays of 

plums and  some other bits. It 

looked like a small but very healthy 

market garden stall.  

Doors were opened and the table 

put in place at 5 p.m.  That week 

we had only 3 visitors who were 

happy to take the bags and a couple 

of them took some extra fruit and 

veg.   

Just as we were thinking about 

closing up, a lady came forward 



COMPETITION  TIME 
 

This month’s competition is a Wordsearch set by our Rollkeeper’s seven year 
old—going on 27 year old—granddaughter, Hannah.  As part of her school 
learning from home, a few weeks ago she had to compile a wordsearch which 
without warning she thrust upon her grandfather and timed him as he 
struggled to find the answers from her wonderful handwriting.  It took 
grandfather 21 minutes which was treated with much scorn saying just about 
everyone in the world could do better—no exaggeration here then! 
 

To prove it, she has set you all in Queen’s Park Govanhill a wordsearch and 
put you on your honour to declare how long it takes you to complete.  The 
lowest time sent in will probably be treated with raised eyebrows and a 
healthy dose of mistrust and contempt but don’t let that put you off having a 
go.  Answers to the Editor as soon as you think you have the right ones, plus 
your time, and these will be passed to the compiler for her adjudication. 
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AND GOD LAUGHED … 

 
Below are copies of notes  

written by young  
schoolchildren to God. 

Once you have read them you 
will understand why God 

laughed. 
 

 
Dear God 
 

I went to this wedding and 
they kissed right in church.  Is 
that OK? 

 
Instead of letting people die 
and having to make new ones 
why don’t you just keep the 
ones you got now? 

 
I think the stapler is one of 
your greatest inventions. 
 
In the bible times did they 
really talk that fancy? 

 
I’m an Amearican what are 
you? 

 
I think about you sometimes 
even when I’m not praying. 

 
I bet it is very hard for you to 
love all of everybody in the 
whole world. 
There are only 4 people in our 
family and I can never do it. 
 

Please put another holiday  
between Christmas and 
Easter.  There is nothing in 
there now. 
 
If you watch in Church on  
Sunday I’ll show you my new 
shoes. 
 
If we come back as some 
thing please don’t let me be 
Jennifer Horton because I 
hate her. 
 
Maybe Cain and Able would 
not kill each so much if they 
had their own rooms.  It 
works with my brother. 
 
If you give me a genie lamp 
like Alladin I will give you 
anything you want except my 
money or my chess set. 
 
We read Thos Edison made 
light but in Sunday School 
you did it.  So I bet he stoled 
your idea. 
 
If you let the dinasor not  
exstinct we would not have a 
country. You did the right 
thing. 
 
Please send Dennis Clark to 
a different camp this year. 
 
Thank you for the baby 
brother but what I prayed for 
was a puppy.  
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 CHOIR  TORTURE 
 

Many of you have been very kind 

with your compliments about the 

Choir’s singing on a Sunday  

during the online Service via the 

Internet. 

 

What you will not realise is the  

torture the Choir has to go through 

to bring you this performance.   

 

First of all, we have had to learn to 

use computer and mobile phone 

technology so that we can meet  

together to see each other and  

converse.  This has been a sharp 

learning curve for many. 

 

Then we sing together in rehearsal 

for Sunday’s performance, usually 

at least one week ahead.  Not like 

singing together as we know it but 

singing in our own individual 

homes with our microphones shut 

down only able to hear Mrs 

Gibb’s piano and our own voice  

although looking at each other. 
 

As if that is not bad enough some 

days later we have to record our 

own self singing in tune with the  

piano accompaniment but hearing 

no voices other than our own.  It is 

quite unnerving to playback your 

recording and listen to all the 

squeaks and quaverings coming 

from your tonsils. 
 

These individual recordings are 

then sent off by email where a  

combination of Gibbs (What is the 

term for a number of Gibbs?  A 

Giggle, a Gaggle, a Gibbering?) but 

mainly Euan, blend everyone  

together into a choir. 
 

What comes out of this astounding, 

magical process, where the  

grotesque becomes gratifying, is 

what you hear on a Sunday  

morning.  
 

So, next  

Sunday when 

you hear the 

Choir, please 

think of the 

pain they—and 

their 

neighbours—

have gone 

through to 

bring you this  

wonderful     

music. 
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 I'm a Little Tea Cup 

Love this story or not, you will not be 

able to have tea in a tea cup again    

without thinking of this. 

There was a couple who took a trip to 

England to shop in a beautiful antique 

store to celebrate their 25th wedding  

anniversary.  They both liked antiques 

and pottery, and especially teacups.  

Spotting an exceptional cup, they asked 

"May we see that?  We've never seen a 

cup quite so beautiful." 

As the lady handed it to them, suddenly 

the teacup spoke, "You don't               

understand. I have not always been a 

teacup. There was a time when I was just 

a lump of red clay. My master took me 

and rolled me, pounded and patted me 

over and over and I yelled out, "Don't do 

that. I don't like it! Let me alone," but he 

only smiled, and gently said, "Not yet" 

Then WHAM! I was placed on a        

spinning wheel and suddenly I was made 

to suit himself and then he put me in the 

oven. I never felt such heat. I yelled 

and knocked and pounded at the 

door.   "Help! Get me out of here!" I 

could see him through the opening and I 

could read his lips as he shook his head 

from side to side, "Not yet”.  "When I 

thought I couldn't bear it another     

minute, the door opened. He carefully 

took me out and put me on the shelf, 

and I began to cool. Oh, that felt so 

good! "Ah, this is much better," I 

thought. 

But, after I cooled he picked me up and 

he brushed and painted me all 

over.  The fumes were horrible.  I 

thought I would gag. "Oh, please, stop 

it, stop, I cried."  He only shook his 

head and said, "Not yet”. 

Then suddenly he puts me back in to 

the oven. Only it was not like the first 

one.  This was twice as hot and I just 

knew I would suffocate. I begged. I 

pleaded.  I screamed. I cried.  

I was convinced I would never make it. 

I was ready to give up.  Just then the 

door opened and he took me out and 

again placed me on the shelf, where I 

cooled and waited and waited,        

wondering, "What's he going to do to 

me next?" 

An hour later he handed me a mirror 

and said, "Look at yourself." And I 

did. I said, "That's not me.  That 

couldn't be me. It's beautiful. I'm 

beautiful!" 

Quietly he spoke: "I want you to      

remember. I know it hurt to be rolled 

and pounded and patted, but had I just 

left you alone, you'd have dried up. 

I know it made you dizzy to spin 

around on the wheel, but if I had 

stopped, you would have crumbled. I 

know it hurt and it was hot and        

disagreeable in the oven, but if I hadn't 

put you there, you would have cracked. 

I know the fumes were bad when I 

brushed and painted you all over, but 
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. if I hadn't done that, you never would 

have hardened. You would not have had 

any colour in your life. If I hadn't put 

you back in that second oven, you 

wouldn't have survived for long       be-

cause the hardness would not have held. 

Now you are a finished product. Now 

you are what I had in mind when I first 

began with you. 

The moral of this story is this: God 

knows what He's doing for each of us. 

He is the Potter, and we are His clay. He 

will mold us and make us and expose us 

to just enough pressures of just the 

right kinds that we may be made into a 

flawless piece of work to fulfill His good, 

pleasing and perfect will. 

So, when life seems hard, and you are 

being pounded and patted and pushed 

almost beyond endurance; when your 

world seems to be spinning out of con-

trol; when you feel like you are in a 

fiery furnace of trials; when life seems 

to "stink", try this …… 

Brew a cup of your favourite tea in your 

prettiest tea cup, sit down and think on 

this story and then, have a little talk 

with the Potter. 

God Bless You! 

ON THE LIGHTER SIDE 

 

What is the difference between 

ignorance and indifference"? 
 

" I don't know and I don't 

care"!  

 

 

"My 4 year old nephew has 

been learning Spanish since 

lockdown". 
 

"He cannot say "please", which 

I think is "poor for four!"  

 

 

"My friend told me he 

"accidentally" glued himself to 

his autobiography, but I do not 

believe him". 

      (provided by Alan Watt) 



 

 
 

July  2020 
 

A new Moderator 

 

Thomas Baldwin reports on the  

installation of the new Moderator in 

the absence of a General Assembly 

and business which has already been  

approved by a Commission of  

Assembly. 
 

Fishing with Jesus 
 

The Very Rev Albert Bogle explains why the Christian family is a  

network of souls linked by love. 
 

A changing and a changed Church 
 

Lynne McNeil highlights changes which have taken place in the Church of 

Scotland during the Coronavirus Covid-19 pandemic – and the possible 

longer term implications. 
 

A fresh expression 
 

In the latest part of his series considering Church at the edge, the Rev 

Martin Johnstone looks at a different Christian community. 
 

Faith and evolution 
 

In the continuing series marking the 50th anniversary of the Church of 

Scotland’s SRT, Eric Priest considers the question: ‘Are faith and  

evolution in harmony? 
 

A new standard 
 

The Very Rev Dr John Chalmers explains why the Church cannot afford 

to look at back to life before the Coronavirus Covid-19. 
 

All this, and reviews, crosswords, youth column, bible study, church  

registers and much more. News from the church – national and world 

wide  
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INTIMATIONSINTIMATIONSINTIMATIONS   
 
 

1. Cases of illness or urgent pastoral need should be 

 intimated without  delay to the Minister. 

 

2. Any person who would like to become a communicant 

 member of the church should speak to the Minister. 

 

3. The Monthly Magazine is going to continue throughout 

 the Summer without a break so the final date for 

 submitting articles for the August Magazine is Sunday 

 26th July. 
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TREASURER’S REPORT  TO  30TH  JUNE 2020TREASURER’S REPORT  TO  30TH  JUNE 2020TREASURER’S REPORT  TO  30TH  JUNE 2020   
     
   Open Plate    £        485 
   Freewill Offerings   £     3,475 
   Gift Aid Freewill Offerings  £   26,125 
   Total      £   30,085 
   Average per Sunday (26 weeks)  £     1,157 

 
 

The only members’ income since lockdown has been from standing  

orders and cheques received.  Many thanks to all who have contributed. 
 

 

OTHER  INCOME 
 

 
M. Borland, Treasurer 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

GENERAL  FABRIC  FUNDGENERAL  FABRIC  FUNDGENERAL  FABRIC  FUND   
   

Balance at 1/1/20  £  6,830 
+ Income        £  1,677
                 £  8,507 
Expenditure       £  2,561 
Balance at 30/6/20      £  5,946 



OFFICEBEARERSOFFICEBEARERS  
 
 

 INTERIM MINISTER  Rev David Denniston         07903 926727  

 SESSION CLERK   Mr Jo Gibb     638 5768 

 FABRIC  TEAM        Mr. Euan Gibb    638 5768  

 HOSPITALITY  TEAM Miss Morag Reid    440 7406 

 PASTORAL  TEAM       Miss Lexa Boyle   427 3999  

 MISSION  TEAM          Miss Lynn Flower    631 4964    

 PRAYER  TEAM           
 MINISTRY TEAM       Rev David Denniston         07903 926727 

 MUSIC & DRAMA TEAM    Mrs Lynn Gibb    638 5768 

 FINANCE  TEAM  Mr Lindsay Macqueen       01655 332588     

 ADMIN / OFFICE  TEAM     Mrs Rhona Hughes        at Church Office 

 EDUCATION  TEAM      Mr Malcolm Leitch  423 7501 

 TIME TALENTS MONEY TEAM      Mrs Joyce McNae 423 1897  

 YOUTH  TEAM       Miss Lynn Flower      631 4964 

 CONGREGATIONAL      Mrs. Margaret Borland  at Church Office   

 TREASURER              
 MAGAZINE  EDITOR  Mr. Malcolm Leitch   423 7501 

             malcolmleitch135@btinternet.com    
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