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Reflections from the Rectory 
Good and Faithful Servant. Rest in Peace, Neville. 

 

The Reverend Doctor Neville Suttle’s death on Wednesday 3rd May was 
a real shock. Despite knowing that his time was limited, like many others 
I was optimistic that he would enjoy some more quality time with his 
family. It was not to be. 
There will be time to say more and share our many stories of Neville, as 
we prepare and share his funeral with his family and other friends on 30th 
May 2023. The burial will be at 10:45am at Eddleston Cemetery, 
followed by a memorial service at 11:30am at St James the Less. 
For now, I hope we can all give thanks for his life of service, of using his 
intellect not just in his paid employment as a scientist, but in exploring 
and debating matters related to our faith, and in leading and preaching in 
our churches since 1977. Neville had an energy and enthusiasm that 
enabled him to communicate with youngsters in church just as much, if 
not better than, with us older folk. Neville was not afraid to mix things up, 
and split a sermon into two or more pieces, either side of readings from 
Scripture. Neville believed that the Christian life invited us to respond 
through loving service; and he was instrumental in both the Oxfam shop 
and in the setting up of the Penicuik Storehouse. 
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Neville also believed we should be looking to make our liturgies more 
accessible. Neville and I had been working on some new liturgies, and I 
hope to present them in the near future, for consideration. Unfortunately, 
I will need to finish this project without Neville’s wise input. 
Neville was a one-off. He will have been very happy that Ipswich Town 
gained promotion just three days before he died. I am sure he was 
happy to be surrounded by his family, and with confidence and faith, to 
depart this life to start a new adventure. As I said in my sermon on 7th 
May, I hope St Peter was ready for all of Neville’s questions.   

Nick Bowry
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Cover image: Pentecost image representing the descending of the Holy Spirit like 
a dove. Image by SadMonkey Design, CreationSwap. 



Page 4

And God created Mothers 
Ed: This article is from a 1988 issue of Home and Family. We are all 
aware that many people have experienced less than adequate 
mothering from their biological mother. Many people receive motherly 
love from someone who isn’t their biological mother. So let’s think of a 
“mother” as anyone of any gender who fulfils that role. 

When the good Lord was creating Mothers he was into his 6th day of 
overtime when an angel appeared and said “You’re doing a lot of fiddling 
around on this one”. 
And the Lord said, “Have you read the specifications on this order? It 
has to be completely washable but not plastic…have 180 moveable 
parts, all replaceable…run on black coffee and leftovers…have a lap that 
disappears when she stands up…a kiss that can cure anything from a 
broken leg to a disappointed love affair and six pairs of hands”. 

Message from the Editor 
It was with great sadness that the congregations of St James the Less 
and St Mungo’s churches heard the news that our beloved Neville Suttle 
passed away in early May. Hopefully, we’ll be able to print a full Eulogy 
in the next issue of In Touch. Meanwhile, if you’d like to, please send me 
your special memories or anecdotes of Neville to include in the next 
issue. Many thanks. 
In Touch is sent to everyone in both congregations by email. A few 
people who don't use email and others have asked to receive paper 
copies. If you would also like to receive a paper copy, please let me 
know (in person or by email - intouch[at]stjamesthelesspenicuik.org). To 
help cover printing costs, we suggest an optional 
donation of £2 per copy (£8 per year) which should be 
paid to Richard Finch.  
Many thanks, 

Sue Owen



The angel shook her head slowly and said, “Six pairs of hands? No way.” 
“It’s not the hands that are causing me problems”, said the Lord, “It’s the 
three pairs of eyes that Mothers have to have.” 
“That’s on the standard model?” asked the angel. The Lord nodded. 
“One pair that sees through closed doors when she asks “What are the 
children doing in there?” when she already knows. Another in the back of 
her head that sees what she shouldn’t but what she has to know. And of 
course, the pair in front that can look at a child when he gets himself into 
trouble and say “I understand and love you” without uttering so much as 
a word. 
“Lord” said the angel, touching his sleeve gently, “Go to bed, tomorrow is 
another….”. 
“I can’t” said the Lord, “I’m so close now. Already I have one who heals 
herself when she is sick, can feed a family of six on 1lb of mince, and 
can get a nine-year old to have a bath.” 
The angel circled the model of the Mother very slowly. “It’s too soft” she 
sighed. 
“But tough”, said the Lord excitedly. “You cannot imagine what this 
Mother can do or endure.” 

“Can it think?” 
“Not only think, but it can reason and compromise”, said the Lord. 
Finally, the angel bent over and ran her finger across the cheek. 
“There’s a leak”, said the angel. 
“It’s a tear”. 
“What’s it for?” 
“It’s for joy, sadness, disappointment, pain, 
loneliness and pride.” 
“You are a genius”, said the angel. 
The Lord looked sombre. “I didn’t put it there”. 

Contributed by Angela Sibley
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News from the Congregations 

Easter flowers at St James the Less 
A hard working and creative team of flower arrangers made St James 
the Less church joyfully beautiful for Easter Day! I’m sure that the entire 
congregation offers its thanks to these dedicated “floral artists”. Thanks 
to David McGavin and Marion Mather for the photographs which follow.
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Taking a well-earned rest!
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Joy and Pete Middleton’s Golden Wedding Anniversary 

Would you believe that Joy and Pete met at a Bible study in the only dry 
part of a house that had been deluged by the fire brigade to extinguish a 
roof fire? 
Pete’s flat was still soaking wet, and Joy was very impressed by the 
fungi growing from his ceiling. 
She also noticed that he had upturned a wardrobe to make a work-
bench which was being used to build a model aircraft. (To this day, 
nothing much has changed!!) 
Pete was immediately smitten by Joy who was a local girl from Clapham. 
But Pete was slow off the mark, so she went out with his flat-mate for a 
year before they parted. 
Joy was teaching Religious Studies at a girls high school - having trained 
at Canterbury. Pete was working as a technical journalist in London.  
Pete was also homeless because the situation had inevitably become 
difficult at the flat. What might be termed a self-inflicted forced exodus. 
Worse still, Pete’s half-built hovercraft had to be dragged round London’s 
South Circular Road to be stored in Joy’s parents’ miniscule garden. 
Joy’s father then suggested that Pete burn it -- but not the bush upon 
which it rested. 
The romance survived this incident and a proposal was made. But the 
jewellery shop which gave discounts to employees of Pete’s company 
was shut so he couldn’t buy the engagement ring. The shop owner 
kindly let us in but could only show Joy the safe in which the ring 
resided. 
Eventually the wedding day arrived -- months later than planned 
because Pete’s family refused to travel in the winter. (They lived in the 
far frozen north near Birmingham).
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Highlights of the wedding and honeymoon included:- 
 - The wedding car dumping Joy outside the church because it was 
late for picking up some Chelsea supporters. Their match was much 
more important than the wedding. 
 - The registrar turning up late, so the service couldn’t start on time. 
 - Pete’s posh shirt collar detaching itself during the ceremony 
because he thought the collar studs were cufflinks. 
 - Flying to Jersey from Southampton airport, but returning via 
Gatwick on the wrong airline. Joy had booked the hotel and car hire but 
Pete had booked the flights. There were no flights to Southampton that 
day. 
Pete had trained as a pilot but thankfully he was flying a desk by this 
stage in his somewhat chequered career. 
Some time before the wedding the loving couple had managed to buy a 
maisonette and decorated it in shades of black, white and orange which 
was very trendy at the time. Fortuitously they had bought two trendy 
swivelling orange tartan polystyrene ‘egg’ chairs the day before they first 
saw their new home. This was in Colliers Wood, which had little to 
recommend it except a massive black office block which was voted the 
most ugly building in Britain. 
Wedding presents included orange enamelled saucepans to match the 
orange kitchen cupboards and the orange worktop which were Pete’s 
first attempt at DIY. A friend enquired if the worktop’s slight deviation 
from the horizontal was to facilitate drainage.  
The maisonette was near a Northern Line tube station. Joy went to work 
on the southbound trains and Pete headed north - setting a precedent 
for the future pattern of their marriage. 
Prior to marriage, Pete’s final flat had been in Brixton, where Joy tried 
her hand at interior décor for the first time. She painted the walls white 
and (you guessed it) the curtains were orange! 
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The piece de resistance, however, was green. It was a lovely little  bushy 
plant. It didn’t have any flowers but we liked it. We proudly showed it to a 
friend and explained that we had bought it in Brixton market which was 
just around the corner. The friend explained that Brixton prison was also 
just round the corner – and we would be in it if we didn’t get rid of our 
illegal vegetation. 
Another highlight of life in this flat was the day a mouse saw Joy’s 
mother in the kitchen and dropped down dead on the spot. 
Life has been plain sailing ever since Joy and Pete were married 
(incidentally in the same church where the baptistry overflowed and 
flooded the local billiard club, which was instantly converted into a pool 
hall).  
To this day Joy has maintained her support for the NHS, and since 
moving to Scotland (anticipated by the tartan egg chairs) she has 
become a truly iconic bionic, with copious amounts of stainless steel 
inserted by the Royal Infirmary to supplement the nylon, sticky tape and 
superglue imported with her from England. 
Joy and Pete have had an eventful 50 years together. They would like to 
thank you all for helping to make the most recent years the best. 
Well, almost! 

Joy and Pete Middleton



Right: Joy (on the left) started to get 
ready for her big day well in 
advance, along with her friend 
Rosemary. 

Below: the very “seventies” and very 
beautiful happy couple in their 
beloved MG sports car.
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Joy and Pete’s Golden Wedding 
celebration lunch at St James 
church on Easter day (9/4/23) 
The bride of 50 years shaking out 
cloths and serving tea; Jean Hindle 
(top right) enjoying some bubbly!
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… it was a very good year … 

But neither of us was seventeen! 
On 19 May 1973, Georgina Colman 
and Richard Phillips were married in 
the ancient church of St Mary, Stoke 
d’Abernon, Surrey. 
We had met at a staff social in 
Havering libraries, the existing staff 
having been coerced to meet the 
newcomers such as me (Georgina). 
Despite the vicissitudes of life, we 
have trundled along to reach the 
milestone of fifty years of marriage! 
A f te r a f ew yea rs l i v i ng i n 
Lancashire, we moved to Penicuik 
for Richard to take up a post in 
Edinburgh. Neither of us has many 
relatives down south, so regard St 
James the Less as our extended 

family, and are grateful for all your fellowship and support since we 
arrived in 1979.  
We are so greatly blessed by our daughter, Helen, and son, Martin, 
having made their homes in Scotland. They and their spouses, Jonathan 
and Emma, plus our grandchildren, Joseph, Esther and Rhona, are a 
constant joy for us and we are proud of all they have achieved.  
Faith and fellowship, family and friends – what more could we ask for! 

Georgina & Richard Phillips 
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Dave Owen mowing the labyrinth on 20th April 2023 - this is a weekly 
task while the grass is growing. The daffodils mark the route in spring, 
and longer grass mark the path borders for the rest of the year. There’s 
only one way in and the same way out - you don’t have to choose a path 
- you just follow it round and round and back again and forward again 
until you reach the middle. It’s good to think prayerfully about someone 
or something as you go. It receives a lot of interest and visits from 
passers-by. Thanks for the photo from fellow mower David McGavin. 

Sue Owen

The “not exactly straight - but very narrow” path!
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A Tribute to my beloved husband Bill Little 
Strength can be an admirable 
v i r tue - one possessed in 
abundance by Bill. The first time 
Bill took my hand, I felt his 
strength and it made me feel safe. 
It was a physical strength come 
out of years as an electrician 
screwing fixings and bending 
pipes to encase the electrical 
cables. Strength which promoted 
him to Chargehand, directing and 

often instructing the men under him. Strength to re-wire several homes 
and to labour long hours in his garden, landscaping it before planting it 
up so successfully as to win Best Garden in Penicuik in 2003. 
He was a DIY expert and Mr Fixit. 
He had inner strength too, to study for Highers, and then four years later 
to become a teacher, and finally Head of Learning Support at Newbattle 
High School. Former pupils speak in admiration of his teaching skills and 
voice of authority maintaining corridor discipline - “KEEP TO THE LEFT 
LADDIE!” 
In the Kevock choir, he had a strong bass voice and was very reliable in 
memorising pieces. 
He had inner and spiritual strength in his knowledge of the Bible and 
Christian religion, particularly its history. He had a very strong belief in 
God. 
He was a strong man in many ways, but also, as my late mother 
remarked, “a very kind man”. Certainly so, and as many have 
commented, “a unique man with a great sense of humour”. 
I shall miss him terribly. 

Gillian Little
Friday 5th May 2023
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Eulogy for Tilly Suttle 
31st January 1940 - 16th March 2023 

Tilly was born in Ipswich, a wartime baby, the daughter of humble, 
working class parents. She was baptised Daphne Grace Liffen but was 
soon to be nicknamed Tilly, to annoy her father’s sister – also a 
“Daphne”, and it has stuck ever since. As you may well imagine, Tilly 
was a precocious child! She was a Brownie helper as a kid and later a 
Sunday School teacher. 
Our two families were raised only a mile apart and our dads were 
sporting adversaries. 
Unknowingly, we joined the same primary school, Cliff Lane, and both 
passed our Eleven Plus exam which took us to the conjoined Northgate 
boys and girls Grammar schools.  
An unruly, after-school mob, which grew to a gang of twenty, used to 
gather on bikes on a busy street corner until our old school friend, Peter 
Taylor, organised us into the St Augustine’s youth club. Hormonally 
stretched boys and girls being what they are, we gradually paired off and 
Tilly and I became grafted at the hip as secretary and treasurer of the 
club. And that’s how our relationship began.  
We pledged our troth to each other and remained faithful while I began 
studying Agriculture at Reading University. Tilly joined the Ipswich 
hospital pathology lab working as a phlebotomist. She would transport 
bags of expired blood home on her bicycle handlebars to feed her 
parents grapevine – just the beginning of her love of gardening. Tilly 
made sure that I wrote loving letters every day, delivered to her next-
door neighbour because she wasn’t sure of my acceptability to her mum 
and dad.  
Next came an even greater separation, when I enrolled for a PhD in the 
Rowett Research Institute and Aberdeen University. My academic 
progress stuttered until we married on St George’s day, April 23rd, 1963. 
Our wedding reception was in the beer-drenched local Haven Hotel, with 
embarrassing speeches, then an Ipswich Station send-off.



Our honeymoon dinner in the Great Eastern Hotel, Liverpool Street 
Station was scrambled egg, which was all we could afford. Our 
honeymoon night was spent in a two-berth 2nd class sleeper to 
Aberdeen, again all we could afford. 
So my “Angel from Ipswich” hits the Granite City and begins scientific life 
as botany lab technician teaching medical students. It was a short cycle 
ride up the road from our bijou bungalow semi. The Halifax Manager 
could barely contain himself prior to purchase: “How much do you have 
for a deposit, sir?” “Just £200”, I replied – but we did it! And at the Bridge 
of Don, we were happily linked to St Ninian’s Episcopal church for three 
years.  
My PhD studies completed in 1964, we moved to Penicuik the day after 
the new Forth Road Bridge opened.  “A gateway to a new life” I 
remember saying as we crossed it. 
A rapidly expanding Penicuik was acquiring a ready-made Brownie 
Leader and the 5th Penicuik Brownie pack soon opened in Cornbank 
Primary School. Tilly was indeed “A guiding light” in the Penicuik Guiding 
family - a driving force behind Camps, Revels, Carol Services and 
Swimming Galas. She was however discouraged from leading the 
campfire singing, as everyone knew she couldn’t hold a tune! 
At that point some may have rested on their laurels but not our Tilly! Not 
only was there a meteoric rise through Girl Guide ranks, there was out 
there a world in need,  and many other new local families eager to serve, 
so together we formed Penicuik’s first, only and surviving Oxfam group. 
Like Topsy, it also grew - first coffee mornings in North Kirk hall, then 
sales of work in the Town Hall, soon raising over £1000 on a Saturday 
with Grace Nunn scooping all raffle prizes purely by chance!  Squatting 
in vacant shops, semi-permanent lets; a conservative estimate was that 
over half a million pounds was raised over forty years in our time at the 
helm.  
Tilly and Mona Bennett formed a formidable catering partnership, 
catering for the Broomhill Day Centre and enlivening harvest suppers 
and Shrove Tuesday socials. When Vi Hamilton was given an 
unfortunate cancer diagnosis, her only question to her doctor was, “Will I 
still be allowed to eat my friend’s delicious lemon meringue pie?!” 
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Tilly had inherited her parents’ green fingers. Every year bulbs, seedlings 
and plantlets were ordered in abundance to create our glorious spring 
and summer flowerbeds. Ordering was the easy bit of course; planting 
was down to me, keeping me out of mischief. 
My commitment to the Scottish Episcopal Church as lay reader and third 
member of Angus Palmer’s far-sighted plans for team ministry had 
threatened to throw a spanner in Tilly’s community work projects. But – 
Tilly’s strong community drive restricted the possible damage.  The 
church began planning a day centre for the elderly in its new church hall 
and Tilly turned out to be the born leader and was like a dog with a bone. 
Before long the voluntary Broomhill Day Centre was born at St James 
the Less and became the talk of town and even nation, for the 
compassion and quality of its care for our elderly - perhaps her greatest 
achievement. She was awarded the Lothian Award in 1983 in recognition 
of her contribution to Penicuik community life.  In a few years we had 
outgrown our hall but Tilly was not to be put off by the then rector who 
said she would have to put up with what the church had to offer.  She 
awarded him the OMDB (over my dead body) and set about writing a 
feasibility study to campaign for a permanent facility. Of course, with help 
from a devoted team, she succeeded and the old school clinic by 
Penicuik High School was acquired, adapted and expanded.   
Enthusiastic support was received from Adam Montgomery and council 
officials but the Centre was now needing paid professional support.   
All this time, Tilly had committed herself as a house–mum to Karen and 
Theresa; like everything else, another dog – another bone.  
Not only were family raised as top priority but she became chairman, first 
of the Cuiken Primary Parent Teacher’s Association and then Secondary 
Penicuik High School Parent Council. Now before you think at this point 
that we may need an hour or two’s refreshment break, the commitment 
continues.  She chaired selection panels for all Penicuik’s Head 
teachers, and that’s just the start. Tilly decides to train as a CAB 
counsellor,  and started helping local GP Dr John Baldwin to run Age 
Concern, and became a trained Justice of the Peace.   
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Other well-intentioned men tried to divert Tilly’s grand community plan.  
Angus Palmer did his best to persuade Neville to become a member of a 
new four-man team ministry serving St James and St Mungos, West 
Linton.  
A tug of love began - will he won’t he? After four years, I was put forward 
in the first tranche of non-stipendiary ministry candidates to a selection 
panel in the Scottish Episcopal Church, but it was a very strange calling, 
not fully understood at the time. It was a contest between Jesus for the 
Community and Christ for the Church. There would be only one winner.  
Not all subsequent ministry team leaders were supportive of her wider 
community role. One told Tilly she should spend more time on her knees 
and in prayer than in the Oxfam shop! Of course she took no notice!  As 
an example of her dedication, Tilly inflicted upon herself a repetitive 
stress injury, carpal tunnel syndrome, as she plunged the Oxfam pricing 
gun into hundreds upon hundreds of donated clothing items.  She 
developed the shop so that it tested electrical equipment and recycled 
second hand furniture, although delivery was Neville’s job.  
Tilly developed a life-threatening health condition in 1996. Typical of Tilly 
to develop a one-in-a-million disease among women, Acquired 
Haemophilia. It took six months to sort but left her with a life of chronic 
residual pain but still she battled through undaunted.  Over the last ten 
years her health has declined and instead of pursuing her own activities 
she has shown immense interest and taken delight in following the 
progress of her children and grandchildren. In her years of need it has 
been my privilege to help and support her. 
In 2000, Tilly was awarded the MBE for services to the community in the 
Millennium New Years honours list and later that year the family 
attended Buckingham Palace for the presentation by Prince Charles - a 
proud moment for the greatest of royal fans. 
Over the years Tilly’s example has arguably re-educated Neville and 
saved him from the jaws of early Christian dogma, with sharing of beliefs 
for sixty years in the compassionate love at the heart of the gospel and 
at the heart of creation.  May she encourage us all to relearn our faith. I 
will be eternally grateful for all she has done for me, our children and 
grandchildren, and our community. 

Neville Suttle
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Neville’s prayers for Tilly’s funeral 
We gather with fifty shades of religious and spiritual grey: well-fixed 
ideas of the unknowable, and yet as one.  
Unite us in humility at this time as we look beyond our blinkers and 
beyond our trivial timescale of some fifteen billion years. 
We each hold a precious thread.  May we see that precious golden web 
that holds us all together in LOVE. 
Tilly wove that thread so skillfully, creating a pattern of love that 
embraced so many.  May we be so blessed that her dear unfinished 
tasks are completed through us. 
Such love is rare, precious and all we need to fulfill Creation’s promise,  
May we keep mediating your love, forgetful of self until Creation’s 
promise is fulfilled.  

Prayer For Our Community 
 God, Lord of all creation, lover of life and of everything, please help us 
to love in our very small way what You love infinitely and everywhere. 
We thank You that we can offer just this one prayer and that will be more 
than enough, because in reality every thing and every one is connected, 
and nothing stands alone. To pray for one part is really to pray for the 
whole, and so we do. Help us each day to stand for love, for healing, for 
the good, for the diverse unity of the Body of Christ and all creation, 
because we know this is what You desire: as Jesus prayed, that all may 
be one. We offer our prayer together with all the holy names of God, we 
offer our prayer together with Christ, our Lord. Amen. 
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Left: Tilly Suttle’s grave at 
Eddleston, where Neville will also 
be laid to rest on 30th May 2023. 

Below: Tributes and regalia at 
Tilly’s funeral from the Penicuik 
Guiding Units.
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Royal Honour for Broomhill  
Ed: It also seems appropriate to include this article (written in 2001)  
from Tilly Suttle. Many thanks to Jean Hindle for unearthing the article 
and photographs. 
Thursday, September 13th, 2001 is a day that the Broomhill Day Centre 
family will not forget in a hurry. It was the day they received a visiit from 
HRH The Princess Royal. It all came about as a result of our winning a 
Glaxo SmithKline Impact Award for excellence in providing day care and 
contributing to community healthcare in Penicuik. This was a far cry from 
the small beginnings in St James the Less Church Hall in 1982 when the 
effort was a weekly event, entirely voluntary and all the volunteers came 
from one church or another (mostly ours). The Day Centre has since 
'grown like Topsy' to become a 'centre of excellence' in the field. We now 
care for ninety to one hundred different people each week, some coming 
two to four times so that 170 day care places are taken up during our 
six-day week. Maintaining the original family atmosphere has been our 
most difficult challenge but we have succeeded! When I thanked the 
Princess as she left, she replied "It is I who should be thanking you; I 
have really enjoyed seeing so many happy smiling faces”. 
In some respects the Day Centre has had to change greatly. No single 
volunteer could be expected to manage such a large enterprise and we 
now have a core of part-time staff to cope with the daily pressures and 
comply with legislation. Nvertheless, we still rely heavily on volunteers 
who work in harmony with the paid staff to the benefit of our frail elderly 
members. Some have dementia, others have strokes or heart conditions, 
others again are amputees. Some are referred on the grounds of their 
isolated lifestyles, something which can easily lead to depressive illness. 
The Princess was full of praise for the staff and volunteers. She 
managed to speak to everyone individually, making a special effort for 
the blind and deaf members.  
One disappointment for us is that we cannot continue to take people 
once they move into residential care. However, an exception was made 
for this particular occasion, Isaac Palmer being invited along from Aaron 
House as the first secretary of Broomhill.
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After giving our royal visitor a detailed history of the early days, he 
turned to Neville and said "who was the lovely lassie who spoke to me 
so kindly just now?”! 
Isaac will be joining us again on the 27th of the month to celebrate his 
90th birthday, emphasising further the 'family spirit' at Broomhill Day 
Centre. 
It was 'icing on the cake' to round off our most successful year to date 
with a visit from the Princess: it was also a great credit to all the people 
of Penicuik who have helped to make the Centre what it is over the 
years. 
Do come and join us: helping others brings untold joys to anyone with a 
little time to spare and love in their hearts. All you need is a listening ear 
and a kind word; basic skills in dominoes or scrabble are a bonus! 

Tilly Suttle

Princess Anne with one of her 
number 1 fans - Tilly Suttle
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In our own image 
Ed - like others who loved Neville Suttle, I visited him a couple of times 
at home before he moved to his daughter Karen’s home in Macclesfield, 
where he recently died. On one of these visits, he was speaking about 
his choices for Tilly’s funeral, and recommended an article to me from 
one of his favourite publications Progressive Voices Issue 44 March 
2023. This article is about hymn writer George Stuart whose theology 
Neville liked, and who wrote a hymn that we sang at Tilly’s funeral:  God 
Beyond, Within, Between. I mentioned to Neville that it might make an 
interesting read for In Touch and he forwarded a pdf of the publication to 
me. It seems very appropriate indeed to include this contribution from 
Neville in this issue of In Touch. God bless him. 

George Stuart is a hymn writer, minister, and analytical 
chemist, with degrees in Applied Chemistry, Arts and 
Theology. He lives in Newcastle, Australia.  

All my life, I have been taught by the Church that I have been created in 
the image of God. This is one of the fundamental Church teachings 
about human beings. This teaching is first mentioned in the Bible in Gen 
1:26-27 and later, apparently justifying capital punishment for murder, in 
Genesis 9:6.  
Even though this likeness of humans to God is couched in speaking of a 
hierarchy of authority/dominion in Genesis 1, most talk I have 
experienced in church about humans being made in God’s image goes 
way beyond talk of authority/dominion and concentrates far more on the 
nature and character of God and, following that, what image we have in 
us; what we humans are ‘likened’ to.  
Building on the Church and Biblical teachings, the image of God for 
many can mean that humans are endowed with similar qualities of 
mental, social and moral discernment that are first considered to be the 
nature of God. 
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I don’t believe many think that humans look like God physically, (and 
vice-versa) however many do think of God as knowing everything, 
having the power to do anything, and is perfectly good. Although many 
would not actually say it, it could be said that God is envisaged as a 
perfectly good, exceedingly superhuman being.  
Marcus Borg (The Heart of Christianity p. 65) states: “Supernatural 
theism images God as a person-like being. To be sure, God is an 
exceedingly superlative personlike being, is indeed the Supreme Being. 
Which I think is the dominant basis on which the whole biblical story is 
built.”  
I have been taught that: God in God's self is a relational being. God 
exists as Trinity: Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. God created humanity in 
God's image, therefore creating humanity as relational beings as God is 
relational. Humanity was created first to relate to God and secondly to 
one another.  
The more we speak of the nature of God and of God’s attributes and 
activities, the more we can say about our God ‘likeness’.  
From the Bible, another major characteristic of God is that ‘God is love’ 1 
John 4:8. God is also ‘gracious and compassionate, slow to anger, and 
abounding in love and faithfulness’ Exodus 34:6. So another ‘likeness’ 
can be contemplated. Humans are capable of love, having been made in 
the ‘likeness’ of God, who is love.  
Another attribute of God comes from the Wisdom of Solomon, an early 
Christian document but not included in the Canon of Scripture: For God 
created man to be immortal and made him to be an image of his own 
eternity. The righteous, because they are made in the image of God, can 
rest in the full hope of eternal life (Wisdom of Solomon 2:23).  
One could go on, postulating attributes of God and enlarging the canvas 
on which to view our human ‘likenesses’ to God. However, looking at this 
from the opposite perspective, leads me to ask:  
Have humans made God in our image/likeness?  
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It has been said that the whole Bible is a story about God. It tells us who 
God is; what is God’s nature; where God can be found and where God 
lives; what God has done and how; why God has done what God has 
done. In God’s relationship with human beings, the Bible is regarded by 
many as our guidebook for this, particularly from the God side. However, 
just about every time the Bible speaks about God anthropomorphisms 
are used. All the Bible is saturated with them.  
Anthropos is the Greek word for man or human. An anthropomorphism, 
when speaking of God, is a statement that uses words and concepts, 
emotions and behaviours which are appropriately used when speaking 
about human-beings and their activities. If, when speaking about God, 
use is made of anthropomorphisms, it seems to me this is the beginning 
of creating God in our human image. We talk about humans and then 
use the same language and comment to speak about God.  
In the Bible, anthropomorphisms are used to describe God, the essence, 
character and nature of God, the activity of God and what prompted God 
to do what God did. The authors of biblical material have used these 
anthropomorphic statements to create an image of God that is very 
human. When we then say that humans are made in this image in the 
image of God, and in the next breath say very human things to define 
our concept of God, this is a tightly closed circular argument. I find it 
unconvincing and unhelpful.  
Using the pronoun He, when referring to God, is obviously an 
anthropomorphism. I believe such gender specific words should never 
be used when referring to God. Bruegemann (The New Interpreter’s 
Bible, Volume 1 p. 803) is absolutely correct when he states: Such 
anthropomorphic portrayals as we have in the text belong to the core of 
biblical faith and are not incidental footnotes.  
There seems to be a continuous story telling about God doing human 
things and indeed acting just like a human being. Does this mean that 
the Bible writers are creating God in the human image? One might ask, 
“Well how else can talk about God?” Good question, and difficult to 
answer, if there is one. I think there is but at this stage I am just stating 
facts about the content of the Bible.  
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The whole content of the Bible points me in the 
direction of humans desperately trying to speak of 
God in terms that other humans can understand and 
relate to. I quote Bruegemann (ibid) again: No other 
mode of theological speech so well touches the 
human concreteness of faith.  
He is speaking about anthropomorphic talk. I agree. 
But this may be because it is the only mode of 
theological speech that is continuously used in the 
Bible, by church teachers and leaders and also 
universally used in the weekly church services. We 
ask God to “listen to” and “hear” our prayers and 

“answer” us; etc., etc. Other modes of theological speech have not been 
given a chance to find traction and even blossom. I think this is because 
the anthropomorphic mode is returned to when things get a bit complex 
or obscure. This could be because other modes of theological speech 
are more abstract and difficult to understand.  
This digestible anthropomorphic image of God, just because it is so 
human, is most acceptable because it gives an answer to many serious 
questions. What is the origin of the universe? God created it all. Where 
did we come from? God made us in his own image. Who is in control of 
everything? God. What is the purpose of humanity? To worship God and 
to live with our neighbours as God has commanded.  
When analysing this talk, I think it is all anthropomorphic, but I think 
many, if not most ordinary churchgoers accept these answers. But for 
me, this ignores the mystery that underlies absolutely everything.  
I think this is gradually changing and I can’t wait for that to accelerate. As 
Marcus Borg states in his book “The God We Never Knew”: “As the 
twentieth century and the second Christian millennium draw to a close, 
an older way of understanding Christianity that nourished (and 
sometimes haunted) the lives of millions of people for over a thousand 
years has ceased to be persuasive to many in our time. More 
specifically, over the last thirty to forty years, an older way of thinking 
about God (and the Bible, Jesus, and Christianity itself) has ceased to 
be compelling to many.” 
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It is important to realise that when stating that humans are made in the 
image or likeness of God, our starting point is to accept that God and 
humans are separate and distinct. Likeness can only be a quality when 
the two different things are being compared. They need to be separate 
and distinct. This leads to my second question:  
As a follower of Jesus, do I have to believe that God and humans are 
distinct and separate?  
If the answer is Yes then this creates a theological dualism’ of God/
Humanity and leads to the idea of God being outside or away and God 
and humans not being united. This also leads to the creation of space for 
the supernatural to operate, to have influence and even control. Matthew 
Fox (Original Blessing p.89) comments on this question: “G.Jung has 
written that there are two ways to lose your soul. One of these is to 
worship a god outside you. If he is correct, then a lot of churchgoers in 
the West have been losing their souls for generations to the extent that 
they have attended religious events where prayer is addressed to a god 
outside”. 

The idea that God is out there is probably the ultimate dualism, divorcing 
as it does God and humanity and reducing religion to a childish state of 
pleasing or pleading with a God out there. 
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All theism sets up a model paradigm of people here and God out there. 
All theisms are about subject/ object relationships to God.  
Fox refers to the God/human dualism and goes on to state that this 
leads to the idea that God is outside; that people are here and God out 
there. He then presents an alternative (ibid p.90): What is the solution to 
the killing of God and the losing of human soul? It is our moving from 
theism to panentheism. Now panentheism is not pantheism.  
Pantheism, which is a declared heresy because it robs God of 
transcendence, states that everything is God and God is everything...  
Panentheism, on the other hand, is altogether orthodox and very fit for 
orthopraxis as well, for it slips in the little Greek word ‘en’ and thus 
means, God is in everything and everything is in God. This experience of 
the presence of God in our depth ... in all the blessings and suffering of 
life is a mystical understanding of God.  
Being a mystical understanding of God, it is not the easiest to 
understand or explain. Maybe we can’t. In my understanding of 
panentheism there is no separation or distinctiveness between God and 
humanity. Humanity and everything else is in God and God is in 
everything. God could be thought of as the inherent spiritual, the Divine 
dimension of humanity and everything. This is totally inclusive. God 
cannot be separated from anything.  
We must leave behind the ideas given to us as children, and take 
seriously new information and concepts we have about reality, the 
universe, humanity and God.  
I believe I have been taught things by the Church that are hopelessly out 
of date and should be discarded:  
1. I have been taught about a god that created humans in god’s image.  
2. I have been taught that God and the universe, including me, are 
distinct from separate.  
3. I have been taught the Genesis story of the origins of the earth and 
nature, built on Hebrew, pre-scientific understandings.  
I need to embrace different ideas and concepts. So, I have changed:- 
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1. We have created God in our human image by all our anthropomorphic 
talk, supposedly solving much of the Mystery that underlies everything. 
We need to use other categories with which to approach the Mystery. 
Maybe we should stop using the word God altogether, as Michael 
Morwood suggests, and use other words and phrases like Ground of 
Being or Presentness or the Present, pervading, embracing, penetrating, 
inherent Mystery or maybe The Divine Mystery.  
2. We need a theology which unites God and Humanity. Panentheism 
does this for me.  
3. We need a new and different story of our origins. There are a few that 
are already present. One such story includes estimates and 21st 
Century concepts: - 
• The Big Bang occurred about 13.7 billion years ago. In a trillionth of a 
trillionth of a trillionth of a second our universe underwent a gigantic 
growth spurt, the Big Bang, which shaped its structure as we see it 
today.  
• The Earth is about 4.5 billion years old and our Sun about 4,6 billion.  
• Humans, as we look like and act today, have lived on the Earth for 2 - 
300,000 years.  
• Evolution, a process active in our universe, is a never-ending process 
which always moves towards that which is more complex. What is in the 
past has helped forge what exists now and what exists now will have a 
significant influence on what evolves in the future.  
• Everything is connected. The carbon atoms that are part of my 
makeup, within me, are billions of years old and came in being at the 
explosion of stars. I am made of stardust. I have evolved from previous 
forms of life.  
• When I die, these atoms, as well as all the other atoms and molecules 
that form me, will continue to be part of the universe and contribute to it 
in a different way.  
Of course, a lot more could be added to this particular story. Let the 
church adopt this new story and treat the Genesis stories as giving some 
wisdom, but coming from 3000 years ago, long before having the 
knowledge we have now. We have created God in our own image and 
this god is out there. What a tragedy. We can and must do better! 
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God Beyond, Within, Between  
by George Stuart 
Chosen by Neville Suttle for Tilly Suttle’s funeral 
  
God is beyond, within, between;  
The now and what has been;  
God in the future and before;  
The ever wondrous ‘More’.  

God is beyond gods we create,  
Ev’n those we venerate. 
God is beyond what is beyond,  
But still our hearts respond.  

God is within, the force we know  
In all life’s ebb and flow, 
In God we live and move and be,  
And touch and taste and see.  

And God we know is in between,  
Involved but still unseen, 
When fostering in you and me 
A rich community.  

God is within to sanctify;  
Beyond to glorify; 
God is between to unify;  
Of this we testify.  



If it feels right, then write!  
If you have ever wondered if you’d like to write - 
just seize the moment and be creative; there’s no 
right or wrong, only your own unique style. St JtL 
has several folk who are doing just that - think of 
Jill Drought’s wonderful poems appearing in this 
magazine or someone’s interesting journey 
through an earlier career. We also have bound 
volumes of work by past members - e.g Vi Hamilton and Tony Bramley, 
as well as Revd Lynsay’s published book of poetry.  
Following on a minor success in the u3a National Poetry competition, I 
thought I’d have a shot at the National Writing competition last summer. 
(Although Richard says I only entered when he decided to try!) The 
theme was most uninspiring - Openings - and the piece could be fiction 
or non-fiction, but not, sadly, poetry. Last moment seems to be the key; 
not, this time, the eleventh hour, but not far off! I struggled to start, but 
settled for a piece about famous openings, such as Tutankhamun’s 
tomb, the Great Exhibition etc. 
To my absolute surprise, I received an email saying I was in the top 
twelve entries, and inviting me to a star-studded Zoomed awards night at 
the end of September. Great fun, and although I did not manage a 
placing, it was an interesting and inspiring evening, with much helpful 
advice on offer. The winning entry was a retelling of Cinderella’s story, 
with a modern twist. It was a superb piece of writing: well written, clever 
and funny – a deserving winner. The twelve have each been sent a copy 
of the Writers’ and Artists’ Yearbook, so not to be sneezed at. 
I belong to a u3a Writers Group; small in number but overflowing with 
inspiration and support. I look forward to our monthly meeting as an 
oasis of civilisation in this troubled world. So nothing to stop you from 
unleashing your inner author! Write primarily for your own pleasure, 
although I’m sure our Editor would be delighted to receive your offering. 

Georgina Phillips

(Ed: yes, I’d be delighted to receive any article or piece of creative 
writing for In Touch!)
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St James the Less Vestry Notes 
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St James the Less Vestry met on the 17 April 2023 and again on 
Saturday 22 April 2023. 

Monday 17 April 2023 
The main item on the agenda was a draft of a New Liturgy, which Neville 
Suttle and Nick Bowry had been working on. The original intention was 
for an all-age format.  After consideration the outcome has been to focus 
on a mix and match set of liturgies that use more contemporary 
language and reflects how our faith impacts on our lives, the lives of 
others and humankind's impact on God's creation, Christianity, praise, 
and worship. This new liturgy booklet has been given the working title 
New Horizons. Vestry suggested amendment to wording before the draft 
liturgy was trialled in church at a family style service. 
Also discussed were: 
• How to improve the financial position by Fund Raising and 

Stewardship.  
• The church hall insulation which was ready to be delivered and 

installed. The installation will take a week for the work to be 
completed. Therefore the hall will be out of use during this time. Vestry 
agreed the work could start from mid-June onwards. 

• A showcase of an aspect of our life in the community as part of the 
BIG Story event taking place on 3rd June 2023 at St Mary’s 
Cathedral. Vestry agreed St James’ stories should explore two very 
different aspects of our life in our community. Both show that we are 
invited to commit to an activity and see where the Holy Spirit takes it. 
The first story is about the Broomhill Day Care Centre. The second 
story is of the creation of the labyrinth in the church garden. Nick will 
ask members of the congregation to volunteers to set up and run stall 
on 3rd June 2023 at St Mary’s Cathedral 

▪ Eco-congregation is a recognition of what a congregation is doing 
across spiritual, practical, and global living. St James the Less, 
Penicuik,  is to be register as a full member of Eco-congregation.



Saturday 22 April 2023 
This meeting was to identify and create a plan for high priority fabric 
work.  The costs of the work needed to be considered with the plan of 
work along with the impact of delaying the work. 
The Priority areas were identified as: 
▪ The church heating system 
▪ Insulation, repair and maintenance to the Rectory 
Vestry concluded that the way forward for the work required to make the 
Rectory fit for purpose and the decision to renew the church heating 
system are influenced by St James’ Strategic Plan for the future.  These 
are high priority matters which will need a substantial financial 
commitment. 

Charlotte Kemp
Vestry Secretary

Misty the Maestro! 
St James’ choir was in fits of laughter at choir practice one day in March. 
David McGavin told us that earlier in the week, he’d been alone, 
practising on the organ in an empty church and, for some reason, he 
was diverted to looking for a cable. He left the organ switched on while 
he hunted around downstairs in the vestry areas. As he climbed back up 
the steps from the vestry, he was slightly spooked to hear organ music 
playing. Nothing daunted, he went to investigate - and found Nick’s new 
canine companion, Misty, walking across the organ pedals, carefully 
treading on each pedal and avoiding the spaces in between. 
This must be a first in the history of the church! Such a talented dog. 
Maybe she could stand in when other musicians aren’t available?
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St Mungo’s Vestry Report May 2023 
Vestry has been largely concerned with improvements to the church 
building. The heating project has been delayed by staff changes at the 
Energy Savings Trust and we are now required to get updated 
quotations from potential suppliers. 
We have used the services of a lighting consultant who specialises in 
church lighting and we hope to be able to present a proposal shortly that 
is both energy saving and aesthetically pleasing. Included in the 
proposal will be a scheme to back light the stained glass windows so 
they will be visible at night. 
Back in the autumn a garden work party gathered to plant daffodils in the 
church garden; the attached photograph shows some of them. Also the 
newly planted fruit trees have survived a dry summer and cold winter 
and are now coming into leaf. 
Thoughts in West Linton are now turning to the annual Whipman week 
event. 
St Mungo’s will be involved, offering refreshments on the rideout morning 
from 10 am on Saturday 3rd June. We will be hosting the Whipman 
service on Sunday 4th June at 11.30 am. On Sunday 11th June at 6pm 
there will be an evening service in the marquee. 
We join with St James in giving thanks for the life of our dear friend 
Neville. 
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Photos from St James the Less  
Coronation service and celebrations

Top: L-Richard Phillips welcoming us to St James 
to Less church;  
M- Rachel, Donald and Isobel Crease arriving at 
church;  
R: Angela Sibley handing out hymn books 

Bottom: L-Joy Middleton & Nick Bowry leading the 
service; M-Marion Mather and fellow choir 
members; R-Marian Hunter ready to sing.

Photographs by Pete Middleton



L-David McGavin at the organ - thank you for the music David!;  
R: Gill Murray and Ishbel Proctor discussing “nosecco”.

L-Gill & Alan Murray;  M-Richard and Georgina Phillips; R: Valah 
and Dan Sutherland

L-Margaret Coull & 
Andreas 
Landesberger;  

R: Joy Middleton & 
Sue Crosfield 
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L-Marian Hunter & Nigel Johnston (& alcohol-free bubbly!!);   
M-Graham Smith & Catherine Pow; R: Gillian Little

L-Caroline & Kathleen Keys;  R: May Davey, Lucy Proctor, Ishbel Proctor, 
Elspeth Tennent (photo by Sue Owen on Ishbel Proctor’s phone)

From L to R - Marian Hunter; Rachel & Benjamin Crease; Moira Rendall; 
Lynda Smith
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L-Joy Middleton with St 
James neighbour Carol 
Levstein.   

A wonderful Coronation lunch 
was prepared and set out by a 
fabulous hospitality team led by 
Marion Mather & Val McGavin 
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Poetry corner

Mothering  Sunday 
Singing along the primrose painted lanes we went. 

Plucking the Lenten lilies that trembled in the wind. 

Laughing and free we burst upon our waiting homes. 

Thrusting the tight bunched flowers into to our mother’s hands. 

One joyous day of worship, family and festive food 

With all the love and talk so thirsted for, and missing 

In the weeks of starched obedience and unforgiving rules. 

Evening came, and slowly lingering along the path to work, 

In quiet dusk we picked our memories, to last the year to come. 

Jill Drought
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Last Word 

Misty joined me on my retreat in Lindisfarne, and was a great help in 
slowing down the pace of life. Her joy and gentle pace of progression, 
stopping to smell the flowers and all sorts of other things, is a lesson in 
patience and living in the moment. 
This last week Misty has also been a great pastoral worker, sensing my 
need for some close and personal attention, as I processed the news of 
Neville’s death. Also, on Friday, in leading Bill Little’s funeral service, it 
wasn’t until we were approaching the last hymn, the wonderful How 
Great Thou Art, that it suddenly struck me that my dad’s nickname was 
Bill, and we had the same hymn at his funeral. Why it hadn’t occurred to 
me until that moment I don’t know. But it was a reminder to me, and one 
for all of us, that when you have lost a loved one, there will be 
occasional jolts of remembrance, of sadness and longing to contend 
with.  
For those who have lost loved ones, and especially those who have lost 
someone in this last fifteen months or so, be kind and gentle to 
yourselves, allow yourself time to be sad and grieve some more. Grief is 
experienced as a result of love.  
Please know that we pray for all who grieve and mourn at our Morning 
Prayer weekday services. It is an important ministry that we offer, to be 
part of  great rhythm of prayer.  

Nick Bowry



Contact details 

Revd Nick Bowry 

The Rectory 
23 Broomhill Road 
Penicuik EH26 9EE 

01968 678254 
email: rector.pandwl[at]gmail.com 

For donations to any of the causes mentioned in this issue, 
please contact the treasurer for St James the Less, Richard 
Finch (01968 620439; treasurer[at]stjamesthelesspenicuik.org) 

Websites 
St Mungo’s:   https://stmungoswestlinton.org/ 
St James the Less: https://stjamesthelesspenicuik.org/ 

Next Deadline 
Please send copy to Sue Owen at the email address below by  
Sunday 6th August 2023 

The next issue of In Touch will be distributed on  
Sunday 27th August 2023 

Email: intouch[at]stjamesthelesspenicuik.org 

Mobile: 07815052929 
Landline: 01968 670678

https://stmungoswestlinton.org/
https://stjamesthelesspenicuik.org/

	Georgina Phillips

