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Reflections from the Rectory

‘Let justice and peace flow’

The Season of Creation starts on 1st September 2023 and runs through
to 4t October, the feast day of St Francis of Assisi. It is a time when
many Christian denominations across the world come together in a time
of prayer and action to protect God’s creation. As followers of Christ, we
share the common call with Christians everywhere to care for God’s
creation: the wonderfully diverse and beautiful flora and fauna, as well as
the habitats which support us (and all our brothers and sisters in Christ
around the world) to live well.

Although we know that our wellbeing is interwoven with the wellbeing of
the Earth, there is a gap between knowing and doing. The motivation to
change our habits and styles of living is embedded in the same instincts
that other living creatures exhibit - when we experience something
adverse, we are normally able to build new responses that avoid the
experience again. However, we all know that given the time lag between
the build-up of greenhouse gases and the point at which it impacts on
our lives is so long, by the time we are adversely affected, we will be well
beyond the point where changing our behaviours will have any effect for
many years. This is not a reason for doing nothing, or for giving up hope
either. But we do need to make changes at an individual and national
level too.

This year’s theme for the Season of Creation is, Let justice and peace
flow, which is the first half of chapter 5, verse 24 from the Book of Amos.
The rest of the verse is righteousness like a never-failing stream! We are
all called to join in the river of justice and peace, for climate and
ecological justice, and to use our voices, our economic choices, and our
democratic rights to call for justice for all of God’s creation. Each one of
our actions will add drops of water to that river of justice and peace.

Amos was a prophet. Prophets were able to discern God’s desire for his
people to live in right relationship with each other and with God.
Prophets would speak truth to power, identifying the behaviours that
went against God’s laws, that broke their relationship with God, and
gave a picture of the consequences if they continued with those
behaviours.
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However, an important role of a prophet was to also give hope for the
future, by describing the ways back to being in right relationship with
God, the actions and behaviours required to achieve this.

| wonder if those with a direct experience of climate change, for instance,
those who have returned from holidays interrupted by Mediterranean
forest fires, come back with a new or renewed zeal for climate and
ecological justice, or just rue a ruined holiday? Will they empathise with
the people in the communities they holidayed in, whose properties and
livelihoods were devastated by the fires? Does our passive receiving of
the news of these fires through our TV screens do anything to change
our resolve?

For living in a right relationship with God requires us to live in peace with
our neighbours and all of God’s creation. And that peace must include
the ability for all to live a good life, not impacted by the greenhouse gas
emissions caused by someone else. Currently, many of those worst
affected by climate change are the people who have contributed the
least towards it, but this last year of fires and floods in the developed
world has seen the impact start to come to the worst polluting countries.

The Season of Creation is a time for us to consider how we, as
individuals and as parts of communities, can contribute to the changes
needed. Even the biggest river starts from many small springs that
become rivulets and join with others to become tributaries to join into ‘a
never-failing stream’. May that stream be one of hope, that nourishes
and brings justice and peace to all of God'’s creation. Our challenge is to
be just a few drops of water that contribute to the stream of justice and
peace.

Nick Q%owry

Cover image: https://www.fivesmilingfish.com/megans-blogs/2018/11/1/all-saints-
day
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News from the Congregations

Whipman Week Big Sing, St Mungo’s, West Linton

On June 11th 2023, the folks of West Linton were invited to join West
Linton Churches Community Big Sing in the Marquee on the Green
ending the Whipman Play Festival.

After a fantastic week of celebration, music, dance, sports, and fun in
perfect weather and thus it was on the final Sunday 11th June, at 5pm we
gathered at the Marquee to set up for our Big Sing. Only one snag, the
stage had been dismantled, and all the chairs had been taken out of the
Marquee. So a quick decision was made for a change of venue, to
relocate to St Mungo’s Church where chairs and tables and
refreshments were swiftly set up for the programme to start on time. Nick
Bowry had super-quickly reorganised the inside of the church to
accommodate the musicians and visitors, and we welcomed a wonderful
atmosphere as around fifty people from both the Penicuik and West
Linton areas arrived safely having been successfully redirected from the
Marquee.

We started by learning songs we were not familiar with, such as Sing to
God New Songs of Worship, to the tune Ode to Joy, ably assisted by the
wonderful David McGavin on the keyboard and children on percussion,
along with the brilliant “orchestra”. It was a joyful noise indeed. Thus
followed over half an hour of rehearsals of songs all under Nick and
David’s able direction before retiring downstairs into the sunny garden,
bedecked with bunting. Chris Shaw and Carol Kilpatrick dispensed
refreshments, and the children had fun playing in the garden, on the
swings and everyone enjoying the evening sun.

Then in for the service proper. Confidence abounding, it was a lovely
evening of song, and of togetherness, singing out loud, voices cracking
towards the end with all the effort, a marvellous feeling.
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It was a varied programme of which there was poetry (psalm 122 in
particular), prayer and songs. Particularly memorable were If the war
goes on - the words were very poignant; and there were some wonderful
arrangements with refrains, for example, | hear music in the air, there
must be a God somewhere, amongst others.

The feeling at the end was that the church was a more fitting place than
the large space which the Marquee afforded, and perhaps next year it
might be appropriate to hold the Big Sing in church.

Carol ﬂ(i@oatm’cﬁ

Nick welcoming people to the Chris Shaw (left) and Jenny
Big Sing Wright (right) at the tea table
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Graduation congratulations for Caitlyn Amos

Congratulations to Caitlyn who
graduated with a 2:1 Honours degree in
Forensic Anthropology on the 23rd June
#2% 2023 at the Caird Hall in Dundee!

%4 Gill Murray (Caitlyn’s mum) says “We
* were really lucky to get enough tickets so
that her Gran, her brother Fraser, her
dad Dave, Alan and | were all able to be
|\ there for her and it was a wonderful day.

Caitlyn is now deciding what to do next -
apart from rowing and Band Society!!”

~ All good wishes for the future Caitlyn!

A e

Birthday congratulations to Sue Crosfield

A very youthful looking Sue Crosfield
enjoying her birthday lunch with
Mothers’ Union members at the Navaar
Hotel. Sue was ninety years old on 18th
April 2023. We wish her happiness and
good health in the coming year.

Sue has written an article on her work ‘
as a home tutor for sick children (see %
page 30). :
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RSCM* Lothian Singing Da

A singing day at St James the Less Scottish Episcopal Church in
Penicuik. Repertoire will be taken from the RSCM’s God’s Church for
God’s World, and the day will culminate in a service of music, prayers
and readings. St James the Less choir is an affiliated member of the
RSCM. Anyone in our congregation - and their friends and family - is
welcome to join in with this wonderful day of singing!

*RSCM is the Royal School of Church Music.

Details

Start Date: 02/09/2023

Start Time: 10:30

Finish Time: 16:15

Service Start Time: 15:15

Event Director: lan Munro (director) & Robin Bell (organ)

Venue: St James the Less Scottish Episcopal Church, 23 Broomhill
Road, Penicuik EH26 9EE

Entry Fee: £8 RSCM members, £10 non-members
Contact Name: lan Munro

Contact Tel: 07821 125548

Contact Email: imunro@rscm.com

via David McGavin


tel:07821%20125548
mailto:imunro@rscm.com
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Fundraising Events at St James the Less

The Fundraising Group, now comprising Kathleen Cox, Charlotte Kemp,
Kathleen Keys and myself, met in June 2023 and came up with a
provisional list of events for the end of this year and 2024.

These events and dates could change due to circumstances as yet
unknown, but it's good to have a plan in place, even if we have to tweak
it!

The first event will be a Brunch, held in Trinity
7 yy-1 Community Church Hall (formerly St Mungo’s)
‘L' 4} QEI on Saturday 23 September 2023 from 11am
fundrabu_ng. until 2pm. There will be soup and bacon rolls
(tickets £5) along with tray bakes, teas and

coffees at an extra cost.

We hope to have a stall with jewellery and scarves, so please have a
look in your cupboards and drawers to see if you could donate some
items. We're replacing Lucky Boxes, which have always sold well, with
Lucky Bags so will be looking for any gift bags you can spare, along with
small gifts to fill them - stationery items, toiletries or sweets for example.
Donated items can be left in the box at the back of Church or can be
collected, if you contact me.

Please put the date in your diary and tell your family and friends. Of
course, we'll need helpers! Do contact me if you’re willing to help on the
day.

An outline of future events is on the next page.

If you have ideas for future fundraisers, we’'d be delighted to hear from
you!

Marion Mather
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Fundraising events planned for 2024

Date Event
January 2024 Scots Night or Burns Supper
April 2024 Daffodil Tea
June 2024 Strawberry Tea
July 2024 111 summer break I
August 2024 Church Picnic (probably not a fundraiser)
October 2024 Quiz Night or Rosslyn Chapel talk
November 2024 | Christmas Gift Exchange (Bring and Buy Sale)

Sanctuary Mental Health Ministries

In April this year, we (Val McGavin and Marion Mather) joined a Mental
Health Ministries course in St James which was run by Shelia Anderson,
a Penicuik Christian who has run several of these courses before.

The course is a small group resource designed to raise awareness and
engage communities and churches in meaningful conversation about
mental health and faith.

The Archbishop of Canterbury, Justin Welby, who himself suffers from
mental ill health, has endorsed the course. He says “The Sanctuary
course is helping churches to start talking about mental health and
reduce the ridiculous stigma that is attached to illness; we must all get
better at talking about this”.

One in four people will be affected by a mental health challenge at some
point in their lives, yet the stigma surrounding these experiences often
prevents faith communities from responding compassionately and
effectively.
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Each session of the course covers different topics and there is an
accompanying video which features insight from mental health
professionals, church leaders and theologians, as well as those affected.
The topics covered are mental health/iliness, stigma, recovery,
companionship, care giving, self-care and reflection.

We have both been affected at some time with mental health issues, as
had others in our group - either themselves or through living with a
sufferer in the family. So we think we can speak for all and say that the
course helped each one of us to understand and come to terms with
what we had been through, or are now going through, and realise how
important it is to have companionship, someone to share with, who
understands.

If you are interested in this subject or feel “this is me she’s talking about”
then we would love to have a chat with you, either personally or in a
group, in confidence of course!

As Justin Welby says “We must all get better at talking about this!”

We used the words of Psalm 42 in our sessions each week. Ps 42 v11
Why are you so cast down, o my soul, and why are you so disquieted
within me?

Hope in God; for | shall again praise Him, my help and my God.

Please do come and have a chat!

Val McGavin
Marion Mather
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The Suttle/McCulloch Connection

Members of St James’s may not know the special connection that we,
John and Cicely McCulloch, had with Neville and Tilly. John served with
Neville on the Penicuik and District Council of Churches — the
predecessor of Penicuik Churches Together. | met Tilly through Guiding
as both were Brown Owls of different Penicuik packs for many years. |
went to many Brownie events with my pack alongside Tilly, but not with
her. | was not as fully involved with Guiding as she was.

| also sat as a very junior primary school parent rep when Tilly was
Chairman of Penicuik High School Council (and Beeslack High School
was still on the drawing board!), and | was a frequent visitor to the
Oxfam shop, founded by Tilly and Neville, and for which | am now a
volunteer.

For about five years, in the late 1970s and early 1980s, Neville had a
gardening allotment at Auchindinny House, where John and | lived for
forty years, and where Neville grew his veg (And yes, | have spelt the
name of the house correctly! When the railway arrived, the station was
misspelt ‘Auchendinny’ and the village followed, but our family liked to
hold on to the historic name.)

Our paths crossed less in recent years, and sadly we didn’'t join St
James’s congregation until nearly the end of both their lives.

Cice[y McCulloch

(Ed: Tilly’s daughter, Theresa Marwick, says: ‘I believe mum was
involved in Guiding from 1964 until around 1996 when she developed
Acquired Haemophilia and was seriously ill. She was a Brown Owl from
early on. | think for the latter decade she was a district commissioner.
She led an annual week long Brownie Camp for twenty-four girls at the
Brownie House at Vogrie estate for more than a decade, training
weekends, Revels, district campfires, sports and swimming galas, floats
in Penicuik on Parade and the annual Brownie and Guide Carol Service
and Thinking Day Service with full flag parade!”
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Gather on the Green
Excerpt from Nick Bowry’s Letter to St James congregation July 2023

“We continue to support Gather on the Green, an initiative to have a
visible presence in the new housing development above Mauricewood.
Gather on the Green usually takes place on the 2nd Sunday of each
month from 2pm to 4pm. We held a successful BBQ in June which was
in glorious sunshine. Please let me know if you would like to help at
Gather on the Green at future events. We are doing another BBQ in
August.”

Gathering on the 11th June 2023

The heart of the new housing estate on the edge of Penicuik was
beating wildly this month as families gathered on the green next to the
beautiful new play park for a BBQ. As the smoke from the BBQ curled
gently up in a balmy breeze the sun shone on everyone, from the very
old to the very young. Veggie met meat sitting side by side on the two
BBQs and there was enough for all who came. The chat went on all
afternoon, as people came and went, meeting neighbours they had not
previously seen as well as chatting to those they knew. A large quantity
of tea, coffee and juice was consumed with the odd muffin thrown in as
well.

There were representatives from all the churches in Penicuik and it
was a real joy to see adults sitting learning how to play Big Chess
along with children from the estate, who generally were better than
anyone else at playing! Grandparents were there with their
grandchildren, some children brought their grandparents, but all were
welcome under the banner of Penicuik Churches Together.

Our thanks to Taylor Wimpey for sponsoring the BBQ along with the
Churches in Penicuik.

Ruth E Aird



Left: Ruth Aird

Above: Graham Astles, John
Urquhart and David Aird

Top left: Marion Mather, Ann
& Andrew Dunsire, James
Tidder (in the background!)

Above: Hudson & Eli
Hoskins

Bottom left: Sheila Anderson
and Misty Bowry!
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Gathering on the 9th July 2023

Despite the variable weather we have had recently, this afternoon was
blessed with warm and sunny weather for July's Gather on the Green.
Things were very quiet to begin with - no children were playing in the
playparks and no people were walking round. We wondered if that was
because it was the first week of the school holidays and folks were away.
However, eventually things became busier with the stand being visited
by some children and parents. Tea, coffee and hot chocolate were
consumed along with biscuits and sweets. As always, Sheila's puppets
were a great attraction and there were games of giant Chess and Hop
Scotch available. There was also some encouraging interest in the
Summer Club.

Just as we were packing up, a lady came to the stand and asked for a
cup of coffee - she was ready to pay for it and was quite amazed when
we said it was all free! It was a great opportunity to introduce ourselves
and Penicuik Churches Together, and we hope to see her again next
month.

Thanks to everyone who took part in setting up and running this month’s
Gather on the Green.

Caroline McIntosh

R

Left to right: Sheila Anderson,
John Urquhart, Daniel and

| Laura enjoying a drink and a
Marion Mather & blether on the Green

Caroline MciIntosh




Page 15

Scripture Union Holiday Club 2023

A most enjoyable and worthwhile three days were spent in Penicuik
Trinity Community Church Hall with the 2023 Scripture Union Holiday
Club, led by Derek and Claire Harley. Numbers were very encouraging,
rising to thirty-two!

The children (and adults) had a great time with songs, drama and
storytime illustrating this year’'s theme of Who is Jesus? We
concentrated on the birth of Jesus, and the stories told by Jesus of the
Good Samaritan and the Prodigal Son. The clever use of puppets by
Sheila Anderson and relevant craft work added to the understanding of
the theme. These activities were enthusiastically received by the
children, supported by six teenagers from Penicuik North Kirk. Delicious
snhacks were prepared by Jackie Easton, Ann Dalgleish and Janis Hogg.

A service of thanksgiving for a successful club was held at Penicuik
Trinity Community Church on Sunday 6th August. Many thanks to all
concerned. Children are already looking forward to next year!

Gillian Little
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Poetry corner

Memories

A cascade of memories inundates
My mind.

Demanding reflection

On the past.

How sweet they seem at first glance.
| hold onto one like a rose

Then loneliness begins to dawn

And | feel the piercing thorn.

| build a bulwark against
The impending tide.

Yet these memories tower
Above my feeble hide.

No vessel to sail on
Away from this tsunami.
| must surrender to

Its demands and
Revisit the past.

Though it feels like

Grief be at the helm

And sorrow at the mast.

Yet the wind of the Holy Spirit
Will carry me through.

His comfort that upholds

Me today

Will sustain me tomorrow.

Valentina Sutherland
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Summer Rain

The stormy grey green sky

Lies troubled on the ground

Spilt into pools of reflective

Water on the earth, unburdening

The summer clouds, and washing the earth.
We should rejoice at the sight

Of the ground being revived from the sky.
Drop by precious drop, saving us

From a dry death that parches the life

Of flowers and trees, that give us joy.
Thank God for the sweet rain

That gives life to the fruits of the earth.
We will give thanks for the pools

Of grey green sky that weep across

Our land and give us precious life.

T7ill @rougﬁt
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A happy memory of a visit to Colinton tunnel
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On 1st May 2023, Bank Holiday Monday, my late son Ben and | took his
daughters Grace (approaching ten years old) and Lexia (nearly seven
years old) to explore Colinton Tunnel, accessed by driving along
Gillespie Road and parking in the car park near the tunnel. Several years
ago, the local people decided to install electric lighting in the disused
tunnel for safety reasons. They came up with the idea of decorating it
with illustrations from R L Stevenson’s poem From a Railway Carriage
which painted verbal scenes of what could be seen on a train journey:
Faster than fairies, faster than witches, Bridges and houses, hedges and
ditches.... etc.

The pictures in the tunnel are truly amazing, painted by local people and
others, including local primary school children. The girls loved it all, but
particularly the animals - especially the dog and the Highland cow!



When we emerged from the
tunnel, | turned to my
_ granddaughters with outstretched
~ arms and said “Well girls, wasn'’t
that WONDERFUL?".
Whereupon a particularly
= diarrhoeic large bird decided to
7;/_ drop its load on my head!! Grace,
: ./ amazingly caring and practical

3 for a nine-year-old, came to
S8 Grannie’s rescue with baby
¥ wipes to mop up my hair!l A true
| daughter of Ben! A wonderful
experience!

Gillian Little
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PENFEST 2023 Programme

PENFEST is Penicuik’s annual Arts Festival, run by Penicuik Community
Arts Association. This year, Graham McDonald has persuaded several
local talented musicians to perform in a Music Festival within Penfest.
Several events will be held in St James Church!

PENFEST dates are Friday 22nd September to Sunday 1st October
2023. Tickets will be on sale from the end of August, online (https:/
www.penicuikarts.org/) and from the Arts Centre café. Or you can
contact Sue Owen on 0781 505 2929 (leave a message if no reply) or
email penicuikarts.orgfat]gmail.com.

EVENT Date & time Venue
Members Only Preview of Fri 22 Sep 6pm Arts Centre
Open Exhibition
PENFEST 2023 OPEN Sat 23 Sep - Sat 28 | Arts Centre
EXHIBITION Oct
open to the public - Mon - Sat
opportunity to buy - vote for [10am - 3:30pm.
the People's Choice prize- |[Sun 1 Oct 2pm - 5pm
winner. (during ceilidh)
Edinburgh Renaissance Fri 22 Sep 8pm St James Church
Band
Open Studios Sat 23 Sep see poster online
11am - 4pm
Piano Festival Sat 23 Sep daytime | St James Church
Music School Concert Sat 23 Sep 7:30pm | St James Church
Open Studios Sun 24 Sep as above
11am - 4pm
Acoustic Music at the Sun 24 Sep Penicuik
Storehouse 12:30 - 2pm Storehouse
Penicuik Silver Band & Sun 24 Sep 7:30pm | North Kirk church
Junior band



https://www.penicuikarts.org/
http://penicuikarts.org
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EVENT Date & time Venue

Jazz concert with Penicuik  [Mon 25 Sep 7:30pm | Penicuik

and Beeslack High Schools’ Community Trinity

Jazz bands, the Carlops Church hall

Jazz Band; & singer Eileen

Hunter.

Castaways - popular vocal |Wed 27 Sep 7:30pm | Penicuik

group Community Trinity

Church

Burnt Out Records - Thu 28 Sep 7:30pm |Hub

Penicuik High School

Musicians and friends

Busking at the Storehouse | Fri 29 Sep Penicuik
1:30-3:30pm Storehouse

Jessies Well and friends Fri 29 Sep 7:30pm Arts Centre

Open Studios Sat 30 Sep as above
11am - 4pm

Graham McDonald and
Shetland Fiddlers (with Mary
Mclnroy)

Sat 30 Sep 7:30pm

St James Church

Open Studios Sun 1 Oct as above
11am - 4pm
Festival Ceilidh - party Sun 1 Oct 2pm-5pm | Arts Centre

pieces, food, Art Exhibition
prize-giving 3:30pm

Penicuik Cinema - local
films?

Sun 1 Oct 7pm

Cowan Institute




Page 22

Eulogy for Neville Suttle

12th October 1938 - 3rd May 2023

(Ed: In the last issue of In Touch, we were very sad to report the death of
our dear friend and priest, Neville Suttle. His funeral was on 30th May
2023)

Eulogy Part 1

We have just heard a reading from 1 Corinthians. A text frequently used
at weddings, it must be said. However, it is also so pertinent to our
coming together to acknowledge and celebrate Neville’s life; a life full of
faith, hope and love, indeed.

You won'’t be surprised that this eulogy is in two parts. Yes, because
there is so much to say. But also, because Neville often chose to preach
a sermon in two parts; never one to quite fit in to the normal order of
things and always willing to try out different things. | think Neville enjoyed
being a small bit of grit and being off-centre; to be slightly provocative
and encouraging people to see all sorts of things differently; not going
with the masses, the crowd, but creating his own path and encouraging
others to explore it and make their own minds up.

On your order of service, you have a cartoon figure of Neville, half
dressed as a scientist, half dressed as a priest. This cartoon, drawn so
well by Tony Bramley, indicates just two of the multi-faceted aspects of
our dearly beloved Neville. We shall explore some of his various roles in
his life as | try to paint a picture of a unique and well-loved man.

Neville was born in Ipswich on 12th October 1938, just a year before the
outbreak of World War Il. He went to Northgate School, where in the
year below him a certain young girl attended, who was to become his
wife; his darling Tilly. As a teenager he joined the local church youth
club, and this was where he started courting Tilly. However, true to form,
Neville didn’t stay put for long. Reading University beckoned for his first
degree; not too far for trips back on occasions. Neville and Tilly married
on 23 April 1962, and hardly had a honeymoon at all unless you count a
night in the hotel at Liverpool Street and then a sleeper train to
Aberdeen!
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Neville studied for his PhD at the Rowett Institute in Aberdeen,
researching copper deficiency in farm animals. After finishing his PhD he
was appointed to the Moredun Research Institute in Edinburgh, where
he worked until his retirement. Neville was named in 143 publications
and his papers were cited 4,855 times, according to my research. Just in
the last five years his research was cited 1,202 times. He co-wrote The
Mineral Nutrition of Livestock with Eric Underwood and went on to revise
the last two editions on his own. The fifth edition, which Neville worked
on during COVID lockdown, was published in May 2022. You can buy it
from Amazon for £145, well worth every penny, | am sure. One of his
most intriguing recent papers, published in November 2021, was called
A Comparison of the availability of copper in four whisky distillery by-
products with that in copper sulphate for lambs. Perhaps not a title that
trips off the tongue — but it does seem to be interesting research. | was
imagining a lot of whisky tasting being involved, but when | looked at the
abstract for the paper, | quickly realised it was about what was left after
the spirits had been drawn off. What a pity! The titles of his research
papers show he was involved with cattle and ruminants of many sorts
including South African Boer goats (who knew there was such a thing?)
and collaborated with scientists from across the world.

Neville was generous with his hospitality and many an overseas
researcher stayed at their house when they came to visit the Moredun
Institute.

Neville maintained his scientific curiosity and intellectual interests well
beyond formal retirement, and even on a trip into the hospital for
treatment he was discussing whether treatment for hookworm in animals
could be translated to inform approaches to human medicine.

During lockdown he completed writing a book and was still
corresponding with scientists and checking the references on his last
research paper days before his death. That was so typical of Neville.
Never happy unless he was doing something - or more accurately, many
things - and thankfully his brain was still fully active despite his
increasing physical weakness.
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It was good to see that Neville’'s research was focused on improving
farm animal welfare and his support for British Farming and farming
practices in the developing world was clear.

| mentioned Tilly earlier, and it seems to me that his love for Tilly and his
love for his scientific interests ran parallel with each other over the exact
same time period. | never got the sense that he compromised on either;
being equally committed to both his research and to Tilly. Both were life-
time projects, so to speak. It was wonderful that last April they celebrated
their 60th wedding anniversary surrounded by family.

Neville’'s love for Tilly was reflected in his enthusiastic willingness to
support Tilly in her many endeavours. Tilly’s involvement with the
Guiding movement meant that Neville was often more than happy to
help out in a wide array of tasks and activities. | understand the guides
called him Saint Neville, for all he did to help them have a great time.

Neville and Tilly were very community-minded. Tilly was the main driving
force behind the creation of the Broomhill Day Care Centre: its early
days in this church and then setting itself up as an independent facility in
its current location beside Penicuik High School. Neville pitched in and
helped out in many different ways. Much the same happened with the
setting up of the Oxfam shop in John Street. And then there was the
Penicuik Storehouse - Neville was a major player in its creation and
through the pangs of its forming, alongside the late Roger Kelly. | doubt
that without the tenacious spirit of both these men the Storehouse would
have come into being and survived those early years.

So, as well as Neville the Scientist and Neville the husband, Neville was
also a great father and grandfather. Neville seemed endlessly available
and patient, inventive of activities and games and how to make a party
extra special. He was the early morning taxi-driver for swimming and so
much more. Why am | not surprised at this? Neville’s energy and
enthusiasm didn't seem to ever wane, and he seemed to thrive on
having many projects on the go at once. And so at this point, we shall
bring part one of this eulogy to a close, and we shall now listen to the
final section of Neville’s last sermon - delivered here on the third Sunday
in Advent, last December. It seems to me to be a typical ‘Neville’ sermon.
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The last section of Neville’s sermon delivered on 11th December
2022 (Advent 3)

So, on this third Sunday in Advent, having lit a candle and
contemplated whether Jesus was the fulfilment of John’s and Isaiah’s
prophecies, let's remember two things. Firstly, prophets and prophecies -
important as they are - are subordinate to delivery, fulfilment, and
completion. Secondly, we are God’s delivery service: Jesus’ “white van
men and women”; we are expected to deliver the goods. But here’s the
rub! Outsiders might reasonably ask of us as John’s disciples asked of
Jesus: “are you what we are to expect of Christians and their
assemblies: is this it"?

Are those fumbling through life shown a clear path?

Are the disabled given the support of our stronger limbs?

Are the voiceless poor given a shout?

Are the sick just left in ever-lengthening queues?

Do we sway with the materialist, egocentric wind like everyone else?

Our judgement and response to the birth we are about to celebrate
matters. Incarnation is not fulfilment: it is not a done deal, and we must
do more than change the colour to suit the season, historicise prophecy,
briefly put a babe instead of a crucified Christ on a pedestal and say,

“Thank you God for doing what you did all those years ago”. This is to
put a pedestal on Jesus and drive his mission into the ground. It may be
the way an alpha male church had always seen thing things and done
things, but Jesus is Alpha and Omega, beginning and end. Jesus did not
come to save a privileged elite but to unite all in creating a new heaven
and a new earth. He is the fulcrum on which fulfilment pivots, but it is as
yet incomplete: it is for us who claim to follow him to deliver and
complete. There are voices crying in the current wilderness (like Brian
McLaren’s in Do | Stay Christian) that point out that if we can persuade
all nations to work together and reverse global warming, the poetic
language of Isaiah would not be out of place:
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‘Then will the lame leap like a deer, and the mute tongue shout for joy;
Water will gush forth in the wilderness and streams in the desert.

The burning sand will become a pool, the thirsty ground bubbling
springs. In the haunts where jackals once lay, grass and reeds and
papyrus will grow’.

Neville

Eulogy Part 2

And so, we continue our eulogy. For a

.Qem'uu choice of a reading, the Beatitudes
ﬂeb mo Sbttp! seemed a “no brainer” to me. Neville
and | had recently discussed whether

a statement of belief or a statement of
how we should live our lives was
preferable, if we could only have the
one. The Beatitudes won hands down
for Neville and for me.

Neville was ordained in 1977,
.==| alongside Colin Chaplin and Steve
Goldsmith, as a non-stipendiary
minister, working alongside the
-7 Rector, Angus Palmer. Neville
{managed to get along with every
: 2| Rector who had the honour of serving

Cartoon of Neville, Priest and this community; a great achievement

Agricultural Scientist, by Tony indeed. Neville’'s scientific
Bramley background gave him a lens through

which he received and processed
scripture. He would certainly use what in theological terms is called a
“hermeneutic of suspicion”, testing out the text and researching its
context and application.
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Neville took the Bible seriously, so seriously that he wasn’t willing to
assume it should be read literally; most often the text yielded far more
when read for the universal truths that apply in all ages. When | came to
this role in October 2019, | was pleased to find Neville had read Marcus
Borg, Dominic Crossan, Richard Rohr, Rob Bell, Brian McLaren and
others, who have written extensively on faith from a progressive
perspective. Not that Neville took all they said and just accepted it; it was
still tested and processed by Neville as if he was seeking out copper
compounds in a sheep’s organs!

Talking of sheep, Neville was once nursing a lamb that he brought home
from the Moredun to look after over the weekend, and it became a prop
in his Sermon on the Sunday morning in church.

Neville had a great ability to relate to people of all ages. It was Neville
who led our all-age services at St James’ and at St Mungo’s and could
engage the youngest members interest so well. He managed a unique
blend of seriousness with humour and an ability to hold the attention of
the congregation. So, it wasn’t a surprise to listen to Karen and Theresa
describe how well Neville related to his grandchildren and invested time
and energy in supporting them, just as he had helped them when they
were growing up. Neville’s grandson Ross cited him as his role model
when asked for one in a job interview. That really is high praise.

Neville, it won’t surprise you, practised what he preached. More than
once he sought out homeless people living in tents in the local woods to
give them a bed in his home. Neville was frequently offering lifts into
hospital, for their own appointments or to visit relatives. | know several
people were only too happy to be able to offer Neville lifts when he
needed them over the last six months.

Neville’s energy and indefatigable spirit meant that he took on the role of
caring for Tilly as her health declined with his usual pragmatic and loving
approach. His deep love for her was shown by the care he gave her, his
patience and attentiveness knew no bounds. What would tire out others,
Neville seemed to be able to carry out and still purse his other interests.
For more than forty years Neville took daily weather recordings (with
help from next-door-neighbour, Jim, when Neville was away).
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And Neville's front garden was always a delight, with a crowded bed of
flowers from Spring to Autumn. And today, thanks to Karen’s
ministrations, the front garden is full of flowers, ready for the summer

In the last few weeks before Neville went to Macclesfield, he and | had
several longer chats. | wasn’t aware of his love of Jazz, a shared love |
am pleased to say. He would think of a tune he liked and | would find it
on line and play it to him. It was wonderful to see Neville relax into a kind
of bliss to listen to some of his favourite music. We also talked football,
of course. | was forgiven for being an Arsenal supporter, but we quickly
got on to his support for [pswich Town.

It was lovely to see Neville so happy when they achieved promotion
soon after Easter. | am not sure he expected to see it happen, but he
lived in hope, and was rewarded with their promotion.

The flowers in church today, mainly blue and white flowers, reflect
Neville's support for Ipswich Town. It's not often as an Arsenal supporter
| could countenance blue and white, but for Neville, it’s fine.

As | draw this to a close, | know there is so much more that could have
been said. So much more about what Neville did for the community of
Penicuik, for scientific research, for the congregations of St James’ and
St Mungo’s.

In talking to Theresa and Karen, they did remind me that Neville “took a
good funeral”’, and that most of his friends and neighbours told Neville
they expected him to outlive them so they could be assured of a good
send off by Neville. No pressure on me today then, to try and do Neville
justice, although if we stayed here another hour | don’t think we could
cover all that could be said.

A final two comments: one, an email from a scientist at Moredun, on
hearing of Neville’'s death wrote; “I can’t believe it - | thought Neville was
immoral!” A great typo, and so fitting for today. Second, Neville lives on,
life is eternal. He lives on in the DNA he has passed on; he lives on in
the memories of all those who he supported, in his family, in the church,
in the community; he lives on in his research and the benefits it has
brought to so many.
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There are fragments of Neville to be found scattered across the world, in
the positive impact he made on the lives of so many, and as dust and
stardust Neville’s physical being is returned to the source of all being.

Neville, your energy, your love, your very being, has rippled throughout
space and time, and the effect of your life’s work will continue to ripple
forever. Your personal work is done. It seems almost impossible to
conceive of Neville resting in peace; rather discussing all matter of things
with St Peter at the Pearly Gates, and | think, relieved to find the gates
wide open to all, open to the embrace of God, the love force of our
being.

Nick CBowry

St Mungo’s Vestry Report August 2023

Progress is being made on the new heating and lighting systems but the

‘ process of obtaining assistance with funding is
very slow. All the requested documentation has
been submitted for a second time and we await
| a decision from the energy savings trust. We
are so grateful to David King for showing such
determination in pursuing this.

Shortly before the start of the holidays we
received the play church equipment (see
photograph) and we hope this may help to
revive interest in the Kingdom Kids.

Rachel and Patrick Haynes will be attending
the provincial Youth week and we look forward
to hearing about their experiences.

On Saturday 2" September 2023 St Mungo’s
will be participating in the open doors event
and will be showcasing our stained glass
windows.

Jan CKe'rry
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Home teaching - and when children die

For some twenty years | was a Home Teacher. There were six of us and
we covered the whole of Lothian Region as it then was. Our task was to
help children who were off school for any length of time to keep up with
their class mates. Schools would usually send in work for the children to
tackle on their own, but they normally needed help.

We came from different academic backgrounds - my subjects were
French and English - but in practice we all taught whatever we felt we
could manage. Most children got better and went back to school but
inevitably some were terminally ill.

There was the ten year old girl whose whole body was covered with the
most awful eczema | have ever seen. She had to have a general
anaesthetic every time her dressings were changed, yet she always
gave me a cheery welcome, so uncomplaining and so pleased to have
some school work to occupy her. Her church had raised enough money
for her and her mother to go to Lourdes but alas she was too ill to travel.
There was standing room only at her funeral.

Then there was a deeply depressed boy. He knew he was terminally ill
and he sensed that his mother resented having to give up her job to care
for him. The only way to get him to relax and even smile occasionally
was to read to him.

Perhaps the most interesting of the sick kids | taught was my very first
pupil. He had been bed bound for months but like the vast majority of
sick children he never complained. He liked to talk and one day he told
me about a dream he had had in which he passed through a long black
tunnel and emerged into a brightly lit landscape. He knew what that
meant and was excited rather than afraid. We had a long chat.

The next time | visited him, | was met by his mother, “Nothing deep now”
she said, wagging an accusing finger at me. He died not long after that
and | was invited shortly afterwards to pay my respects. I'll never forget
seeing him in their front room looking so peaceful in a small white coffin
(although fifteen he was very undersized), wearing a white shirt and
black tie and jacket, his hair newly shampooed.



Page 31

Of course most pupils got better and went back to school. They varied
from the fifteen year old boy, recovering from meningitis, who was so
clever all | could do was sit back and gasp. He is probably a professor
now. By contrast there was another fifteen year old who was outraged
when told that he had to have home teaching. “I hate school and | hate
teachers and I'm a nightmare in class” he informed me with a touch of
pride. Finally after some intense negotiations we drew up a reasonable
plan of action. “Stops me getting too bored” he conceded.

Then there was the fourteen year old pregnant schoolgirl (we had a lot of
those), whose mother used to stagger up the stairs with great bowls of
soup and chunks of well buttered bread (a welcome lunch) “I'm going to
get home teaching for my bairn. It's much better than school” was the
child's verdict.

There were times when | wished | had a tape recorder - perhaps the best
of which was when a twelve year old boy summed up The Thirty Nine
Steps in his own broad Scots with such wonderful enthusiasm.

There were several occasions when | made my own choice of books,
mostly to arouse pleasure in reading. There was the highly intelligent
eleven year old girl who had to spend weeks on her back. The book sent
by her school was far too young for her so | lent her my copy of The
Secret Garden. Two days after | had suggested she read the next
chapter, | arrived at the house to be told ‘I finished The Secret Garden
and my Mum's read it and all”. | found children liked stories which were
completely outside their own experience. Why be relevant?

“Do we still have cows in this world ?” asked a little six year old, heaving
a great world weary sigh as her reading book looked at where all our
food comes from. It was moments like that which made being home
teachers so worthwhile.

It was certainly a very varied and enjoyable job. There was almost
always a lot of laughter at our monthly staff meetings, as well as great
admiration for the stoicism with which so many children coped with
suffering.

Sue Crosﬁe[cf
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Promenading

When | moved from London to Edinburgh in 1967, | had but one regret. |
was going to miss going to the Proms - the Henry Wood Promenade
Concerts. | still do miss that.

| came to classical music relatively late. In my mid teens, a professional
London orchestra visited the school and played a Beethoven symphony.
Soon after, a school outing took us into mid-Wales to the Newtown music
festival to hear a concert performance of the opera Aida given by the
Hallé Orchestra conducted by Sir John Barbirolli. The venue was a
converted barn and the performance was accompanied by the chirping
of birds coming home to roost in their nests up amongst the rafters.

By now my appetite was whetted and | jumped at the offer to be taken to
a Promenade Concert in the Royal Albert Hall. What an experience! We
were up in the gallery, the topmost tier, and looking down on the
auditorium filled with over 5,000 people was amazing. Amazing, too, was
the performance, although | had no recollection of who was playing or
what they played other than the two piano concerti. | had never heard
Rachmaninov’s third concerto and was entranced by the soloist’s
flamboyance in playing it, especially at the end when there are chords to
be played up and down the keyboard. At the same time the soloist
moved his body up and down the piano stool until the final couple of
chords moved him to the end of the stool where, in a completely fluid
movement, he launched himself off and straight into a bow to
acknowledge the applause that was erupting. | had never heard
Shostakovich’s second concerto either, but then probably no-one else in
the hall had either. It was its UK premiére. | was completely entranced
and at the first opportunity went seeking a recording. Not finding one, |
wrote to EMI, who said one with Bernstein as soloist was planned and
they were kind enough to let me know when it was released. A visit to
their shop in London at the first opportunity secured a copy. Do first
edition vinyl LPs have any value, | wonder? Probably not mine, it will be
far too worn!
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However, an archive that the BBC now has online, of all the Proms
programmes right back to the first season in 1895, reveals my memory
to be faulty. For years, | “remembered” the two concerti as being in the
same concert. Not so. The archive shows them to have been in separate
programmes and that the Shostakovich was played by Eileen Joyce, a
grande dame of pianists by then very near the end of her career. In no
way could she be called flamboyant.

Faulty memory or not, the concerts were magical experiences that
ignited a fire. It was the beginning of ten years or so of a wonderful
education in musical appreciation. Every summer, these were eight
weeks of world class concerts six nights a week and affordable enough
for a schoolboy to go maybe two or three times a week. In the first
couple of years of going, | would set off from home at five o’clock with a
ten shilling note in my pocket, catch the train thirty miles into London
using a special cheap evening return ticket, join the queue of
Promenaders waiting to be admitted, hand over my two shilling entry,
pause briefly to spend a further sixpence on a programme and then
hurry into the arena to secure a spot to plonk myself down. After the
concert, | would sometimes have time to stop at a new-fangled coffee
bar for a “froffy coffee” before catching the last train home. | would still
have had a few pennies remaining to pay for a bus back up the hill from
the station, except that it was long after the last bus, so that last bit was
a slog - “steep hill - half a mile at 1 in 10” according to the warning sign
at the top of the hill opposite our house.

Having moved into London when | started working, a flat-mate and |
would buy season tickets and head for Kensington several times a week
after work. Around this time, the programming started to change, too.
Previously it had been pretty formulaic - first half overture, concerto,
symphony; second half maybe a tone poem, another concerto or
something contemporary. Friday was always Beethoven, with his choral
symphony on the penultimate night.
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It was wonderful to hear and get to know the classical repertoire, but it
was fairly limited - very much concentrating on works composed
between roughly 1750 and 1875. The players were very limited too. The
orchestras were all British (all London based until 1952), as were most of
the conductors. The BBC Symphony Orchestra and Sir Malcolm Sargent
were, by far, the most frequent performers and how they had the stamina
to play night after night different works of even a relatively limited
repertoire, I'll never know - and the programmes were much longer than
they are now, too. The change in programming meant an expansion of
the education. Foreign orchestras and foreign conductors started to
appear and brought with them works that were then relatively unknown -
not least the huge symphonies of Bruckner and Mahler. At the opposite
end, works dating from before Bach started to be played. Now, of
course, it has expanded even further - jazz, pop, folk and world music,
and more, all feature from time to time.

When the BBC started boasting recently how cheap the Proms are when
one can promenade for £8, | decided to see how it compared with 1958.
According to the Bank of England, the equivalent of my ten shilling note
would today be a £10 note. That would get me in to the concert and,
maybe, a programme, but | would still have to find another £25 for the
train fare. Yes, £8 is cheap compared with, say, a Festival concert at the
Usher Hall, but it makes me realise just how lucky we were then to have
such a resource available at a third of today’s cost.

Why do | miss the Proms when, as the BBC also boasts, every note of
the concerts is broadcast live and available to catch up on? In a word -
atmosphere. The promenading atmosphere was truly unique in concert
going. It started with the queue. There was chatter and camaraderie;
there was never a question of either barging in or not regaining one’s
place if one had to leave temporarily. Umbrellas, information about other
events, sandwiches and much else were freely shared.
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Collections were sometimes taken - perhaps for an orchestra member’s
retirement. The most prominent collection was on the last night for
carnation buttonholes for the orchestra with the surplus (usually
substantial) going to Sir Malcom Sargant’s children’s charity. Once
inside, the camaraderie and, until the music started, the chatter
continued. There were rituals. Having selected one’s spot, one generally
settled and sat on the floor. Five minutes before the start, a steward
would come round getting everyone to stand. Having complied, many
then sat down again for at least part of the concert. Apart from the last
night traditions, the best known ritual is probably the Arena chanting in
unison “HEAVE” as the piano lid is raised - with the response “HO” from
the Gallery. Where else anywhere would one get a conversation of
chants between the lowest and highest parts of the auditorium - “Arena
to Gallery ....” to be met with a probably witty response from on high,
starting “Gallery to Arena ...”? An orchestra coming on stage would
sometimes be met with a chanted comment - often in their own language
if foreign. A particularly famous greeting was when the late Queen
attended. The polite applause as she entered the royal box was stilled
by “Arena to Regina - VIVAT! VIVAT! VIVAT!” However, as so many
famous performers have noted, the atmosphere while the music was
being played was of absolute attention and quiet - barely a rustle or a
cough to be heard.

Friendships were easily and quickly made while promenading. Some
lasted but most were laid aside in September to be picked up again the
following July. One such enabled me to get into the last night for two
years. | don’t know what contacts or influence my friend had, but | was
told to be at a certain door at a certain time and sure enough, | was
ushered into the Arena. It was a great experience, but twice was
probably enough!
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Not only has the repertoire changed. Except for the last night, there was
a fountain with a small pond and greenery in the middle of the Arena.
The fountain was switched off during the concert but it was not there
only for decoration. The Albert Hall could get stiflingly hot in summer and
the water helped cool the atmosphere. It now appears to have gone; |
suppose the air conditioning has improved. The queue, certainly as |
knew it, is also no more. Apparently Promenaders now have to buy their
tickets online from 10.30 in the morning and queueing is not allowed until
ninety minutes before the concert. | felt sad that current Prommers no
longer experience the queue as | did. But then | realised that someone
who had attended the first Prom in 1895 would have found attending one
60 years later when | started going, a very different experience, just as |
would no doubt find it a very different experience from sixty years ago.
Also, | don't doubt that Prommers have maintained chat and
camaraderie by other means - through social media at a guess.

| still get a pang of nostalgia every July. But even knowing it would be a
different experience, and even knowing that my memory of the first
concerts is not as clear cut as | would like, would | still like to part with
the digital equivalent of my ten shilling note to stand, chant, cheer and
stamp in the Arena of the Royal Albert Hall on a hot August night - and
be rewarded with experiencing wonderful music being played by
wonderful performers? Absolutely.

Jan Tuge
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St James the Less Vestry Notes

The Vestry met on Monday 23 May 2023, when the following items
were discussed or agreed:

Donations received from the Fellowship Lunch on the first Sunday of
October each year should be given to a charity in Africa, reflecting
Neville’s ideals. Vestry would decide annually which African charity
this will be.

The Collection received for Neville’s leaving present will be given to
the charity Neville’s family had chosen to his funeral collection: Mango
Trees, which supports education in The Gambia.

The monthly Fellowship Lunches have been well attended and
successful. More volunteers were needed to make soup and organise
the lunches. Vestry agreed the donations from the Fellowship Lunches
should be divided between external charities and St James. For every
three fellowship lunches, two donations should be given to an external
organisation and the third to St James the Less.

To purchase a good quality Bluetooth speaker to support our services
in care homes.

The forecast for the financial year predicts income and expenditure
are likely to be close to each other, so a break-even position is
currently expected. There is little forecast expenditure on maintenance
and repairs, or capital works this year.

A new three-year contract for the supply of gas had been agreed.

The Stipend Support Grant had been received. This will be paid on a
six monthly basis while in operation.

Gift Aid from HMRC is received quarterly and is a great help to St
James’ financial needs.
Vestry approved the following:

- The cost to install a private gas meter for the church hall to

monitor the gas consumption for the hall, giving us a better idea of
costs for setting hall rental rates.

- The installation of an electricity Smart Meter in the Choir Vestry.
This would be monitored remotely by Richard Finch every month.
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* General enquires about the possibilities of using solar panels will be
pursued, prior to informal conversations with HES, as St James is a
listed building, so Listed Building Consent would be required.

* Damp/mould in both WCs in Entrance Hall to be investigated to
identify the source of the damp.

* An appropriate match of robe hooks has been sourced and fitted in
the side room.

* Future plans for the Rectory will need hard decisions to be made and
are considered to be a high priority. Inquiries about any restrictions on
the land the Rectory occupies are to be made. An Energy
Performance Certificate will be obtained for the Rectory and used as
a reference point for considering any insulation upgrade. The
Diocesan Office will pay the cost of the EPC. A small working group
will take forward this work.

* Dates of Future Vestry Meetings

* Monday 14th August 2023 7pm in Church Hall

* Saturday 26t August 2023, 9:30 to 12 noon in Church Hall

* Monday 25t September 2023 at 7pm in Church Hall

* Monday 6t November (prep for AGM) at 7pm in Church Hall

* Sunday 3 December 2023 AGM at 12 noon
Although there has only been one Vestry meeting since the last report,
Vestry members are working quietly behind the scenes and
communication by email when information is required to be shared, a
decision made, or an action taken. We will be back in action in August.
Don’t forget the AGM on Sunday 3@ December 2023. Remember it
would be very helpful to have all group reports well in advance of the
AGM.

Hope you have all enjoyed a good summer, whether in Penicuik or
further afield. We were so blessed with wonderful sunshine in June,
there was no better place to be than Penicuik.

With love,
Charlotte ﬂCemJo

Vestry Secretary
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Last Word

. As most of you will now
5729 be aware, | went away

7% on holiday for just over
% two weeks in July. |
< X planned it to be a time
8 for a wee bit of
LE sightseeing, but mainly

retreat,aspot where the world 7z time with family and

grows quite enough for the soul relaxing with some
to speak. _ & Wl 00od books to read,

Angie Weiland Crosby 3 B \\ith an iced tea to

2 hand, sitting on a warm
front porch. | cooked dinners and did a wee bit of decorating. Someone
asked me if | liked “doing nothing”. | said, | wasn’t doing nothing. | was
enjoying one of my favourite pastimes - reading, relaxing with friends,
and cooking. It was a time of refreshment, to step away from a busy
planned schedule, at least for a while. For each of us, our holidays and
downtimes will be different, but | hope they are times of rest and
nourishment for body and soul.

When | came back | picked up the book, Doughnut Economics by Kate
Raworth. It is a book a group of diocesan clergy are discussing. A
different sort of read from my holiday reading. It has given me food for
thought for how we need to construct our lives, society and economy, in
order to have a sustainable future - just one aspect of change required
as part of living a net-zero life.

Everyone needs a place to

And yes, | am aware of the irony of flying to get on holiday to visit family;
not a very green mode of transport. It is indicative of the complex world
we live in and the trade-offs and compromises we make.

Nick ﬂSowry



Contact details

Revd Nick Bowry

~ The Rectory
# 23 Broomhill Road
. Penicuik EH26 9EE

| 01968 678254
| email: rector.pandwl[atjgmail.com

For donations to any of the causes mentioned in this issue,
please contact the treasurer for St James the Less, Richard
Finch (01968 6204 39; treasurer[at]stjamesthelesspenicuik.org)

Websites

St Mungo’s: https.//stmungoswestlinton.org/
St James the Less:  hitps.//stiamesthelesspenicuik.org/

Next Deadline

Please send copy to Sue Owen at the email address below by
Sunday 5th November 2023

The next issue of In Touch will be distributed on
Sunday 26t November 2023

Email: intouch[at]stjamesthelesspenicuik.org

Mobile: 07815052929
Landline: 01968 670678
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