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Reflections from the Rectory 
Luke – Storyteller par excellence 
As we enter the months of less daylight, it is a time to traditionally slow 
down a wee bit and sit in the warmth with a good book; a time to catch 
up on reading and getting immersed in stories. Well, if that sounds 
appealing, I may just have the book for you, … although you may 
possibly have read it, but in small sections rather than as a book to read 
several chapters at a time. So, can I introduce you to the Gospel of Luke 
again, but as if for the first time? On Advent Sunday, we are about to 
enter Year C in our three-year Lectionary cycle. The Gospel of Luke will 
be proclaimed during the year ahead. 

I really love the writings of Luke - both the Gospel and his second 
volume, the Book of Acts. He is an amazing and gifted storyteller. His 
writings give short but vivid stories about life in the times of Jesus and in 
the sixty or so years following his death, resurrection and ascension. 
Luke’s Gospel has those three wonderful canticles: the Benedictus, the 
Magnificat, and the Nunc Dimittis, which we recite in the Daily Offices 
and have been put to music by many composers. His talents as a writer 
draw us easily into the world he lived in. 

Luke’s infancy narrative focussing on the women would have been 
radical at that time, and his resurrection accounts are vivid. 

Luke’s Gospel is the only one where we find the parable of the rich fool 
(12:16-21), of Lazarus and Dives (16:19-31), of the Good Samaritan 
(10:30-35) and that most famous and memorable of stories that we call 
the Prodigal Son (15:11-32). Even though I know this, it still amazes me 
that the Prodigal Son parable is only in Luke.  

The whole of the Book of the Acts of the Apostles, when read through as 
a story should be read, is like a fast-paced adventure story. It is a 
masterpiece of narration, but individual stories within it are also gripping 
and full of action and meaning. 
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Luke relies heavily on the Gospel of Mark, and then uses his own skills 
to extend the story into the post-ascension age of the second half of the 
first century, whilst also making clear that the story was of all of humanity 
all the way back to Adam (Luke 3:38).  

Luke’s two volumes (Gospel and Acts) are about 25% of the New 
Testament, so they are a sizeable and important contribution to our 
understanding of the early Christian world and the development of 
Christian theology. They are both an historical and theological account. 

And who was Luke? Ancient manuscripts attribute the Gospel to 
someone called Luke who was identified as a companion of Paul 
(Philemon 24, Col 4:14, 2 Tim 4:11). There are also what are called the 
“we” passages of Acts (16:10-17, 20:5-15, 21:1-18, 27:1-28:16) where 
the text is written as first-person narrative, suggesting the writer was an 
eyewitness to the events being described. 

Writing in Greek, Luke was writing for non-Jews, i.e. gentile Christians. 
His narrative is concerned with showing the fulfilment of God’s promises 
up to his own day. 

I would like to encourage you to read Luke’s Gospel - not in short three-
minute sections as we have them parcelled up each Sunday morning - 
but as if it was a novel you want to read. In this winter season, get to 
your comfy chair, have a biscuit and cup of tea or coffee to hand, relax, 
and open up the book, and settle down to read a great narration of the 
life of our Lord, as written by Luke. I commend it to you. And Advent is a 
great time to start, with Luke’s account of the nativity. 

PS: You can also do the same with the Book of the Acts of the Apostles. 

PPS: if you want to read a version without verse numbers and chapter 
numbers, so it visually looks like a novel (in a fact much closer to how it 
would have been read by early Christians), the Immerse Bible version is 
worth buying (Luke and Acts, ISBN 978-1496478603). 

Nick Bowry
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Jim Walter and The Undercroft at St Mungo’s 
We know it as a place for warm welcomes, good tea and coffee and 
appetising food after our services, when we open the church up for quiet 
times, and for groups outwith the church that hire the space. 
But did you know the undercroft was originally the boiler house and coal 
store for the church? When the decision was made to convert to electric 
heating, funds were needed to convert the space into a useful meeting 
room. This was in 1975. 
Jim Walter, who lived in the village, undertook a sponsored walk to raise 
the necessary funds. You should know that Jim Walter was a mainstay of 
St Mungo’s for over fifty years. He had become the organist, not that he 
had any formal training, but took on the role because he was asked to do 
it. Jim was also the Sunday School teacher when families attended the 
church in good times. Jim was also in charge of the heating system and 
would make sure the boiler was fired up and heating the church. This 
involved stoking up the boiler every Saturday evening to ensure the 
church was warm on a Sunday. He and Captain MacKenzie had kept 
things running at St Mungo’s when there was little money and a very 
depleted congregation. On many occasions there was only the minister 
and Jim at services. 
And so, to the sponsored walk. Jim set off from the church at 1:30 pm on 
Monday 19th May 1975. His walk took him to Baddingsgill, over the 
Pentlands via the Cauldstane Slap, the Lang Whang, Balerno, Currie, 
Colinton, Fairmilehead, Flotterstone, Silverburn and Ninemileburn, and 
eventually back to his home, to Ellisland. The road walking made his feet 
most painful, with huge blisters. It was hard going but Jim was not one to 
give up, and he persevered all the way through the night, completing the 
task he set out to do. He raised some of the funds to start the 
reconstruction of the boiler house. Jim arrived home to Ellisland at 5 am 
on Tuesday 20th May, having a brief stop at Tiddy and Margaret 
Mackenzie’s door step (halfway up Flotterstone) to relieve his very 
painful feet. It was hard going for Jim as he completed the walk. His feet 
took a long time to recover. 
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Ironically, Jim didn’t manage to raise 
much money because he didn’t like to 
ask people for money, but every 
penny he lped. The work was 
undertaken, and it won’t surprise you 
to know who did a fair bit of the work. 
It was a very messy, dusty job. 
And thanks in part to Jim’s sponsored 
walk we can all enjoy the comfort of 
the undercroft.  
This story was told to Revd Nick by 
Sheila Bell, Jim Walter’s daughter. 
She is rightly proud of his life-time 
commitment to the church, through 
“times of feast and famine”, his 
willingness to take on responsibility 
f o r so many th ings , and h i s 
determinat ion to complete his 
sponsored walk and help get the 
funds to turn the boiler house into the 
Undercroft we enjoy to this day.  

Next May it will be fifty years since Jim undertook his sponsored walk. I 
wonder if anyone would like to replicate it, individually or as part of a 
relay team, to raise funds for St Mungo’s? And hopefully, not be too 
reticent about asking people for money! 

Nick Bowry
       

Jim Walter, at Baddingsgill, at 
the start of his walk
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News from the Congregations 

Medical Blister Packs 
It was with good and ethical intentions that I launched the idea, in the 
Spring, of Church Members saving medical blister packs for recycling.  
After all, most of us use them! I tried Terracycle but found it hard to 
understand and expensive! I have tried Superdrug, Boots and Midlothian 
Council, but up till now no one seems to want my collection of used 
packs! However, I will persevere in my hunt, so please keep saving them 
at home and I will let us all know if I find a home for the empty packs! 

Cicely McCulloch

Leaf printing 
This was a lovely thing to do on a 
wet day during half term. Dave, my 
grandsons (Alexander and Adam) 
and I collected some fallen leaves. 
Dave dug out a few old tubes of 
acrylic paint and a white plastic tray 
(an old white dinner plate would do) 
and some paint brushes. We 
squeezed a couple of colours onto 
the tray and painted the backs of the 
leaves with one or more colours, then 
pressed the leaves onto clean white 
paper. The resulting prints are 
fascinating and beautiful - and no 
a r t i s t i c t a l e n t w a s n e e d e d , 
whatsoever!


Sue Owen
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Archives are Go … 
Following the initial planning meeting of the St JtL Archive Group, we 
gathered in the Hall on Saturday 12th October 2024 to turn ideas into 
actions. David, unable to attend, had most kindly already set up tables 
and carried many items upstairs from the depths of the Clergy vestry; 
this saved much time. 
The plan was to sort and discard anything no longer required or 
irrelevant, collate and transfer materials to the cupboard. However, the 
best intentions can be led astray! It was like being let loose in a shop of 
delights, as here a letter sparked off memories of a past rector, there a 
photo of a family member started along the path of I remember when … . 
Anyone out there involved in family history research will be nodding in 
agreement!  
The exquisite hand drawn and coloured architectural drawings, in a very 
fragile state, were ever so carefully unfolded and coaxed into large 
transparent archival pockets. Nick had the exciting task of sifting through 
dusty (in all senses) financial and admin documents; as Rector, his is the 
decision to shred or store items. 
No St JtL undertaking is complete without coffee and scones, thanks to 
Val and Charlotte, and a break was most welcome as we continued 
reminiscing. Much was achieved, but still more work ahead not only to 
preserve material but allow it to be safely accessible to continue telling 
the story of St James the Less. We hope in future to have some items on 
display on selected Sundays. 
The team comprises Nick Bowry, Charlotte Kemp, Andy Longmore, 
David McGavin, Georgina Phillips, Gill Murray, Helen Symon, Isabel 
Stenhouse, Nigel Johnston and Val McGavin. This gives us enough folk 
to work even if not all can attend on any one occasion. Grateful thanks to 
Richard Phillips for clearing the cupboard and fitting the lock, and to Alan 
Murray for installing the slide-out shelf to accommodate large flat items.  
Any questions or offers of donations initially to Charlotte Kemp please. 
Here’s to the next session! 

Georgina Phillips for the Archive Group
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St James the Less Fundraising Update November 2024 

Our two most recent events were not 
fundraisers in the strictest sense, 
though I’m delighted to say that we did 
raise funds!! The Storytelling Evening 
on 30th August 2024 was part of the 
Penicuik Community Arts Association's 
grant-funded storytelling outreach 
project and raised a surprising £729.50. 

Thank you Ruth Kirkpatrick for a very entertaining evening! 

The Pub Quiz on 19th October 2024, with Quizmaster Alan Murray, was a 
fun social evening but raised £409. Another good get together and 
enjoyed by all. Thank you Alan! 
Funds raised at Fellowship Lunches 
1st September 2024 for Women’s Aid: £322.85. 
6th October 2024 for School Yard Kitchen (an African charity in memory 
of Neville Suttle, whose birthday was in October): £375.50. 
Forthcoming Events 
Christmas Coffee Morning in St James’s hall on Saturday 7th 
December 2024, 10-12. Please volunteer to help if you can. We’re 
having a Christmas stall, a hamper raffle, Tombola, Gift stall, Jewellery 
and scarves and Home Baking stall. Can you donate anything for these 
stalls? Please bring donations to Church. There will be a box at the back 
of the church, clearly labelled. 
Storytelling Evening on the theme of Robert Burns with Ruth 
Kirkpatrick on Friday 24th January 2025 in the church hall. 
Please put these dates in your diary and invite your friends and family. 
Thank you for supporting recent events. We look forward to seeing you 
at the next ones! 

Marion Mather 
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Fund-raising Talents Challenges 
For some months now, different members of the St James the Less 
congregation have been rising to the Talents Challenge, using their skills 
and experience to raise money for the church. 

Here are two photos of Talents Challenges. Marion Mather’s was a 
baking stall and Kathleen Cox raffled a toiletries hamper, won by 
Georgina Phillips.  

Marion Mather with her delicious 
home-baking

Kathleen Cox with her raffle prize, 
with winner Georgina Phillips.



Desmond (Des) Frantom 
7th December 1941 - 18th August 2024 

For those of us who may not know 
us, we are Des’s granddaughters, 
Kirsty and Jennifer, and we are going 
to say a few words about our grandad 
today. 

Desmond Arthur Frantom was born at 
home in Saltash on 7th December 
1941 and was the seventh out of 
fifteen children of Edward George 
Frantom and Eleanor Rowena 
Frantom. Grandad went to school at 
B o t u s f l e m m i n g w h i c h h e 
affectionately referred to as the High 

School on the hill, which only had two classes for pupils aged five to 
fifteen. Over the years, he openly spoke about not having a huge love for 
maths or English but did, however, perfect some other skills along the 
way. Grandad was able to tell any bird by its song, often chirping back to 
them as he pottered around the garden later in life. He could also name 
any flower by a vague description along with an in depth analysis on how 
to care for it. 

Grandad left school at fifteen, and had an array of jobs in his lifetime 
such as working in a market garden, working at the ship yard, owning a 
fruit and veg shop and a chip shop. 

It was when working as a cattle feed delivery driver that he met his wife, 
Ruth, while delivering to her family farm in 1965. 

They later married in 1967. Throughout his life, grandad was very much 
a family man and together they welcomed Myra in 1968 and Des junior 
in 1969. He was a very hands on dad from the start. Myra and Des junior 
grew up and started their working lives, both moving further north and 
their families grew, welcoming their children Makis, Kirsty and Jennifer. 
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In 1990, granny and grandad moved from Plymouth to Penn to be nearer 
their children. At this time, grandad dedicated his time to being the 
Verger at Holy Trinity Church and also kept the grounds. He loved bell-
ringing on Sundays at Penn, and Jennifer and I loved to watch him do 
this. 

One of his roles at this time was digging graves and I guess there’s not 
many children who can say their summer holidays were often spent 
playing in graveyards and helping their grandad dig graves, but you 
never knew what each day held with grandad. All of these memories we 
look back at fondly, along with his picnic basket full of treats every day, 
which usually included a full loaf of bread made into sandwiches and a 
six-pack of crisps and a selection of whatever treats were reduced in the 
shop that day. 

In 2002, granny and grandad moved to Scotland to be closer to Myra, 
Kirsty and Jennifer, and have remained here ever since. 

Kirsty
We lived with granny and grandad from our early teenage years and our 
grandparents have always taken on a significant role in our life and our 
upbringing. Grandad was a relaxed man who loved nothing more than 
cooking a fry-up breakfast at the weekend, watering his plants, feeding 
the birds and spending time at his beloved allotment. Grandad was a 
lover of all things outdoors and was happy to share his extensive 
knowledge with anyone who would listen. Grandad was a man of few 
words when it came to emotion and feelings, however, words were 
plentiful when it came to gardening or growing vegetables! You knew 
that if you got a “proper job” from grandad along with a thumbs up, you’d 
done something really well. That’s not only in gardening but in all of our 
achievements in life. Grandad was a hard working, dependable and 
honest man who loved to be outdoors in nature. 

When granny and grandad started to attend this church (St James the 
Less) in the early 2000s, grandad soon heard about ways he may be 
able to help others and chose to volunteer at the care van, providing 
food and warm clothes to homeless people on the streets of Edinburgh.  



Page 12
Grandad loved nothing more than having a chat with everyone he met 
and no matter people’s background, he helped everyone he could with 
humility and humour! Grandad was interested in everyone from all walks 
of life and had an endearing way of making friends with everyone he 
met, even coming up with some interesting pet names to refer to them! 

Those of you who know grandad well, know that he liked lots of beauty 
sleep and would always be in bed early! However, one of our fondest 
shared memories was that in our younger years, grandad would wake up 
in the middle of the night to make us hot water bottles for us coming 
home from a night out, and walk to the bus stop to collect us and get us 
home safe without ever having to be asked. Grandad was the definition 
of a true gentleman and so many of our friends were jealous that they 
didn’t have a grandad like him, because not many grandads would do 
jägerbombs at Kirsty’s 21st birthday and set off fireworks a little bit tipsy! 

We always felt lucky to have a grandad play such a significant role in our 
lives, and in 2019 grandad became great-grandad to Rory, and in 2022 
his second great grandson, Innes, arrived. Both boys were the light of 
his life and he loved playing with them, teaching them how to feed the 
birds, water the plants, as well as acting the clown. He loved listening to 
them giggling at him and was so proud when they started to walk and 
talk! The boys were so lucky to have this time with grandad as so many 
don’t get the opportunity, but he will be a huge loss in their lives as they 
get older. 

Grandad lived a life full of fun, laughter and love, and has left a legacy of 
kindness and compassion with those that he met and we thank him for 
sharing his life with us. He was a hard working man who would have 
done anything for anyone, especially if it involved answering a gardening 
question! 

In true Des style, we will keep it short and sweet and leave you with his 
classic phrase “All the Best”. 

Jennifer
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Gift Aid 
Gift Aid is, as many people know, a Government scheme under which 
charities can, by claiming repayment of income tax, receive a very 
welcome boost to their funds. To enable St James's Church to do this, 
those who donate can sign a gift aid declaration. Many members have 
already signed a declaration; it is possible also, for those whose income 
is small, to arrange for a spouse, parent, partner or the like to sign a 
declaration on the member's behalf. The effect of this is that currently the 
Church can turn payments which it receives - as if by magic and at no 
direct extra cost to the donor - into an amount which is 25% higher.   
Offering envelopes are placed on the pews at St James's; these are for 
use by occasional visitors; the envelopes themselves serve as gift aid 
declarations and the cash inside them is gladly received. 

Charities are also able to claim repayment of tax in respect of sums 
donated which are not specifically given under gift aid.  St James's is no 
exception to this principle.  Donations made in this way can be treated 
as given under the Gift Aid Small Donations Scheme (GASDS).   
Accordingly, weekly offerings which are paid in cash anonymously also 
attract tax repayment. There is an upper limit of £30 on any individual 
donation given in this way. There is also a limit on the amount which a 
charity can claim in any year under the GASDS. Currently St James's 
falls well within that limit. 

At monthly fellowship lunches a sheet is passed round so that those who 
wish to have their donation treated as given under gift aid may indicate 
this while placing their donation in the basket. In an effort to be helpful, 
slips are made available so that donors can keep a record of the charity 
to which they are paying, the date of the payment and the amount 
donated. These slips can then be put into the donor's shoebox of Items 
for my next Tax Return. 
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For those who pay tax at rates which are higher than basic, relief for 
payments made under gift aid is given at their highest rate. Accordingly, 
it is financially advantageous for them to make their charitable donations 
under gift aid and to claim that relief. For those whose income is such 
that they pay tax at no higher than basic rate, claiming relief is from a 
financial point of view neither advantageous nor disadvantageous.   
However, in the case of those who pay no income tax, or who are in a 
position where the tax they do pay isn't sufficient to cover the amount 
which they have given away (or redirected) under gift aid, HMRC, which 
keeps a close watch on the situation, will send them a bill asking them to 
make up the shortfall. Those who make donations at fellowship lunches 
should bear this in mind, noting also that, even if they don't enter their 
names on the sheet, all the cash thus collected attracts tax repayment 
under the GASDS and is passed on to the charity in aid of which the 
lunch is held. 

All matters relating to gift aid at St James's are carried out by Catherine 
Pow, to whom I am immensely grateful. As Treasurer, I am not privy to 
information as to who gives under gift aid and who doesn't; I simply keep 
a record of monies received and of the tax repayments as they are 
made.  

Those who are in a position to sign, but haven't signed, a gift aid 
declaration are encouraged to do so. The appropriate forms are 
available both from Catherine and from me. If you aren't sure whether 
you have signed one or not, Catherine can very easily tell you. 

John McCulloch
Treasurer 
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Reading the Bible Chronologically 
For the past four or five years I have been reading the Bible 
chronologically each year. Depending on your preference, you can either 
download the version you want on to a Kindle, or an equivalent 
electronic device, or buy a hard copy - the Christian booksellers Eden 
(www.eden.co.uk) have plenty of different versions to choose from. I 
have gone down the Kindle route and have read it both in an NRSV 
edition (the St James church Bible) and, currently, the NIV edition (the St 
Mungo’s church Bible), which gives you the option of reading it over two 
years rather than one. 

For the time being I am going to stick with the NIV version for a variety of 
reasons, principally because I think it pays more attention to the cultural 
and historical context in which the Bible, particularly the Old Testament, 
is set.  

For instance, the background the NIV electronic version provides makes 
one realise that many of the religious practices the Israelites adopted 
were not that different from those of their neighbours - the principal one 
being that the Israelites were worshipping the one God, whereas their 
neighbours were worshipping multiple gods. In other cultures, if they 
were conquered by someone else then they would happily switch their 
allegiance to the god of the conquerors because that god was obviously 
stronger than theirs 

There is one big difference between the NIV and NRSV electronic 
versions that is worth commenting on - in the NRSV version you realise 
how parts of Kings and Chronicles are almost word for word literally 
identical, because the compilers of that edition will give the same 
readings from Kings and Chronicles on the same day! 

The NIV compilers take a different approach, arguing that the writer of 
Chronicles is much more interested in the priestly perspective on events, 
whereas the author of Kings focuses more on the political side of the 
same events. 
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You also realise how much longer the Old Testament is than the New 
Testament. In the NIV Kindle edition, the New Testament only starts in 
mid-October. 

At the time of writing this article we have just reached the 
Transfiguration, so with only two months of the year to go, there’s still a 
lot left to read! Each time I read the Bible through this way I always find 
something new, and this year I have been struck how often the Gospel 
writers, although they are often telling the same story, tell it differently - 
sometimes to suit their own biases and themes, but also sometimes very 
differently in terms of the details they include and leave out. So you can 
be brought up short when reading some verses that you think you are 
familiar with and realise that actually there is something fresh in them 
that you hadn’t noticed before. 

They say that the Bible is God’s second book, the first being creation, 
and they also say that the way to draw nearer to God, something I hope 
we are all trying to do at whatever stage of our Christian journey we are 
on, is to pray and read God’s word. 

Reading the Bible chronologically is helpful in that the compilers of the 
various editions provide a daily schedule that means we don’t have to 
think how much to read each day. Being realistic, there are times when 
you fall behind, but at least you can take your time to catchup if you 
need to.  

And it’s a good discipline too, because if we only hear the lectionary 
readings each Sunday when we go to church, then we are missing out 
on large and often very interesting chunks of God’s word. 

So I shall be starting again on 1st January, and my prayer is that perhaps 
some of you might be encouraged to do likewise, especially if it is for the 
first time. 

Peter Woodifield
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Zac’s Garage Sale 
Listen, I have to tell you my story. 

It started with the latest stirrer in town, Jesus - yes we get them at 
Jericho. Apparently, he told this story about a good-living religious man 
and a taxman. They go to pray. Now the one who goes to synagogue 
and prays a lot, he’s quite pally with Jehovah, tells God he’s lucky to 
have him for a friend. 

But the taxman thinks: Jehovah is holy, he sees all I do, I can’t pretend. 
So he says to God, “I am not worthy, forgive me.” So who does Jehovah 
think is the holy one, the good guy? It’s crazy!  Jesus says it’s the 
taxman! 

And this storyteller, this Jesus, he makes people better for free. Like 
blind Bartimaeus - lives the other side of town - well, two days ago, he’s 
out begging, and Jesus gave him sight, first time ever, he never saw 
before. Why does he cure the poor when he could make rich people 
better? Now that would be a career... 

Crazy.  This I got to see.  So I go, but there’s too many people, can’t see 
over them. 

So I think -  I run ahead, climb up that tree. Now I can see him but he 
can’t see me.  Ha! I’ll just look. 

It takes him forever - a lifetime! - to come towards that tree. The crowd 
are pushing around him. He doesn’t seem to mind that they stink and all 
I can think is - what if his story is true? what if a taxman, me, can 
become holy in Jehovah’s sight? 

So I’m up there, quiet, quiet as a farmer trying to slink past the tax office 
after market! And this guy, Jesus, stops right under the tree and he tells 
me to come down - knows my name and all - and says he has to come 
to my house today. 

Well, that’s what you might call an imposition. Anyone else - forget it! But 
this Jesus could go anywhere - anywhere - and he would like to come to 
me!
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I get down that tree so fast - I still have the splinters! And he really 
comes to my house - him and all his followers, I tell you, it’s a big crowd! 
But I’m thinking, “Maybe this story will come true!  Maybe.” 

And all those religious people, the ones never out of synagogue - they’re 
grumbling. They say “Zac’s a sinner.” And I think - yes, I am, but in the 
story, in that story - the tax-collector gets to say sorry and God forgives 
him 

And Jesus looks at me.  Like he’s waiting for me. 

And I don’t care what money comes or goes, I say to him, but loud 
enough for all to hear: “Lord, I give half I have to the poor, and anyone I 
cheated - I’ll pay back four times.” And he smiles with joy (out of the 
corner of my eye, I’m seeing lots of poor people smiling too!! Oh yes, 
they’ll make sure I keep my promise!) 

But I’m looking at him, I’m looking at him, to see what he says - how is 
my story going to end? 

And just like his story - he says “Today you are made right with God. 
Your accounts are squared up.  You are one of God’s children. I have 
come to look for people like you who are lost.” 

That was me! Lost my way but now I’m found. And do you know what is 
strange, I didn’t buy that salvation. Yes, yes, I promised to give, sure, but 
that was to say now I love Jehovah more than money. It was like letting 
go of something that was strangling me. No, I didn’t buy God’s love. 

Oh and Jesus told this other great story at my house, all about money, 
the parable of the talents! 

But listen, my favourite story is still the one about the religious man, and 
the tax-collector going to the Synagogue - and now it’s my story too 

So - can I interest you in this dining-table?  It’s too small for me, now. I 
give you a good price. 

Heather Gregg
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Poetry Corner 
Amman 
They say, that as a storyteller, you never know who is listening! This is 
never more true than at the Edinburgh Fringe Festival where I did a 
show this summer. Afterwards, I was contacted by the Directer of the 
Hakaya Storytelling Festival in Amman, Jordan, inviting me to their 
festival in September 2024. I thought she must have meant 2025, but no. 
As we are all too sadly aware, things in the Middle East are uncertain, 
and it was only in late August that they were sure the Festival could go 
ahead.  

I told Roni, my husband who immediately said “Can I come? A visit to 
Petra is a dream of mine!” So we negotiated that we could both go, 
arriving three days early in order to fit in some sight seeing.  

We hired a driver, a lovely young man called Omar, and visited Petra, 
Wadi Rum (desert), Madaba (Byzantine) and the Dead Sea. The whole 
trip was incredible. People were so friendly and welcoming, the 
landscapes were breathtaking and the Dead Sea is unique! Looking 
across to the Palestinian West Bank seemed surreal - to think of what 
was going on so close by. 

Then we returned to the capital, Amman, on the Sunday. The first three 
days of the Festival was spent with twelve novice storytellers from 
across the Arab world, in an educational forum called a ‘Mujiwara’. 
People told stories and got feedback from the group and from us four 
professionals. Some of the stories were personal, family stories which 
were humbling and deeply moving. 

On the Tuesday evening, we were in our hotel room when Roni saw 
lights in the sky outside our window. We were puzzled as to what they 
were, and later we were deeply shocked to learn that they were cruise 
missiles, fired from Iran to Israel. Jordan is in between. The explosions 
made our hotel tremor over forty miles away. It was a very strange and 
disturbing experience.
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The result of this was that all flights were cancelled the next day, and our 
flight home was also cancelled. We had a tense few days wondering 
what would happen next. Further attacks? Retaliation? 

We were able to get a flight back a week later, so only had to stay for an 
extra two days. The extra time let us visit Omar at his home and see his 
garden which he had proudly told us about and which I mention in the 
poem. 

As a result of this experience, I wrote this poem … and it is all true, even 
the names of the birds! I hope it gives you a flavour of what it was like 
there. We have much to be grateful for. 

October 1st Amman 
Glimpsed behind the voile curtain, 
Boules of light, gliding, sailing silently across the cobalt night sky. 
  
Was it shooting stars or festive fireworks? 

Then the not-so-distant rumble, the footstep of a giant, a tremor in the 
air. 
No beacon of hope but a sinister chill. 

Warheads on wings, the likes of which I have never seen, never thought 
I would see, never wish to see again, 

A contrast to the deep, warm welcome from these folk who have lost so 
much, 
Whose grandmothers, great grandfathers, aunts, brothers have seen so 
much, 
Places, people … stories which cannot be forgotten, must never be 
forgotten, 
Lost in the statistics. 
Told with dignity, compassion, and a pinch of mischief by these big 
hearts, so strongly a community, a family whose door is open. 



Page 21
From the mulberry tree rise the Laughing doves, awakened to this new 
day, 
A day with no airplanes overhead, 
She ruffles her feathers against the weak, blue, scarred sky. 

One, two, seven … I wonder what they have to laugh about. 
Another day of contradictions and uncertainties, amidst 
The reliable rhythms of the city, 
The tinny jingle of the bottled gas man, looking to make a sale, 
The lingering call to prayer from the mosque, 
The echoing church bells, 
A ‘domestic’ from Mr and Mrs blackbird. 

Yet here I stand, grounded in a crop of stories which have germinated, 
grown and soared this week, 
And it is always worth looking up, 
where the cruising missiles seem like a dream. 
Instead, I see an Imperial eagle, high up, oblivious of borders, 
Keeping a keen eye on what we are up to. 

Can she see the rooftop garden? 
Verdant shoots amongst the cracked concrete, 
Steadily, patiently nurtured by a gardener of dreams, 
 from nothing but seeds on the wind. 

No wonder the doves laugh, but this is no joke. 

As I make a delayed departure, passport in hand,  
I see a fleet flitting of feathers, 
Tiny, black until lit iridescent by the sun, 
I check it’s ‘id’ and feel thrilled by its name… 
A Palestinian Sun Bird -  
may it rise and shine. 

Ruth Kirkpatrick
October 2024 
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Ruth at a rooftop storytelling festival event in the town of  Al Salt.  
From left to right - Ron Fairweather (bag carrier), Ruth Kirkpatrick (guest 
storyteller), Rita Akroush, and Mohammad Amireh (festival organisers). 

Ruth Kirkpatrick in the desert area Wadi Rum where millions of traders 
have travelled with camels.



Poetry inspired by art 

Stone Angel by Jackie McDonald was an entry to the Penfest Open Art 
Exhibition. The exhibition was hung on Friday 20th September, the day 
before Penfest events started. The first Penfest event was a poetry 
workshop on Saturday morning 21st September. Participants were 
encouraged to look at the exhibition and choose a painting as inspiration 
for a poem. Three people chose Jackie’s painting as their inspiration! My 
offering is on the next page. 
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Stone Angel 

Who do you watch? Who lies under the worn slab? 
  
  An old man - a timely end, resting in peace? 
  A soldier - sudden, too young, too soon? 
  A mother - dragged from life in childbirth? 
  An infant - too frail to live? 

How long have you watched, silent, still, 
  while the shadows circle the sundial? 

How many mourners have leaned against you 
  in grief, their tears caught on your wings? 

Do any come now, brushing against weeping foliage 
  in damp autumn air, under skies heavy and drear? 

Do any remember the living soul  
  that once inhabited the bones under your stone feet? 

Or have the memories vanished into the mist? 

Sue Owen  

Inspired by the painting of the same name, by Jackie McDonald 
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 St Mungo’s Report May 2024 
A very short report, this being a very quiet time. 
Vestry met on 19th August 2024 and our next meeting will be on 11th 
November 2024. 
As mentioned in the last report, we are building a partnership with the 
newly formed West Linton Choir, Crescendo. They use St Mungo’s for 
rehearsals and sang at one of our recent services. We will be hosting 
their next concert 24th November 2024 and our share of the ticket sales 
will be donated to Mission to Seafarers. 
Now we are well into Autumn, the new heating system is proving its 
worth and being able to monitor this remotely via an app is a real bonus. 
Our harvest appeal raised £235 for the St Catherine’s Homeless project 
in Edinburgh and we are now in the midst of collecting 120 beverages for 
the Peebleshire Youth Trust hamper appeal. In passing it is noted that 
last financial year a total of £1,931 was given to various good causes. 
Peter Woodifield is now recovered and back in action and particular 
thanks are due to Chris Shaw and Joy Middleton for stepping into the 
breach. As a bonus we also had a visit from David Chillingworth, the 
former primus, who gave a wonderfully uplifting and encouraging 
sermon. 
Finally, one of the apple trees planted a few years ago in the church 
garden has produced its first fruit -  a sign of hope. 

Ian Kerry
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St James the Less Vestry Notes October 2024 
Vestry met on 27th August and 24th September 2024. As normal, there 
was much discussion on the reports from the Rector, the Treasurers  and 
Fabric Convenor, plus decisions to be made. Andy Longmore chaired the 
meeting on 24th September in Nick’s absence. 

Vestry were grateful to both John McCulloch and Dy Harvey for all the 
very precise information and the style in which they have been recording 
St James accounts. Catherine Pow has agreed to be a third signature for 
the bank account. The year end accounts to 30th September 2024 have 
been prepared and will be presented to Vestry at their meeting on 19th 
November 2024. 

Our Fabric Convenor had been preparing for the Quinquennial Review 
which will take place in 2025, plus investigating options to insulate the 
Rectory. Vestry have proposed the appointment of an architect to see 
the project through. 

Following several complaints from the congregation concerning the lack 
of heating during Sunday morning service, the replacement of the church 
heating system has been discussed at length. Guidance from the 
Scottish Episcopal Church is for church heating systems to be net zero.  
The replacement of the church boiler has been on-going for many years, 
with much research, but no decisions being made. The Provincial Net 
Zero Team is now able to offer more technical support and guidance 
about grant-funding. Vestry do not have the expertise required for such a 
project and are concerned about the lack of heating for the congregation 
at services should the current boiler fail, plus the cost of a complete net 
zero heating system. Vestry have asked the Factor to seek estimates for 
the cost of a replacement gas boiler.   

The owners of 17 Broomhill Road have requested the removal of the 
lime tree in the church grounds. Vestry was not planning to remove the 
tree, but if the neighbour is happy to organise the removal, disposal and 
pay the cost incurred, Vestry raised no objections. 
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An Archive Group met on 20th August 2024 to plan the start of the 
Archive of paper documents. The Archive Group meet again on Saturday 
12th October 2024, to remove items from the Clergy Vestry and 
commence the sorting process.  A further meeting is planned in January. 

Vestry approved Gillian Little’s request to purchase and install a 
memorial bench in memory of her son Ben. The bench will be made by 
LL Plastic, Pomathorn, Penicuik using recycled plastics. The location on 
the southside of the church has been approved by Vestry. 

Vestry approved the cost of £750 plus VAT to replace extractor fans in 
WCs and kitchen. This estimate also included the erection of outside 
lighting. 

Vestry considered setting up house groups to encourage fellowship with 
the congregation and the community in Penicuik. These may take the 
form of courses run for four to six weeks at a time. The existing Monday 
evening faith development sessions and the Tuesday afternoon Bible 
Study would continue. 

Vestry next meets on Tuesday 19th November 2004. The work is 
currently starting to prepare for the AGM on Sunday 1st December 2024, 
immediately after the morning service. If you would like to join the Vestry, 
now is the time. Speak to me or any vestry member to find out what is 
involved. All nominations need to be with me prior to the AGM. A 
nomination form can be found below. 

With our love and good wishes for peaceful and happy Christmas 
festivities from the Vestry of St James the Less church. 

Charlotte Kemp
Vestry Secretary
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Listening to Sermons and Reflections (or not!) 
I expect that I’m not alone in sometimes finding it hard to concentrate on 
every word of a sermon or a reflection. 

At bad times, life can be far too busy, hectic, stressful or upsetting to 
concentrate. At good times (if we’re lucky), life can be too exciting 
remembering nice things we’ve just done, or anticipating nice things 
we’re looking forward to. In either frame of mind it’s hard to concentrate 
on the words that the speaker has spent a long time thinking about, 
researching, and struggling over.  

But when we’re able focus and listen, something is bound to click with 
us, or make us think in a different way. 

A couple of recent sermons have had a bit of an impact on me. 

One of them is Revd Nick’s sermon on the Lord’s Prayer. I’ve always 
loved the Lord’s Prayer. I love how old it is, how it comes from Jesus’ 
own mouth (as it were), and how Christians have prayed these words 
through the centuries 

In his sermon, Nick said: 

“The Lord’s Prayer doesn’t include any doctrine, or mention substitution, 
sacrifice or atonement. It may mention God in heaven but does not 
mention the next life, in heaven or in hell. As Jesus was a Jew you might 
have thought it would mention the Torah, covenant with God, purity, or at 
least the Temple. But it doesn’t.” 

“I would contend that this prayer is far more radical than our daily 
recitations of it may lead us believe. It is a radical prayer of astounding 
hope for all of humanity, and a manifesto for action. I’m not sure we 
receive it in that way when we recite it together…” 

“The Lord’s Prayer, if we pray it rather than recite it, has such a different 
hold on us. When it is truly prayed it is as if God’s Spirit is praying it 
within and through us. We are praying in the power of the Spirit. But 
when we pray, are we praying for God’s intervention, or is God praying 
for our collaboration?” 
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Now there’s a thought - God praying for our collaboration!! 

The other sermon which recently struck me was also on prayer, on silent 
prayer this time, from Joy Middleton.  

The bits of Joy’s sermon which struck a chord with me were: 

“She (Julian of Norwich) sought Christ from within her own being and 
found help and comfort to support her to live this very austere existence. 
Her most famous saying is: All shall be well, and all shall be well, and all 
manner of things shall be well.” 

“She also compared creation to a very simple thing: a Hazel nut: It is all 
that is made, it lasts and will last forever because God loves it; and in the 
same way everything exists through the love of God. In this little object 
she observed that God made it, God loves it [us] and God cares for it 
[us]. She Julian) continues: for until I become one substance with Him, I 
can never have love, rest or true bliss; that is to say until I am so bound 
to him; that there may be no created thing between my God and me… 

And who shall do this deed? Truly himself, by his mercy and his grace, 
for he has made me and blessedly restored me to that end.” 

Joy handed out hazel nuts to the congregation so that we could also 
hold, see and feel God’s creation in our own hands. 

I carry my hazel nut in my coat pocket. As I reach for my phone or a 
tissue, my hand touches it and I’m instantly reminded that God is within 
me and around me, and that I’m part of an amazing creation. It reminds 
me to trust more in God, and to just be quiet in my mind and rest in Him. 

Thank you, Nick and Joy! 

It would be good to hear from you about any bit of any sermon that 
struck a chord with you, for the next issue of In Touch. You can download 
sermons for the last two or three years from the church website sermons 
page, and the previous Sunday’s sermon can be seen and read there 
without needing to download anything  
(https://stjamesthelesspenicuik.org/worship/sermons/) 

Sue Owen
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Last Word 

About two years ago I was reading/praying with psalm 122. Yes, that’s 
right, not its famous neighbour psalm 121, but psalm 122. 

I must have read it numerous times over the years, but on this occasion I 
was drawn to the last two verses. 

8 For the sake of my relatives and friends 
    I will say, “Peace be within you.” 

9 For the sake of the house of the Lord our God, 
    I will seek your good. 

With the enormity of what is happening in the world, especially the 
horrors of the killings of so many innocents in Gaza, I can pray for peace 
in the hearts of all whose hearts are currently full of hatred, violence, 
enmity, and love of self, but not love of neighbour. 

In our world, fortunately, most people do not have such strong feelings. 
As followers of Jesus I believe we are called to foster and nurture 
conditions where love of neighbour is our default position. We should be 
modelling, with all whom we meet, a sense of care and well-being. To 
show there is a better way to live, not with hate in their hearts, but with 
Christian love, respect and hope. What are we to say? How are we to 
treat each other? How can we do our utmost to create a community of 
love and care for each other? 

I am sure we should start by praying that, for everyone we meet, we can 
look at them with God’s eyes and say, “Peace be within you. I will seek 
your good.”  If we hold that intention and seek to fulfil it, we are doing 
God’s work and creating God’s peace, shalom, where we are and with 
those we meet. The ripples of God’s love, of God’s light, will always be 
stronger than hate and darkness. Let us be those ripples. 

Peace be within you. I will seek your good. 

Nick Bowry
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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, John 
McCulloch (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 2nd February 2025 

The next issue of In Touch will be distributed on  
Sunday 23rd February 2025 

Email: intouch[at]stjamesthelesspenicuik.org

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