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Patronal Festival 
and a New Beginning

At the end of August we will be celebrat-
ing our Patronal Festival with a bit of 
style. St Augustine’s Day is, of course, 
the 28th August, the day we have been 
given for the completion of our new hall. 
This has been long anticipated, and it’s 
rightly, with a great degree of excite-
ment, that we prepare to “move in” dur-
ing that weekend!

On Saturday evening, (29th) we are 
holding a big Parish Party and all our 
people are welcome to come along for a 
little food, a little drink and a little enter-
tainment! More details will be available 
as the month goes on.

On the 30th, our Confirmation and the 
Hall Blessing are planned, at the 11am 
service.

This is a new beginning for the life of St 
Augustine’s and we now have a hall fit 
for purpose for a town-centre ministry in 
the 21st century.

Our future mission and ministry will be 
dictated by the wonderful facilities we 
now have, with a restored church build-
ing and a splendid new hall. All this is 
quite an achievement for such a small 
congregation, but we must remember 
that the hall would not have been possi-
ble but for the generosity of David and 
Jessie McWhinnie. A plaque will be 
erected in the hall to acknowledge that 
fact.

There are now no excuses! It’s down to 
us to renew our ministry with new vigour 
and vitality. God has given us the tools. 
We now just need to use them!



Message from 
Bishop Idris

AS I write this I am preparing 
to go to California at the invi-
tation of the Presiding Bishop 
of the Episcopal Church in 
America and to represent the 
College of Bishops at the 
General Convention of the 
Episcopal Church.

This will be another ‘first’ for me and so, in a remarkable 
way right up to the final days of being Diocesan Bishop, I 
am getting to do new things and meet new people.

So when folk ask me how I am feeling ,the answer is that 
I am remaining so busy with the ordinary and routine 
things of diocesan life – plus these little extras like going 
to America – that I don't have much time to feel anything 
at all.

There will no doubt be some sort of reckoning when I be-
gin to catch up and I have no idea how I shall cope with 
that except that life is often about living through transition 
of one sort or another and since I have survived in the 
past there is reasonable hope that I shall survive retire-
ment as well.

There is, I already experience, a great difference between 
preparing to leave a congregation as Rector and going 
from a Diocese as its Bishop – that’s all I can say, that it 
feels different.

One reason for this is that, as many know, Alison and I 
are retiring to live in Largs – so we shall be ‘in the Dio-
cese but not of it’. It is very important, therefore, to ob-
serve some boundaries very carefully.

The College of Bishops has given me permission to fulfil 
a couple of engagements that were committed to prior to 
my announcement of my retiral, but those apart it is abso-
lutely necessary for me to ‘disappear’ at least until a new 
Bishop has been consecrated. So no invitations please 
and then I shall not have to say ‘No’!

The past 11 years have been very special and I am pro-
foundly grateful to have had the opportunity to have 
served as your Bishop – grateful to you and grateful to 
God under whose providence the call to serve came.

It used to be said that there were two tasks in the Episco-
pal Church that no one should ever take on: being princi-

pal of the theological college and Bishop of Glasgow & 
Galloway.

Many things have changed over the years – no college 
exists now – but my experience is that being Bishop in 
this Diocese is a huge privilege and I have never regret-
ted for one minute the opportunity for ministry among 
you.

I have made mistakes , for which I ask your forgiveness, 
but the vitality of the Diocese has meant that these have 
been absorbed and worked with along the way and I have 
been supported in the most wonderful way by clergy and 
office staff and by congregations almost without excep-
tion.

If there have been achievements, these have largely 
been through the gifts of others – Bishop John, my prede-
cessor, among them – on whose work and goodwill it has 
been possible to build.

So my sense is that, whilst it is right for me to move on at 
this point, there remain other opportunities for more build-
ing and development and I leave the diocese in good 
heart. I do have a deep feeling that for the Diocese the 
best is yet to come and that God's mission will be faith-
fully carried forward in the years ahead. We have in the 
Diocese the most amazingly gifted individuals among the 
clergy and in the congregations in every region. There is 
a growing confidence in our faith and in the determination 
to live it out in every community where we are present.

It is with total honesty that I can echo the sentiments of St 
Paul – ‘I thank my God for every remembrance of you’.

My prayers will continue for this Diocese and for those 
who now have the task of preparing for the election and 
for the electors when the time comes to exercise their 
judgement under the guidance of the Holy Spirit.

As a student admitted to the theological college by the 
then-Primus, Bishop Francis Moncreiff, I had not the 
slightest notion that I would be called to serve the church 
in Scotland and certainly not as Bishop and Primus.

I can only hope that when the time comes to stand before 
my maker and, remembering that ‘from those to whom 
much is given much is required’, I may be judged to have 
been faithful in my stewardship. Who could ask for more 
than that?

May God's blessing remain with you now and always.

+Idris

                           



SMILE LINES

Do and say

My boss was always keen to motivate us, his staff, to come 
up with bright ideas.  One day, in the men’s room, he 
placed a sign directly above the sink.  It had a single word 
on it: "THINK!" 

It obviously inspired somebody, because the next day, 
right below it, and immediately above the soap dispenser, 
someone had carefully lettered another sign. It read sim-
ply:  "THOAP!" 

How fast do you go?

Sitting by the side of the road one day, on the lookout for 
speeding drivers, a police officer spotted a car puttering 
along at 20 mph.  He thought to himself:  "That driver is 
just as dangerous as a speeder!" So he turned on his lights 
and pulled the driver over.

Approaching the car, he noticed that the four passengers 
were all old ladies, and all wide-eyed and white as ghosts. 
The driver, also a very elderly lady, was upset at being 
stopped.  "Officer, I don't understand, I was doing exactly 
the speed limit!”

"Madam," the officer replied patiently, "you weren't doing 
the speed limit, you were driving at 20 miles an hour.  That 
can be dangerous to other drivers.”

 "But it says A20 on the sign over there  -  and so I was 
doing it!” she protested.

“But that is the road number, not the speed limit.” 

“Well, I never!  That explains a lot,” said the old lady in 
evident relief.  

“Before I let you go, madam, I have to ask, is everyone in 
this car okay? Your passengers seem awfully shaken.”

“Oh, they'll be all right in a minute, officer. We just got off 
the A120."

Day trips

A lorry driver was heading towards Chester Zoo with 500 
penguins to deliver, when his lorry broke down.  Another 
lorry driver stopped to ask if he could help in any way.  
“Yes,” said the lorry driver.  “If I pay you £500, please 
will you take these penguins to the zoo?”

The man looked startled.  “I – I suppose so, if that’s where 
you were all headed,” he replied.

“Sure was,” said the first lorry driver, and sighed in relief 
as the penguins were gently led  from one lorry into the 
back of the other.

Next day the first lorry driver finally arrived in Chester and 
to his amazement saw the second lorry driver strolling 
down the cobbled streets,  with the 500 penguins happily 
walking behind him, single file.  “What’s going on?” he 
gasped. “I gave you £500 to take these penguins to the zoo 
yesterday!"

"I did take them to the zoo. And I had a lot of money left 
over.  So today we're going bowling.”.

Earth-bound

At a village costume party for children, a police officer 
was stationed at the door, with instructions not to admit 
any adults.  Then an excited woman came running up to 
the door and demanded admission.   “My child is in there 
as a butterfly, but she has forgotten her wings!”

“Can’t help it,” replied the officer, “orders are orders.  
She’ll have to stay a caterpillar.”

Bread

The head of a retreat house received a complaint about the 
bread that was served for supper. “People on retreat should 
not make a fuss about such trivial things,” he said.  “St 
Benedict would have eaten it with delight.”
“Yes, father, but it was fresh then.”

Faith

Two ministers were driving in a taxi to the station, and 
were in some anxiety lest they should miss their train. One 
of them pulled out his watch and discovered it had 
stopped.  “How annoying!  I always put such faith in that 
watch!”
“In a case like this,” observed the other, “good works 
would evidently have worked better.”

How it changes

A clergyman who had recently been made a bishop was the 
centre of attention at the 40th reunion of his old school.  
“How marvellous,” said a former classmate.  “Becoming 
so important hasn’t changed you one bit!”

“Actually, it has,” admitted the new bishop.  “I’m now 
‘eccentric’ where I used to be impolite.  And I’m 
‘delightfully amusing’ where I used to be a pain in the 
neck.  And I’m ‘a theologian’ where they used to just tell 
me that my sermons didn’t make sense.”



God Bless......

Grandparents:

1. She was in the bathroom, putting on her makeup, 
under the watchful eyes of her young granddaugh-
ter, as she'd done many times before. After she ap-
plied her lipstick and started to leave, the little one 
said, "But Gramma, you forgot to kiss the toilet pa-
per good-bye!" I will probably never put lipstick on 
again without thinking about kissing the toilet paper 
good-bye...
     
2. My young grandson called the other day to wish 
me Happy Birthday. He asked me how old I was, 
and I told him, 62. My grandson was quiet for a mo-
ment, and then he asked, "Did you start at 1?"
     
3. After putting her grandchildren to bed, a grand-
mother changed into old slacks and a droopy blouse 
and proceeded to wash her hair. As she heard the 
children getting more and more rambunctious, her 
patience grew thin. Finally, she threw a towel 
around her head and stormed into their room, 
putting them back to bed with stern warnings. As 
she left the room, she heard the three-year-old say 
with a trembling voice, "Who was THAT?"
     
4. A grandmother was telling her little granddaugh-
ter what her own childhood was like: "We used to 
skate outside on a pond. I had a swing made from a 
tire; it hung from a tree in our front garden. We rode 
our pony. We picked wild raspberries in the 
woods." The little girl was wide-eyed, taking this all 
in. At last she said, "I just wish I'd got to know you 
sooner!"
      
5. My grandson was visiting one day when he 
asked, "Grandma, do you know how you and God 
are alike?" I mentally polished my halo and I said, 
"No, how are we alike?'' "You're both old," he re-
plied.       
6. A little girl was diligently pounding away on her 
grandfather's keyboard. She told him she was writ-
ing a story. "What's it about?" he asked. "I don't 
know," she replied. "I can't read."
      
7. I didn't know if my granddaughter had learned 
her colours yet, so I decided to test her. I would 
point out something and ask what colour it was. She 
would tell me and was always correct. It was fun for 
me, so I continued. At last, she headed for the door, 
saying, "Gran, I think you should try to learn some 

of these, yourself!"
      
8.. When my grandson Billy and I entered our holi-
day caravan, we kept the lights off until we were 
inside to keep from attracting insects. Still, a few 
fireflies followed us in. Noticing them before I did, 
Billy whispered, "It's no use Grandpa. Now the 
mosquitoes are coming after us with flashlights."
      
9. When my grandson asked me how old I was, I 
replied, "I'm not sure." "Look in your underwear, 
Grandpa," he advised, "mine says I'm 4 to 6."
      
10. A second grader came home from school and 
said to her grandmother, "Grandma, guess what? 
We learned how to make babies today." The grand-
mother, more than a little surprised, tried to keep 
her cool. "That's interesting," she said, "how do you 
make babies?" "It's simple," replied the girl. "You 
just change 'y' to 'i' and add 'es'."

11. Children's Logic: "Give me a sentence about a 
public servant," said a teacher. The small boy wrote: 
"The fireman came down the ladder pregnant." The 
teacher took the lad aside to correct him. "Don't you 
know what pregnant means?" she asked.  "Sure," 
said the young boy confidently. 'It means carrying a 
child."

12. A 6-year-old was asked where his grandmother 
lived. "Oh," he said, "she lives at the airport, and 
when we want her, we just go and get her. Then, 
when we're done having her visit, we take her back 
to the airport."
     
13. Grandpa is the smartest man on earth! He 
teaches me good things, but I don't get to see him 
enough to get as smart as him!
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The Friday lunches are starting again on 7th. 
August, 12noon till 1p.m. All your favourites, 
home made soup, toasties and home baking. 
Please come along have a good chat with your 
friends and help the church at the same time.
 

St Augustine of Hippo
After St Paul, who was the most influential Christian 
writer ever? St Augustine of Hippo, our very own saint, 
whose feast-day is 28th August.  He lived and wrote in a 
time of social and spiritual chaos.  The Roman Empire 
was collapsing, the world was about to slide into the dark 
ages and the Church was under serious threat from both 
heresies within and paganism without.

What St Augustine wrote helped the Church both to 
avoid perversions of Christianity, and to stand strong and 
unafraid amongst the violent tumult of the times.  His 
writings held sway over Christianity for the next 15 centu-
ries or so, and still influence us heavily today.

Augustine was born at Tagaste, in modern Algeria.  His 
father was a pagan, but his mother, Monica, was a Chris-
tian.  After studying rhetoric at Carthage to become a 
lawyer, he instead became a scholar-philosopher.  He 
abandoned Christianity for Manichaeism, and lived with a 
mistress for 15 years.  He moved to Rome and then Mi-
lan to teach rhetoric, but slowly grew disenchanted with 
Manichaeism.  

After a long interior conflict, vividly described in his 
‘Confessions’, Augustine was converted and baptised a 
Christian in 386-7.  He returned to Africa in 388, and 
joined some friends in establishing a quasi-monastic life.  
He was ordained priest in 391, and four years later be-
came coadjutor-bishop of Hippo.  From 396 until his 
death in 430 he ruled the diocese alone.

Augustine had a brilliant mind, an ardent temperament 
and a gift for mystical insights. Soon his understanding of 
the Christian Revelation was pouring forth in his many 
voluminous writings.  

So what did he write?  Most famous is ‘The Confessions’, 
the sermons on the Gospel and Epistle of John, the De 
Trinitate and the De Civitate Dei.  This last,  ‘The City of 
God’, tackles the opposition between Christianity and the 
‘world’ and represents the first Christian philosophy of 
history.  

Many other works were undertaken in his efforts to tackle 
various heresies:  Manichaeism, Pelagianism, or Do-
natism, and led to the development of his thought on 
Creation, Grace, the Sacraments and the Church.

Augustine’s massive influence on Christianity has mainly 
been for the good.  Few others have written with such 
depth on love, the Holy Trinity and the Psalms.  (The pre-
amble to the marriage service in the Prayer Book is 
closely based on Augustine.)  But his views on Predesti-
nation and some of his views on sex (that it is the chan-
nel for the transmission of Original Sin) have since been 
mainly ignored by the Church.

As bishop, Augustine fearlessly upheld order as the Ro-
man Empire disintegrated around him.  At the time of his 
death, the Vandals were at the very gates of Hippo.

                                                    (From the Parish Pump)
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Fran’s Voyage....

Today I have just taken a short theological tour via 
the World Wide Web that has taken in St Aug’s 
early life, a widespread religious movement I’d 
never heard of, the school I attended aged 7 and the 
amazing work of an order of nuns.

It’s the school holidays and time to address the 
heaps on my desk at work.  Several days and two 
boxes of paper for recycling later I’m left with the 
bits and bobs I don’t want to throw out but don’t 
know what to do with. (Rather like my desk at 
home!)

In amongst the reduced heap, I found a booklet pub-
lished in 1933: The story of Blessed Julie Billiart: 
Foundress of the sisters of Notre Dame de Namur, 
written by the Sisters of Notre Dame, Dowanhill, 
Glasgow and that started my serendipitous voyage.

First port of call: Jansenism – never heard of it.  
Why, in 1760, did its prevalence cause young Julie 
Billiart to take her First Communion in secret, at 
night?  The good ship Google took me to Wikipedia 
where I found that Jansenism has begun in the mid 
1500s: “It emphasized original sin, human depravity, 
the necessity of divine grace, and predestination. It 
emphasized original sin, human depravity, the neces-
sity of divine grace, and predestination, it followers 
being well into Augustinism.

Well, I thought what’s our St Aug got to do with 
this?  I don’t think I really found that out, but I did 
learn that St Augustine is also known as St Austin 
(of the car fame) and that despite his mum’s pleas he 
was a pagan intellectual.  Before converting to Ro-
man Catholicism he was a Manichean, another word 
I’d never heard of.  

At my third port I asked the good ship to change its 
itinerary.  I couldn’t cope with the definition of 
Manichaeism (now defunct) – the easiest bit was 
something to do with the conflict between a good, 
spiritual world of light and an evil, material world of 
darkness.

The new itinerary took me to the Notre Dame 
School I attended in my youth.  Did it have the same 
roots as the Notre Dames in Dumbarton and Glas-
gow.  No, but I was able to see pictures that brought 
back a few memories.  But what about the order of 
Notre Dame of Namur?  It’s still going strong, with 
sisters living in the communities throughout Glas-

gow Diocese and throughout the world.  Not so 
many teachers now, but my voyage ended up with 
the work being done at the Notre Dame Centre (Fern 
Tower) in Glasgow, where specialised treatment is 
provided for very vulnerable children.

The voyage was quick – the writing up took much 
longer.  
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Parish Profile
In June, every Parish was asked to submit a profile for the Diocese. Below is printed our contribution!

In a repeat of last year’s wonderful concert in aid of 
Chernobyl victims, Igor and Oletski once again came 
to St Augustine’s in July. The music was, once again 

wonderful, and almost £300 was raised for their won-
derful cause. Thanks to Fran for organising this and 
for putting the lads up for the night! 
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Healthy to Heaven

“Even those who die in good health are dead”, says Man-
fred Lütz.  He is a consultant at a psychiatric hospital in 
Cologne, Germany, and a theologian.  He has just pub-
lished a book with the title ‘Lebenslust’ (Love of life), in 
which he makes fun of those whose priority on life is 
fitness, diet  and an obsession with healthy living. 

 I often get letters, especially from Germany, wishing me 
‘above all: good health’, it implies that this is the most 
important thing in life. It also means that those people 
who are chronically ill or disabled lack the most impor-
tant thing in life.  However, the opposite is true, that 
many sick people realise that other things are more im-
portant, like having a loving partner or children, and a 
faith, which supports you.  Times of ill health make you 
aware of the essentials in life.
 
Lütz writes that many people these days do not believe in 
God but in Health(with a capital H), and everything, that 
in the olden days was done for God – pilgrimages, fast-
ing and other things – are now done for Health).  Many 
live from morning to night preventing sickness, and 
when they die, they look healthy.  The belief in health 
has taken on features of religion.  Even the hospitals are 
now as central to the architecture of towns as once the 
cathedrals were. 

Health is not just physical, people are healthy if they can 
live a life to the full despite old age or disability. As the 
philosopher Nietzsche once said: “Health is that measure 
of sickness, which allows me to pursue my essential oc-
cupations”. Health is indeed precious, but not the great-
est gift. Those who experience sources of happiness  in 
situations of sickness, old age, disability, even in death, 
know the ‘art of living’ and those who thrust aside or 
repress the fact of death seem to miss life. 

Lütz says we live in a kind of ‘video mentality’, which 
thinks it can video everything so that it can be repeated.  
But moments of happiness can not be repeated; if you 
listen to some wonderful music while sitting in a motor-
way traffic jam, you must not think straight away how to 
get the CD of this.

The art of living is to know that life is not repeatable, 
that moments of happiness contrast with misery. Chris-
tians need not think that true happiness is only in heaven.  
Since God has also invented the tasty things, it is only 
fair that we should also enjoy good food and drink. Lent, 
when you don’t eat and drink to the full, has its impor-
tant function: It is a time of denial for spiritual reasons.  
In the olden days you fasted to go to heaven.  Nowadays 
you fast to go to heaven -as late as possible! 

Some American church magazines quote statistics, say-
ing that ‘ those who pray live longer’.  It implies that you 

can get to 100 when you pray.  But you need to remem-
ber that certainly a Christian life has led to a shorter life 
span in the olden days: Christ only was 33 when he died, 
and many martyrs were killed by lions at a young age. 

Those of the Health Religion preach that everything that 
tastes good is somehow dangerous.  Christians were once 
seen like this, as people who only live for the beyond, 
with this life being a valley of misery.  But that would 
mean also denying the joy of Easter after Lent, that 
Christ enjoyed food and drink – as at the wedding in 
Cana – which other religions would despise.  The Chris-
tian religion is much more sensual, and it is important 
that our message should be cheerful. It includes healthy 
living, but not a cult of fitness.
 

Brigitte Williams

��������������	
��


THE Rt Revd David Chillingworth was elected Primus 
of the Scottish Episcopal Church last month.

Bishop David has been Bishop of St Andrews, Dunkeld 
and Dunblane since 2005. He succeeds the Most Revd 
Dr Idris Jones, Bishop of Glasgow & Galloway, who 
stepped down as Primus on 12 June following his an-
nouncement that he will retire from the office of dioce-
san bishop.

Bishop David is a regular broadcaster on BBC Radio 
Scotland’s ‘Thought for the Day’. He writes a blog at 
www.bishopdavid.net.

Born in 1951, 
Bishop David grew 
up in Northern Ire-
land. He studied at 
Trinity College, 
Dublin and Oriel 
College, Oxford. 
His training for 
ministry was at 
Ripon College, 
Cuddesdon, in the 
Church of England. 

He was ordained in 
Belfast in 1976, 
and much of his working life has been spent at the heart 
of the Northern Ireland conflict. He also served as 
Church of Ireland Youth Officer from 1979-1983. 

Before moving to Scotland in 2005, he was Rector of 
Seagoe Parish Church in Portadown and Archdeacon of 
Dromore.

+David is technically Bishop of our Diocese until we 
elect a new one in January of next year. 
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Janette looks back on the summer months of June and July and looks forward 

HOT DAYS AND HOLIDAYS.
Well, Summer 2009 was predominantly a good one - 
not quite the ‘tar melting on the road’ variety of my 
childhood but warm enough to dispense with one’s 
‘cardie’, please the retailers and cause the Wimble-
don management to question their vast expenditure 
on that smart new roof.

Cruising on the Med. lived up to expectations with 
great food, disobedient sun worshippers booking 
beds and extortionate prices for that essential cock-
tail by the pool. Indeed, the Captain’s Cocktail Party, 
by invitation only, became a ‘must’ for the delicious 
free champagne. Even Maggie, normally a law abid-
ing traveller, was prepared to gatecrash the event. 
Wearing one’s good frock and posing with the pos-
ers is a small price to pay for a glass or two of  
‘bubbly’.
 
The Captain of a Mega Cruise Ship is regarded so-
cially as a sort of cross between Prince Charles and 
Simon Cowell. He only meets people who are 
dressed to kill, bejewelled to the hilt and coiffeured 
to the ultimate - nae scruff or scum! These people 
vie with each other to be photographed with the 
great man and so bore their friends back home. At 
the party, achievement awards were presented. ‘To 
Mr and Mrs Moneybaggs from Essex for 2768 days 
of cruising. Congratulations!’ Rapturous, envious 
applause!  Wow - with that total they must have sur-
vived the Titanic!

Even the weans are encouraged to view the Captain 
in his immaculate white jacket as Superman without 
the visible underpants. But, one has to ask ‘ has he 
ever been down to see the engines? or ‘How will he 
cope in a storm? The latter could have been an-
swered in a reputedly great storm just off the coast 
of Italy. Unfortunately, after an excellent evening 
which had culminated in a glass of Limon cello li-
queur followed by an Amaretto coffee, I slept 
throughout the entire drama and in the morning had 
to listen to the tales of terror from other passengers 
who had assembled on deck 15 (the very top) wear-
ing their life jackets and sipping hot tea! Deck 15 
was chosen because in the worst scenario they could 
simply step into the water! ‘The boat was heeling 
over!’ ‘It was just like the blitz!’ ‘Everything was 
flying about the cabin!’ ‘Glasses of water and false 

teeth on the floor!’ There were no reports of render-
ings of ‘For Those in Peril’ but the decks were 
awash with sea water and there were plenty of empty 
sun beds that morning!

MEMORIES OF ‘69
Everyone’s been at it this year with the 40th anniver-
sary of the Apollo 11 Moon Landing and Neil 
Armstrong’s historic lunar walk on the 21st July. 
Where were you when it happened? Well prior to the 
famous small step for a man, I was halfway across 
the common arguing with my date for the evening ( 
aye, 40 years ago I went out on dates) about why I 
wanted to get home quickly to watch it on the telly. 
Needless to say he had other plans to round off the 
evening but I persisted and hurried on up Townend 
Road as fast as my stilettos would carry me. These 
were the days when you had to be walked safely 
home - no driving or overnight stays. The swinging 
sixties came late to Dumbarton! How could he not 
be interested in such an important event? Well, I 
made it and saw the first man on the moon but for 
me it was a case of a man or the moon!  

LAUGH AND THE WORLD LAUGHS WITH 
YOU
It’s comforting to know that, in spite of the efforts of 
the Rev’d Jolly and our dour sabbatarian image, 
Scottish people were voted amongst the happiest in 
the UK. This revelation came from a national survey 
of a thousand people in which Scotland scored 84% 
on the happiness scale. The reason given for our 
state of euphoria was that the Scots enjoyed a good 
laugh with family and friends and had nothing to do 
with the hilarity invoked by the sight of our First 
Minister at Holyrood Park trying to dance a reel in 
his trendy tartan trews! Oh, Alex - the fashion police 
are after you!

DIETING FOR DOGS
While we humans can enjoy après holiday help with 
our flab, spare a thought for our canine companions 
who are not even eligible for membership of Slim-
ming World. Nina, our Jack Russell was one such 
dog - losing her waistline and threatened with wors-
ening arthritis. The Vet decreed that she must be put 
on Chappie and all treats be withdrawn. Well, for a 
dog who enjoys human food - even M&S food- this 



was a catastrophe. A solution had to be found. Oh, 
she was prepared to eat the Chappie - Nina will eat 
anything - but to sacrifice her regular treats was an 
anathema! She would be phoning  ‘Dogline ’ or 
even the R.S.P.C.A. Then I discovered ’Chappie 
Balls’ and our lives changed for ever. I formed the 
contents of the tin into bite sized balls and rolled 
them like truffles in a dusting of flour. Then, since 
presentation is all, I placed them attractively in a 
box like chocolates. So now Nina can enjoy treats 
all day as long as the content is subtracted from her 
daily allowance  - and she’s losing weight! Fortu-
nately she can’t read this or  ’ the ba’ would cer-
tainly be on the slates’. Ladies, if you weight is 
becoming a problem try Chappie Balls - the smell is 
the ultimate deterrent to eating!

HAVE A ‘GATHERING.’
It’s funny how a  ‘do’  which is held in Edinburgh is 
always referred to as a ‘gathering’.
We watched one on the telly at the weekend when 
all the clans got together to celebrate the homecom-
ing. I don’t suppose it would have been correct to 
call it a ‘party’, ‘a booze-up’ or even a ‘wee night’ - 
this wasn’t Glasgow, after all! Maggie and I at-
tended a Scottish Churches Scheme Gathering ear-
lier in the month and there was no way that this 
extremely well behave bunch of folk in the com-
pany of Royalty would have been seen at  a ‘knees-
up’ or even a ‘big do,’ though the red wine was co-
piously flowing. So, when we are opening our brand 
new Community Hall, perhaps we should invite our 
guests to St Auggie’s Gathering? On second 
thoughts the ’golden girls’ would still be there open-
ing the wine boxes and recreating scenes from 
Mamma Mia, Ghislaine would be lamenting the lost 
Jacobites and Sharon would have a plethora of daft 
games for even dafter folk! Not quite a ‘gathering’.

PROTECTING YOUR PARISH WITH  
‘ ������������������������������������

Swine Flu fears gripped St. Auggie’s on 26th July 
when a warning from the C of E Bishops was con-
veyed to the congregation. Precautions such as be-
haviour at the Peace and hand cleansing by 
everyone at the altar were resurrected from the days 
when congregations were threatened by the Black 
Death. A quantity of antiseptic gel was quickly pro-
cured by Roberta from the Pound Shop and the 
Eucharist progressed pretty much as usual apart 
from those who wanted to monitor Colleen’s cough!
Kenny, always the entrepreneur, saw opportunity in 
the gel and also in the dispensing of the stuff. Since 
no such product specifically existed for use on the 

altar perhaps one could be appropriately constituted 
with a special liturgical flavour. How about calling 
it ‘ �������������������������������������������� and launching a world wide ad-
vertising campaign?

The Parish is so fit and well
Our Rector uses �������
��
Sin and germs he can dispel

A miracle is ‘������
���

And ,of course, we could link it to our forthcoming 
LYCIG project to bring lapsed members back to 
church:

      Come share our antiseptic smell
       The stuff is anti sin as well,
       Sending swine flu straight to hell
        Be good or you will go as well! 

We could brew up the gel in our new hall kitchen 
and Ghislaine and Teabag O’Neill could bottle it for 
export - it would certainly keep them from gossip-
ing! OK, Kenny, let’s get it up and running before 
Sir Alan grabs it!

NOW INTO AUTUMN….
With the late July days, summer seems to be depart-
ing but August will bring the opening of our new 
hall and all the celebrations that go with it. So next 
month’s magazine will keep you fully informed. 
Better still, come along to a service, a coffee morn-
ing, a soup lunch or a Friends’ event. There’s lots 
going on at St. Augs. See you there.
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Money Matters

(Based on a sermon preached on Trinity 3)

In today’s epistle, 2 Corinthians 8:7-15, Paul talks 
about “excelling in giving.” It’s hard to talk about 
giving when the country is going through uncertain 
times, and the Credit Crunch seems to be on the 
front of every newspaper.

I don’t know how you felt as you watched the finan-
cial meltdown happening lately. For some people it 
was a very helpless feeling. Some of you watched 
as the money in your pensions or small investments 
slowly disappeared.

One member of St Aug’s said she took a kind of 
Zen attitude towards it all. We started off with 
£500,000, Zen we had £400,000, Zen we had 
£300,000, and Davie McWhinnie’s legacy was 
quickly frittering away.

Of course, every cloud has its silver lining. There 
were some bargains. One man said he went to buy 
a toaster, and it came with a free bank.

Oh well. We laugh to keep us from crying. It’s better 
to laugh about some of the things that happen in 
our modern world than to have a nervous break-
down.

And this probably isn’t the best time to be talking 
about giving. Let me tell you, though, there are mil-
lions of people in the world today who would be 
thrilled to have the problems you and I have. We 
have our health, most of us. We have people who 
love us. We still sleep in nice houses. We have 
food on our tables and live rather comfortable lives, 
even in this recession and credit crunch time.

There are lots of people who would like to have our 
problems. And most important of all, we still have 
our faith in Jesus Christ. So, even though it may not 
be the best time to talk about giving. I’m certainly 
not going to apologise for talking about it.

St. Paul certainly didn’t apologise for talking about 
giving, and he was appealing to people who had far 
less in the way of material possessions than we 
have today.

St. Paul didn’t apologize for talking about giving to 
Christ’s work. He told the Corinthian church that 
they needed to excel in giving. What does Paul 
mean by “excel in giving”?

Well, think about it. It means that some people are 
sloppy in their giving. That’s the opposite of excel-

lence - sloppiness. Some people are sloppy eaters. 
Some people are sloppy dressers. And some peo-
ple are sloppy in their giving to God.

And some people are sloppy in their giving because 
they give God only what’s left over.

It’s hard to get these people to pledge to the church 
because they wait to see if they are going to have 
anything left after they pay for what they want 
rather than what they need.

Some people are sloppy in their giving because 
they do not give God their best. Some are sloppy 
because they give God only what is leftover. But St. 
Paul would have none of that. He encourages us to 
excel in giving.

We’re sitting here in this beautiful church. Do you 
think we could have this wonderful facility if other 
people had given only their second best? Do you 
think we would have what we have today if other 
people had given only what was left over? We have 
the blessings we have because others before us 
sacrificed, did without, gave of their very best. Even 
recently, we could never have completed the resto-
ration of this building without solid sacrificial giving.

The truth is that today we will have a Vestry Meet-
ing after the service, and we will look hard at our 
finances. We have some really hefty bills coming in 
between now and the end of August. By then we’ll 
have shelled out over £330,000 for our new hall, 
had to replace the boilers at over £12,500, and pay 
the bill for the collapse of the gable end through the 
office roof. Another £4,000.

St Paul says today, “It is appropriate for you who 
began last year not only to do something but even 
to desire to do something-- now finish doing it, so 
that your eagerness may be matched by completing 
it according to your means.”

I know that when we add it all up, the cost of the 
hall, and look at what we have left, there will be 
very little left.

The reality is that we have lost around £100,000 in 
share values, and we need to find £35,000 before 
September!

It had been hoped that there would be enough left 
over to top up the stipend of a full-time priest, but 
that is now highly unlikely. I’m lying in bed at night 
thinking that I should just go part-time. We are leak-
ing over £1,200 or more every month and we 
needed our investments to yield that amount to 
keep us going. That is not now going to happen.



Maybe we don’t have all that much spare cash, but 
at St Silas’ in Glasgow, they pray for money when 
they need it. They needed £1m last year and they 
prayed for it and got it and more. And maybe that’s 
what we need to do as we enter into a period when 
things are going to get really sticky. We maybe need 
to pray and pray and pray again that God will provide 
us with the money we need. If we don’t ask, then we 
might not get!!!

So, St. Paul calls us to excel in our giving, he would 
also want us to excel in our praying at the same 
time. He reminds us of what others have given on 
our behalf, but I’ll tell you that this place and the res-
toration of this place was built on praying as much as 
it was in giving.

Paul adds the ultimate comparison. He reminds us of 
what Christ gave in our behalf. He writes, “For you 
know the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, that though 
he was rich, yet for your sakes he became poor, so 
that you through his poverty might become rich . . .”

Christ has made us rich. Do you realise that? He’s 
given us the greatest gift that we can receive, the gift 
of eternal life, his graces and his forgiveness.

But he paid an awful price in order for us to have 
these great gifts. That is what the cross is all about. 
And when it comes right down to it, this is the most 
important motivation for giving.

It isn’t how you feel about the Rector or the Vestry, 
or the Music Group or the economy or even about 
how life is treating you right now. We give because 
he has first given to us.

And I’d soon be able to tell you how much God and 
this church means to you by looking at your bank 
statement or Credit Card statements. They tell me 
where your priorities lie, and I’m sorry, but a pound 
coin in an envelope every week doesn’t pay the bills 
here, unless we rate the Church to be on a par with 
the Pound Shop!

There are some who will look at the uncertain times 
we live in and say, “This is a time to look out for my-
self.” Other will look at these uncertain times and will 
say, “No. This is the time to give.” Guess which of 
these has the heart of Jesus?

You know the needs of our church. You know how 
important your faith in Jesus Christ is to you and how 
grateful you are for all we have been given.

That is all that matters when it comes to giving. “For 
you know the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, that 
though he was rich, yet for your sakes he became 
poor, so that you through his poverty might become 

rich . . .” In response to such love, as God’s love and 
the bounty we are given, how can you not excel in 
your giving? And how can we not pray and pray and 
ask God Himself to help us provide the shortfall. If 
we do our bit, then he’ll do His bit too.

Kenny    

Excess Baggage 
(Genesis  42: 1-29)

(From Revd Tina Kemp)

It’s the answer to almost if not 
all of our problems. A source 
of power; something to reassure us in difficult times; 
something we want to share with others, so they too 
can learn to appreciate and enjoy it.

I talk, of course, about the sonic screwdriver. What 
did you think I was going to proffer? The sonic 
screwdriver is the hardware of choice by none other 
than Dr Who.

Its most common function is to operate virtually any 
lock, mechanical or electronic. It has also been used 
for repairing equipment, and as a weapon. If you 
have a sonic screwdriver, you don’t really need any-
thing else, or so it said on the box when I was lured 
into buying one at the Dr Who exhibition in Glasgow. 

It took me an hour and a half to figure out how to 
insert the batteries. Someone had the cheek to sug-
gest that’s probably why a woman has never been 
picked to play the role of The Doctor. I suggested it 
would have only taken me a few seconds if a woman 
had written the instructions.

The sonic screwdriver. Joseph could have used one 
of these, couldn’t he? To fight off his brothers when 
they bundled him up and sold him into slavery in 
Egypt; to make a hasty exit from the grasp of 
Potipher’s wife; or as a ‘get out of jail free’ card – 
one quick blast of this and no more dreaming about 
freedom. But Joseph didn’t have a sonic screwdriv-
er. In fact, he didn’t have very much at all apart from 
his faith. 

In this story, Joseph is finally confronted by the 
brothers he hasn’t seen for years; the same ones 
who mocked and envied him; who callously sold 
him; who broke his father’s heart with lies; who 
speak of him as dead.

And at the same time the brothers face the truth of 
their guilt. They don’t realise it, but the years of 
shame and regret at what they did have taken their 
toll. They are weary, humiliated and desperate.



Now Joseph could announce who he is right away 
and do his very worst. He could express his anger 
and his disappointment at them.  He has good rea-
son. But instead, he takes pity on them.

Isn’t this how we often find ourselves before God? 
Weighed down with fear, guilt and shame which we 
drag around with us, and which keep us from rec-
ognising God? And isn’t this how God stands be-
fore us – recognising us instantly in our weariness 
and unworthiness, but not condemning or sending 
us away.

OK, Joseph milks it. He makes them sweat a bit. 
He accuses them of spying and keeps one brother 
hostage while they agree to return with the young-
est, Benjamin, the apple of his father’s eye. It’s only 
on the road home that they discover their money on 
top of their sacks of grain. Immediately they as-
sume God is punishing them and are afraid of what 
might happen if they return. All that guilt and fear 
rises to the surface again like the silver in the sack.

Again, this is a picture of a God who demands eve-
rything from us, even those things that we hold 
most dearly. But also of a God whose grace glim-
mers even in our darkest moments.

We know the brothers return with Benjamin, and 
are feted and feasted. It’s then that Joseph plans 
his ultimate test of the brothers he has never 
stopped loving. 

What we learn from this part of Joseph’s story is 
that the past, though it cannot be relived, can al-
ways be repaired.

Someone once said the past should be a spring-
board not a hammock. For Joseph’s brothers it’s a 
hammock, and a pretty uncomfortable and difficult-
to-get-yourself-out-of one as well. They have envel-
oped themselves up in their guilt and are afraid to 
stand up and deal with it. For Joseph, the past is a 
springboard. The anger, the rage, the injustice, the 
lost years could have made him cruel, twisted and 
unforgiving. Instead he places his fears and his 
trust in God, and is able to move on, despite his 
experiences.

That’s a tough thing to do. We all enjoy our ham-
mocks now and again. Springboards are a bit too 
scary. It’s easy to say faith is all we need.  It’s not 
so easy to put that into practice. 

We are like those brothers, needing to rid ourselves 
of the things which weigh us down. We are like 
Joseph, given the opportunity to take our past and 
turn it, with God’s help, into something positive.

Ours is a God who knows how hard faith is for he 
himself felt abandoned on a cross, weighed down 
with the sorrows of the world. But we know that in 
that ultimate sacrificial act of love, our past hurts 
were healed for all time. That’s all we need to know 
to go from here refreshed and renewed in a grace 
that shimmers like silver.

                                                       Revd Tina Kemp

Prayer Group:

This meets on the first Monday of each month, in the 
afternoon, in Shirley Currie’s home. Please see Tim, 
Vernon or Rosemary for more details, or ask them to 
include any prayers and petitions you may have.
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