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The St John’s Magazine is published
quarterly and is available free of charge.
People occasionally ask if they can
contribute to the cost. If you would
like to do so, we would suggest £12
per year would be a suitable sum.
The views expressed do not necessarily
represent those of the editorial team
or of the Vestry of St John’s, but are
intended as a sharing of the life of the
people who make up the community
there, and those elsewhere whom we
invite to contribute.
The next edition of the Magazine is
due out in early June and the copy
deadline is 15/05/2021. Please send
comments and/or contributions to
pastadmin@stjohnsdumfries.org.
If you have any ideas or suggestions
for articles, please contact the Editorial
Team. Copy should ideally be 300-700
words, with supporting illustrations or
photographs (these available as separate
files), if possible.
Editorial team: Janice Aiton (Rector),
Ann Beaton, Kymm Byers, David Kerr,
Margaret Morton, Ann Toner, Mark Toner
You can contact us at
pastadmin@stjohnsdumfries.org,
or 07754 596140.
See www.stjohnsdumfries.org and weekly
notices for more information.

worship

from the registers

At the time of publication, normal patterns
of worship are suspended, though (as we did
last time!) we hope that, during the currency
of this Magazine, things may ease. The church
building is currently closed, even for worship,
but there are various online offerings via our
website (www.stjohnsdumfries.org), including
a weekly ‘Sunday’ service, a weekly ‘Tuesday’
meditation, periodic Bible studies and prayer
meetings and, during the currency of Lent,
several Lent Study Groups, conducted live via
Zoom, variously on a Sunday, Monday, Tuesday
and Thursday. More details on the Website,
or from the Church Office (07754 596140 /
pastadmin@stjohnsdumfries.org).

Funerals
10 November
2020

Elizabeth (Betty)
McBrearty

13th November
2020

William John
Harley Brown

25th January
2021

Robin Andrew
Holland-Smith

15th February
2021

Ray Thomas
Nicholson

17th February
2021

Muriel
Henderson
Jefferson

____________________________________________

_______________________________________

In normal times, the church is open roughly
9am-5pm every day for private prayer and
reflection. At the moment, the building
(including the Church Office) is closed entirely.
We hope, during the currency of this Magazine,
for some easing of this, subject to Scottish
Government, and Diocesan, approval. When
we do re-open, it is likely initially to be on a
fairly limited basis as before (limited capacity
services, some private prayer on a couple of
days and a booking system as before). Keep
an eye on the website for updates.

rector

getting in touch

Revd Janice Aiton
07487 653069

The Office is currently closed,
but you can make contact by
calling 07754 596140 or emailing
pastadmin@stjohnsdumfries.org

____________________________________________

01387 254126

_______________________________________

rector@stjohnsdumfries.org
If you wish to contact any individual or
group within St John’s, please email
pastadmin@stjohnsdumfries.org, or call 07754
596140, stating your name and how we can
contact you back. We will pass on your details
to the correct person or people, and ask them
to contact you.
All post should be addressed via the Rectory/
Office, 8 Newall Terrace, Dumfries DG1 1LW.

ISSN 2059-0261 (Print)
ISSN 2059-027X (Online)
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stjohnsdumfries.org, or call us on 07754 596140.

14

18

20

editors’ notes

_______________________________________________________________________________________________

Spring has sprung and what a difference it makes to have some sunshine, occasional
warmth and, above all, less rain.
This time, we’re hoping for an easing of the complete shutdown of the church’s
buildings in a few weeks’ time – and when we do, in addition to the new lighting,
which many of you are still to see, we will have the less visible, but palpable, effect of,
the new boilers. In the meantime, the Rector, in this edition, is looking towards Easter,
but with an eye on the dessert trolley; we meet more of our immediate neighbours in
Primrose & Gordon, Solicitors, and Ann and Chris Wren consider Mothering Sunday.
Juliet and William Clark-Maxwell are also thinking about Easter, from the perspective
of Speddoch; Carolynne Sorrell looks back on the Sunday Schools of the past and
Alison Bixler tells her faith story, including how she and Andy ended up in Dumfries.
In an aptly powerful piece, Sue St Joseph talks about the Power of Music and Lizzie
Parsons and Neale Lawson reflect on the Seasons of Giving Course, which we recently
re-ran at St John’s. There’s a thank you to the Congregation from Christopher PiersonHarvey, Assistant to the Treasurer; Heather Barrington and Margaret Morton connect
a well-known plaque in the church to a long ago wedding and we congratulate three
recently ‘turned’ nonagenarians. We hope you find it all interesting; thank you to all
our contributors.
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The Rector writes…
On one occasion Michelangelo, the great artist, turned on his
fellow artists in a spirit of indignation. He said: “Why do you
keep filling gallery after gallery with endless pictures on the
one theme of Christ in weakness, Christ on the Cross, and most
of all, Christ hanging dead? Why do you concentrate on the
passing episode as if it were the last work, as if the curtain
dropped on Him with disaster and defeat? That dreadful scene
lasted…a few hours. But to the unending eternity, Christ is alive;
the stone has been rolled away and He rules and reigns and
triumphs!” Christ is alive! Christ has overcome death! Death has
lost its sting!
This great news of Jesus’ resurrection took the disciples by
complete surprise and it took some time for the truth to
penetrate.

“Early on the first day of the week, while it was still dark,
Mary Magdalene went to the tomb and saw that the stone
had been removed from the entrance.” John 20:1
Mary comes to the tomb first with no idea of what she’s about
to experience. She knows only that the very core of her being
has been ripped out. Jesus, who had loved her and believed
in her like no one else, is dead. So, when she comes to the
tomb, grief-stricken and
distraught, and sees the
stone rolled back she
panics and, instead of
looking inside, races to
tell the others.
And then Peter and John
run too, their feelings
much more confused
than Mary’s. Of course,
there’s love and grief
but Peter also feels
shame and fear – and
the desperate need
to put things right.
Maybe there’s doubt too
because they still haven’t
yet got their heads

5
This too is strange and surprising– because no-one wanting to
persuade others of the truth of Jesus’ resurrection, would have
written into the script at that historic time a woman as witness!
Women, like shepherds, weren’t deemed trustworthy enough
to act as witnesses in the law courts. Mary wasn’t just a womanshe was a woman with a dubious past.
But unlike the others, Mary ‘connects the dots.’ She knows deep
in her being what Jesus tried to explain to the disciples through
the foot-washing. She understood that his compassionate
unconditional love is the beginning and the end of his whole
purpose, his life and his death. Mary knows it because she
has experienced it first-hand. Before she met Jesus, Mary was
ostracised by society but Jesus ignores the social customs, and
befriends, trusts, loves her – not in a man-woman way but in
such a way that, as soon as he speaks her name, she knows
without doubt that it’s Jesus. Her heart leaps for joy! For a name
spoken in love has the power to change someone; as it says in
Isaiah:
around the fact that Jesus has been killed. They had been sure,
that He was the Messiah, but the Messiah was meant to lead
them to victory; not die at the hands of the Romans.
So they reach the tomb and look in and see the linen cloths
neatly lying there. How odd: for the most logical explanation for
the missing body is grave robbers. But grave robbers wouldn’t
have tidied up after themselves; wouldn’t have wasted time
unwinding the linen cloths and folding them neatly! So – what?
We are meant, I think, to connect this with what would have
been a very recent memory for Peter and John – the time
Jesus had brought his friend, Lazarus, back to life. Lazarus had
emerged from the tomb still struggling to untangle himself
from his linen wrappings whereas here it’s as if the body has just
risen up from its wrappings.
It’s John who puts two and two together; then Peter catches
on too: maybe Jesus really has risen from the dead – not like
Lazarus, who came back in his human body and will eventually
die again. But maybe into a new kind of body – if that was
possible! This certainly hadn’t ever happened! But the fact
that Peter and John see this and simply return home and lock
themselves in again, suggests they still need time to process
it all. They’re concerned still on what the religious authorities
could do to them rather than on this great news!
But Mary does stay for her only concern is the Lord. She is
too grief stricken to care what the authorities might threaten.
Consequently, she becomes the first person to see Jesus
alive again – and indeed the first person to receive Christ’s
commission to ‘share the good news’.

“Do not be afraid, for I have redeemed you; I have called
you by name: you are mine.”
For centuries people
have been arguing over
exactly what Mary and the
other disciples witnessed:
bodily resurrection or
something else? But
perhaps we don’t need to
understand what this new
creation is? Certainly, the
gospels don’t attempt to
analyse what happened.
They simply tell the story
and ask us to have faith –
to take that same leap of faith that John took when he saw the
linen wrappings ‘and believed’.
Perhaps all we need to know is that by coming through and
overcoming death, Jesus offers us what St Paul calls a new
creation, a new and better way of doing things. Perhaps here we
can hear echoes of John’s Prologue: “In the beginning was the
Word ….” and Genesis, where ‘in the beginning’ Jesus, The Word,
is co-creator. But in the beginning, things went wrong because
of Adam; and Jesus comes to put things right. Easter marks the
end of the old and the first day of the new creation. Perhaps
then Mary calling Jesus the gardener is ironic; for the Easter
Garden seems to parallel the garden of Creation; and Jesus
replaces Adam as gardener, sowing new seeds within people to
transform them for new ways of being, and of loving.
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of encouragement. In all my years of attending socials and
dinners, I always remember that when the dishes of the main
course were being cleared, someone would inevitably lean over
and say, ‘Keep your fork.’ It was my favourite part because I
knew that something better was coming...like velvety chocolate
cake or deep-dish apple pie. Something wonderful, and with
substance!” So, I just want people to see me there in that casket
with a fork in my hand and I want them to wonder “What’s with
the fork?” Then I want you to tell them: “Keep your fork...the
best is yet to come.”
The Rector’s eyes welled up with tears of joy, as he hugged the
young woman goodbye. He knew this would be one of the last
times he would see her before her death. But he also knew that
the young woman had a better grasp of heaven than most. She
knew that something better was coming.
These new ways of being and loving, as the disciples discovered,
are to be experienced and enjoyed now, and one day we will
see the Risen Lord in all his glory for ourselves. We have hope
now and for the future.
However uncertain life is at present with the pandemic, we need
not fear for our hope, and our confidence is in the Risen Christ,
who journeys with us each step of the way. He will equip us now
and we have, as one lady all too clearly grasped in the story
below, a sure and certain hope in the resurrection.
There was a young woman who had been diagnosed with a
terminal illness and had been given three months to live. So as
she was getting her things in order, she contacted her Rector
and had him come to her house, to discuss certain aspects of
her final wishes. She told him which songs she would like sung
at the service, which Scriptures she would like to be read, and
which outfit she wanted to be buried in. Everything was in
order and the Rector was preparing to leave when the young
woman suddenly remembered something very important to her.
“There’s one more thing,” she said excitedly. “What’s that?” came
the reply. “This is very important,” the young woman continued.
“I want to be buried with a fork in my right hand.” The Rector
stood looking at the young woman, not knowing quite
what to say. “That surprises you, doesn’t it?” the young
woman asked. “Well, to be honest, I’m puzzled by the
request,” said the Rector.
The young woman explained. “My
grandmother once told me this story,
and from that time on, I have
always tried to pass along
its message to those I love
and those who are in need

At the funeral, people were walking by the young woman’s
casket, and they saw the cloak she was wearing and the fork
placed in her right hand. Over and over, the Rector heard
the question, “What’s with the fork?” And over and over he
smiled. During his message, the Rector told the people of the
conversation he had with the young woman shortly before
she died. He also told them about the fork and about what it
symbolized to her. He told the people how he could not stop
thinking about the fork and told them that they probably
would not be able to stop thinking about it, either. He was
right. The next time you reach down for your fork, let it remind
you, ever so gently, that the best is yet to come. That being
said, do not forget that much is to be enjoyed and appreciated
in the present, in the here and now, as the Risen Lord Jesus
accompanies us on our life’s journey.

Wishing you all a peace filled and joyous Easter.
Every Blessing,
Janice
st
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Neighbours 3:
Primrose & Gordon,
Solicitors
“Who is my neighbour?” is a question posed not only in the
Gospels, but by Lawyers. Appropriately, one answer is…

Greetings from all of us at Primrose &
Gordon, Solicitors and Estate Agents,
your neighbours “across the road” at
1 Newall Terrace. As we come up to
celebrate the 10th Anniversary of our
relocation as a Firm from 92 Irish Street
in the town (where we had practised
law for over 100 years) on 30th March
we feel greatly privileged to be asked
to contribute a few words to the St.
John’s Church magazine. These are
testing and harrowing times for all
of us. Despite the enormous loss
and hurt suffered by so many people
over the past year, and the relentless
psychological and spiritual gloom of
the pandemic, the meaning of this
period of Lent which we have just
begun is that it is taking us, collectively
on a journey out of that desert
wilderness and towards the refreshing
stream of living water which comes at
Easter. We must hold onto that truth
and let it permeate all our thoughtsalways.
Our two buildings sit squarely facing
up to one another across Newall
Terrace – “God and Mammon” it might
appear to the casual observer. Yours is
a few years older than ours, being built
in the 1860s whilst ours was completed
a few years later in 1872. After that

lengthy period of time, one might have expected the buildings
to yield no further surprises. The revelation of the “Angel of
St. John’s” which we spotted just before Christmas 2020 (see
photo) reveals otherwise. What a marvellous Christmas surprise
that was. He had been there for over 150 years but hidden from
the sight of “mere mortals”!
There are 15 of us working in the practice: 4 solicitors, 3
qualified paralegals and 8 clerical and support staff. We are a
very much a “family” firm. First of all we had the Gordons and
the Primroses (the former a wealthy landowning family from the
Stewartry of Kirkcudbright, and the latter the descendants of a
humble cobbler from Market Square in Dumfries) followed by
the Irving family contributing two partners in the firm spanning
from the end of the Victorian era until nearly the end of the
20th century, and also the Campbell family also contributing
two generations of partners. We have a family ethos in the
business also, that of mutual support and encouragement.
If one of us is hurting, then we are all hurting. If one of us is
celebrating, we are all celebrating (we prefer the latter!) On our
inaugural visit to the Office in 2011 (a picnic style event sitting
on the floor in the Library here as there was no furniture) the
first “encounter” we had with a neighbour in the street was
to knock on their door and ask if we could possibly borrow a
corkscrew (!)
Our links with St. John’s are rich and varied. We love as a group
to partake in the excellent “Lenten Lunches” which you host
each year, and we were very fascinated by the installation of
your new bells some years back and appear to have “photobombed” some of the record photos taken at the time. We have
participated twice in the marvellous “Festival of Christmas Trees”
and I also had the personal pleasure of singing the tenor solo
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part in Stainer’s “Crucifixion” conducted by your own Jamie
Brand some years ago in an Easter-tide performance in the
Church. Moreover, we are pleased to count numerous members
of the St John`s congregation as both friends and as clients.
These invisible strands of connection stretch across Newall
Terrace, linking our little community with your own, and vice
versa.
Primrose & Gordon is obviously a secular business institution
and amongst our staff are to be found those of many faiths and
denominations and none. Our philosophy, however, is rooted
in the Gospel in the sense that we are there to offer help and
assistance to people at various difficult life-events, particularly
in the context of relationship and family breakdown, conflicts
and, of course, at times of bereavement. Providing support for
the elderly and vulnerable in the community is also something
which goes on very much behind the scenes through a very
“hands-on” approach to taking charge of the finances and
the day-to-day welfare of clients who are no longer able to
make key decisions for themselves due to debility of health or
advancing years. In all this we remember the motto of the Law
Society of Scotland “Humani nihil alienium” which can broadly
be translated as “Keep no person at a distance”.
Mottoes are an ancient form of “mission statement”. For your
interest amongst the Notary Public mottoes of our solicitors are
“Per espera ad astra” (Through hardships to the stars) - Eilidh
Raymond, “Labor omnia vincit” (Work conquers all) – Joshua
Ward, and, in a more minor key “Fiducia et prudentia” (Trust and
carefulness) – my own.
As a firm we also take great
inspiration from the example of
former Partner, John Primrose,
(Partner – 1875-1921). John who
lived at Arundel House, in Terregles
Street, Dumfries, managed the firm
through the late Victorian period
into the 1920s. A devoutly Christian
man, in his Will made in January
1924 he left a considerable part of
his accumulated wealth to benefit
the needy in the town. He left it “for
the benefit of poor, respectable and deserving persons, old and
young and legitimate or illegitimate by giving them money or
providing comforts or paying their rent or assisting deserving
needful boys and girls in getting through their apprenticeship
or giving them a start in life…” Up to the present day the
“John Primrose Trust” annually gives grants and donations to

many needy individuals in Dumfries and also supports the
work of local Churches and of Charities such as First Base and
Summerhill Community Centre among others. This is a tangible
sign of the involvement of our modest business in the life
and work of the community. In the cultural domain, also, we
have played a part in preserving Moat Brae House for future
generations having raised the Court proceedings which halted
the proposed demolition of that fine building. We are also very
involved in the Ian Wardlaw Drama Trust which supports young
people to pursue an interest in drama and the performing arts
and provides financial assistance for them to receive training
in that field. We are involved too in the Mouswald Trust which
provides grants for archaeological research in the region.
On behalf of all the staff here at Primrose & Gordon I wish you
and those dear to you our continued support and solidarity
in these difficult days, and the sincere hope and prayer that
this Easter will bring us all true liberation from the present
challenges, and the peace and joy of the risen Christ.
John Francis Lawson
(Senior Partner)
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Why
Mothering
Sunday?
Ann and Chris Wren consider
various aspects of this Festival.

The Church of Saint Andrew’s, Roker in Durham Diocese was built by
a wealthy fishing fleet owner for his men who went to sea and their
families. This Church, given in thanksgiving for the safety of their
fishing fleets was built in the form of an upturned boat. The boat
reflected the support and nurture of God amidst rough and calm
seas and the safety of the fleet which fed and clothed them all….
‘Mother Church…..’, the boat we all sail in.
There are many interpretations of the origins of Mothering Sunday.
Mothers feed you, nurture you, clothe and support you, give
guidance, comfort, support and above all keep you safe. They watch
you grow and no matter how old you are you are always their ‘child’.
In the Middle Ages Mother Julian of Norwich (1390s) famously
compares God to a Mother. …’As a mother comforts her child, so I
will comfort you; you shall be comforted in Jerusalem.’ (Isa 66:13)
mothering was regarded as like the work of God.

IN MEDIEVAL TRADITION the entrance antiphon for the
Fourth Sunday in Lent, ‘Laetare (to rejoice) Sunday’, read as
follows:

‘Rejoice, Jerusalem, and come together, all you that love her;
rejoice with joy, you that have been in sorrow, that you may
exult and be satisfied from the breasts of your consolation.’
On this Sunday in Roman Catholic, Anglican, Lutheran and
Old Catholic churches flowers appear on the high altar,
emphasising respite from the rigours of Lent and the organ
may be played (at this time forbidden as a solo instrument
in Lent).
The Church, in this period reflected on Galatians 4:21-31,

which reads as a debate about the relative merits of Hagar
and Sarah. Verse 26 is key to our reflection here

‘the other woman (Sarah) corresponds to the Jerusalem
above; she is free, and she is our mother.’
Through this reflection, especially in what is called the Sarum
(Salisbury Cathedral) Rite of 1543, the Cathedral being the
chief church became seen as a type of Jerusalem, (the free
mother), which feeds and nurtures the Diocese. From this
grows a tradition of visiting the ‘Mother Church’ on the
Fourth Sunday in Lent as a refreshment and rejoicing event
to offset the severities of fasting. The multifaceted and
complex task of mothering was compared to the work of God
and so to His Church.
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FROM THE LATE 19TH CENTURY many daughters
found themselves away from home in domestic
service. Mothering Sunday became an opportunity for
them to visit home (their mothers) and share again
in family life. This movement sprang from a hope to
include a deeper understanding of motherhood and
mothering, focussing on the Church as our mother,
Mary the Mother of Jesus and the gifts of Mother
Earth.
Mothering Sunday as the Church knows it, has a long
tradition in British culture, but nothing to do with
the American version, which is called Mother’s Day,
invented in 1908 and made official in 1914 (in the
USA), and is usually kept in May. Somewhere along we
have lost its religious significance and allowed it to be
overtaken by a secular greetings card extravaganza
and celebrated with prosecco.
However, The Anglican Church has a long tradition of
keeping Mothering Sunday to reveal the ever caring,
loving presence of God in our lives, often seen in
the support and comfort given by our mothers, also
invested in the loving care, prayer and feeding shared
among us by the Church. We need to be careful that
we don’t get consumed by daffodils (which reflect
God’s Glory) or presents which empty our pockets, Let
us instead focus more importantly on the gracious
loving care of God throughout our lives and use this
as an opportunity of Thanksgiving, a time of respite
from the sorrows and pains of Lent and a share in the
glorious traditions of our liturgies which have grown
up over the centuries.

Kay Solaja

The Mothers’ Union especially encourage us to
support mothers and carers and offer a range
of ethical gifts to help those in greater need:
st
https://makeamothersday.org/shop/
J
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An Easter Meditation
from Speddoch
Spring flowers and new lambs and calves assist
Juliet and William’s reflections on Easter

The Bible tells us that in the beginning God created the world.
Why, we may ask, did He do this? The reason is that God, being
love Himself, wanted something else on which to bestow His
love and with whom He could communicate, rather than to
continue to exist solely for His own self-satisfaction. In doing
so, God needed a being with whom He could love, with whom
He could communicate and who would reflect His love back to
Him. So as the penultimate act of His creation He made man in
His own image and placed Him in the world.
As the Bible story unfolds, we learn how man disobeyed God
and broke off this connection with Him. Then, in time, God
found in Abraham a man of faith, through whom He could
re-establish this connection. We go on to learn that, through
Moses, God gave the Law and the first Covenant (‘I will be their
God and they will be my people’) but, by the time the Roman
Empire came along some 1500 years later, this first covenant
had been broken again and was not working.
What was God to do about it? Should He destroy His creation
and consign it to futility, or could He save it? Happily, we know
from John 3: 16 that God so loved the world that He decided to
save it. And our rejoicing at Easter begins with the wonderful

decision by God to save the world - but how was He to do this?
Clearly, the only way in which He could do this was through
man whom He had created in His image, but He would have
to be a new and very special man. That man could only be His
son, sent down from heaven: Jesus, born of Mary.
So we have the story of the birth of Jesus, the example and
teaching of His life with us, not only in God’s image but as His
very self, the Crucifixion and Resurrection; but this is not the
end. The Easter celebrations lead into Pentecost, when, as Jesus
promised, He sent the Holy Spirit to be with us for ever.
In the springtime at Speddoch we are reminded of this by the
emergence of snowdrops, the daffodils and the later blooming
of the flowers and new leaves on the trees. On the hill and
in the fields, new calves and lambs are born. To us this is a
confirmation that God’s Holy Spirit dwells within us all and that
God continues to provide for all our needs
At the present difficult time through which we are living, these
reaffirmations of God’s love for us bring us hope - and for that
we wait patiently. (Romans 8: 25)
st
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Sunday School @ St J’s
Carolynne Sorrell thinks back to the 70s

When my second daughter was about two years old, the Sunday
School needed a new leader. Mr Triggs had run it for many years
and then Nicola Green took it on, but she was getting married
to a Swiss and was moving away. I had two children attending
already and soon a third, so I felt it was time I took over the
reins. I had taught at Sunday school when I was a teenager in St.
Albans so I knew what to expect.
At that time in the early seventies we had about fifteen children
who attended fairly regularly, but then, as now, they were all
dependent on their parents bringing them on a Sunday as
they mostly lived some way from the church. We had stamp
books at first for the children to fill every time they came but
I soon realised that this was not fair as they couldn’t come by
themselves. I had a good helper in Yvonne Osman, who also
had several children, and she took the older ones and I took the
younger ones. Later on, Belinda and Helen our eldest daughters
helped too. We followed the programmes in the Scripture
Union books, with readings, craftwork, prayers and songs all set
out for us. Of course we compromised as we had little in the
way of equipment. The session started at 11.00 and we took
the children into church to be blessed at the end of Communion
and then they went to sit with their families whilst we tidied up.
Every year we practised and put on a Nativity play, sharing out

the parts so that everyone got a turn. Sometimes we performed
to the congregation at the coffee break after the Service and
sometimes to the guests at the Christian Action Christmas
lunch. One year we took a series of slides and assembled them
together with a commentary. We used the cycle path by the
railway for the shepherds on the hills and had the three kings
making their way along the path. We even had a real life baby
Jesus, Jessica Florey had the starring role!
For Mothering Sunday as many children as we could gather
came to Speddoch to pick flowers for the posies to be
distributed the next day. Most years it was daffodils but I
remember one year we had snowdrops to gather and that took
rather a long time! Mothers’ Union members helped too and
Chris Donnelly always had plenty of small rubber bands to
use with the flowers, left over from her mammoth marmalade
making!
On Palm Sunday we processed behind the choir around the
church following the banners and waving our palm crosses.
Getsy Ratnam made us our own banner, in memory of her
mother, and we were very proud to carry it in the procession.
On Good Friday sometimes, if we could gather enough children,
we took part in the three hour service, bringing up the symbols

13

st

J

of the Passion to lay by the Cross. I think that the hot cross buns
afterwards added to the attraction!

home and singing songs, choruses and hymns we made our
way back to Dumfries.

Every June we held the Annual Outing, hiring a coach to
transport families down to Arbigland, courtesy of Captain
Blackett. St. Ninian’s church was open then and a coach load of
families from across the water would join us. There was always
a big box of sweeties passed around on the way there and
everyone would bring their own rugs, equipment and picnic.

At Harvest, the children all brought contributions and
processed down the centre aisle during the first hymn to lay
them at the screen. Sometimes we had to share the offerings
out as inevitably some children had forgotten to bring their
contribution.

The coaches unloaded us just outside the gates and we
staggered down to the beach, past the house which seemed
closed up and down the grassy path and the rocks. There
everyone spread out, choosing their favourite spot and after
a run around we organised races and always a sandcastle
competition. I had collected a container of ice cream from
Greens’ factory in the Glasgow Road and before it melted we
all had a lovely cone. It dripped everywhere but was most
enjoyable. The tide always seemed to be out so although the
children found rock pools to paddle in, we never worried about
them getting into trouble in the sea. Soon it was time to go

For Advent Sunday I introduced Toy Sunday when the children
donated an unwanted toy or game for children who would have
little for Christmas. The local RSSPCC distributed them to local
families known to them and they were extremely grateful for the
kindness shown by the children of St. John’s .
I enjoyed my time with the Sunday School, which morphed into
the Children’s Church whilst I acted as leader and have many
happy memories of the children.
Our picture shows St J’s children at Arbigland in the
1950s. Anyone we recognise…?
st
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Life and Faith
Alison and Andy Bixler share their journey from Surrey and the American Midwest …to Dumfries.

When I stepped off the plane under blue Californian skies in
warm sunshine I had no idea l was about to meet the man I
would marry in just over a year!
Marry we did, in 1982, and made a new life for ourselves in L.A
county. I worked as a crafts co-ordinator in a church dementia
daycare and Andy worked for a fine wood worker in Pasadena.
The first of a succession of cats moved in with us.

John Wimber, Founder of
Vineyard Ministries

We visited different churches in
Southern California (including the
Vineyard mega church). Finally we
settled for a Covenant church where
students, artists and professional
musicians worshipped. Those who
have attended U.S. churches will be
familiar with the concept of all-age
Sunday school and Covenant was no
exception to this excellent tradition.

We both became Christians and grew up in evangelical
churches: me in a tiny Brethren assembly in rural Surrey and
Andy in the Christian Missionary Alliance of the American midwest where he joined the choir at 5 years of age! We both were
baptised by total immersion. I learnt to love the Bible while,
thousands of miles away, Andy and his sisters and brother
sang in a gospel group (a family tradition still continued in the
next generation of nieces in California and a nephew in New
York). Anna, Andy’s mum, wrote in his baby book that he could
hammer in nails at 2½. So it’s easy to see how these two themes
have run through his life: hammering and singing.
We had wondered if there might be a way for us to find work in
the U.K. and when a half page advertisement appeared in the
British Crafts magazine for a weaver in a residential community
for adults with learning difficulties I applied. Within two weeks
the maintenance man had resigned and the joke at Garvald was
they wanted Andy so they took me as well!
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We used to visit friends in Beeswing when they retired from
Garvald, West Linton. Somehow John and Sheila found us
work and a place to live so after 5 years we left the Borders
for Dumfries and Galloway. Almost 20 years later they are
st
long gone and to our surprise we are still here...
J

Andy

Alison
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The power of music?
Sue St Joseph has the power…

I love my music. When I was 12, my parents bought a second
hand piano, and I started playing by ear. Pianists have to be
happy on their own and I enjoyed playing. Being part of a choir
– school, then church - opened my eyes (or ears!) to what can
be achieved musically when making music together with others.
I didn’t look back. The choir and its music is part of my Christian
journey and developing faith. A power for good?
In my mind, my talent is a gift which is only worthwhile if I can
use it to benefit others; I have tried to do that. I know from
responses– both verbal and non-verbal – that it has been a
powerful gift. I have worked with all ages – from
babies to the elderly. I have sung people into
the world – my daughter used to dance in the
womb - and out of this world. I like to think
that my brother-in-law was able to let go of
life as I sang to him, because he knew I was
there for my sister. A power for good?
I love singing with others – it’s nigh
on impossible to explain in words the
unspoken human connection when people
are making music together in person. And
that brings me to the pain of music in
lockdown – I desperately miss that human
connection; I can’t listen to people singing
together. I have two community choirs and
one of our projects is putting together resources
to enable us to work with people suffering from dementia –
whether in their own homes or in residential care - which came
about as a result of some of our members suffering from the
disease, and also as a result of my mother’s diagnosis with
Alzheimer’s. We wanted to keep our singers singing and were
poised for our first ‘performance’ in a local care home when
Covid brought everything to a halt. The benefits of music for
those suffering with mental, and physical, health problems is
well-known. Music taps into memories, enabling people to
express themselves – be it with sorrow or joy; tears or laughter.

The physical aspects of singing – the necessity of breathing –
help those with chest complaints, as well as calming stress and
anxiety. English National Opera has online sessions with those
suffering from long Covid to help them improve their breathing
and aid their recovery. A power for good?
But as with all power, there is the potential for harm. My parents
loved to travel and, when they retired, took to cruising. When
my father died 30 years ago, cruising was something Mum
could continue to enjoy on her own. All was well until 2016
when she encountered the resident musician and dance host
on one of the ships, with whom she struck up a
friendship. The dance music of the ‘30s and ‘40s
unlocked something in her mind, after which
we ‘lost’ her. He started asking for money, small amounts to start with, but by the time
she was diagnosed with Alzheimer’s in
August 2018, the total was over £72,000.
Worst, though, was her growing distrust
of her daughters and friends as a result of
his influence. A power for evil?
Whilst I have desperately missed being
able to make music together in person
with people, and don’t have a natural
affinity with making music via video links technology has been put to good use. Creating
SWAY documents has helped my community choirs
to keep singing throughout lockdown, even though nowhere
near the experience of being able to sing together in person. It
also meant that when my mother’s health declined in October
I was able to sing for her – recording tracks/videos which were
played to her. A smile and a squeeze of a hand was the reported
response. She died in November. She left a note about her
funeral - ‘Sing for me, Sue, if you can’. I wouldn’t have been
able to do it in person, but Covid meant no live singing at the
funeral, and I was able to record all the music that was played. A
power for good?
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In the Christian church we are well acquainted with good and
evil; with anguish and joy, especially as we journey with Christ
towards Easter. Music is part of that journey, and a powerful part
of Christian life. Would we appreciate harmony without discord?
The sharps without the flats? For me, the power of music is
‘love’. But as with everything gifted to humanity by God, what
we do with it, and how we use it, is up to us.
(A musical journey from Lent to Easter for you to sing along
with, in the absence of being able to sing together in church https://sway.office.com/tnbDxPAGLD5LTm2n?ref=Link)
st
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Seasons of Giving
Lizzie Parsons considers the recent Seasons of Giving Course

I have been an occasional member of the
choir since I moved here in 2018. I have
also enjoyed being part of Quartz Creative
Worship/ Sensing Spirituality activities. I
think the pandemic has made me realise
I took church for granted as something
that would always be there, and it also led
me to explore and deepen my faith, which I think is a common
human response to shocks or crises. All this led me to take part
in ‘Seasons for Giving’, an 8-week course and bible study group
about generosity.
It has been really good for helping me to expand my generosity,
and making this part of who I am, and how I operate rather
than just something I do. It pointed me to a site called ‘40acts.
org.uk’, which was set up for Lent by ‘Stewardship’ (who created
the course) which has lots of creative ideas for generous, loving
acts. Some are more challenging than others, but I found them
quite fun, especially during lockdown while it’s arguably harder
to show generosity, with fewer opportunities to connect with
people. Probably the most meaningful example of this for me
was giving blood! It is something I previously had been too
squeamish or scared to do, but seeing this reminder I felt brave
enough to do it. It was nice to contribute to the NHS and help
other people in crisis at this time.
The 1st part of the course was before Christmas, and focussed
on giving time and talents. I liked that it wasn’t just about giving
to the church (as I expected) but about generosity in your whole
life. The 2nd part, after Christmas, led to some interesting and
occasionally amusing discussions – it focussed more on money.
It described talking of money as ‘the greatest taboo’, and I can
see why it said this, as sometimes we got quite political. I found
it particularly funny when Simon said something sarcastic
and someone else thought he was being serious! Awkward.
At their best, these discussions made me think of the bigger
picture and the need to work for justice.
I think what I learnt overall is that generous living is not just
about the actions you take, or the feeling of loving-kindness in
your heart, but about both! The 2nd of these we have less control
over, I think… but hopefully seeking God will allow it to flourish!

Also… there was some talk of giving
to the church, & I think the course has
had an impact in this area for me, or
perhaps I would not be writing this article! It also brought up
the idea of ‘tithing’ – giving 10% income to the church, which
I think I shall try to do, perhaps with some other sources of
spiritual direction that have helped me as well.
Thanks to Kay, Esther, Kate, Simon & Linda for some great
conversations and especially to Kay for leading the course.
All the best, and I hope we’ll all be back in St John’s soon,
singing our hearts out!
Neale Lawson adds…
GROUP:Christopher and Ann Wren with Neale and Jenny Lawson
We found the material somewhat frustrating, with too many
sections; some being quite difficult to understand their
relevance.
Although the bible readings were all well-known passages,
these we studied in detail, which was very useful.
Following on an idea for Lent, which Chris had got from the
Franciscans at Alnmouth – they have decided that they will each
study a plant in great detail – we have decided to each pick a
charity and study it in detail and we will discuss these at some
time in the future.
st
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Thank You
Christopher Pierson-Harvey, Assistant to the Treasurer, says…

I would like to express
my thanks to all of the
congregation.
We all know that we are
living in difficult times
but despite this, you, the
congregation, have been
so supportive. I have only
been working as your
“Assistant to the Treasurer”
since early August last
year (although to me it
seems like a lifetime…) and
I have been overwhelmed
by your support to me
personally and for the
generous donations that
you have made for our various fund raising events and, on top
of that, you are still managing to support us with your very
welcome cash donations through envelopes, open plate cash
and standing orders.
Let us look at our recent financial activities.
Firstly there was our Harvest Gift Day, held to raise much
needed funds to enable us to pay off our Deferred Quota
Payments. Not only did we donate 10% of the total to First
Base, we still raised enough to settle the Deferred Payment in
full and to have a little over to offset a future regular payment.
We also received a donation to help update our computer
systems and I am pleased to report that we have already
purchased a new computer and a much needed projector.
At Christmas we received donations for Bethany Christian
Trust, Aberlour Children’s Charity and, to cap it all, money
to pay for the excellent display of flowers that we had in
our church on Christmas Day.

One very pleasant aspect of my job is to write to these charities
and tell them that the enclosed cheque comes from the
“Congregation of St John’s Church”. In their reply they always
ask me to thank the congregation on their behalf.
The other steady generous donations that we have received,
over the past few months, have been to our Lighting Fund. As
you all know, this particular fund raising activity is now over but
has been with us for a very long time. It was a great success and
aren’t the lights spectacular?
Finally keep well, stay safe and “THANK YOU”. I look forward
to chatting with many of you, on a Sunday, when finally we are
able to meet for coffee.
st

J

20

A not so recent wedding
A photograph in an old scrapbook led Heather Barrington and Margaret Morton
to delve into the internet and church history.

During this past lockdown we were asked if we would like to see
a scrapbook which had been compiled in 1938 and contained
pictures of various weddings. It was thought that it might be
of interest to us as one of the weddings had taken place at St
John’s. The picture is that of the wedding of Eileen Anderson
Chicken to Charles Neville Horton who lived in Birkdale, now in
Merseyside.
The report is fascinating for the detail it gives of how weddings
were celebrated at that time but the owner of the scrapbook did
not appreciate that the family had a long connection with St.
John’s where there are memorials to them in the church. Eileen
was the granddaughter of John Chicken, sometime Provost of
Maxwelltown who also chaired St John’s Vestry and the Board
of Managers of the Day School as well as being the Lay Elector
for the church. The family had a baker’s shop in Galloway Street
and there are memorials to him and his wife Mary.
His third son was named Charles who, on the memorial to him,
is described as being “of Kobe, Japan”. Miss Maxwell’s history
of the church tells us that he was for 20 years the manager of
the Kobe branch of Jardine Matheson. He married Helen Rose
Shortridge from another Maxwelltown family and both their
children were born in Kobe---Eileen in 1918 some 4 years after
her elder brother. She was a well travelled child as the family
came back to Scotland in 1919 sailing via Canada. Charles
returned to Kobe in April 1920, Helen and the children following
him that September.

Sadly, as the memorial records Charles died at sea in January
1923 as he was returning home. Eileen would only have been
about 5 years old. Helen’s memorial shows that she died in
1953.
More happily there is a notice in the Standard in January 1943
announcing that Eileen (formerly Chicken) wife of Captain C
Neville Horton RA had given birth in a Liverpool hospital to a
son. They named him Mathieson.
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And Congratulations to
Gordon Audsley, Ann Shukman
and Gordon Warwick, all of
whom have celebrated their
90th birthday in recent weeks!
st
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Gordon Audsley
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Ann Shukman

Gordon Warwick
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