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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 15/05/2022. 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.
In the present Covid situation, the
Magazine is produced by a smaller team
of Janice, Margaret & David only.

worship

from the registers

It’s great that more and more people are
feeling able to venture back to church on a
regular basis and that the number of musicians
who so enhance our worship is increasing
correspondingly. At the time of writing, it
seems likely we will be able to dispense with
face masks and the recording of everyone
who enters the building, by mid- March;
maybe by the time you’re reading this. Whilst,
clearly, the pandemic is not ‘over’ as such, we
should perhaps pause and give thanks for how
much we have been able to continue doing
throughout, and for those who have made
those things possible. Much of the online offer
we have developed over lockdown etc. will
remain, but we do hope people will continue
to feel able to support the many services and
other face to face activities available at St
John’s; we must all have learned, over this time,
how much the ability to meet and worship
together makes us who we are. Keep an eye
on the weekly service sheets - and the Website
– to know what’s going on.

Funerals:

rector

____________________________________________

Revd Janice Aiton
07487 653069
01387 254126
rector@stjohnsdumfries.org

You can contact us at
pastadmin@stjohnsdumfries.org,
or 07754 596140.

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.

See www.stjohnsdumfries.org and weekly
notices for more information.

All post should be addressed via the Rectory/
Office, 8 Newall Terrace, Dumfries DG1 1LW.

1 March, 2022: Rosamond Christian
Livingstone
Stenhouse/Stewart
(née Haig)
21 March, 2022: Norma Pearl Murray

getting in touch
The Office is currently staffed
Mondays and Fridays, but you can
also make contact on 07754 596140
or at
pastadmin@stjohnsdumfries.org
St John the Evangelist
Junction of Newall Terrace and
Lovers’ Walk, Dumfries DG1 1LW
St John’s is a Local Ecumenical Partnership
between the Scottish Episcopal & Methodist
Churches.
Scottish Charity Number SC007742
St John’s processes personal data for its own
legitimate purposes: to keep in touch with its
members, supporters and adherents, as well
as for certain statutory purposes, including
Safeguarding and HMRC requirements. This
data is kept securely and will not be passed
to third parties without the Data Subject’s (i.e.
your) consent, except as may be required by
law. If you have any concerns about
the data we hold, or would like to have it
corrected or deleted, please contact us at
pastadmin@stjohnsdumfries.org, or call us
on 07754 596140.

ISSN 2059-0261 (Print)
ISSN 2059-027X (Online)
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editors’ notes
No sooner, it seems, than Christmas and New Year are past, than it’s time to prepare
ourselves for Lent and, thereafter, Easter. So here we have the Rector considering love
and sacrifice, Lynne Sydes describing what, outside formal worship, connects her to St
John’s, and an examination by Geoff Creamer of the historic connection between St J’s
and an organisation who regularly use our building. We have three features entitled
‘Departed Friends’, celebrating three different, very well lived, lives, interspersed with
Tracy Temple’s description of her work as a Chaplain to various Methodist Care Homes,
Alison Fair-Bixler & Simon Lidwell’s update on the work of Quartz, and Deirdre Holding
and Esther & Kay Solaja’s descriptions of the celebration of Easter in other cultures;
and a piece that our departed friend Paul Burbridge contributed a few months ago, but
which we hadn’t yet printed. There are also thanks, and a reminder, from Christopher
Pierson-Harvey, Assistant to the Treasurer, and we finish with some Stop Press or End
Note items of news, which we hope will be of interest.
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The Rector writes...
LOVE AND SACRIFICE
Leslie Flynn tells a true story
of a small boy being raised
in a poor urban town by his
grandmother. One night
the house catches fire. The
grandmother, trying to rescue
the boy who was asleep in the
upstairs bedroom, is overcome
by the smoke and dies in the
fire. This town doesn’t have
much of a fire department.
A crowd gathers around the
house, and they hear a small
boy crying out for help. The lower floor is a wall of flames, and
no one seems to know what to do. Suddenly, a man pushes
through the crowd and begins climbing an iron drainage pipe
which runs to the roof. The pipe is hot from the fire, but he
makes it to a second- floor window. The man crawls through
the window and locates the boy. With the crowd cheering
encouragement, the man climbs back down the hot iron pipe
with the boy on his back and his arms around his neck.
A few weeks later, a public meeting was held to determine in
whose custody the boy would be placed. Each person wanting
the child would be allowed to make a brief statement. The
first man said, “I have a farm and would give the boy a good
home. He would grow up on the farm and learn a trade.” The
second person to speak was the local school teacher. She said,
“I am a school teacher and I would
see to it that he received a good
education.” Finally, the banker said,
“Mrs. Morton and I would be able
to give the boy a fine home and
a fine education. We would like
him to come and live with us.” The
presiding officer looked around and
asked, “Is there anyone else who
would like to say anything?” From
the back row, a man rose and said,
“These other people may be able

to offer some things I can’t. All I can offer is my love.” Then, he
slowly removed his hands from his coat pockets. A gasp went
up from the crowd because his hands were scarred terribly from
climbing up and down the hot pipe. The boy recognized the
man as the one who had saved his life and ran into his waiting
arms. The farmer, teacher and the banker simply sat down.
Everyone knew what the decision would be. The scarred hands
proved that this man had given more than all the others.
The scarred hands of Jesus-the hands
whose flesh was torn by nails are the
hands that speak of Jesus’ immense
love and sacrifice for us. The Gospels
record the scene with the words,
“They crucified him.” Only a few
simple words, but there was nothing
simple about it! Splintery wood and
sharp nails, torn flesh and screaming
nerve endings, long hours and
burning thirst, constant pain and slow
death; suffering of this nature was
reserved for the worst criminals, the
lowest slaves, and God’s Son. ‘By his
wounds we are healed’.
His wounds would hold no lasting significance of healing if it
were not for the resurrection. Jesus’ resurrection confirms all his
promises and carries hope and newness of life for us all. Jesus’
resurrection confirms that there is life beyond the grave. Death
on this earth is not the end, but a new beginning. In Jesus’
resurrection death has lost its sting, for “He is not here he has
risen.” Jesus’ resurrection shocked his disciples and initially
filled them with fear and bewilderment.
For me Mark’s gospel captures well this sense of fear and
bewilderment. In each part of his historical narrative, Mark gets
to the main point quickly, and the main point here is the one
made by the angel who awaits the arrival of the women at the
tomb. Referring to Jesus whose dead body the woman had
specifically come to lovingly anoint, the angel declares that
“He is not here he has risen!”
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broken through – the power of the Father in raising his own
beloved Son from death to life! Their reaction of fear and
bewilderment and amazement should not be surprising at all.

Following this direct sensational announcement of the fact
that Jesus has risen, the women are given instructions to go
and share this mind-blowing news with Peter and the other
disciples, that the risen Jesus is going ahead of them to Galilee
where they will see him. They will meet the resurrected Christ!
Then comes what appears to be the strangest, most abrupt,
and anticlimactic of endings; “Trembling and bewildered,
the women went out and fled from the tomb. They said
nothing to anyone, because they were afraid.”
And that is it! The End! That is how Mark decides to close his
gospel – with the women fleeing from the tomb whilst shaking
with fear, overcome with utter astonishment, and dumbstruck
with wonderment. The verses (9-20) that follow this conclusion
are not included in the most reliable early manuscripts, and
virtually all biblical and textual scholars agree that they are not
original to Mark and are therefore not part of his gospel. The
gospel does finish at verse 8 with the frightened and astonished
reaction of the women.
Is this an odd and unusual ending to the gospel story, or is
it the most appropriate way for the women to respond to all
that they had just encountered? They had been suddenly and
shockingly put into a position of having to come to terms with
the rising again of Jesus. They were fleeing from a scene in
a tomb where the power of Almighty God had very recently

Mark is calling us to also gasp with wonder, fear and amazement
at the tremendous exertion of the power of God in raising Jesus
from the dead. The women have just been standing on holy
ground and they could still sense the awesome work of God in
resurrection power. You can imagine the hairs on the back of
their necks standing on end. It was as if the power of God was
still lingering in the air within that tomb. This is the only way to
respond to the sudden
and glorious news
that “He is risen”.
This news should also
consume us with fear
and wonder of the
living God!
Mark, from the first
verse of his gospel, has been seeking to convince his readers
that Jesus is the Son of God. Now it is being declared by God
to the world through an angelic messenger to any who would
listen. This is the trumpet call of the resurrection. “He is not
here he has risen.” Jesus is Lord! Jesus is the Son of God! That
very trumpet call was still sounding in the ears of the women
who fled the empty tomb. No wonder they were filled with
fear and amazement. Paul Beasley-Murray states: “They were
stunned by God’s mighty act of resurrection.”
Are we not also stunned? The resurrection of Jesus should stir
us, as it did those women
to fear and astonishment.
Mark’s gospel story
has been punctuated
again and again by fear,
astonishment, amazement
and wonder at the person,
power and presence of
Jesus, and so in my mind
the conclusion of Mark’s
gospel is most fitting. As we meditate on the agape love and
sacrifice of Jesus and the miracle of his resurrection, we too are
filled with awe and amazement and our voices rise in praise
singing “Thine be the glory Risen conquering Son.”
“Christ is Risen!” “He is risen indeed! Alleluia!”
Happy Easter to you all.

Janice H. Aiton
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Summoned by Bells
Lynne Sydes shares her delight in bellringing
…and what else it can get you into…
When did you last hear the bells of St John’s? Did you just
register with pleasure that they were ringing as you walked into
church, or did you actually stop to listen?
I spent many holidays with my aunt and uncle, who didn’t have
any children. But my uncle being a bell ringer and my aunt
never having managed to pass her driving test, my memories of
listening to bells was sitting in the church car park with a flask
of tea and sandwiches hoping for them to stop!
Let me describe what’s going on in the ringing chamber as you

arrive on Sunday. We arrive early and get down to the business
of preparing the bells so we can ring them. Bells hang mouth
downwards for safety, so we swing the bells higher and higher
to their upright position just resting them past the balance
(upside down) on a wooden stay. We are a bit hot and sweaty
now!
Then we start, with Rounds , which is where the bells ring in
their order eg 123456 The person on Bell 1 (the Treble) is in
charge of calling us to attention by shouting “Look To” and then
“Treble’s Going” and we all carefully exert just enough tension
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Eswatini Chutney tasting. She encouraged me to read about the
producers, so I became knowledgeable and was able to engage
customers. The Lent lunches always needed helpers and Linda
[Scott] taught me about health and safety and food preparation
and Getsy [Ratnam] kept us organised on the fillings of the
rolls. I acquired some lovely soup recipes too. I went on
June [Frank]’s excellently organised and very jolly bus trips,
to Dumfries House and New Lanark. Ringer Ann sponsored a
Christmas tree, and it was interesting to meet so many local
groups and learn about their work through their themed
decorations. I got to feel part of the church and belonging
really helped me when I was lonely and without purpose. An
active, vibrant community full of friendly and loving people
who all have interesting lives and bring so much colour to the
successful fundraising events.

into our ropes to lift our bells off the wooden stay and as the
Treble brings her rope downwards she shouts “Treble’s Gone”
and in very fast succession we bring our “Sally” (fluffy bit)
downwards and off we go in rounds. There is an atmosphere
of intense concentration. Then, when the bells are settled into
rhythm, there is the anticipation of call changes where the
conductor may shout “3 to 4” so the sequence 123456 becomes
124356 and this is counted as one change.
St John’s do ring methods when there are enough experienced
ringers. If you are lucky there will be a Quarter Peal attempt on
a Sunday, 1260 changes in about forty minutes. This ancient art
of change ringing, developed in the 17th century, is unchanged;
yes, something in this fast changing world that needs no
modernising!
Retirement – ugh – nobody prepares you for this time that you
have spent your working life looking forward to! Suddenly you
don’t have a role in life, and I returned from ten really exciting
years TEFL teaching in foreign countries and felt lost. I saw a
poster outside Carlisle Cathedral calling for learners and was
surprised to find there were bells in Dumfries. I joined as part
of the “Ringing Remembers” recruitment to mark the 100th
anniversary of the end of WW1.
I am a secular ringer, many ringers are, but there are ways you
can become involved in the church. I am a friendly outgoing
person and just introduce myself as Lynne, I ring the bells!
Judith [Mylne] was a Glencaple neighbour and she got me
helping out on her Fair Trade stall which grew by a table a
week! At the Flower Festival she gave me my own patch doing

The ringing community is amazing too. We have a Scottish
Society of Change Ringers, volunteers from towers, who
organise ringing, training and competition days as well as
guiding us about any bell matters. If you attend these days, you
gain experience and learn from others and are an ambassador
for your tower.
Another body, The Association of Ringing Teachers developed a
structured learning programme, and I am moving through the
levels and hope to achieve Level 5 and attend a masterclass.
Progress and recognition of my achievements is important to
me.
When Covid shut us down two American ringers created
Ringing Room where we ring online - it’s only pressing the J
key on the keypad but surprisingly tricky - and I joined virtual
bands from Dundee, Edinburgh and Haddington. The Ringing
World is our magazine, and I wrote an article about my ringing
trip to Alderney during Covid times. Two weeks’ isolation on
arrival was a big price to pay but I wanted so much to break into
method ringing, and it paid off.
I also give back by helping on beginners’ courses,
understanding well their frustrations in attempting to master
the art. Part of my ringing ambition is to take an ART teacher
course where I will learn how to teach ringing safely and be
assessed and then, with a mentor, take steps into teaching. If we
don’t recruit younger learners, the future is bleak for the bells.
I really study hard and maximise this by going to wherever I can
find more rope time. Addicted, yes, and very happily so, thanks
to St John’s, where I held my first rope!
st
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Dumfries Choral Society
and St John’s Church
Former Ewart, and Area (East) Librarian and current Dumfries Choral
Society Member Geoff Creamer traces out an enduring historical connection
When Dumfries Choral Society presents its spring concert in
St John’s on Saturday 26th March, it will mark an association
between the choir and the church that has lasted for almost
eighty years.
The society can trace its origins back to 1863, when it was
founded as Dumfries & Maxwelltown Choral Society, continuing
without a break until 1915. At that point its activities appear to
have lapsed, presumably because of the First World War, and
although a few minor contributions were made to a series of
subscription concerts at the old Lyceum Theatre (at the foot
of the High Street, on a site now occupied by the Loreburne
Centre), no formal choral activity during the next thirty years
has been identified.
Perversely, in 1943, during another global conflict, Edward
Murray, the headmaster of Loreburn St John’s School, started
up a small choir which met on Monday evenings in St John’s
Church, with the curate accompanying on the organ. As the
numbers increased, Murray proposed the formation of a Choral
Society; this came about, and the first concert took place on
30th March 1944 with Murray conducting a performance of
Handel’s Messiah in St John’s.

Loreburn St John’s School

Murray was succeeded by Mr Tweddle, organist of Greyfriars
Church, who conducted a further performance of Messiah in
September 1945, and who remained as conductor for a few
years. As the choir’s size continued to grow it moved first to a
small hut annexe in St John’s School playground and thence to
a classroom in the school. Loreburn St John’s School was built
in 1885 in Rae Street as an episcopal primary school, with close
connections to the Church, and continued to operate until the
early 1960s when it was subsumed into the present Loreburn
Primary School under local authority control. Subsequently the
choir moved to Dumfries Academy and to Braidmyre School in
Lovers Walk, and lastly to Laurieknowe School, which has been
its rehearsal home since the 1980s, although current school
refurbishments have necessitated the society’s move, for the
time being at least, firstly to St John’s Church hall at the start of
2020, and, since August 2021, to The Bridge.
Mr Tweddle was succeeded as conductor
by various local musicians including
Mr Whitehead, Tom Carrick, Bill Todd,
John Kitching, Lorna Graham, Winifred
Baptie, John Walker, Charles Setz, Geoff
Davidson, Marco Romano, Jean Mason
(still a member of the Choral’s soprano
section), Nick Riley, Nicki Junor, Ian Hare,
and, since 2015, Edward Taylor, assistant
organist at Carlisle Cathedral. Of these, it
is Tom Carrick (1932-2010) who provides
another close connection between the society and St John’s.
A Doonhamer, Tom was appointed organist and choirmaster
at St John’s in 1955 whilst doing his National Service, and at
the same time took on responsibility for music at the Crichton
Memorial Church; a much-loved figure in the town’s musical
circles, including many years as principal teacher of music at
Dumfries High School, Tom devoted his life to St John’s, living
long enough to see the completion of the refurbishment of the
Harrison & Harrison organ in 2009. He was music director of
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the Choral for only three years or so in the 1950s, just after his
appointment to St John’s, but was always a very regular attender
at the society’s concerts thereafter.
The performance history of the Choral between 1945 and
1960 is not known to the present writer; over the following
fifty years it is believed the Choral performed in St John’s on
just four occasions, giving Rossini’s Stabat Mater and Stainer’s
Crucifixion in March 1970, Brahms’s Requiem and Palestrina’s
Missa Brevis in November 1973, Fauré’s Requiem and Vaughan
Williams’s Five Mystical Songs in March 1986, and a carol
concert in December 2010. With the Choral’s membership
peaking at around 90 singers in the 1980s and 1990s the
church had been unsuited to accommodating such a large
choir, but as numbers began to fall off and on the back of the
restoration of the organ, it began regularly to feature as a
concert venue from November 2013 onwards. In May 2015 the
church received Ecclesiastical Planning Permission to remove
the front few rows of pews and replace them with individual
seats to enable the creation of a multi-purpose space in front of
the screen. The Choral committee recognised that this meant St
John’s now offered opportunities to be able to accommodate
instrumentalists in addition to the choir, and consequently
was pleased to be able to donate £2000 from a bequest it had
received towards assisting the restructuring process in 2016.
With just two performances elsewhere, the Choral has gone
on to give thirteen concerts in St John’s since November 2015,
most recently last November when, with significantly reduced
numbers, it delivered a programme of popular sacred pieces
under Covid restrictions.
And what of the future? Like many traditional mixed voice
choirs, membership of the Choral has taken a downturn
in recent years, and the pandemic has had a dramatic but
hopefully temporary impact on its numbers; encouragingly
it has recently welcomed three or four new faces to its ranks.
What is certain is that, as long as it functions, Dumfries Choral

Society will continue to perform regularly in St John’s Church,
where it is always warmly welcomed, and it looks forward to
its next appearance on 26th March when it will present Louis
Vierne’s Messe Solennelle, together witanthems by Charles
Villiers Stanford, Edward Bairstow, Charles Wood, and Edward
Elgar; the concert begins at 7.30 p.m.
Geoff Creamer
(Member of the bass section of Dumfries Choral Society since 1988,
and past Secretary, Chairman, and Vice-Chairman)

st
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Dumfries Choral Society performing Handel’s “Messiah”
in St John’s, November 2015
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DEPARTED FRIENDS 1:

Bishop John Taylor
A number of St J’s folk share their memories of
this much loved former Rector and Bishop
Terry Brown:

Peter & Sue Boreham:

John Taylor was a sportsman, enjoying badminton, golf
and fishing. His exquisite and wily strokes had to be seen
to be believed; invariably catching you on the back foot.

We came to live in Dumfries
in 1977 and our friend
Tommy Triggs introduced
us to St. John’s and of course
to John and Edna.

He was a self-deprecating man who excelled at helping
you when grieving; and he had a mischievous sense
of humour when he spoke to you, no matter what
the subject: serious or light hearted, there was always
warmth in his delivery, that invited acknowledging the
uncertainties of life and having the courage to face it.
At that time Dayspring 90 was the beginning of an
initiative in outreach, in days when St John’s had a
Rector and Curate. At a provincial conference held at
the Hilton, Edinburgh, the dining tables were laid out
with placed seating. On my table was the Primus, David
Chillingworth, and eight or so others. At the end of the
meal, as others drifted to the bar, only the Primus and
I remained for some 40 minutes or so chatting. Ireland
came up. He talked about his time there during the
Troubles. He asked me about St John’s, and, during that
discussion, John T sat down with us. As a result of that
discussion, I came away with the distinct impression of
a glimpse of church hierarchical planning taking place.
Extraordinary, really, but at that time my first wife was
dying from cancer, so I had seen a lot of John Taylor in
pastoral mode. After her death John invited me to lunch
at the Rectory at which I said, ‘you’ll be a Bishop within
two years!’ He just smiled. But he was! It feels a long
time ago…

JT & Edna

John was a very special person, and his leadership of St. John’s
is etched in our memory. For us he was quietly inspirational
and never anything but gentle, patient and kind. It was no
surprise when he was elected Bishop and of course he fulfilled
that role with distinction too. He was indeed most fortunate to
be supported at all times by Edna and together they formed a
wonderful partnership, as well as being exemplary parents.
John was a quiet man, but equally firm and resolute. His
leadership and guidance of St. John’s was outstanding. In our
view he really was the father and shepherd of the congregation.
He also inspired great loyalty and in return he received
great support from everyone, in particular stalwarts of the
congregation like Tommy Triggs, Lea Wilson, Tom Carrick and
William Williamson to name but a few. Whilst he was not
an obvious ‘mover and shaker’, he achieved change where
necessary by patient consultation and his excellent listening
skills.
His conduct of services was outstanding, and sermons were
always gently thought-provoking and challenging. He rarely
spoke at any great length, but his core messages were easily
understood and provided much food for thought.
Away from the church in various social settings John relaxed
easily and was very good company. His favourite relaxation of
course was fishing which he shared with his great friend Tommy
Triggs.
All in all, a life to remember in so many respects.
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William Williamson:
Selfless, disciplined, caring, fun. These are words that come to
mind when I think about John Taylor.
A selfless man who, in his time as Rector, always wanted the
congregation of St. John’s to look outwards. John was a founder
of the Samaritans in Dumfries.
A disciplined churchman who would meet with his Curates
morning and afternoon to say the daily office in the Lady
Chapel. No heating required!
Caring for the flock was John’s outstanding quality. Walking
beside them in good and difficult times, John was always
available to his congregation with the right words at the
right time.

a swim in the Crichton
Pool. This was how
John did ecumenism
and it worked. Churches
all had their own
traditions and, as far as
John was concerned,
St. John’s, an Episcopal
congregation, would
worship in its own
way as part of a larger
Christian witness in
Dumfriesshire.

John, Edna, Alison and Malcolm brought much to
Dumfries and when the family faced their
own tragedies in the deaths of Alison
and granddaughter Clare, I know how
Juliet Clark-Maxwell:
thankful they were for the love and
support from the people of St. John’s.
I should add that John could become
John christened our daughter,
frustrated when, as he saw it, selfish,
Alice, and always came over as a
When John was elected Bishop there
unreasonable requests would be made.
very quiet, gentle person, always
was a huge outpouring of joy within
He was also worth watching when we had
pleased to see one and always
the Diocese along with the inevitable
visiting preachers. John’s sermons were
greeted one with a smile.
sadness that he would be leaving
short and effective and when someone else
Dumfries. John, typically, felt unworthy
was in the pulpit and ‘going on a bit,’ from
of his new position but went on, in his
my seat behind the Rector’s stall this is how
quiet manner, to be a wonderful shepherd.
things went. At twenty minutes John would
He never forgot the Galloway part of
start to rock forwards and backwards. If it looked
the Diocese. Early on he arranged a Diocesan
like it was a ‘half hour job’, his right arm would be thrown over
Synod at the Crichton. He had to remind some
the back of his stall and he would spend the rest of the time
disgruntled Glasgow clergy that it was the same
“studying” the altar area with long slow intakes of breath!
distance from Glasgow to Dumfries at it was from Dumfries
to Glasgow!
He was also frustrated by trampled peas when he was sweeping
the floor after the Christian Action Group suppers, often heard
One of his first duties as Bishop was to return to St. John’s to
muttering, “Why do we have to have peas”! Oh, and he could
marry Linda and me. What an emotional day that was, with the
do road rage!
church full although I suspect many of them were there to see
John had a great sense of fun, be it on
the badminton court, dance floor, walking
the hills or sharing a dram, he was
superb company.

John was a much
respected Chaplain
at the DGRI and
Crichton Royal
Hospital.
He had a
particularly good
friendship with Fr.
Ralph Mancini and
they met often for
JT with Ruth McLellan, Lea Wilson

John in his mitre!
When John retired, he and Edna returned to their beloved
Galloway. I had the privilege of spending days with John fishing
at Loch Kindar. These are days I shall always cherish.
Many people have observed over the years how much better
they felt having been in John’s company, even for a short time,
and I echo that.
John Taylor was a fine man, a caring priest, a good friend and an
inspiring Bishop and to the people of St. John’s he will always
be remembered as John ‘our’ Bishop.
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Richard Starkey:
An appreciation of Bishop John.
The Revd John Taylor came to be Rector of St. Johns in 1973. His
predecessor was Fr Michael Hunt, a bachelor. When Fr Michael
resigned to be Rector in Arbroath the Congregation felt it would
be better to have a married priest. In this respect John filled the
bill with a wife, Edna, and two children: Alison, at secondary
school, and Malcolm, at primary. They were much the same ages
of my children. His churchmanship was similar to Michael’s.

He had a strong sense of duty and saw it as his responsibility to
officiate at all the services except when he had diocesan duties
and holidays.
During his time there were many more clergy in the area:
there were Rectors in Lockerbie, Moffat, Annan, Gretna; also
Dalbeattie, Castle Douglas and Kirkcudbright The Church of
Scotland had many more parishes, each with its own Minister as
well as a few Methodists.

When I came to Dumfries with my family, worship at 11 o’clock
John’s great passion outwith his family and his ministry was
was a very different liturgy to today. In the late 60s the C of E
fishing; he also played badminton in the church hall.
introduced Series Two Holy Communion and the SEC published
The kitchen and toilets were renovated during his time.
the 1970 Liturgy - the ‘Wee Grey Bookie’ - which was adopted
in the new Church of St Ninians in
He was greatly loved and respected by
Lochside. In St. John’s, Matins was
the Congregation; so much that when
dominant on alternate Sundays, so the
changes in worship were encouraged
choir led the singing of the chants, and
by Bishops, he was able to make
Carolynne Sorrell:
the Rector was able to sing the office.
the changes without upset. He was
Father Taylor as he was known to the
Holy Communion at 11 o’clock was the
well aware that key members of the
Sunday School children, always held
1662 English office (Sung Eucharist),
congregation had a different church
a planning meeting with me and the
alternating with the Grey Book. The Grey
upbringing to himself. He had a great
other teachers at the beginning of
Book was essentially a revision of the
spiritual dimension which will be why
each year and was always supportive
Scottish liturgy in the 1929 Prayer Book.
he was elected Bishop.
of any changes or innovations we
Bill Perry and Hugh Lee were curates
He kept Matins going by integrating it
introduced. When I retired after more
with Michael. Hugh moved on after his
with Holy Communion on one Sunday
than 16 years, he gave me a rose
two years’ curacy and Bill ‘maintained
of the month. Matins as the ‘Ministry
bush for the garden called “Blessings”,
the parish’ during the interregnum,
of the Word part’ of the 1980 Eucharist
which I much appreciated as he said it
with the Grey Book at all the Holy
was a compromise that pleased those
was most appropriate for me! Typical
Communion services. When John arrived,
that enjoyed Matins.
of his thoughtfulness and kindness.
he continued with the Grey Book and
On the Sunday after the election for
reduced Matins. There was an element of
the Bishop to succeed Derek Rawcliffe,
the Congregation who preferred Matins
he presided as usual on Sunday but at
with the singing of canticles and psalms;
8 o’clock Shirley was present and she
mainly people of my parents’ generation.
told me that instead of introducing the
He made friends with other clergy in the town and started the
service in the usual way he said, “I have an announcement to
Samaritans branch, which was truly ecumenical. He had been a
make. Yesterday at the election for the new Bishop, I am amazed
member in Glasgow.
and humbled that they chose me.” He continued the service.
Monthly suppers for the elderly were started in St Ninians,
organised by Raymond Budd and Tom Carrick assisted by many
ladies including Shirley [Starkey]. The Lent Lunches started in St
John’s and the Glasgow Boys’ Holiday.

It is said on Maxwelton Chapel Sundays he put the fear of God
into other drivers as he had to get there in time for 9:30, after
presiding at 8 o’clock at St John’s and be back at St John’s to
preside at 11 o’clock!

In John’s time he had no assistant clergy to start with as Bill had
become non stipendiary at St. John’s, Eastriggs Alan Heaslip was
Lay Reader in Michael’s time and continued to assist with the
chalice on Sundays and sing Evensong occasionally. After a year
or so, John had curates to train, which were a help.

John, Right Reverend Father in God, enabled us to weather the
storm of changes in the liturgy from the traditional language of
the prayer book. Rest eternal and light perpetual shine on him.
RIP.
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Method Acting

Tracy Temple talks about her work as a Chaplain
in the Methodist Care Network
Hello, I am privileged to have been working for MHA (Methodist
Homes) for nearly four years as a Chaplain in both a Care Home
and a Retirement Living complex. I’m not ordained, so some
would say ‘lay-chaplain’, MHA do not differentiate.
MHA is one of the few social care organisations who have
Chaplains in nearly every location, due to its roots being in
the Methodist Church. Founded in 1943 (pre- NHS) by Rev.
Walter Hall as an independent charity to provide care, support,
and accommodation for older people in need, it is now the
largest charity care provider in the UK. Its mission to enable
people to ‘live later life well’ is undergirded by three values:
to nurture body, mind, and spirit; to inspire the best in each
other; to respect every person, treating
them with dignity.
As you can imagine, even without the
pandemic, there is no ‘normal’ day in the life
of a chaplain, which means that although
I may have plans for the day, everything
may change! You just don’t know what may
come up, so flexibility is an asset.

Chaplain: he said he wasn’t religious, so, on answering that he
liked football and named the team, I, (surprisingly, to him and
myself,) was able to empathise on their loss at the weekend.
(It just happened that I had been to that match!) Coincidences
like that are helpful as he now enjoys a conversation and chat. I
have also been known to sing, play dominoes, bingo or carpet
bowls, and narrate a pantomime and an adult nativity.
I find that my wide range of interests and life experiences
feeds well into my role. Building the relationships creates
the familiarity and trust to talk about things close to their
heart, releasing regrets of the past and their feelings into my
confidence. Sometimes we pray openly, sometimes we don’t,
it all depends on the person.
The changes each person experiences
when not only moving into a care-home
or requiring a further level of support
to live, is often a challenge to cope
with or adjust to. Losing some level of
independence whether physically, of
personal responsibility, or mobility, or
anything else is a form of bereavement and
as chaplain I am there to accompany them
on the journey, to be their companion, in
the spiritual sense. I will also signpost them
to others for help, if required.

My role as Chaplain is to oversee the
spiritual care of the residents, their families.
and the staff. This is far more than just
conducting services, prayer meetings or
a bible study. As chaplain we are there
Table prepared for our post-Covid Memorial
Service with Stone Cairn and memory hearts
for everybody, people of faith, whatever
This is also the case for preparing for the
denomination, or religion, and for people
final physical parting that death brings.
who do not acknowledge faith. Spiritual care encompasses not
A subject that as a nation we tend not to discuss, and which
only the religious aspects but the general sense of wellbeing
MHA is working at to bring the conversation into the open. To
and mood of an individual. This creates a need, not only to get
accompany a person, and their family, through this emotional,
to know and build relationships with each person in my care,
personal time is a privilege. So, too, is being asked to take a
as involved as they wish, but also local churches, ministers, and
funeral for a person ‘because they liked you’. An echo of my
leaders.
experience receiving chaplaincy when my father was dying.
Getting to know people and building relationships does often
require sitting drinking tea and chatting, not often about
religious matters but life in general, about things which matter
to them, or the news or nearly anything under the sun. The
look on one gentleman’s face when introducing myself as the

To be in a role where people invite me in to the ‘best of times
and the worst of times’ is a privilege. A privilege which allows and
challenges me to live out my faith as a follower of Christ. Drawing
on my life’s experiences and skills each day to give to others and
trust in God’s mercies which are new every morning.
st
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QUARTZ UPDATE:

Taking the Word out into the community,
through the medium of art. ALISON FAIR BIXLER
The young woman, swathed in bright colours, equally bright
hair, a mango in each hand, was boogieing in front of the
produce at M & S. Andy and I watched her dance. When she
turned, we expressed our delight in watching her “get down
with the veg” as she later put it. She looked from one to the
other of us and asked, “Do I know you?” “Only if you wove with
me at Youth Beatz 2 years ago” I replied. At the “Youth Beatz”
Wellness Tent she had spent ages with us: first carefully lettering
with quill and ink then weaving flowers on the loom. In the
years since she has always greeted me around town and we
have met on the bus and discussed colour, craft, and she’s told
me about her family and home. I haven’t seen her since March
2020 but hope to see her again, maybe soon?
Over the years St John’s has found many ways to welcome the
local community: festivals of flowers, music, Christmas trees.
Opening conversations, and welcoming people can be a fun
and creative way to reach out. The idea behind this article is to
introduce readers to conversations which have taken place, or
have been started, through the activities which come together
under the label “Quartz”.
Not a lot of people came to the “Eve of the (Living) Dead”
celebration in the St John’s building for All Souls Day Hallowe’en

Interweave (in 2016). We felt that the few who did were there
for the purpose of expressing their grief and seeking healing
and consolation. However, the paper marigold production team
beyond the buildings walls probably exceeded the number of
attendees! Each week Simon Lidwell and I set up in the Stove
coffee shop. Friends and other customers joined us in cutting,
folding, wrapping colourful tissue paper to make big, beautiful
flowers with which we decorated the Memorial Chapel for the
event (and which were enjoyed by everyone in the building until
the 11th of November).
As well as this informal activity we have also taken examples
of things we find helpful and used them as public art, inviting
people to become involved. In the Stove café again, we chose
Valentine’s Day to think about the meaning of Love. We used
activities from a previous Interweave at St John’s and focused
on giving people the gift of turning their names into works of
art with calligraphy and encouraging them to think about what
ways we use words to mean “love”.
At the “Spring Fringe” festival in Dumfries town centre
we created an installation continuing the theme of
#SensingSpirituality that had been introduced at Youth Beatz
and which was originally taken from the “Time for Reflection”
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training provided by D&G Council Education Department. We
used a combination of eye-catching installations and hands
on activities to open conversations about spring and new life.
Some of these became very deep very quickly, while others
simply created a shared space and provide a foundation for
future discussions.
When St John’s commissioned Simon to make a banner for
Pentecost, we took our workshop on the road. At Frothy Coffee

and Bike shop we took up a table for origami dove production.
Again we were joined by friends, customers and even staff
folding doves of different shapes (!) and sizes.
When you’re focusing on the work of your hands in a group
conversation flows easily and comfortably. It becomes easy to
explain what we are doing and why, and especially in the case
of the recent Angels Canopy, invite people to visit their work in
situ at St John’s.

The recent Angel Canopy
was much admired
Simon Lidwell explains how it came about:
In the run up to Christmas
this year we filled the roof
of St John’s Church building
with a rainbow of angels.
This is more than just
decoration (although we
hope it looked as impressive
as the stars and flames have
done in the past).
Each of the angels marked a moment from the last few years.
Participants were invited to take time out to reflect while
they folded. We did this by inviting them to contemplate the
following questions
• What has happened that you want to remember?
• What is the impact on your life now?
• What do you hope for in the future?
Then their thoughts could be simply ‘folded into the paper’.
Some people did this as an act of prayer, and some wrote and
drew on them as well. Each angel was anonymous in the crowd,
but each moment was also carried up with the canopy. They all
filled the whole rainbow with light, love, and colours.
As with previous canopies we have had a variety of
contributions. As well as the congregation folding hundreds of
angels, we also worked with people around Dumfries, in cafes
and pubs, and online. We didn’t count, but many of the angels

have come in from outside the congregation, and the whole
line of over one hundred white angels were folded by Dumfries
High School Pupils and staff. Because this activity is less obvious
to regulars in the building, here is a selection of stories and
comments from the process of making the canopy.
At Cococo a young mother stayed long after we left folding
paper angels (while the proprietor sat nearby folding boxes
for Christmas chocolates). Later when I hosted open Friday
afternoons in St John’s, she came to view the Canopy with her
primary school aged children. They made and decorated more
angels and hung them on the canopy themselves.
Last year an old friend of Alison joined us from Ohio during
our online Lent group and has remained in touch with Quartz
activities since then. When she and her husband read about
the Angel Canopy on the Quartz Website, they looked for
examples of origami angels to make. Alison guided them to the
online work sheet I had provided and even gave them a Zoom
demonstration.
Several couples who dropped in to visit the Canopy said they
had been encouraged to do this by a friend at St John’s who
had then shown them the photos on Facebook. One lady who
brought her husband and grandchildren said that she enjoys
seeing what is going on, even though she doesn’t come on a
Sunday.
People who dropped in on the Fridays came from as far away
as the choir in Aberdeen Cathedral. Some dropped in since
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they saw the door open on their way to the station. Others saw
the pictures online and wanted to see it in person and then got
involved. The Diocesan Digital Missioner, Petko Marinov, spent
the whole afternoon photographing the angels as they drifted in
the wind.
The angels are emissaries of hope for better times when we can
joyfully and safely intermingle and express our different colours
in a creative rainbow of life. I’m looking forward to that time.
I was in the Yellow Door Gallery at the end of last year and
described the Angel Canopy project to the artist on duty. She
made an angel to show and I left the work sheet with her as
she said she had some beautiful Japanese papers at home. Just
before the day came to hang the first red angels Alison received
a fat envelope from Castle Douglas containing 3 colourful
angels. The artist was unable to be in town when the church was
open but was delighted with the views of the canopy I posted
online. On an earlier occasion, at another coffee shop, again

folding angels, they had talked with a waitress who wanted
to make an angel to mark the passing of an uncle who had
died during Covid and for whom no memorial service could
be arranged. She became quite tearful and was moved by the
prospect of making angels, and wanted to encourage her family
and other coffee shop colleagues to do the same.
One morning in the new year Alison was walking through town
and was greeted by a St John’s member who declared the angel
canopy “the best yet!”
The angels were taken down after the Quartz Candlemas
Interweave, and people have described how they miss the colour
that the canopy brought to the roof. Without clearing out the
old however, how can you make space for new growth? We
already have ideas for new projects both inside the building and
in the wider community. If you have an idea, please get in touch
and let us know.
st
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All our Easter Days

Different Easter traditions described by Deirdre Holding (Armenia),
Esther & Kay Solaja (Nigeria)
Deirdre Holding:
Lent in the Armenian Apostolic Church begins, not on Ash
Wednesday (which is not celebrated), but two days earlier, on
the Monday. The day before Lent starts (the Sunday) is known
as ‘joyous (or good) living day’. In the past it was a time when
people used up their winter stores of animal products before
Lenten fasting began - equivalent to our Shrove Tuesday or
Mardi Gras.
At the east end of Armenian churches there is a raised area (the
bema) which may be just one shallow step above the nave or
may be a much higher platform-like elevation, reached by two,
three or more steps. This whole raised area is regarded as the
altar (reserved to the clergy) on which the Holy Table stands. In
Orthodox churches there is a permanent screen, an iconostasis,
hiding the Holy Table (except when the central doors in
the iconostasis are opened at points during the service). In
Armenian churches there is no permanent screen. There is
instead a curtain which can be drawn across the bema (making
it appear to western eyes even more like a stage). For most of
the year this curtain remains open all the time (except at some
points in the liturgy, such as the preparation of the elements,
when it is closed to avoid distracting the congregation from
their devotions by the mundane ‘house-keeping’ parts of the
service). However, the curtain is closed on the Saturday evening
before ‘joyous living day’ and remains shut throughout Lent, to
symbolise exclusion from the Kingdom of God (as Adam and
Eve were excluded from the Garden of Eden) and to remind the
faithful of the need for repentance and re-evaluation of their
lives. The curtain is re-opened with joyful ceremony on Palm
Sunday signalling the end of Lent.
Holy Week is not regarded as part of Lent but as a separate
religious period. It is marked in ways very similar to our own.
Specific events in the life of Jesus or his parables are the focus
of services on the Monday, Tuesday and Wednesday. Holy
Thursday commemorates the institution of the Lord’s Supper,
there is a ceremony of foot-washing and an all-night vigil,
watching with Christ in the Garden of Gethsemane. On Holy
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Friday (not called ‘Good’ Friday in Armenia) the crucifixion is the focus
of services in the middle of the day. In the evening a coffin, bedecked
with flowers, is brought into the church to recall the entombment
of Christ. The congregation can take a flower home with them in
remembrance. Saturday is a quiet day, with the churches being dark
or only dimly lit, until the sudden turning on of lights and lighting of
candles to mark the day of resurrection. A holy fire is lit and each family
lights a candle to take a portion of the fire home with them.
The Armenian Easter greeting translates as ‘Christ is risen from the
dead’ with the response ‘Blessed is the resurrection of Christ’. The
night-time Easter Eve church service is followed by a family meal on
Easter Sunday. The meal is traditionally fish and red wine, symbolising
the flesh and blood of Christ, together with pilaff and green herbs.
There are egg fights for the children with hard-boiled eggs coloured
red - either painted or dyed red by having been boiled with onion skins
- again symbolising the blood of Christ. The pointed ends of the eggs
are engaged first in the fights, then when all have cracked, the blunt
ends are tested. The winner is the one whose egg lasts longest without
breaking. The eggs are then made into an Easter sandwich with lavash
(Armenia’s flatbread), greens (usually tarragon) and cheese.
Before Easter a tray of seeds (wheat or lentils) may have been sown
at home, to sprout like grass in which the red hard-boiled eggs are
placed (before the egg fights!) symbolising new life and birth.

The Armenian Easter greeting:
Christ is risen from the dead.
Blessed is the resurrection of Christ.

Carvings from Armenia of the crucifixion and
resurrection. The craftsman uses six varieties
of wood in each carving - beech, mahogany,
mulberry, walnut, pear and apricot.
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Esther & Kay Solaja:
Easter is a special celebration of the resurrection of Jesus Christ.
It is the most important date in the Christian religious calendar.
Easter Day holds the promise of victory over death, a new life,
and the forgiveness of sins.
Christians in Nigeria have a special way of celebrating Easter.
The celebration begins from Palm Sunday to Easter Sunday and
finally ends on Easter Monday. On Palm Sunday, many Nigerian
churches go out into the streets and parade with palm branches,
singing and dancing.
Easter Sunday is a day of joy and celebration; people wear
traditional colourful clothing, and some wear white in order to
commemorate the resurrection of Jesus Christ. Church is lively:
people singing and dancing.
After church service on Easter Sunday, some families go home
and spend time together enjoying a family meal, such as Jolof
rice and plantain and playing music. Some families might
choose to go to the cinema and see a movie before going
home to enjoy the rest of the day.
Apart from going to church, people seize the opportunity to
spend Easter holidays with families and friends, going to fun

spots, such as beaches, amusement parks and restaurants,
sharing and catching up on life stories.
Esther has fun memories of going to the beach at a young age
on Easter Monday, with her family, to enjoy a picnic and playing
in the water with her siblings. The beach tends to be full of
people, all with their picnics. Both children and adults enjoy the
variety of attractions on offer. There is the opportunity to relax
in the sunshine while listening to the gentle breeze and sound
of the ocean.
Easter holidays in Nigeria are one of the best times for
entertainers, such as comedians and musicians, to show off their
skills. Comedy shows and music concerts attracts thousands of
people.
People celebrate Easter differently; it is common for some
Nigerians to take a trip to their hometown to celebrate the
festive season, while some affluent individuals may prefer to
travel afar to places such as, Europe, America or the UK to
celebrate Easter.
Easter is a time of joy and celebration, but it is always important
to remember the reason for the celebration.
Happy Easter everyone!
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DEPARTED FRIENDS 2:

Mister Dean, RIP

The late Very Rev Paul Burbridge was known, affectionately, to various members
of the St J’s Congregation, as ‘Mister Dean.’ Here, we reproduce, first, the funeral
address given by his daughter, the Rev Sarah Bourne, and then a more personal
recollection by another of his daughters, Debbie Johnson
So here are three thoughts:

The Rev Sarah Bourne:
Funeral address J Paul Burbridge
17th Dec 2021
John 14:1-6
14 “Do not let your hearts be troubled. Believe
in God, believe also in me. 2 In my Father’s
house there are many dwelling places. If it
were not so, would I have told you that I go
to prepare a place for you? 3 And if I go and
prepare a place for you, I will come again and
will take you to myself, so that where I am,
there you may be also. 4 And you know the
way to the place where I am going.” 5 Thomas
said to him, “Lord, we do not know where
you are going. How can we know the way?”
6
Jesus said to him, “I am the way, and the
truth, and the life. No one comes to the Father
except through me.

Before you get yourselves too settled, let me tell you that this
is going to be a short address! My father and I had lots of great
discussions about writing sermons, and we absolutely agreed
that the hardest sermons to write are the short ones, when we
want to share something meaningful in only a few words.

My father chose this Gospel reading because he wanted us
to find comfort in Jesus’s words. ‘Do not let your hearts be
troubled’ does not mean that we won’t be sad at the loss of
someone we love. It would be extraordinary if we didn’t feel
pain at being deprived of such a special person, especially at his
funeral. But these words of Jesus were spoken to encourage his
disciples then, and to reassure us now, that Jesus has conquered
death once and for all. When we reach the end of our earthly
existence, we shall pass through death to eternal fuller life, to
use my father’s expression, and we can be sure that heaven
(whatever that may be!) will be a far more wonderful experience
than the earthly life left behind.
Secondly, when we enter fuller life, we will be met by those
who have gone before us. In this most wonderful reunion, we
shall encounter Jesus face to face, as he welcomes us into his
Kingdom, where we shall also meet again others we have loved.
Christ has already prepared a place to receive us. I imagine it
rather like when we used to drive up the M1 through the dark
to the Yorkshire Dales with our children, to stay with my parents
in the Old Schoolhouse in Swaledale, and we were welcomed
with homemade soup next to a log fire, and cosy beds, all ready
and waiting for us. That’s my picture of Jesus waiting for us in
heaven: he has gone on ahead to prepare a place for you and
me, so we can be warmly welcomed on our arrival. As Julian of
Norwich wrote: ‘From God we come, in God we are enfolded,
to God we return. For God wills that we should know our soul
to be alive, and that this life, through His goodness and grace,
shall continue in heaven without end’.
Thirdly, ‘how can we know the way?’ Jesus himself came to
earth to show us. And subsequently, other people play their
part. That’s where we have my father’s wonderful example to
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follow, a life dedicated to faith in Jesus Christ, a life
which wasn’t always easy, but a life which offered an
unwavering witness to the God who loves us all and
knows us completely. Even in the past 20 months
of pandemic, my father knew he was still answering
his vocation. He conducted a Zoom service from
his home every Sunday morning for the family (we
called it ‘Bothy Church’) when he celebrated the
Eucharist and wrote a weekly sermon – actually, he
called it a ‘ramble’ in that beautifully understated and
humble way which marked out the very essence of
his entire ministry. And, just as most of us are deeply
influenced by the opinions and the witness of those
we trust and hold most dear, if a man of my father’s
intelligence and integrity continued to believe in the
power of Jesus to bring us safely to the presence of
our heavenly Father, then that faith inevitably had a
profound influence on all who came into contact with
Paul, both on family members in Bothy Church and
on so many other people during the 65 years of his
ministry.
So I finish with a prayer which he used in his Easter
2021 ramble at Bothy Church:

LORD Jesus Christ, we thank you that in your hands
are the keys both of death, and of the unseen fuller
life. In you we are born again to a living hope, and an
eternal inheritance. We praise you, O Christ, for your
Resurrection victory, and acknowledge you as our
Living Saviour and Lord, now and always. Amen.

Debbie Johnson:
The name ‘Paul’ actually means humble, and a more
appropriate name could hardly have been chosen for
him. Despite ‘rising through the ranks’ in the Church
of England, his humility was clear to all. One of the
members of his cathedral staff when he was Dean of
Norwich described him as one of the most humble
men he had ever met. He was very approachable, and
was greatly loved by those he served and worked
with. He would make a point of going round and
speaking to all the staff including the many volunteers
on a regular basis. He was a ‘visible Dean’ rather than
being remote and hidden away in his study. He was
not one to stand on ceremony, and was very down to
earth. He had a most mischievous sense of humour,
st
J
and would often grin sheepishly when caught out!
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That January Day
THE VERY REV PAUL BURBRIDGE
And finally, in this section, a piece of
writing by ‘Mister Dean’ himself, dating
from the latter part of 2021.
Strange though it may seem, it was
something that took place in New College
Chapel Oxford, in January 1941 that
was ultimately to lead not only to my
becoming Dean of an English Cathedral,
but also to over 65 years of unbelievably
happy marriage.
It was on that winter’s day that I went to Oxford for a voice trial
- not for anywhere in Oxford - but for Canterbury Cathedral.
Oxford was chosen as being considered the most central point
in southern England; and in any case bombs had recently been
raining down in Canterbury during 1940, and I vaguely seem to
recall that Canterbury was then designated as a “prohibited area.”
I was accepted, and only a few days later found myself on
a train heading for south Cornwall, where the choir school
boarders had been evacuated. There we occupied the former
private Carne Hotel in St Blazey, near Par. And so my first 3 years
were spent actually being a chorister of a cathedral that I had
never even set eyes on!
During the Cornwall years St Blazey Parish Church had the
rather unusual experience of having sung daily Evensong,
except for Saturdays and Sundays. On Sundays we visited
various Cornish parish churches for Evensong plus a recital
until October 1944, when we returned to Canterbury, and
rejoined the day-boy choristers for Archbishop William Temple’s
funeral. Early in 1945 we all started singing together daily in the
Cathedral once more - only very occasionally to be disturbed by
Flying V bombs.
Undoubtedly, it was my cathedral choristership that enabled
me to win a Music Scholarship to Public School, and eventually
a Choral Scholarship to King’s College Cambridge. That was
followed by an Academical Clerkship to New College, Oxford
to read for a second degree. It was also in New College Chapel
that I met my future very deeply-loved wife for the very first
time in October 1954. So New College Chapel became highly
significant to me in very many ways!

Following two years’ National Service, and then a year at Wells
Theological College I was ultimately ordained in Chichester
Cathedral in 1959 to a curacy at Eastbourne Parish Church.
Three years later I was invited to go to a junior post at York
Minster. Four years later I was appointed a Canon Residentiary
there until 1976, when I was invited to become Archdeacon of
Richmond and Residentiary Canon at Ripon. In 1963 the Crown
invited me to become Dean of Norwich. So much for me, but
still, it was that remote wartime day in Oxford in January 1941
that began it all, and my cathedral chorister experience that was
the starting point for all that followed.
I believe it must be all but impossible not to be affected by
daily participation in cathedral acts of worship without other far
reaching consequences. Frequently now, I find myself quoting
verses from Coverdale’s incomparable translation of the psalter
from the Book of Common Prayer. I am also sure that daily
participation in Mattins and Evensong (usually nowadays in
more modern versions) has caused my daily duty as a priest to
say the Daily Office come to me very much more easily than if I
had not been a cathedral chorister.
I am also sure that hearing the King James authorised
translation of the bible daily did more to increase my
appreciation of the English language than might otherwise have
been the case. For disciplinary reasons, Canterbury choristers in
my day used to be encouraged to read books during sermons:
but for those of us who were
prepared to listen, I am sure that
the sermons we heard from a whole
variety of preachers was far more
beneficial than hearing the weekly
utterances of a single preacher.
Although I had no thoughts of
ordination at that time (I thought I
wanted to be an architect), I am sure
that subconsciously my chorister
experience was contributory to my
ultimate vocation to the priesthood,
and all that followed from it. So I
sincerely thank God for the privilege
of cathedral choristership!
st
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Where the
Treasure is…

Christopher Pierson-Harvey,
Assistant to the Treasurer, wishes
to thank the Congregation…and
issue a reminder.
I would like to take this opportunity of thanking you, the
Congregation, for the help and encouragement that you have
given me over the last 18 months.
I won’t deny that, from the very start, I quickly realised that I
was looking at a very steep learning curve and that the role that
I had accepted was very much bigger than I had anticipated. I
had three things in my favour; one was the “Covid Pandemic”
because, believe it or not, the pandemic did have the odd
advantage; it gave me “time”!! The second thing in my favour
was the massive amount of help that I received from the
Congregation. Whenever I asked for help it was always freely
and cheerfully given. The third thing in my favour is that I
actually enjoyed the experience!!
The other reason that I owe you my thanks, on behalf of
St John’s as a whole, is the way that you have continued to
contribute to our funds despite the pandemic. We are still
sailing “close to the wind” and I cannot predict the future
because my crystal ball is rather cloudy. The main reason for
this is that during my entire period of office the situation has
been “untypical” to say the least.
One of the pleasurable parts of my job is sending cheques
to the various charities that we support and then I receive
“thank you” letters and they all ask me to thank you for the
contributions that you have made to their charity. These “thank
you notes” are usually given out to you via the pew notes and/
or a notice on the notice board but I am taking this opportunity
to repeat, on their behalf, a massive “Thank You”.
Those of you who are listed on the Gift Aid Register will
remember that, towards the end of 2021, David Kerr and I
set about checking every entry on the Register. I would not
have managed without the considerable amount of help that
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I received from David. Nor would I have succeeded without
all of you who filled out new forms and returned them. This
whole exercise took about three months and was carried out
at the request of our Treasurer (I am only the “Assistant to the
Treasurer”). The request was made because both she and I were
newly appointed, and she was responsible for dealing with the
authorities when claiming Gift Aid and needed to be assured
that the Gift Aid Register was correct. We do not want to have
to check the Register in so intensive a manner again. In order to
avoid this, I have been in discussion with the Treasurer, and she
has agreed that I will be responsible for keeping the Register up
to date. To achieve this, I will, on an annual basis, respectfully
remind you, the Congregation, that if you are on the Register
AND NO LONGER PAY INCOME TAX, you must contact me to
alert me to the fact that your name must be deleted. If you are
still paying income tax and are happy to remain on the Register
you need do nothing.
If you DO pay Income Tax and are NOT currently on the Register,
but would like to join the Gift Aid Scheme, please contact me.
I am sure that you are aware that the government will increase
any donation that you make by 25% at absolutely no additional
cost to you.
I have yet another debt of gratitude and that is due to Heather
Barrington. Heather works very hard to analyse the accounts in
detail leaving me to look after the “broad picture” and handle
the daily banking. Heather is also there to
stand in for me whenever I am unavailable.
So, Heather: many thanks; your help
is greatly appreciated.
All that I have to do now is to
thank you for taking the time
to read this article.
st
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DEPARTED FRIENDS (3):

Great Father
The Revd
Michael Bands
reflects on the
life of Archbishop
Desmond Tutu

Desmond Mpilo Tutu; 1931-2022
Bawo (Xhosa: “Great Father”) did not enjoy confrontations but
he was not shy when he felt some correction was necessary. It
happened to me once when I confessed to having missed the
annual retreat. (All clergy were required to attend at least one
retreat every year.) I don’t remember everything he said but it
was a sound drubbing. I didn’t take kindly to this as I was no
junior curate and felt that the Archbishop had gone too far. As
I became angry, the genius of Desmond Tutu in dealing with
people in tricky situations was revealed. His piercing eyes and his
compassionate heart realized that nothing edifying was going
to come of this contretemps so he changed gear and became
kind, understanding and forgiving. My anger subsided and I was
completely undone by his fatherliness. His disapproval of my
missing the retreat was born of his own deep spirituality and
discipline.
Apart from retreats he took a whole day off every week to pray
and to meditate. When he was at home, he celebrated the
Sacrament of Holy Communion in his chapel every day. His habit
was to rise at 4 am every day and, when he was still well enough,
he would go for a run around the quiet streets of Constantia, a
very up-market suburb of Cape Town, where the Archbishop’s
official residence, Bishopscourt, was located. He didn’t run alone.
He dragged his (reluctant) chaplain along with him! That done,
the rest of the day would begin with his liturgical obligations.
For a man of the deepest devotion and meditation it was
perhaps strange that he disliked being alone. He much enjoyed
having someone with him and his chaplains had the ministry of
companionship added to their other duties. At the root of this
was probably the Xhosa saying umntu, ngumntu, ngabantu (a

person is a person because of people) an idiom now known as
ubuntu. He set high standards. Any clergyman in his presence
not wearing a clerical collar was left in no doubt that he was
improperly dressed. And even at the height of South Africa’s
political unhappiness, +Desmond forbade the clergy of his
diocese to be members of any political party. This did not always
meet with the approval of the younger, more activist priests and
deacons but the Archbishop insisted that we remained neutral in
such matters. His own participation in marches and protests was
in aid of freedom, the big picture, rather than in support of any
sectarian group. (He once said of himself that he had marched
so often that people were calling him the “Marchbishop”!)
So much has been written about his opposition to apartheid
but that was only one part of it. He shared joyfully in the
jubilation surrounding the release of Nelson Mandela but it
was not very long before he turned his critical attention to
the African National Congress, the new ruling party. He was
outraged by the new rulers’ espousal of corruption of all kinds
and mismanagement, the very aberrations perpetrated by the
Nationalist government. His criticism of the new government
was that they had stopped their predecessors’ gravy train just
long enough to get on it themselves. He demanded of Mandela
that he reform his followers. He
said that if things got any worse, he
would emigrate. That would have
been a tragic loss to the country.
He and Nelson Mandela didn’t get
on particularly well and they crossed
swords at intervals. Mandela was
not overtly Christian, which meant
that his life was not spiritually
governed in the same way as Tutu’s
was. (On a flippant note, +Desmond
criticised Mandela’s floral shirts as
his pyjamas!)
As the Archbishop’s health began to deteriorate, he withdrew
more and more from the political arena. This withdrawal actually
began as soon as Mandela was released from prison. In the years
before the new order Desmond Tutu’s voice was the only secure
black, fearless one. The Nationalists did not dare to put him in
prison.
The Truth and Reconciliation Commission, Mandela’s brainchild,
was a mixed triumph. For many it was like the Pool at Siloam,
an opportunity for deep healing and under the gentle,
compassionate and often tearful chairmanship of Tutu as
Archbishop of Cape Town, new life was breathed into so many.
For others, it was an exercise in futility and not all evil spirits
were exorcised. This was disappointing and, indeed, tragic for
Nelson Mandela Photograph: © John Mathew Smith 2001
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the Chairman who, at great emotional cost to himself, had put
heart and soul into his task. It had given him the opportunity
to do what he did best - love, understanding, wholeness, and
to those who participated, it gave them the opportunity to be
clean and to live again in a wholly new way.
‘The Arch’ had a tremendous and infectious sense of humour.
He loved to tell jokes and would laugh uproariously at his
own. One of his favourites was about the Pope being driven
to some important event. The Holy Father, anxious not to
be late, nagged his driver to speed up. In the end he got
so exasperated that he ordered the driver to change places
with him and he would drive. He really put his foot down
and drove at great speed - right through a speed trap. In no
time the traffic police stopped him, and one officer looked
in the window and got a fright. He excused himself and went
to his car to radio HQ. He reported that he had stopped
someone speeding. His superior said: “So what - that’s what
you’re supposed to do. Who is it?” “I think he’s God” replied
the other. “What!” exploded the senior officer. “Why do you
think it’s God?”. In a small, frightened voice the reply came:
“Because the Pope’s his driver!”
For more insights into this saintly man, I recommend “The
Book of Joy”, conversations between the Dalai Lama and
Desmond Tutu. It’s a veritable mine of inspiration and one
that can be returned to time and again. Every page is loaded
with such wisdom and good cheer from two holy men from
quite different religious traditions, bound together by love,
goodness and understanding.
+Desmond had fond memories of Scotland. At my request
he wrote a letter to an interdenominational prayer group in
Moffat. It was a charming letter, full of encouragement and
good cheer. He recalled an occasion when he and his family,
on holiday in Scotland, were kindly treated by a farmer who
gave them milk and bread when they had lost their way.
That’s Desmond for you - always ready to draw the best out
of any situation and to be grateful for it.
The Archbishop was my diocesan bishop in Cape Town and I
was so in awe of him that I called him Baba (Xhosa: Daddy).
He rather liked that. Whenever he came to the school where
I was chaplain in Cape Town and, indeed, when he preached
in St Alban’s Cathedral in Washington DC, I would kneel
for his blessing, which he would deliver in Xhosa (what his
successor said was “the language of heaven”!). In stature,
Baba Desmond was tiny. In spirit he was a giant.
I kneel again, Baba, and pray that you will bless me
once more, wherever you are. Hamba kakuhle, uhambe
ngoxolo. (Go well, go in peace).
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t J’s was very pleased to welcome Bishop Kevin on Sunday,
20/02/2022, the first opportunity he has had to visit us
since becoming Bishop. Bishop Kevin led the ceremony to bless
our new lighting system (luckily both it, and the miniature
representation of it, which was what was actually aspersed, are
low voltage, so there were no difficulties with the Holy Water);
something we have been looking forward to, ever since the new
system was installed.
The Bishop also preached, the main theme of his address being
encouragement to us all to pitch our tents facing the rising sun
and, thus, to greet each new day with hope. The Bishop and
Elspeth also joined us for a congregational lunch – again, the
first opportunity we’ve had to do that for what seems like a very
long time and you could say we more than had our money’s
worth out of both of them. There can have been few, if any,
present, they didn’t each manage to talk to.
The Bishop had a pastoral and administrative meeting with
Janice on the Monday, as he did with some other incumbents in
the Galloway region of the Diocese over the course of a week or
so. This was much appreciated and valued by all.
We all much enjoyed Bishop Kevin’s visit and look forward to
welcoming him and Elspeth back to St John’s some time soon.

Bishop Kevin www.glasgow.anglican.org

Ian and Jennie Livingstone

C

ongratulations to Ian and Jennie Livingstone who
celebrated their 65th Wedding Anniversary (that’s Blue
Sapphire, if you’re counting) on 3rd February, 2022. Ian admits
that this photo is a slight cheat; taken a few years earlier (and in
better weather…) than the actual day.

T

he cheque shown, is for £274.80, raised by St J’s Quizzers,
organised by Ashley Cross and Carolynne Sorrell, in aid
of Harvey’s Gang, a children’s charity which prepares children
for the medical tests that they will undergo as part of their
treatment, with the aim of overcoming their fears of hospitals
and needles.

At the time of writing, we’re looking forward to the
carrying out of three projects on our church buildings
within the next few weeks:

A

significant amount of electrical
work is being carried out (this is
an insurance requirement), following
a periodic inspection of the whole

St J’s Quizzers
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electrical installation. A distribution board, located within the
organ case, which supplies both power and lighting to the
church itself is no longer of the required standard. It is too old
to be fitted with replacement components, and will be replaced.
The supply to the dishwasher, never entirely satisfactory, and
no longer conforming to regulations, will be replaced. The
electrical supply to the tower, which has become corroded,
due to many years’ water ingress, will also be replaced. A
number of other, smaller, repairs and modifications, all, in any
event, required by the insurers to keep us up to standard, will
likewise be carried out. We will be working with Peter Murray, a
local electrician, who knows the church well. Not much will be
visibly different, and though little was, as most people would
understand it, unsafe, we can be assured that everything will
then be satisfactory for some years to come.

F

ollowing the award of a grant from the Province,
we will be installing a more robust Wi Fi system
throughout the entire site. This will, amongst other things,
enable us to stream certain events, should the need arise,
including from the church into the hall, as well as further afield.
It will allow us, eventually, to fit better, Wi-Fi- and remotely
operable, controls for the heating system, both in church and
hall. It is also a first step towards the eventual upgrade of our
sound system, as well as improving conditions for audio visual
presentations and the like, both in church and hall. We will be
working with a company called Claro Communications, from
Harrogate, who have been recommended to us by the company
we use locally, AML Technology, for IT etc service.

T

hirdly, we have arranged for the flat roof above the
flower cupboard to be stripped off and replaced.
The damp smell in the hall porch testifies to there having
been leaks over a long period; and the collapse of a
corner of the flower cupboard ceiling served as a reminder
that it was time to do something. Some reinstatement in the
flower cupboard, once the roof has been attended to, and the
place dried out, should make that a slightly pleasanter place to
use. We will be using Maxwelltown Roofing, who, amongst other
things, repaired the Rectory roof during the Vacancy. This work
will need to await warmer and drier weather for the application
of the new fibreglass roofing material.
I hope there will be little disruption from these works; any
queries, please ask.
(07754 596140 / pastadmin@stjohnsdumfries.org) David Kerr

T

he Association of Church Editors runs an
annual competition for church magazines of
various kinds, and in which St J’s Magazine has
occasionally won prizes. Here’s the response to
our entry this year:

St John’s Church
Magazine entry
Hello.
I’m very sorry, but your magazine does
not meet our criteria for this year’s Awards
competition. Last year we covered magazines
in colour of any size except A5 and the silver
award was won by a magazine your shape
and size. We have to have different categories
as we are unable to cope with the judging
otherwise- we are all volunteers with our own
magazines and church roles plus jobs and
families. If it is any consolation, I think your
magazine is really wonderful, the quality and
content of which I would strive to achieve
myself. Please keep up the good work, and
may the Lord bless your endeavours.
Best Wishes,
Sally Churchus
Association of Church Editors Chair
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