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REGULAR PATTERN OF SERVICES                                                        

AT ST NINIAN’S & AT CHRIST CHURCH 

Details of services are given in the weekly pew sheets and on the websites:  

http://stninianscastledouglas.org.uk/service-times/  

& https://christchurchdalbeattie.wordpress.com/worship/ 

     AT ST NINIAN’S                                                    AT CHRIST  CHURCH 

SUNDAYS  

8.00am 

 

11.00am 

 Holy Communion (said) 

 - 1929 or 1979 Liturgy 

Family Eucharist  

     9.30 am    Sung Eucharist 

  WEDNESDAYS  THURSDAYS  

10.15am  Holy Communion  (1970)      10.00am   Holy Communion   

SPECIAL SERVICES FOR ADVENT AND CHRISTMAS  

These are in addition to the regular pattern (unless otherwise detailed) 

Sunday 2 December - Advent Sunday 

4.00pm   Service of Advent Carols 

and Hymns with                  

Meditations                            

by Richard Rohr OFM 

 

Sunday 9 December - Advent 2 

6.00pm  Evensong  

Sunday 23 December - Advent 4 

11.00am  Family Eucharist  

with Nativity 

 

3.30pm  Ecumenical Community Carol Service  

in the 18
th

 Century Cattle Mart in Castle Douglas  

Monday 24 December - Christmas Eve 

4.00pm 

 

11.30pm  

 Christingle and Crib  

Service 

Midnight Eucharist 

     7.00pm  Carol Service 

Tuesday 25 December - Christmas Day 

11.00am  Family Eucharist      9.30am  Sung Eucharist 

Wednesday 26 & Thursday 27 December - No Services 

Sunday 30 December 

4.00pm  Carol Service  
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ST NINIAN’S - FROM THE REGISTERS (since SUMMER 2018) 
Baptism: 

25th November   Maya Rose Cook 

Funerals: 

29th August   Ryan Fenion 

14th September    Alan Gibson 

      

CHRIST CHURCH – FROM THE REGISTERS (all 2018) 
Funerals: 

6th March   Carol Thompson 

9th March   Catherine Henderson  

22nd March   Sylvia Henderson       

9th May   John McCulloch           

1st June   Robert Marriott          

23rd July   Philip Pearson             

1st November   Martha Chisholm          

15th November   Alfred Thorp 
 

May they rest in peace and rise in glory 
 

RECTOR 

The Revd Christopher Ketley 
The Rectory 
68 St Andrew Street 
Castle Douglas 
DG7 1EN 
 
Tel: 01556 505894 
Mob: 07932 183069 
Email: cg.ketley@zen.co.uk 
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LETTER FROM THE RECTOR 
 

 The Spirit and the bride say, ‘Come.’ 
And let everyone who hears say, ‘Come.’ 

And let everyone who is thirsty come. 
Let anyone who wishes take the water of life as a gift.1 

 

 Everything was moving so fast, and at such a terrible speed - I felt out 
of control! The darkness was all embracing, just the occasional glimmer of 
light. What was most terrifying of all was that I realised that there was 
nothing I could do - I was alone. It felt like a mad ride on an out of control 
rocket. Then the word ‘Maranatha’ came to mind. I slowly started to 
repeat it: ‘Maranatha’.  And fell gradually into a rhythm, saying 
‘Maranatha’ in time with my breathing. Very gradually I began to feel that 
a greater power was in control, and that everything was alright. The mad 
rocket journey had finished. My uncontrollable trip, had turned into a 
stately procession to God! 

 Advent can feel rather like that. A mad uncontrollable rush when you 
are out of control, and time marches, inexorably, on. The flashes of light 
might be the great markers of our voyage to Christ (8th December: The 
Feast of the Immaculate Conception; 13th December: Feast of St. Lucy; 16th 
December: ‘Gaudete’ Sunday). The coming of the Lord is always eventful. 
We need only to think of Adam and Eve: 

  ...the Lord God called to the man, and said to him, ‘Where are 
 you?’ He said, ‘I heard the sound of you in the garden, and I was 
 afraid, because I  was naked; and I hid myself.’ 2 

 Adam and Eve were scared of God, because they had got their 
priorities wrong. They had become consumed by the worries and the 
concerns of the world, which are not always God’s priorities. That is why 
they were hiding from God.3 People are often, like Adam and Eve, hiding 
from God because they are just too busy or they are worried about 
Judgement. The words of that great hymn ‘Joy to the world, the Lord has 

________________ 

1
Rev 22: 17 

2Gen 3: 9, 10 
3Gen 3: 8 
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come!’4  remind us that Advent is the preparation season for Christmas, and 
the Coming of Jesus Christ. That is why we say ‘Maranatha’ - “Come! Lord 
Jesus!”5 Jesus comes to you and me at Christmas, to bring Salvation for us all! 
God comes and looks for you and me, such is His love for us. Will you be ready 
to receive Him? ‘All will be well’6 if we prepare for Jesus’ coming. That is why 
Advent is a season of preparation – it is a ‘Little Lent’ as our Orthodox brothers 
and sisters would call it. The Orthodox fast during this season for 40 days. 
Perhaps you may like to give up something or make time for the coming of 
God’s Son in your life? There could be no better place to start than by simply 
praying Maranatha over and over again in time with your breathing. 

 In the Western Rite our Lectionary begins Advent not with a focus on His 
First Coming in salvation but on His Second Coming in judgment. This makes 
sense when one realizes that "adventus" is the Latin translation of the Greek 
word "parousia," a word most commonly used to refer to the Second Coming 
of Christ. If we are prepared for the Coming of Jesus, we will be ready to 
receive His all embracing Love for us. We will never be lonely again! 

 The Bible ends with the words ‘I am coming soon.’ Amen. Come, Lord 
Jesus! It speaks of the Joy of the Early Church, and their Hope in the Second 
Coming of Jesus in Glory. Do not feel pressured, out of control, in darkness, 
with life passing you by at speed! Take control… Slow down… Hand your life to 
God this Advent… Live! Enjoy! And most importantly… Love! Jesus loves us, 
and accepts us as we are. God will soon be with us… 

 May the New Born King Bless your life greatly as you prepare for His 
Coming at Christmas. 

Yours in Christ 

 
 
 
 
Rector of Christ Church, Dalbeattie and St. Ninian’s, Castle Douglas 

______________________ 
4Isaac Watts  
51 Cor 16: 22  
6Mother Julian of Norwich 
7Rev 22: 20 
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THE HARVEST SUPPER 

 The harvest supper was a happy and fun occasion.  
The drinks, food and entertainment were brilliant! Here’s 
how it went………… 

 

 

 

We started the evening by 
having a drink and chatting to 
the people there. We could buy 
raffle tickets and there were 
lots of prizes. In fact there were 
not just lots of prizes, there 
were so many prizes that 
people had to squeeze them all 
onto the table. Then we all sat 
down and were given a choice 
of food. I know, this is a royal banquet! 

We were given the choice of 
sausage casserole, lamb curry 
and also a vegetarian option. (I 
declined the chance for 
vegetables.) 

 Then came the puddings. 
They were really good puddings, 
EXTREMELY GOOD PUDDINGS! 
There were so many delicious 
things, I was almost bursting at 
the end. The desserts included 
tarts, trifle, ice cream cake and 

By Katie Eddyshaw 
- our junior 

reporter, with 
photos by Jenny 

Armstrong 
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crumble. To the disapproval of my mother, I didn’t go near the fruit salad but 
feasted on chocolate gateau as I am a chocolatarian. 

After that there was a raffle, and much to the delight of Lucy and myself, 
we won a box of chocolates. I was so happy, even though they didn’t last long. 

 There was also an extremely difficult quiz. (For me anyway.) The table 
that my dad was on won again!  Grr… 

A big welcome to our new rector Christopher and his wife Jane. It was 
great having you there at the harvest supper. I hope you are very happy here. 

Thank you to the Littles and the MacQuarries for making the harvest 
supper one to remember. 

  
 

 

Niamh and Rory, our two youngest helpers 
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GOING TO CHURCH IN CHINA 
The Revd John Simmons and Gay Doyle, Dalbeattie 

 In mid-September we made a 12-hour (from Heathrow) 
flight to Shanghai, to stay with Gay’s daughter, Jessica, her 
husband Peter, who is financial director for Volvo in the Far 
East and their three children. It was to be an amazing 
experience but our problem was how, as Christians, did we 
attend church? 

 The first Sunday John said a House Mass for the two of 
us – sadly, neither of our respective families attend church - 
but, on the second Sunday, Jessica found us an RC church.  

 We chose this in preference to the many, mainly American Protestant 
churches which all had names like “Grace Abounding” which we didn’t think 
would be to our taste - an Episcopal priest engaged to an Anglo-Catholic. 

 Frank, Peter’s driver - Westerners are not encouraged to drive - took us to 
St Peter’s on Sunday morning. Like most of the buildings in Shanghai it turned 
out to be a high-rise block. The ground and first floors were given over to 
offices and meeting rooms while the rest opened up to a huge church, 
recognizably Roman with statues, candle stands, Stations of the Cross etc. 

 We were greeted very warmly by the lovely Chinese priest, Father Anthony, 
and by the congregation, and were asked to take up the Elements when the 
time came. We felt very honoured. 

 Mass began. There was a large choir in a gallery and a splendid organ.       
Fr Anthony, in full vestments and preceded by the Crucifer, Thurifer and several 
child servers, processed down the aisle. All the Acolytes were impeccably 
trained, moving quietly into their positions, faces solemn with concentration. 
The congregation likewise, quiet, reverent, genuflecting and crossing 
themselves at the appropriate moments and over all the heady scent of 
incense, which Gay has missed during her six months in Scotland. 

 Our visit coincided with the Beatification of Cardinal Oscar Romeiro, 
brutally murdered on his altar steps in 1960, reminiscent of Archbishop Thomas 
Becket all those centuries before, so the sermon was on Modern Martyrs. 

 We took up the ciborium and  the cruets. Father practises the old RC way 
of Holy Communion in one kind only, but we were warmly welcomed to 
receive, which we did gratefully. 

 Afterwards, many more people spoke to us and invited us to visit again 
which we shall do on our next trip.  
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 We learned that Christianity is rising fast in China especially among the 
young, many of whom are sickened by the relentless consumerism of the last 
twenty years and who see in the teaching and example of Our Lord Jesus, a 
kinder, gentler alternative. Certainly there were many young people present 
and Fr Anthony holds weekly Marriage Preparation classes. All in all, we found a 
huge contrast to our elderly congregations and sceptical, if not hostile, young 
people. In China, with memories of the Cultural Revolution still raw and 
terrible, Christianity offers a different path - one of brotherhood and love for all 
people not just the rich and successful. The warmth of the congregation and 
their enthusiastic delight in their Lord and Saviour will stay with us for a long 
time. 

 The only thing which struck us as odd was that all the art work showed a 
very western, impossibly handsome Jesus and the sweetly pretty, somewhat 
simpering Mary which disfigure so many modern Catholic churches. Why not a 
Chinese Jesus? He was, after all, a Palestinian not a blue-eyed European. But 
that is a minor quibble compared to the enriching experience of going to 
church in China.  
  

  LIFE AT CARLISLE UNIVERSITY ... 

 Hard to believe it’s only four weeks until I finish my 
first term at the University of Cumbria studying Film 
and Television. Guess time flies when you’re having fun. 
Luckily, I’ve made lots of new friends, at least that’s 
what I keep telling myself, and that they’re not just 
friendly cause having my car means I can run them to 
Asda and back! So far we’ve done loads of film projects, 
ranging from interviews all the way to James Bond style 
chase scenes, but I’m really looking forward to starting 
the Television side of it in January. 

 I’ve also really enjoyed being in Carlisle as there’s loads to do and the “city 
atmosphere” is still very new and exciting to me, even just the luxury of being 
able to walk to the shops still hasn’t fully sunk in yet! 

 I look forward to coming home for Christmas and spending it with the 
family and at the church, but in the meantime I guess I’d better stop 
procrastinating and get back to writing my essays. 

Euan MacQuarrie 
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ADVENT IS HERE! 
 

Advent is here! 
The Bethlehem Bonanza begins its final countdown; 
Shops and bazaars are bursting with bargains and baubles; 
Glittering gifts at gargantuan prices 
Greet the gaze of both greedy and gullible. 
Plastic will pay, and put off the day 
When accounts must be finally settled. 
All this for the birth of a stranger? 
 

Advent is here! 
The Nativity Nightmare niggles at my heart too 
But I don’t need to nourish its nagging. 
I’m learning that love is much more costly than gifts; 
Time and love for people supply a deeper need. 
I must show folk the way to prepare for that day 
When accounts must be finally settled 
With the one who as yet is a stranger. 
 

Advent is here! 
The Messianic Marathon holds a message, I’m sure, for me, 
So I’ll head for God’s House to be challenged. 
I’ll listen for that still small voice of calm, 
Not letting December deadlines dictate my doings; 
For I know that one day, my Saviour will say, 
‘Today your account must be settled!’ 
And I’ll rejoice that to me He’s no stranger. 

  

From ‘Angels in Waiting’ © Ruth Russell 
Sent in by Helen Evans 

REQUEST FOR MEMORIAL BENCHES AT COLVEND 
Colvend and Southwick Community Council are just completing the provision   
of a new Community Recreation Field at the rear of Colvend Primary School.    

An opportunity has arisen for the provision of “Memorial Benches”                                      
on the new field. Should anyone be interested in sponsoring such a bench, 

please contact Simon Pain at 01556 630202. 
(Simon is a member of the congregation at Christ Church  

and also Vice-Chair of the Colvend & Southwick Community Council.) 
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SATURDAY 17 NOVEMBER - CHRIST CHURCH BAZAAR AND COFFEE MORNING  
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THE CHURCH’S YEAR: THE MEANING OF LIFE! 

The world is beset by cycles! Spring, 
Summer, Autumn, Winter. Monday, Tuesday, 
Wednesday… 1am, 2am 3am, 4am… Plato saw 
time, Chronos, as ‘a moving image of eternity’ 
manifest in the circular movement of the heavens. 
This circular movement of the world and the 
heavens gives shape to the movement that 
characterises life: birth, childhood, adulthood, 
ageing, and death. This circular movement allows 
us to see the stillness that lies at the heart of 
reality, and is perhaps reflected in the calm circling of the stars. We see this in a 
poem by Henry Vaughan, ‘The World’: 

I saw eternity the other night 
Like a great Ring of pure and endless light, 
All calm, as it was bright, 
And round beneath it, Time in hours, days, years 
Driv’n by the spheres 
Like a vast shadow mov’d, In which the world 
And all her train were hurl’d… 

The heavenly bodies have guided the structure of our earthly cycles since 
pagan times. It was thought that the movement of the sun around the earth 
determined the length of the day. The revolution of the moon round the earth 
set the month (as we still understand it), and the rotation of earth around the 
stars determines the year. The Christian Church is attached to the lunar year, for 
one reason: the celebration of Easter or Pascha, the Christian Passover. ‘Pascha’ 
is the Christian feast based on the Jewish Passover. The way the Hebrews 
worked out the date of this festival involved bringing lunar and solar time into 
some kind of conjunction. The Jews, like the Muslims, who follow them, have 12 
lunar months a year, though unlike the Muslims, the Jews have an extra month 
every so often so that the Jewish year relates to the solar year, and the months 
relate to the seasons. The revolution of these cycles gives shape to the sequence 
of time, which would otherwise be a sequence of indistinguishable days. 

Christ Church’s Winter Bazaar (photos on previous pages) raised £1,821 which 
was marvellous. Even better was the wonderful friendly, happy atmosphere 
enjoyed by over 130 visitors as well as the staff. A huge thank you to everyone 
for making the Winter Bazaar a huge success. Well done. 

Jane and Geoff Greenwood 
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In the Book of Genesis each day is described as ‘evening and morning’ 
moving through God’s creative light to the light of the morning so the day 
moves from darkness to light. This means that major feast days move from 
darkness to light whereas the secular day starts with light and moves into 
darkness or oblivion. Thus when you visit monastic communities you will have 
first and second Evensong or Vespers for major feast days.  

Easter, is THE Feast of the Christian year, and the 40 days of Lenten fast 
are counted back from Holy Saturday, omitting Sundays (which are feasts of the 
resurrection), so that Lent starts on Ash Wednesday. The Feast of Pentecost 
(which means 50th [day] is set by the date of Easter. Therefore, the Feast of the 
Ascension (40 days after Easter) and almost three months of the Christian 
calendar, is determined by the paschal full moon, and the dates connected to it 
are detached from the solar year. 

In the West, our church year begins with Advent Sunday and ends with 
the Feast of Christ the King. Jesus Christ has proceeded from being born, 
baptised, crucified, resurrected, to sitting in glory in His Father’s kingdom.             
Thus we chart Jesus’ life through the dark season of Advent, to His birth at 
Christmas, proceeding through Epiphany, Lent, Easter, Pentecost/Trinity/
Ordinary Time). We travel from darkness to light! Whereas the solar (secular) 
year begins on the 1st of January and so journeys from winter darkness to 
winter darkness. We can now appreciate that the Church’s year is not the same 
as that of the world: How appropriate! Just as the Church’s priorities are out of 
kilter with our secular priorities – consider The Beatitudes!  

In the West, Holy Church has two cycles: 

The Temporal Cycle coming from the Latin tempus, “time” or “season”. Is 
the more important one marking Advent, Christmas, Lent, Easter etc.) 

 The Sanctoral Cycle which comes from the Latin sanctus, “saint”. The Early 
Church used to celebrate yearly the death or martyrdom of saints only locally, 
but after the 4th century persecutions the church commemorated saints from 
further afield and thus the Sanctoral Cycle began. 

 In the poem The Wasteland T.S.Eliot wrote: 

 “April is the cruelest month, breeding 
lilacs out of the dead land, mixing 
memory and desire, stirring 
dull roots with spring rain.” 
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 April is the month of new beginnings, new shoots that spring up full of 
hope, a hope that will be exhausted by winter. One could argue that April 
ushers in a cycle of meaninglessness. A never ending cycle in which we are all 
hopelessly trapped. Where no advance, no progress can be made! The liturgy 
of the Church gives meaning and purpose to life. Through Holy Church’s daily, 
weekly, monthly, yearly celebrations the meaninglessness of life is removed. 
We are able to see the purpose in our lives, as we re-enact (through liturgy)  
our progression to Our Father in heaven. So we are redeemed, and our lives 
find meaning and purpose, through living as God ‘the Father’ has always 
wanted us, by emulating the life on Earth of His Son! 

Christopher Ketley 

THE ONGOING DIARY OF A MEDICAL STUDENT ... 

It has been a little while since I wrote here. To give you 
an update, I graduated from St Andrews last year and have 
now started my second year in Glasgow to complete the 
clinical part of my training. I am really enjoying the hands-on 
experience and the opportunity to try out different specialties 
and hospitals. So far, I have completed placements in general 
medicine, surgery and paediatrics. I also completed an 
elective block in Accident and Emergency in the DGRI, which I 
thoroughly enjoyed.  

I am also enjoying the change of scenery; Glasgow is a very busy city with 
lots to explore so I am definitely keeping busy. I have visited just about every 
museum in Glasgow and have been to BBC radio recordings which is quite an 
experience! Of course, there are also lots of theatres in Glasgow and I have 
been enjoying visiting them when I have the chance.  

I am living with two of my best friends from St Andrews but managing to 
pop home quite regularly, especially now that I am able to do placements in 
Dumfries. I am also lucky to have friends from St Andrews all over the place 
and have taken weekends off from my studies to visit them in Manchester, 
Preston, Edinburgh and Inverness.  

After Christmas I am looking forward to a placement in the Paediatric 
Intensive Care Unit in the new Royal Hospital for Children in Glasgow. I also 
have been given all of my placements from now until I qualify in 2020 which is 
both terrifying and incredibly exciting. I look forward to catching up with you all 
when I am back home for Christmas.  

Lowena Lindsay 
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THE SCOUTS’ TRIP TO KENYA - OCTOBER 2018 
EKALAKALA  

Dirt and dust sees bare feet of all sizes 
shod in ‘shoes’ - red rust,   
Deep scores where plastic toxins drift from 
twig swept piles made by colourful ladies 
with infectious smiles, 

 

 

The youth empowered through 
diligent training are looking to build a 
better Kenya,     

Empty river beds wait, anticipating 
and depending on it raining, 

And there we are midst all we have 
got, lacking gratitude and craving 

what we have not. 

 

Across the vast distances of land and sea, 
Across the chasm of ‘normal for me’ 

I witness joy and pride and truth and love 
as people discover one another,  

while they build  a toilet, a road, a bond. 
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I am welcomed home to share a meal                          
in the shade of a well-placed mango tree. 
Karibu you say to me,  
as you fill plate and my heart.                                            
That brick red dust has settled,   
forever to be a part of me. 

  
  
  
  

       Roz Stevens
              

MOTHERS’ UNION REGIONAL RALLY - 20 November 2018 
 St Ninian’s and Christ Church MU welcomed MU members from St John’s, 
Dumfries, to a Eucharist led by the Rector celebrating The Presentation of Mary 
in the Temple, followed by lunch in the hall and an inspiring presentation given 
by Gilli Hodson and Roz Stevens on the Scouts’ visit to Kenya last month to 
install five pit latrines. Roz’s poem and their photos give some idea ... 
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COMMEMORATION by Sheila MacKenzie 

 Early in August I received a rather grand card 
headed by the arms of Dumfries and Galloway 
Council, in colour mark you, inviting me to attend a 
series of events commemorating the centenary of 
the award of the Victoria Cross to Lieutenant Colonel 
William Hew Clark Kennedy, 24th Battalion (Victoria 
Rifles of Canada), Canadian Expeditionary Force. 

 Colonel Clark Kennedy belonged to the Clark 
Kennedy family of Knockgray, Carsphairn but, as a 
young man, he had emigrated to Canada where he 
joined Standard Life Canada. When we first moved 
to Scotland my brother developed a walking 
friendship with Lieutenant Colonel John Clark 
Kennedy, who was affectionately known in 
Carsphairn as “the Colonel.” John died some time ago and the estate passed 
to his eldest son, who carries on the tradition of the close association 
between his family and the village. 

 I was really happy to receive the invitation, which involved the unveiling  
of a commemorative paving stone at the War Memorial just outside the 
village, and a memorial service at the Parish Church, followed by a buffet 
lunch in the Lagwyne Hall, but I was puzzled as to why I had received it, and 
then I realised that I was still a member of the Carsphairn Heritage Group 
although I never attend any meetings, and that I must have been invited in 
that capacity.  

 Unfortunately 27th August was a damp day and there were many 
umbrellas in evidence at the War Memorial, but we stood in silence as the 
Citation was read and the Last Post and Reveille were sounded; the 
Commemorative Stone was unveiled and a piper played “The Flowers of the 
Forest” before a number of wreaths were laid, the last by a pupil from 
Carsphairn Primary School. It was a sober group that then made its way to 
the Parish Church.  

 The service was simple with hymns and readings which we all know. 
The congregation was drawn in to read as a body what was described as 
perhaps the most famous of all war poems, “In Flanders Fields the Poppies 
Grow.” The only problem came when we were asked to sing the Canadian 
National Anthem, which none of us knew, but we managed it somehow and 

Lt Colonel William Hew 
Clark Kennedy 
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made up for any deficiencies with a hearty rendering of two verses of our 
own National Anthem. 

 By now we were ready for lunch, but it was not a matter of strolling to 
the Lagwyne Hall. We were marshalled into a column, three abreast with 
children in the middle, and then marched to the music of the pipes up the 
middle of the village street with the military holding back the traffic to give 
us safe passage. We had acknowledged the solemnity of the occasion at the 
War Memorial and the Church but now we could relax, chat with old friends 
and laugh over shared memories. 

 As I sat back now and reflect on the occasion, I feel that it is right that 
we should honour those who have shown outstanding courage, but in doing 
so we should not forget the countless others who have fought and died 
without such acknowledgement, and their families for whom “each slow 
dusk was a drawing down of blinds”. 

Sheila MacKenzie 
 

CHRISTMAS MESSAGES by Sheila MacKenzie 

Mary stood in a garden, 
A lily  in her hand. 
“You will bear a child,” the angel said, 
The son of the most high.” 
 

Joseph leaned on his workbench, 
A frown upon his brow. 
“How will we get to Bethlehem 
With Mary so near her time?” 
 

“No room, no room!” the innkeeper said, 
But his wife pushed him aside, 
“Come round to the stable, the pair of you, 
There’s plenty of straw inside.” 
 

In Bethlehem fields the shepherd woke. 
They heard the angels’ cry; 
They stumbled down to Bethlehem 
To see the newborn child - 
 

One destined to hold a shepherd’s crook 
And lead the world to light. 
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Young tourist spots Nessie 
visiting Rockcliffe! 

(Jane and Geoff Greenwood’s 
great-granddaughter on holiday 

this autumn) 

BE A PEACEMAKER FOR CHRISTMAS AID  
https://www.christianaid.org.uk/christmas-appeal 

 At Christmas time, we celebrate the birth of Jesus, given to bring 
hope, love, peace and justice to a broken world. We get the 

chance to spend time with our loved ones celebrating the Prince of Peace, but for 
millions of people this Christmas, peace seems like an impossible dream.  

Violence and conflict remain the norm for many across the globe, from 
South Sudan to Colombia. In 2016, more countries experienced violent conflict 
than at any time in nearly 30 years. If current trends persist, by 2030 more than 
half of the world’s poorest people will be living in countries affected by high 
levels of violence.  

But while peace is broken every day, it is also built every day through the 
tireless work of peacemakers. This Christmas, Christian Aid is calling for you to 
stand together with peacemakers around the world who are working tirelessly to 
bring hope to seemingly hopeless situations. In South Sudan, Bishop Paride 
Taban is relentless in working for peace in his country where millions of citizens 
are suffering from hunger caused by years of civil war. Now in his eighties, he 
believes that peace is something you practise and every day he repeats 28 words 
for peace: ‘If all put these 28 words into their hearts, and every day they repeat 
them, there will be permanent peace, and not war in South Sudan.’  

Elsewhere in the shadow of violence and conflict, Diana Abbas sows the 
seeds of peace through counselling and therapy. She is the only psychologist at a 
children’s centre run by Association Najdeh, Christian Aid’s partner in Lebanon. 
Through psychotherapy, literacy classes and art therapy, the centre gives young 
Palestinian refugees the chance to overcome the violence they have witnessed. 
Thanks to Diana and others at the centre, more children can find peace. Now 
more than ever, we need peace.   

https://www.christianaid.org.uk/christmas-appeal
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Who’s Who at Christ Church 

Rector : The Revd Christopher Ketley 505894 

 

Pastoral Assistants 

 

: 
{Dr Keith Dennison 

{Edith Thorp 

630413 

610816 

Rector’s Warden} 

Health and Safety Co-ordinator} 
: Dr Keith Dennison 630413 

People’s Warden : George Sims 612069 

Hon Secretary : vacant   

Minute Secretary : Jane Greenwood 611144 

Rotas and Agenda Secretary   Edith Thorp 610816  

Hon Treasurer : Mark Parry  

Gift Aid/Freewill Offering Recorder : Llyn Glendinning 610676  

Lay Representative : Edith Thorp 610816  

Alternate Lay Representative : Dr Keith Dennison      630413 

Vestry Members : 
:
:
:
: 

The Rector (Chair) 

Rector’s Warden 

People’s Warden 

Lay Representative 

Alt Lay Representative 

505894 

630413 

612069 

610676 

611144 

Elected Vestry Members : 
:
: 
: 
: 

Alison Forrest 

Llyn Glendinning 

Jane Greenwood 

Matthew Pumphrey 

Helen Stephens 

630344 

610676 

611144 

630246 

610627 

Property Working Group : No appointments made   

Hon Musical Director and Organist : Maggie Kelt   

Bible Reading Fellowship : Dr Keith Dennison 630413 

Protection of Vulnerable Groups : Helen Stephens 610627 

Website Co-ordinator : Sue Thomas 612863 

Brass & Vestry Cleaning Group : Robin Charlton 630265 

Chat & Craft Group : Jane Greenwood 611144 

Church Flowers, Gardening 

& Readers Co-ordinator 
: Julie Dennison 630413 

Hard of Hearing Clinic Co-ordinator : Jenny Edkins 611740 
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 Who’s Who at St Ninian’s 

Rector : The Revd Christopher Ketley 01556 505894 

Lay Readers : 
: 

Douglas Allison 
Alan Rumble 

504279 
01644 420250 

Lay Worship Leader /  
Pastoral Assistant 

: Jenny Wright 01557 339081 

Methodist Associate : Revd Joy Margerison 505476 

Hon Secretary : Patrick Little 690507 

Hon Treasurer /  
Freewill Offerings Convenor  

: Fred Coulthard 502965 

Property Convenor  : Ian MacQuarrie 01557 820530  

Lay Representative : Jenny Wright 01557 339081 

Alternate Lay Representative : Ann Gault 01557 332381 

Vestry Members : 
: 
: 
: 
: 
: 

The Rector (Chair) 
Hon Treasurer  
Hon Secretary 
Property Convenor 
Lay Representative 
Alt Lay Representative 

 

Elected Vestry Members : 
: 
: 
: 
: 

Sue Beddows 
Stephanie Dewhurst 
Ann Gault 
Revd Joy Margerison 
David Stevens 

670286 
502736 

01557 332381 
505476 
503589 

Organ Scholar : Michael Little 690507 

Sanctuary Guild Convenor  : Val Davies 502750  

Co-ordinator for the  
Protection of Vulnerable Groups 

: Sheila MacKenzie 01644 420623 

MU Branch Leader : Sue Beddows 670286 

Administrator / Hall Bookings / 
Magazine & Website Editor 

: Stephanie Dewhurst 502736 

Magazine Distribution /                     
Traidcraft 

: John Dewhurst 502736 

Sunday School Leaders 
: 
: 

{Rosie MacQuarrie 
{Ann Gault 

01557 820530 
01557 332381 

Little Fishes : Roz Stevens 503589 
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“THANK YOU, BERYL” 

 On Sunday, 4th November, friends from St Ninian’s, Castle Douglas, joined 
the congregation at Christ Church to give thanks for the Revd Beryl Scott’s 
ministry to Christ Church and the Diocese of Glasgow and Galloway.  After the 
Eucharist celebrated by our new rector, the Revd Christopher Ketley, we went 
to the Church Hall for a mini-feast (see photos overleaf). 

 Keith described Beryl’s early and varied life:  He started by asking “How 
many people can claim they have adopted and brought up two children, been       
a Priest’s wife, an assistant lighthouse keeper on Heston Island, an assistant 
pipe-organ maker again partly on Heston Island, and finally an ordained Priest 
in her own right, as well as all the other many and varied bits in between, too 
many to mention?”  She also bravely fought off cancer and made a complete 
recovery from her illness. 

 He finished by saying; Beryl has faithfully carried out the duties that God 
has called her to do and given all of us an insight into the Christian way of life.   
I am convinced that there is still a place for Beryl in Christ Church and I urge 
Beryl to continue her spiritual journey in Christ, setting an example for others 
to admire and follow. Beryl we all thank you for your years of faithful service   
to God and Christ Church and may you have many more happy years to enjoy 
amongst us. 

 Beryl has written a book about her spiritual journey On a Galloway Island 
the profits from which were donated to Christ Church.  She continues to hold a 
study group at her home on alternate Monday mornings. 

Muriel Palmer 

Lest We Forget 
 I had hoped to have the book ready for sale before 
Christmas but, for many reasons, it will now be early spring 
before it is ready. In January I will be looking for volunteer 
proof-readers … offers for this will be gratefully received. 
 

Muriel Palmer 
email murielpalmerww1@gmail.com;  

telephone 01556 630314;  
address 5 Hestan Court, Rockcliffe, Dalbeattie DG5 4XL 
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