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Final thOUghtS Dear Members of Second Comber,
from James

It is often said the older you get the faster time
passes by. Is it just me or does it seem no time
since we put away the Christmas decorations?
We are only just into the month of April and
already we have celebrated Easter — although
according to one website, this is the earliest
Easter has been since 1913!!

It also seems no time since | was introduced to
the congregation at the harvest service back in
2006. But as | write these few words | can
hardly believe that | am nearing the end of my
time as Assistant Minister in 2nd Comber.

Many of you will know from the Year Book that Heather and | have been invited
to lead a church planting project among the Portuguese speaking community in
the Algarve region of Portugal. We are making plans to go to the Algarve as
missionaries of the Board of Mission Overseas of the Presbyterian Church in
Ireland to work in partnership with the Evangelical Presbyterian Church of
Portugal (IEPP).

As | think back on my time in 2nd Comber | am very thankful for the opportunity
to minister among such a warm, receptive, encouraging group of people.
Whether visiting in homes, sharing together on a Sunday morning or in some
other activity, | have greatly enjoyed my time in 2" Comber. Heather, Alana and
Lucy have also felt very much at home worshipping in 2" Comber. It has been a
great pleasure for us all to get to know so many people.

I know how much 2nd Comber appreciates Rev Mackay’s ministry. As someone
who has worked closely with the Rev Mackay | wish to record my own
appreciation of his wisdom, guidance, support and friendship to me personally.

2008 may well bring changes for you as it will for me and my family, but as you
continue to serve and worship in 2nd Comber, | trust you will continue to fix your
eyes on Jesus, the One Hebrews describes as the author and perfecter of our
faith.

Your friend
James Cochrane
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Focus on the Table Tennis Club

It would be a safe bet to say that there are many people in Second Comber
who don’t know that we’ve got a Table Tennis Club, which has been going
steadily behind the scenes for 29 years. If you’re one of those people who
believe that behind every club or society there is one driven individual
without whom things would unravel, you could cite the Table Tennis Club,
and rest your case.

Maureen Willis. Since the club’s formation she has held things together through
thick and thin, refusing to allow her beloved table tennis to go the same way as
the Badminton Club. All this too without histrionics or high profile image. If you
are tempted to think of the Table tennis Club as the Cinderella of Second
Comber organisations, remember that it was Cinderella who won through and
married the Prince!

There’s the same happy ending at present for Maureen and her handful of
dedicated players. With only eleven members, the Club has just won two
trophies. Two teams were entered in Division 3 of the Bangor and District
League. The A team scored a great double in winning both the Section and the
Knock Out Cup. They also entered the final of the prestigious McQuiston Cup,
only to lose to St Pat’s. If you want to congratulate them personally, the team in
the photo above is Mike Dallas, Helen Dalzell and Maurice Rooney,

The Table Tennis club plays in the Minor Hall on Mondays and Thursdays from
September to April, and is always hoping to attract new members, so give
Maureen a call at 9187 2048.
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Editorial

/.

For men looketh on the outward
appearance. 1° Samuel 16.7

We all know, trust and like to use proverbs, those little neat

truisms that come readily to mind and tongue on any
number of occasions, and impress both by their economy of expression and their
handy, readymade wisdom.

One of the most commonly used is Don’ t judge a b adidy
warning against superficial judgement. How many sermons have we heard
preached on that subject, and how often in our own personal experience has that
proverbial truth been proved.

Yet advertisers and retailers know beyond doubt the value and efficacy of
alluring outward appearance: the classy box; the shiny wrapping; the glamorous
presentation case; the expensive looking brand logo; the gloss and glitz. If we
claim to be immune to the magic of the advertiser’s art, chances are we have yet
to realise our surrender to it.

The last edition of Scope is a case in point. That issue drew more favourable
comment and praise than all the previous ones put together. Why? Was it
because some new style or content had been found, some winning formula and
change that had charmed the reader? Nothing of the sort. It was a clear case of
old wine in new bottles in that the material was basically the same as before, but
the publishing had been done by an outside company that had enhanced the
colour and professionalised the print to produce an overall gloss not matched by
earlier in-house copies.

Are we unhappy that our readers seem more impressed by glossy finish than by
our own standard treatment and content? Not in the least. Approval is always
welcome, whatever the cause, and a doubly pleasing offshoot is that more items
than ever before are now reaching us from you, the readers. Keep them coming.
If need be, we’ll do our front covers in fluorescent Technicolor, and our print in
lacquered gold.

Editorial Team:
Mervyn Bates, Stephen Flannigan, Tom McAuley, Noel Spence
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%Letters to the Editor

Londonderry Avenue

Comber
January, 2008
Dear Editor,

The cancellation of the Crosslink event in December triggered some memories
of earlier times when the GA, the Girls’ Auxiliary, held its annual sale to help
support GA missionaries on the first Saturday in December.

According to the late Osborne Harper’s history of our congregation, the GA was
founded in October 1922, and the first Sale was held early in December 1923.
Apart from the war years, 1939-45, a Sale was then held each year on the first
Saturday in December until the GA was disbanded in the mid seventies.

My most vivid memories are these:

9 the delicious afternoon teas presided over by Mrs Mary Minnis. These were
well attended and Mrs Christie and her sister, Miss Ferguson, were great
supporters and booked a large table for their guests.

9 the small auction when Rev. J.E.Jones with his usual humour encouraged
his audience to bid generously. Mrs Helen Rutherford usually provided an
egg sponge and on one occasion the sum of £1 was bid, which was a tidy
amount in early post-war years.

9 the Christmas stockings that GA members cut out, stitched and filled for the
children who visited Santa.

1 the feeling of fellowship, sharing and generosity at a time when money was
short.

Other special GA activities included beetle-drives, plays set in the old territory of
India when we borrowed saris from GA office in Church House, and visits from
other branches. At one of these when Hazel McClenaghan (home on furlough)
was present, Mrs Minnis was appalled by the poor cup of tea. The person
responsible for the brew had not let the water boil. That person is now married
and happily attending her husband’s congregation.

Alas the GA ceased to exist and the PWA took over the first Saturday in
December for its Sale, followed by the Boys’ Brigade.

A feature of the strength of GA membership is that after its demise, probably
about ten years, a reunion was held in Newtownbreda Presbyterian Church.
The event was so successful that the church was packed to overflowing, and
Belle Magill, Mabel Donnan, my mother and I, and many others, could not get
in; the Assembly Hall would have been needed to cope with the numbers!

The disappearance of the GA did not obviate the need for continued interest in
overseas work, and our congregation is still actively involved in this field of
mission.

Yours sincerely,
Margaret Orr.
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Rev. W.P. Nicholson

In our occasional series on
Great Men, Mervyn Bates
focuses on a local figure who in
his day was one of the leading
churchmen of the time, Rev W.P.
Nicholson.

As we will be looking this quarter in church at new lives and new beginnings, and
our Alpha course is underway, it is interesting to look at missionary work in the
last century here in Northern Ireland.

W.P. Nicholson was born on 3rd April,1876, just outside Bangor, Co.Down. He
became celebrated as probably Ulster's best-known evangelistic preacher. His
most famous work was amongst the Belfast shipyard workers, the Island Men.

Nicholson’s approach was earthy, and by today’s standards would have lacked
what we now call political correctness. Early in his Christian life he describes the
following experience: The Salvation Army had come to our town. The Corps was
two wee girls in uniform. They held open air meetings and made a noise with
their tambourines. Their first soldier was a man called Daft Jimmy. He had hardly
enough brains to give him a headache, but he had sense enough to get saved.

Needless to say, Nicholson later joined them, despite his fear of derision. He
went on to train as a Presbyterian minister, and was Assistant to Dr Henry
Montgomery at the Albert Hall, Belfast. Dr Montgomery used to preach to the
factory workers on their way home, from a kitchen chair.

Nicholson then went to America and Australia, and came back to Northern
Ireland to find “the country terribly disturbed” by an earlier version of The
Troubles. Against this background he began his first mission in Belfast. Those
coming to the meetings had to lie flat in the tramcars, because bombs were
being thrown at them.

His missions were mightily successful. One night the Island Men came in a
procession hundreds strong in their work clothes. They didn’t go home for their
dinner, their womenfolk met them with something to eat as they walked, and the
church railings were torn up as they charged the doors. They raised a collection
and put up new railings.

It is said that thefts from the shipyard, which had been rife, stopped, and a shed
had to be specially built to hold all the items returned in conscience.

As he proceeded throughout Northern Ireland, a real revival took place. The local
papers were full of the news of the effects on the country. This piece, for
example, from the Lisburn Standard, 3rd February, 1922:

Page 6



There was only one case for hearing at Lisburn Petty Sessions yesterday,
a charge of simple drunkenness against a small farmer who resides some
miles outside the town. This is a unique happening and will no doubt be
attributed, and rightly we think, to the mission.

On another occasion, 11th March 1923, the Island Men arrived at Ravenhill
Presbyterian Church to find the gates closed. When they were opened the press
was so great that the central pillar was moved from its place. One shipyard
worker was moved to write the following:

What means this eager, curious throng
Which lines the streets and waits so long?
And what went ye out to see

The Island Men in dungarees?

These are the men who have been won
For Christ by Pastor Nicholson.

Make way, make way, you hear the cry,
And let the Island Men pass by.

W.P. was unpredictable in his pulpit and ministry, as the following anecdote
reveals: a woman came to himand said,“ Si r, my husband beat

Nicholson said, “I can easily remedy that. Get him along to the service, and the
night you are there and he is with you, give me a nod.”

She did, and when it came to the offering he announced, “I have something to
say. There is a man at this meeting who beats his wife. What a dirty coward and
rascal he is.” Then he gave a severe dressing-down to the man, whom he did
not identify. “Now, | am prepared to be generous. As the plates are passed, | will
watch what that man gives, and if he does not put in a ten shilling note, | will
publicly name him.” That night the plates were crammed with ten shilling notes.

His approach to his congregations was rather robust. In Ahoghill one evening a
young lady came in wearing an outrageous yellow dress. The hall was full, but
two ladies at the front were spread over several seats.

Nicholson said, “If you two clucking hens would pull in your wings, that canary
could get in beside you.”

It is difficult to imagine such an approach being accepted today, but it is equally
difficult to deny the revival that took place. Nicholson had the support of
ministers and churches.

He cared not for the world’s acclaim,
To bring God’s message was his aim.
The Holy Spirit fell in power,

He was God’s man for Ulster’s hour.

W.P. Nicholson was buried in Clandeboye Cemetery in Bangor on 2nd
November 1960, after a large funeral in Hamilton Road Presbyterian Church.
The service concluded with ‘For all the saints who from their labours rest,” a
fitting tribute to an extraordinary life.

Contributed by Mervyn Bates
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An Inside Job

An old man lived alone in the country. He wanted to dig his garden to plant
potatoes, but the work was too hard for him. His only son, Eddie, who used to
help him in the garden, was in prison.

One day in his feebleness and loneliness the old man wrote a letter to his son,
and in it he mentioned how by himself he was unable to dig the soil for the
potatoes, and how much he missed the assistance of his son.

A few days later he received a reply from Eddie.

Dear Dad,
Whatever you do, don’'t dig up the gar
Love, Eddie.

At four o’clock the next morning three vanloads of police, armed with spades and
shovels, arrived and proceeded to dig up the entire garden, but without finding
any body. They apologised to the old man and left late in the afternoon.

Next morning another letter arrived from Eddie.

Dear Dad,

Go ahead and plant the potatoes now.
present difficult circumstances.

Love, Eddie.

Silence is Golden
R o A couple were celebrating their fiftieth wedding anniversary.

‘-~ “Isn’t it wonderful,” remarked the husband, “that in 50 years
f \ we have had no cross words and no secrets from each
other.”

After a thoughtful silence his wife replied, “Well, that’s almost
true, but | do have one secret.”

She then withdrew from the back of a cupboard a shoebox,
and in it were 2 rag dolls and a wad of money identified as
£3,000.

Her husband was puzzled. “What’s the meaning of the 2 rag dolls?”

“Just before we got married, my mother told me that every time my husband said
something to annoy me, instead of starting an argument | should go away and
make a rag doll.”

The husband beamed with satisfaction. “Wonderful, wonderful, after 50 years
there are only 2 dolls. What about the money, how did you get the money?”

“Selling dolls,” came the reply.
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Teacher:

Glenn:

Teacher:

Glenn:

Teacher:

Donald:

Teacher:

Donald:

Teacher:

Winnie:

Teacher:

Millie:

Teacher:

Millie:

Teacher:

Simon:

Teacher:

Robert:

Teacher:

Harold:

Teacher:

David:

Game, Set and Match to the Pupils

Teacher: Maria, go to the map and find north America.
Maria: Here it is.

Teacher: Now, class, who discovered America?

Class: Maria.

Teacher: John, why are you doing your sums on the
floor?

John: You said | wasn’t allowed to use tables.

Glenn, how do you spell CROCODILE?
Krokodial

Wrong, totally wrong.

But you asked me how | spell it.

Donald, what is the chemical formula for water?
HIJKLMNO.

What on earth are you talking about?

You said yesterday it was H to O.

Wi nni e, name one important thing w
have ten years ago.

Me.

Millie, give me a sentence startin
lis....

No, you must always say o6l am.

OK. | am the ninth letter of the alphabet.

Now, Simon, do you, honestly, say prayers before eating?
No, sir, | don’t have to. Mum’s a good cook.

Robert, your composition MY DOG is exactly the same as your
brotheros.
It's exactly the same dog.

Harold, what do you call someone who goes on talking when
people are no longer listening?
A teacher.

George Washington not only choppec
tree, but also admitted it. Now, David, do you know why his
father didnot punlsh hi m?

Because George still had the axe in his hand.
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Maundy Money Thursday March 20" was a very, very special

day in Northern Ireland’s history because, for the

for first time ever, the Maundy Thursday ceremony

took place outside the British mainland, in the

Margaret Smyth cathedral city of Armagh. This was by special

. '..c, request of Her Majesty the Queen, who asked
'_,' ' o that it should be held in Armagh, the

N ecclesiastical capital of Ireland.

This Maundy Thursday was a very special day
too for the 164 pensioners who received the gift
from the Queen in St Patrick’s Church of Ireland
cathedral. Among them was Second Comber’s
very own Mrs Margaret Smyth. Scope sent a
reporter along to learn from Margaret what the
occasion had been like.

Scope:

Margaret:

Scope:

Margaret:

Scope:

Margaret:

Scope:

Margaret:

First of all, on behalf of all our readers, warmest
congratulations on this great honour.

Thank you. It was indeed a great honour for the country, for me
personally, and for those | represented.

How and when did you hear of your having been chosen.

The first | knew was a letter that arrived at the beginning of February
from Buckingham Palace. It was in a plain envelope, so | had no
idea what | was going to find when | opened it..

Maundy money is given to those who have made some
significant contribution to their church or community, but the
recipients have to be proposed. Have you any notion of who
put your name forward.

None at all, and it has to be that way. None of us who received the
Maundy money knows who proposed us.

Before we hear about the service itself, can you suggest why
your name was put forward as one of the recipients.

Well, for more years than | care to count, I've been involved in
voluntary civic and social work, much of it of a private and
confidential nature. Most people will know that for a time | was
Secretary of Comber Senior Citizens’ Committee, and also
Secretary of the Mount Alexander Action Group which campaigned
very successfully for various rights and facilities for our senior
citizens.
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Scope:

Margaret:

Scope:

Margaret:

Scope:

Margaret:

Scope:

Margaret:

Scope:

Margaret:

Scope:

We hear that you are still actively involved in voluntary work,
but thatdéds maybe worth keeping

As | said a minute or two ago, | feel that | was in a way representing
the whole town and the whole congregation. When | look back over
all the years I've spent in church and community doing voluntary
work, it's always been as part of a team of people of like mind and
attitude. When | say | feel honoured to meet the Queen and to be
presented with the Maundy gift, | mean that | feel honoured and
privileged to be doing so for Second Comber and for the local
community.

What about the actual ceremony and service.

It was simply wonderful. The whole event was carried out with
military-like precision and planning. What impressed me most was
that the full pomp and regalia were present, just as if it were in
London. There were no half measures, no short cuts, it was like the
entire ceremony had been lifted from London and transported to
Armagh.

Yes, it certainly looked very imposing on TV.

But the cameras couldn’t do justice to the Queen’s personality and
presence. She has such an engaging smile and warmth of
personality. | was placed in a position that meant she had to take
about five steps directly forward to make the presentation. | made a
slight curtsey, looked her straight in the eye, took the two purses in
my left hand, shook hands with my right, and said, “Thank you, your
Majesty.”

What exactly were you given.

Two leather purses. The red purse, in honour of Charles’s 60™
birthday, contained a £5 coin and a 50p coin. The white one had 8
little sachets, each containing specially minted coins in silver to the
value of 10p, and a separate 2p, making up the Queen’s 82 years.

Was this the first time you had met the Queen.

Yes, and it was worth waiting for. Apart from the pleasure of
meeting Her Majesty, | really enjoyed the whole religious service
which, as you know, recalls our Lord’s service and humility in
washing His disciples’ feet. The music was absolutely marvellous
throughout. We were treated like royalty ourselves, and after the
service we had a lovely lunch in the Armagh City hotel.

or

Mar gar et , itds been a great pl ea:c

Maundy Thursday, and knowing that you have been a great
ambassador for Second Comber and the town. Thank you.
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Two Horses

Just up the road from my home is
a field, with two horses in it. From
a distance, each horse looks like
any other horse. But if you stop
your car, or are walking by, you
will  notice something quite
amazing....looking into the eyes of
one horse will disclose that he is
blind. His owner has chosen not to
have him put down, but has made
a good home for him.

This alone is amazing. If you stand nearby and listen, you will hear the sound of
a bell. Looking around for the source of the sound, you will see that it comes
from the smaller horse in the field. Attached to the horse’s halter is a small bell.
It lets the blind friend know where the other horse is, so he can follow.

As you stand and watch these two friends, you’ll see that the horse with the bell
is always checking on the blind horse, and that the blind horse will listen for the
bell and then slowly walk to where the other horse is, trusting that he will not be
led astray.

When the horse with the bell returns to the shelter of the barn each evening, it
stops occasionally and looks back, making sure that the blind friend isn’t too far
behind to hear the bell.

Like the owners of these two horses, God does not throw us away just because
we are not perfect, or because we have problems or challenges.

He watches over us and even brings others into our lives to help us when we are
in need. Sometimes we are the blind horse being guided by the little ringing bell
of those God places in our lives. Other times we are the guide horse, helping
others to find their way.

Good friends are like that... You may not always see them, but you know they
are always there.

Please listen for my bell and I'll listen for yours. And remember: be kinder than
necessary —everyone you meet is fighting some kind of battle.

Live simply,

Love generously,

Care deeply,

Speak kindly... Leave the rest
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Senior Citizens’ Section

Just before the funeral service the undertaker asked the
elderly lady how old her husband had been.

“98,” she replied, “two years older than me.”
“So you’re 96,” calculated the undertaker.
“Yip. Hardly worth going home, is it?”

A reporter asked a lady of 104 the best thing about being
such an age. “No peer pressure,” came the reply.

| feel my body has got totally out of shape, so | joined an Old Folks’ fitness class.
| bent, twisted, gyrated, jumped up and down, and perspired for twenty minutes,
but when | finally got the leotard on the class was over.

My memory’s not as sharp as it used to be. Another thing, my memory’s not as
sharp as it used to be.

I've had two bypass surgeries, a hip replacement, new knees, I'm half blind and
half deaf, | take 30 different medications, | have poor circulation, can’t remember
if 'm 85 or 92, but it's a great comfort still having my driving licence.

Senior citizen lady overheard praying: Grant me the forgetfulness not to
remember the people | don't like, the good luck to meet the ones | do, and the
eyesight to tell the difference.

Growing old is mandatory, growing up is optional.

Forget the health food. | need all the preservatives | can get.

When you fall down, you wonder what else you can do while you’re down there.

It's frustrating when you know all the answers but nobody bothers to ask you the
questions.

Time may be a great healer, but it's a poor beautician.
Wisdom comes with age, but sometimes age comes unaccompanied.

You don’t stop laughing because you grow old, but you may grow old if you stop
laughing.

Wrinkles don’t hurt.

Never mind your age. Your friends love you anyway.

Page 13



Off The
Bookshelf

BOOK REVIEW APRIL 2008

Secret Believers by Brother Andrew and Al Janssen
Publisher: Hodder and Stoughton

Brother Andrew is also the author of the multi-million selling
book “God's Smuggler”. In addition, he is the founder of “Open
Doors International”, a worldwide ministry to the persecuted

Brother Andrew church.
Al Janssen

In this book “Secret Believers”, written as a novel, he reveals
the terrifying true stories of Muslim men and women who have converted to
Christianity but who have chosen to remain and live in strict Islamic states. This
story takes place in an unnamed Middle Eastern country. At the end of the book
the author presents us with a plan on how best to respond to the contemporary
challenge of Islam.

This book is a challenging and very worthwhile read.

The Lifed A Portrait of Jesus
by J. John and Chris Walley Publisher: Authentic

“With clarity and vigour, J.John and Chris Walley introduce us
to the living, breathing human being at the centre of the
Christian faith. Get ready to have “the cobwebs” blown away
with a fresh wind of the spirit”. This is how Rev Dr Tom
Wright, the Bishop of Durham, describes this book.

This interesting and very readable book addresses in a clear and jargon-free
style key questions such as “Can we trust the gospels?”, “Who was Jesus?”, and
“Why is his birth, death and resurrection two thousand years ago still relevant to
us today?” The book investigates in an open and refreshing manner why and
how the ministry of Jesus made such an impact on first century Israel. The
writers help us to better understand why, through the last two thousand years of
history, empires, political systems and philosophies, Jesus Christ has remained
a dominant and challenging figure.

Bill Anderson
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THE SCUTCHERS

Many local skills and working methods
were required in the linen industry that at
one time was a major area of employment
and commerce in Northern Ireland. IVAN
WILSON remembers one of the
processes involved in the production line,
and the men whose labours made
Northern I reland’s
the world over.

There were many hard-working men who worked in all kinds of weather
conditions to make sure our linen mills could have the raw materials to make the
material so widely used throughout the fashion industry.

After the fields were ploughed and prepared, the flax seed was sewn using the
traditional ‘fiddle’, an operation which needed quite a lot of expertise.

When the seed grew and ripened these men knew exactly when it should be
harvested. This was a job which was very labour intensive, and needed help
even from boys and girls of 14 or older, who would be paid for the amount of flax
they pulled. The flax would be set up in the fields in what were known as stooks,
and after a certain time these stooks were taken to the lint hole, or flax dam.

After its time in the dam, the men pulled the wet flax out and it was spread out
on the banks where it was allowed to dry. From there it was gathered and taken
to the scutch mill where the flax went through various processes before it was
taken to the scutchers.

When | was a boy | was allowed to walk the 3 miles to see my father working as
a scutcher. On arriving at the mill | opened the half-door to be met with a cloud
of dust (or stoor, as they called it). There were five or six men working in a line,
each one at his own stand.

My father took me up close to see the workings; | remember seeing what looked
like a large wooden propeller spinning very fast, and as it turned these men
passed the dry flax over the steel plate and as the propeller struck the flax it
removed the hard shell, leaving the scutchers with the flax fibre. Each time they
scutched the flax the fibre was placed over a bench and they were paid for the
amount of fibre they scutched that day.

It was a pleasure to have seen men with such expertise and dedication to their
work.
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Poetl|ls O Dross to Cross

Corner

The spirit soars free:
free for whom? Free for me,
7 this disparaging morsel,
’£ this pauper of humanity.
Where lies my freedom

within this earthly sphere?
This pain, this condescension,
this corrupted pride
has kept me wedged to Satan’s side,
but blessed relief,
for as | slip and slide on carnal dross
: Christ has bridged the chasm with his receiving cross.
“ Jesus, the Rock | couldn’t step aside
now beckons, scooping up my sinful pride,
R i nurtured, healed, restored, revived,
my brother who would not be denied.

Gary Dalzell

Three Poems (Contributed by Jean Galway)

When as a child | slept and wept

time crept;
when as a youth | laughed and talked
time walked:;

when | became a full grown man

time ran;
and older as | daily grew

time flew;

soon | shall find in travelling on
time gone.
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By land a man may travel,
through air a man may fly,
but man has made no mountains,
no sea, no star, no sky.

In all our human progress
Thy wonders still are shown,
the power and the glory, Lord,
are thine, and thine alone.

Life is a story in volumes three:
the past, the present, the yet to be.
The first we've finished and laid away,
the second we're reading day by day,
the third , the final, volume three
is locked from sight, God keeps the key.

Make me Yours
But do | ponder Him in an empty way?
No!... With truth in my heart | seek to know Him
His voice sometimes speaks with me, even just to say, "I AM here."
Let the winds move the chorus of nature’s ranks
and swell the echoes of His presence.

My God | love you, | long for such tranquillity that brings me nigh to thee.
Thy strength | feel -here! now! as | stand upon thy foundation Rock.
Whilst I'm here none can buffet me 'till | die.

But my weakness - oh shame and hellish torture of my heart!
Can a man serve two masters? NO! Thy Word holds firm.
Therefore my God, lest again | roll my mind’s eyes in asking "why?"
| cry out to thee Almighty, Loving Father - take me, make me,
that new creation as complete as thine own, only pure,

and having found that living water, I've supped indeed from same, never to
be dry within.

Make me your candle to this world’s darkness,
Make me your pillars to hold up this temple roof,
Make me your fodder for the poor,

Make me Yours!
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Mobile Phone/ Bible Phone

Wouldn’t it be something if we treated our Bible like we treat our mobile phone...
if we carried it around in our pockets or purses
if we flipped through it several times a day
if we turned and went back for it when we had forgotten it
if we used it to receive text messages
if we gave it to our children as a gift
if we took it with us on holiday
if we used it in times of emergency

One more thing: no disconnections, Jesus has paid the bill.
Oh, one last thing, there would be no missed calls......

Waiting for Orders

New members of a church who want to get more involved are sometimes
afraid of appearing forward or pushy, perhaps having in mind the thought
that itdéds better to be asked than to
cases, however, waiting to be asked, or told, for that matter, may not

always be the best or proper approach .........

James: You sent for me, madam?

Duchess: Ah yes, comein, James, come in.

James: Thank you, madam.

Duchess: How long have you been with us now, James?
James: Just over thirty years, madam.

Duchess: 1see. Tell me, James, am | right in thinking that you were
originally hired to look after Toby, our Great Dane?

James: That is quite correct, madam.
Duchess: But Toby has been dead for twenty six years.
James: True, madam. What would Your Grace like me to do ....?

Page 18
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INNER STRENGTH

If you can start the day without caffeine,

If you can get going without pep pills,

If you can always be cheerful, ignoring aches and pains,

If you can resist complaining and boring people with your troubles,
If you can eat the same food everyday and be grateful for it,

If you can understand when your loved ones are too busy to give you any time,
If you can take criticism and blame without resentment

If you can ignore a friend’s limited education and never correct him,
If you can resist treating a rich friend better than a poor friend,

If you can conquer tension without medical help,

If you can relax without liquor,

...then your picture can be found on Page 23

60™ Birthday Celebrations for G.B.

This year, 2008, is a special one for the 38" Northern Ireland Company of the
Girls’ Brigade, our own Second Comber Company, which was formed soon
after the end of the Second World War, in November, 1948. Sixty is a fine old
age to reach, and plans are in hand to celebrate the occasion, with the
centrepiece being an Anniversary Dinner on Saturday 11" October, in the La
Mon House Hotel.

The organisers are inviting along as guests not just former members, officers,
past captains and so on of the 38", but extend an equally warm invitation to
any members of Second Comber congregation who have been members of
any other Girls’ Brigade companies.

An appeal is also going out to anyone who has any memorabilia whatever
connected to our GB Company (photographs, cuttings, slides, films etc) to
make it available for the event so that fond memories and good times can be
stirred.

Please get in touch with Captain Andrea Krumov, Tel: 9187 4518, or Church
Secretary Roberta Murdoch, Tel: 9754 1382, as soon as possible to assist in
making suitable arrangements for the intended number of guests.
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ASK ME ANOTHER

Have you ever felt you could do quite well on
one of the TV quiz shows? After reading this lot,
that feeling will be reinforced.......

UNIVERSITY CHALLENGE (BBC 2)
Bamber Gascoigne: What was Gandhi’s first name?
Contestant: Goosey?

BEG, BORROW OR STEAL (BBC2)

Jamie Theakston:

Contestant:
Theakston:
Contestant:

BBC NORFOLK
Stewart White:

Contestant:
White:

Contestant:
White:
Contestant:
White:
Contestant:
White:

Contestant:

Where do you think Cambridge University is?
Geography isn"t my strong point.

There’s a clue in the title.

Leicester.

Who had a worldwide hit with What A Wonderful World?
| don’t know.

I’ll give you some clues: what do you call the part
between your hand and your elbow?

Arm.

Correct. And if you're not weak, you're...?

Strong.

Correct - and what was Lord Mountbatten’s first name?
Louis.

Well, there we are then. So who had a worldwide hit
with the song ‘What A Wonderful World’?

Frank Sinatra?

LATE SHOW (BBC MIDLANDS)

Alex Trelinski:

Contestant:
Trelinski:
Contestant:
Trelinski:

Contestant:
Trelinski:
Contestant:

What is the capital of Italy?

France.

France is another country. Try again.

Oh, um, Benidorm.

Wrong, sorry, let’s try another question. In which
country is the Parthenon?

Sorry, | don’t know.

Just guess a country then.

Paris.

THE WEAKEST LINK (BBC2)

Anne Robinson:

Contestant:

Oscar Wilde, Adolf Hitler and Jeffrey Archer have all
written books about their experiences in what: prison, or
the Conservative Party?

The Conservative Party.

Page 20



Think You can do Better?
OK! NowtryThe Wor |l dbés Easi

(But you have to get four correct answers to PASS!)
How long did the Hundred Years War last?
Which country makes Panama hats?
From which animal do we get cat gut?
In which month do the Russians celebrate the October Revolution?
From which animal is a camelhair brush made?
After which creature are the Canary Islands in the Pacific named?
What was George VI's first name?

What colour is a purple finch?

© © N o g bk~ w NP

From which country do we get Chinese gooseberries?

10. What colour is the black box in an airplane?

(Answers on Page 23 . Check them out. You're sure to have passed....... )

CHECKMATE!

During a visit to the mental asylum, a supercilious government inspector was
asking the Director a series of niggling questions, which he was patiently
answering. “Now, tell me this. How do you determine whether or not a patient
should be institutionalised?”

'Well," said the Director, 'we fill up a bathtub, then we offer a teaspoon, a teacup
and a bucket to the patient and ask him or her to empty the bathtub.'

'Ah, yes, the old bathtub test," said the visitor. 'A normal person of course would
use the bucket because it's bigger than the spoon or the teacup..

‘No." said the Director, 'A normal person would pull the plug. Would you like a
bed near the window?'

Page 21
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What are these Strange Objects ?

While the ground was being prepared for the foundations of
the new South Transept of St Mar
Square, archaeol ogist Dr Brian SI

made some interesting discoveries, shown above.

The first picture is of a 17™ century glazed roof tile, which provides a link with the
1610 church that was constructed in place of the Abbey destroyed in Henry VIII's
1545 and 1546 Dissolution of the Monasteries.

The other two photos show shards of medieval coarse Ulster pottery dated to
1250 AD. This pottery indicates a link with the Cistercian Abbey dating from the
beginning of the 13" century.

These 3 items will in due course be on permanent display in the church, and will
be of interest to local historians and archaeologists. They will be supplemented
by the gift from Erskine Willis of nine carved stones that have been identified by
the Environment and Heritage Service as 13th century ecclesiastical stones,
probably from a doorway, and originating in the old Comber Abbey. It is likely
that these stones will stand at the entrance to the Garden of Remembrance.

Comber is indeed outstanding in its rich and fascinating ecclesiastical history,
and Scope is grateful to Rev. Dr Jonathan Barry for providing the information
and photographs for this article.
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Puzzle ‘ Brain Teasers
Corner

i Can you name four days which start
with the letter "T"?

1 Change the position of just one of the words below so that all the words
are in an alphabetical sequence:

llama phoenix hyena alligator beaver elephant tortoise
antelope

i Farmer Stone has 6 pigs, 4 chickens and 3 cows. Farmer Morton has 5
pigs, 3 chickens and 5 cows. How many of Farmer Stone's animals can
say they are the same animal as Farmer Morton's?

i Who is your father's only son's brother's uncle's wife's daughter's brother's
father's son?

i In the olden days, a man rode into town on his horse. He arrived on Mon-
day, spent six days in town and left on Friday. How is that possible?

i Add a single straight line to make this equation true - the equals sign re-
mains untouched.
5+5+5=550
Answers to December puzzles Inner Stregth (see Page 19)

Who dunnit? Eric.

Brainbats middle earth or third world,
toolbox, up to no good, H?O, Feedback,
scrambled eggs.

Answers to the World é6s Easiest Quiz on P 2]

‘abuelo ‘pueeaz MmapN ‘UOSWILD ‘L)Y ‘sBop ‘sja.uinbs ‘1aquianoN
‘sesioy Jo desys ‘Jopenod ‘sieeh gl | :zIND 1seiseq S POAA 84l O] SIemsuy
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Attention all Emmerdale Fans

Would you like to meet the celebrity stars from TV’s
Emmerdale and at the same time take part in their
Sponsored Sing-along for the Anthony Nolan Trust,
the children’s leukaemia and bone marrow transplant charity?
You would? Then here’s how.

First of all, you don’t need to be a great singer or even a good singer, because
you will be one of a congregation of 200 singing 50 hymns in succession in the
small old church in the Ulster Folk and Transport Museum. The date will be
Saturday June 7, the time 2pm, and, wait for it, the ‘service’ will be conducted by
Ashley, the minister from Emmerdale, with our own John Knaggs in charge
of the musical accompaniment.

So what do you have to do? Initially you get in touch with Aileen Martin, Tel:
90674165, or e-mail aileen.martin@hastingshotels.com, in order to get a
Sponsorship form which has all the relevant details. The aim is to be sponsored
to a minimum of £50, which you send to the address on the form in order to be
one of the hymn singers on the day. Incidentally, the event will be televised as
part of the Emmerdale Sing for Life Extravaganza, which is a huge celebration
that includes a 5k run, a family bike ride, a treasure hunt, abseiling and a host of
other activities and attractions. This is the first time the event has been brought
to Northern Ireland, so it's a great opportunity to meet your popular TV favourites

face to face. Remember the time and place, June 7 at the Folk
and Transport Museum.

Dates for your Diary

Date Event
Sunday 18 May Christian Aid Sunday
Sunday 25 May Service of Licensing for Mr. Mark Catney
Sunday 1 June Sunday School & Children’s Day
Saturday 7 June Annual Church Fete & Family Day
Sunday 15 June Service of Ordination for Mr. James Cochrane
Monday 18 August Holiday Bible Club Week
Sunday 24 August Holiday Bible Club Service
Wednesday 27 August Church Auction
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: Mrs. Lily Crichton from 36 Scrabo Fold, Donard
Changes of address since Avenue, Newtownards to 221, Holywood
January, 2008 Nurnsing Home, 221, Old Holywood Road, Holy-

wood.

Mr. & Mrs. Sydney Murray, from 17 Braeside to 4b

Rathmullan Drive, Newtownards

Mrs. Carol Durose from 139, Darragh Road, to

Mr. & Mrs. Darren Todd, 9 Albion Court to 4 Sta%%%kmount, Greengraves Road, Dundonald.

Lane, Ballygowan.
Mr. & Mrs. Brent McLaughlin from 4 Carnesure

Mrs. Elizabeth Burns, Mount Alexander Home tl(\)/lgrg)%?to 6, Cattogs Lane, Killinchy Road.

Seasons.

New Members since Jan. 2008

Mr. Roy Savage, Alexander Court, Bangor t
Movilla Road, Newtownards.

Mr. & Mrs. Stephen & Elizabeth Young,

4 Castle Espie, Road, Comber
Mrs. Margaret Mannis, from 33 Ballygowan Road

to 28 Ballygowan Road. Mrs. Edith Andrews,
12 Dalton Rise, Comber
Mrs. Penny White from 23 Linen House, Mill Village
to 34 Montgomery Chase, Montgomery Road _Belfast
Amendments to 2007 Year Book
Mr. & Mrs. Paul McBride from 9 Moorfield Gargens o

3a Carnesure Park D 21 Mrs. Elizabeth Blemings  Mount Alexan-
der Home  Comber FWO £50.00

Mr. & Mrs. Craig Dunlop from 125 Railway Street to

45 Railway Street D 45 Mrs. Rosiland Boomer, Marna Brae House,
Belzise Road, Lisburn

Mrs. Elizabeth Blemings from Stepping Stones BNO £165.00 UA £ 35.00
Mount Alexander Home

D 45 Mr. Tom Dornan, The Mount, Belfast
Mr. & Mrs. John Hall from 9 Dalton Wayto ~ FWO £180.00 R&M £ 19.00 UA £20.00
37 Da'ton Crescent G|ft A|d Refund £ 63.46

to 9 Dalton Way cent, Belfast
FWO £ 37.00 Gift Aid Refund £7.05
Mr. Jackie McMullan from 13 Meadowbrook to

2 Londonderry Hill Envelope Number Only

852 FWO £ 28.00 R&M £ 28.00

Mr. & Mrs. Samuel Moore from 1 Mill Street to
20 Ballydrain Road
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Church Records

Baptisms Mrs. Elizabeth Wood,

Beechvale Nursing Home,

Reuben Hamilton McNeilly, Died 20th January, 2008
69 Longlands Drive

Zac Thomas Parker, Mrs. .Mattie Dodds,
14 Whitecherry Lane, Killinchy 18 High Street,

Died 8th February, 2008
Niamh Bethany Scates,

18 Dalton Rise . .
Miss Anne Shields,

Kathryn Lyn Keys, 43 Ballydrain Road,

16 Castlehill Died 11th February, 2008
Lucy Charlotte Wray,

5 Broomhill Close, Newtownards. Mr. Tom Carleton,

5 Copeland Park,
Died 24th February, 2008

Deaths

Mr. Harry Smith,
7 Glenariff Drive,

Mr. Thomas Campbell, )
Died 4th March, 2008

7 Stepping Stones

Died 14th December, 2007
Mr. John Orr,

19 Crescent Grove,

Mr. James Hutchinson, ]
Died 16th March, 2008

13 Carnesure Heights

Died 17th December, 2007 )
Mrs. Daisy Patterson,

Beechvale Nursing Home,

Mr. James Johnston, )
Died 27th March, 2008

20 Dermott Crescent

Died 20th December, 2007
Mr. Matthew Smyth,

Apt3 40 Main Street, Dundrum

Mrs. Florence Thompson, ' .
Died 6th April, 2008

21 Thornleigh, Ballydrain.

Died 1st January, 2008 Marriages
Mr. Ralph Smyth, Stephen Mark Cowden to
15a Killinchy Road, Carolyn McVeigh on 20th March, 2008

Died 16th January, 2008

Mr. Spencer Mairs,
20 Ballynicholl Road,

Died 19th January, 2008
Page 26
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James | v 17
tells us that
God is not
like “shifting
shadows, He
does not

change”

We are not in a Stew

Member of the congregation.
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Second Presbyterian Church Comber

Sunday Services: May - June 2008

May
4th 11.30am “Who or What are Angels?” JC
Revelation 5 v 6f
6.30pm Evening Worship in First Comber
8th 8.00pm Service of Pre-Communion RM
11th 11.30am Sacrament of the Lord’s Supper
6.30pm “Christian Hope” (v) JC
1 Thessalonians 4 v 13f
Followed by a short
Service of Communion for those unable to attend the
morning worship
18th 11.30am Christian Aid Sunday
6.30pm Evening Worship in First Comber
25th 11.30am “Is Everything fixed in Advance?” RM
Job 14v 5
6.30pm Presbytery Service of Licensing in
2nd Comber for Mr. Mark Catney
June
1st 11.30am Sunday School & Children’s Morning
6.30pm Evening Worship in First Comber
8th 11.30am “What is Guidance?” JC
Proverbs 3 v 1-26
6.30pm “Feedback to the Pulpit” RM
15th 11.30am “Unanswered Prayer?” RM
2 Corinthians 12 v 7-10
6.30pm Evening Worship in First Comber
22nd 11.30pm “Have the unborn and elderly rights?” JC
Psalm 139 v 1-18
6.30pm Epilogue Service
29th 11.30am “How Can God be 3 in 1?” RM
Deuteronomy 6 v 4 & 5
6.30pm Evening Worship in First Comber
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