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         Thoughts from The Manse   

                 

 

 September, 2016 

        

                      

Dear Members of Second Comber,        

 

When we were driving through Yorkshire, on holidays, a 

'complaint' from a member of the family was clearly heard:  

but thereôs no connection here, again.   It sounded as if a sense 

of panic had struck.  The reason was simply that there was no 

mobile phone linkage in the region. 

Walking through the streets of Edinburgh during the 

International Festival, a few days earlier, it was clearly seen that in the mass of people 

thronging the Royal Mile most seemed transfixed to their mobiles. 

I keep asking myself ï why is everyone so absorbed with their phones?  Now, I realize that 

most of you think I am a bit of 'a dinosaurò' in the realm of social media,  but I do admit that 

the internet and the mobile are really valuable to families in so many ways ï ours included.  

Nevertheless, our involvement with the mobile seems to absorb our lives.  For example, 

have you noticed in restaurants how at every table someone is always checking or texting on 

their phone? 

Recently I read an article in one of the national newspapers referring to how Salisbury 

cathedral had mounted an outdoor exhibition of sculpture in the Cathedral Close. 

Unfortunately, one of the works had to be moved from its position on the path to the 

cathedral because too many people were bumping into it as they checked or sent text 

messages.  The journalistôs title to his article seemed very apt ï ñStop texting, look up and 

admire the worldò. 

Without getting space and silence today, we are likely to miss so much.  It was interesting 

that on Saturday last ( 27th August), some television channels went quiet for an hour in the 

morning to encourage people to take up sport following the Olympics. Comments from 

families suggested that this proved to be a great idea, forcing them to get out and leave 

behind all types of ñmediaò and create a ñspaceò in their daily routine. 

Jesus always took time to get away from the crowds ï even when they were at their most 

demanding.  He took the time out to have quietness and also to commune with God the 

Father. 

In the Old Testament, when the prophet Elijah found himself under great mental pressure 

and stress, God spoke in the ñgentle whisperò (1 Kings 19 v2).  Elijah had to be quiet and 

learn to listen. 

We are presented with a challenge in a fast moving and technological world where 

everything is peppered with sound and music ï even a challenge to listen to what God might 

be saying. 

At the time of writing, I was in Donegal.  Once again, I heard the cry from someone in the 

car, ñBut thereôs no network connection here either.ò My response, under my breath of 

course, was, ñGreat!ò 
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Editorial 

 
"Be plain, good son, and homely in thy drift." 

   (Shakespeare: Romeo and Juliet) 

 

The average Ulsterman, and yes, he does still exist, is not given to extravagance of speech or 

display of feelings. As such he is an increasingly endangered species in the modern western world 

of verbal excess and theatrical public demonstrations of emotion.  To illustrate the point, we have 

only to listen in to his part in the two most popular topics of casual street chat, health and weather, 

and set his input and responses against the counterpart exchanges of other cultures. 

      Call out, for example, to a passing American How ya doin? and you'll get back Never better or 

Real swell or Just dandy. Put the same question to the Ulsterman and you'll hear something like 

this: Not too bad (bad, but able to endure it), or Not so bad (bad, but have known worse), or Can't 

complain ( but would like to), or Getting there (still some way to go in the struggle for wellbeing).  

        What about the weather in cursory conversation?  Nice day to the American will elicit Ain't it 

grand or Sure is or Couldn't be finer.  The same Nice Day  greeting in the local street will be met 

with a well practised return of serve: Looks OK at the minute (but looks aren't to be trusted) or All 

right, but will it last? or Aye, but the forecast's not good. In the words of the song, the American 

will choose to accentuate the positive, while the native of Ulster not only fails to eliminate the 

negative, but opts to promote it. 

        What lies behind this local tendency to question good news, to see it only as a temporary or 

diluted version of darker things?  Is the Ulsterman pessimistic by birth or nature, or is he simply a 

grumbler? Has he been conditioned by hard times in the past, or inherited a legacy from his 

forefathers of misfortune and melancholy? Certainly there is an insistent sense of fatalism in his 

reluctance to admit to good health or success, as if to do so is to tempt providence or ignore the 

warning in the old Pride comes before a Fall  dictum. There is also an underlying modesty at play, 

an innate feeling that prosperity and good fortune belong to others, whether they deserve it or not. 

        This reserve, sometimes bordering on self-effacement, can again be highlighted through 

contrast with other nationalities in a number of other areas.. The Ulsterman is moderate in praise of 

his possessions, for example, so that where the Englishman will describe his new car as a little 

beauty and the American will report his as being a real honey, the local man's admiration rises no 

higher than she'll do rightly. Likewise in personal skills or accomplishments, the German or 

American or Australian will blow his own trumpet, sing his own praises, while the Ulster 

craftsman will look at his piece of beautiful workmanship and comment, "It'll have to do now." 

Anything more complimentary would be against the grain of a man of few words, simple speech, 

and unassuming self-opinion. 

        Not that he doesn't appreciate the value of words, or exploit their economy.  Some readers 

will have heard the story of the thrifty widower who was persuaded by his children to insert a 

notice in the paper commemorating the first anniversary of his wife's passing. He was horrified to 

learn from the salesgirl that the insertion would be Ã40. She encouraged him by pointing out that 

another six words could be added at no further cost. The finished item then read: Much missed 

every day by her grieving husband, Sam. Lawnmower for sale. Good condition. Bargain.  

 

       How does the Ulsterman respond to the Good News of his Christian belief? Does he underplay 

it, respond to it in the same muted fashion as to secular matters, keep his feelings and spiritual life 

private and understated?  Certainly the Ulster Presbyterian, as a rule, can be uncomfortable with 

/imgres?q=editorial&hl=en&sa=X&biw=791&bih=616&tbm=isch&tbnid=TWZ2PdGYXUa2hM:&imgrefurl=http://johnhendrix.com/portfolio/editorial/&docid=dFNg8XoEMJNfNM&w=633&h=500&ei=TItKTpnKJsOeOurSlcoI&zoom=1
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the flamboyant, exuberant styles of worship that characterise some of the Evangelical churches, the 

'happy-clappy' emotional charge that many people genuinely feel suits their personality and 

religious needs. For him, however, their emotional highs appear to be incited and orchestrated as 

an end in themselves, and he may be uneasy about a devotion that he sees as instant and 

superficial.  

       An observer studying a crowd leaving a stadium after a match would be understandably 

surprised if the fans were not discussing various aspects of the game; an audience leaving a theatre 

at the end of a play will be talking about the drama itself, the performances or some feature of the 

production. By this token worshippers leaving a church building on a Sunday morning should be 

speaking about the praise or the sermon or some other aspect of the service. Such is rarely the case. 

The conversation is more likely to be about the weather outside or the temperature level in the 

church; if the sermon is indeed mentioned, it is on account of its running time, its quantity rather 

than its quality. The Presbyterian minister who has produced his best sermon, given his best 

delivery, and is now expecting some feedback from his people, is in all likelihood going to be 

disappointed. As one disgruntled churchgoer remarked to another after a particularly long and 

passionate sermon, "A few more like that will soon see us through the winter." 

        Does this mean that the minister has not reached his congregation, that the Gospel has fallen 

on deaf ears? Nothing of the sort. Their response may not be open, public, effusive, but the silent 

witness they bear of Christian love and commitment burns as deeply within as the firecracker 

fervour that other churches foment. Look back through the letters to the editor in this magazine 

down the years and there you will find all the evidence you need of the support, practical and 

prayerful, given to families in need of love and comfort at times of loss. Here is the Word and 

Get Those Grey Cells Working 
Fancy yourself at  mental arithmetic? Have a go at the questions below, and maybe youõll be 

a little bit more understanding when your children/ grandchildren are struggling. 

 

1.    There are a number of books on a book shelf. If one book is the fourth from the left and    

sixth from the right, how many books are on the shelf? 

2.     How can you add eight 8õs to make 1000? 

3.   A snail is at the bottom of a twenty metre deep pit. Every day it climbs five metre        

upwards but at night it slides four metres back downwards. How many days does the snail 

need to reach the top of the pit? 

4.   There are two fathers and two sons on a fishing trip. Every person catches one fish.        

In total there were only three fish caught. How is that so? 

5.     Farmer Brown came to market with some turnips. He sold half of them plus half a turnip 

and found he had one whole turnip left. How many turnips did he take to    market. 

6.    At a party ten children had juice, eight had cake and six had juice and cake. How many 

children were at the party? 

(Answers  on page 13) 

Q: I am the beginning of the end, and the end of time and space, I am essential to creation 

and I surround every place? What am I? 

(Answer on page  13) 



Page 5 

 

example of Jesus in action, this is what marks out the man of faith, 

wherever his homeland, whatever his denomination, whatever his 

accent or turn of phrase.  

Wherefore by their fruits ye shall know them. Matthew 7.  v.20 

  

 

 
 

       52 Beechview Road, 

      Crossgar 

 

 

Dear Editor, 

                   I'd very much like through your church magazine to say a few words of thanks and 

appreciation for the wonderful time we enjoyed on the Twelfth day in Second Comber church 

halls and grounds. My two passengers, who are slightly disabled, and myself met up with my 

brother Samuel at the church  and we spent a really lovely day together right from ten o'clock in 

the morning to the very end of the parade when the last band marched up from the Square on its 

return to the Sports Ground. 

         It's doubtful if my passengers or I would have gone to the Twelfth this year at all, because 

all three of us now find the whole business of parking and food preparation increasingly 

bothersome, but once we heard that Second Comber Presbyterian Church was offering both 

parking and catering facilities, we booked them right away, and we are so glad that we made the 

right decision. The convenience of the parking space and the helpfulness of the parking 

attendants were ideal, and the morning tea and main meal we were provided with were excellent. 

Glencroft Drive 

Comber 

Dear Editor, 

 

On behalf of myself, Andrew, Joanne and Aaron, we would like to say through the church      

magazine a sincere thank you to the Rev. Mackay for his regular contact and pastoral support to 

Erwin and myself, particularly since the onset of Erwin's illness in 2014. Erwin greatly valued and 

enjoyed the many chats which they shared. 

     We would also wish to express our thanks to Mr Alan McQuade for his words of spiritual  

comfort and encouragement to Erwin and the family prior to Erwin's death, and at the funeral 

service. 

     A big thank you to Roberta and her team of wonderful ladies who provided the funeral tea for 

the many relatives and friends who attended the service, an additional source of great comfort to 

us at the most difficult and sorrowful of times. 

     Finally, we would like to express our thanks to Nathan and Bill for their organisational skills 

and words of comfort, to the organist, to Ivan and Chrissie, and to all who helped in any way on 

the day of Erwin's funeral. The prayers, practical support and love shown by Second Comber 

church helped Erwin and our family on a long and painful journey and sustained us in the darkest 

of days.  
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                  The Twelfth at Second Comber   

The Church is sometimes accused by its critics of being something of a 'closed shop', detached 

from those who are not members, and insufficiently open to or involved in the life of the     

community outside its inner circle. Among the core values of Second Comber are these two, 

Attitudes, and Mission and Outreach, so how satisfying for our church magazine to be able to 

show our Open Door approach and dynamic in pictorial form in these selected photographs 

from this year's Twelfth Day celebrations in Comber. The carnival mood of the occasion 

seemed to be encapsulated  in the various attractions on Second Comber property, and the 

comments of appreciation from our hundreds of visitors on our parking arrangements, catering 

provision, and especially warmth of welcome right from the entrance gate, have been         

unanimous and very gratifying. This is not a fanfare of self-congratulation on our part, but a 

 

The second of three Gran Fondo cycle events rolled through Comber on Sunday 4 June 2016 and 

it was an impressive event.  However, it didnôt all end on the day; during the next week at the 

General Assembly the Rev Mackay was sought out by another minister and was congratulated on 

the very noticeable and appreciated displays of pink banners and bicycles that had been put up in 

our grounds to salute the event.  That minister, who was one of the cyclists, commented to Mr 

Mackay that it was a very positive and open gesture by the church which had been noted and 

talked about by the cycling fraternity.  Indeed he and other fellow cyclists (some also ministers) 

made a point of returning to Killinchy Street to take photographs of these displays, an            
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A LETTER FROM THE CLERK OF SESSION 
 

 

Dear Fellow Member, 

I am writing to you regarding a serious financial situation which has progressively developed 

and now requires urgent action by our Kirk Session and the prayerful support of all of our   

members.  The decisions to be made shortly will have implications for the future work and   

witness of Second Comber as we seek to serve Christ in our community. 

We are constantly encouraged by the commitment of those within our church community who 

give of their time and talents to serve Christ in so many areas of our church life.  We have   

wonderful facilities which are used to meet the needs of around 400 children and young people, 

and the congregation at large, and we all benefit from a pastoral and preaching ministry which is 

truly exceptional. 

But we have a serious problem. The income received through our free-will offering envelopes is 

inadequate even to meet our existing financial commitments. To be precise we are running up an 

annual deficit of about Ã14,500 on average. Over the past three years, for example, we have 

accumulated a total deficit of almost Ã44,000.  Clearly we cannot allow this situation to        

continue.  In our own homes and families, we recognise the need to live within our means; so 

too within our church.  

A letter from the office bearers, issued about two years ago, alerted all of you to the financial 

problems facing us.  While expressing gratitude to those who are giving generously, or to the 

best of their ability to Godôs work here in Second Comber, the truth is that a small minority 

(about 20%) is carrying the financial burden of our congregation. Unfortunately the overall  

response of our congregation to the letter was minimal.  The sad fact remains that of all the large 

congregations within PCI, Second Comber remains one of the lowest contributors per family. 

So what action will our Kirk Session now take?  A special Away Day has been arranged for 

mid-September when Elders will explore a range of options.  For example, how in the future can 

we match our ministerial manpower to our finances?  (If the congregation as a whole does not 

increase its free-will offering contributions, then as some current staff leave us or retire in the 

future, it may not be possible to replace them.)  Furthermore, what should our future priorities 

be in ministry and outreach?  What kind of church do we really want and how can we resource 

it?  

You will be aware that at present we have a small ministry team serving a large congregation of 

700+ families.  Other similarly sized congregations have significantly more paid ministerial and 

support staff. We have a minister who works tirelessly on our behalf and it would be quite   

reasonable for us to be considering how we could increase the level of support for him, rather 

than decrease it. This should be a key concern for all of us and something which should in fact 

embarrass us! 

 Please pray about and reflect on these matters and specifically remember the Kirk Session that, 

as we meet in September, we shall make wise decisions under Godôs guidance as we plan for the 

future. 

The Kirk Session will communicate further with you, once decisions have been made. 

Thank you, in anticipation, for your support and prayers. 

 

Yours in His Service, 



Page 8 

 

Diamond Anniversary 

 

Here's a first for Scope magazine. In previous editions we have celebrated Silver, Ruby,    

Sapphire and Gold wedding anniversaries, but now for the first time we feature the Diamond 

60th Anniversary of Ivan and Jean Wilson's 1956 Wedding in Second Comber.                   

Congratulations to both 'bride' and 'groom'. Ivan lets his memory scan back to those days of 

courtship and wedding bells. 

Jean and I met by chance one Sunday when my pals 

and I were cycling at Killinchy. We all met up at       

Killinchy crossroads and from then our friendship    

blossomed. Jean and I were both very young at the 

time so it took a while for us to get acquainted    

properly. She was fond of dancing, and indeed she was 

a very good dancer. We would meet at various Dances 

in the district, such as those held in Toye Orange Hall, 

Killinchy Orange Hall, and occasionally the Andrews 

Memorial Hall. As we walked the country roads round 

Killinchy, Jean would teach me some dance steps. 

       We decided to get married after six years' going out 

with each other. We had already joined Second Comber 

Presbyterian Church, and on the 23rd June, 1956    

Rev. Jones married us. Local football historians, 

Glentoran ones in particular, might recognise the  

handsome Best Man in the photograph, my cousin 

Harry Bond, who was goalkeeper for the Glens from 

1951 to 1958. Our Bridesmaid was my sister Alice. 

Jean and I have been members of Second Comber ever 

since. Our Reception was in the Andrews Memorial 

Hall, and our honeymoon was a steam train journey to 

Portrush for a week. We made friends with some very nice people in the Beachview Bed and 

Breakfast in Causeway Street. 

       The sixty years have passed so quickly and, importantly, peacefully as I always            

remembered to say, "Yes, darling." 

Criminally Funny 

(Each one of these is true)  

 

 1.  The chef at a hotel in Switzerland lost a finger in a meat cutting machine and submitted 

a claim to his insurance company. The company, expecting negligence, sent out one of its 

men to have a look for himself. He tried the machine and he also lost a finger. The chef's 

claim was approved.   

2.  A man walked into a shop, put a £20 note on the counter, and asked for change. When 

the shop girl opened the till, the man pulled a gun and asked for all the cash in it, which the 

clerk promptly provided. The man took the cash and fled, leaving his £20 note on the     

counter. The total amount of cash he got from the drawer... £15.   

3.  A man wanted some beer pretty badly so he decided to throw a brick through an Off   

Licence window. The brick bounced back and hit the would-be thief on the head, knocking 

him unconscious. The window was made of Plexiglas. The whole event was caught on CCTV.  
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Early Notification 
The summer is over and the children are back at school and will be starting to get involved in 

the church organisations and settling into a routine.  It will not be long before Mums and Dads 

will be hearing those words - òhow many sleeps before Santa comes?ó 

Of course, before he does arrive the children will have the opportunity to meet our very own 

Blue Santa at this yearõs Christmas Fair on Saturday, 3 December  from 10.00 am to 3.00 

pm. 

After reading Scope make a point of noting this date in your diary or write it on a post-it and 

stick it on the fridge. Just donõt forget this important day in our fellowship calendar. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

/ƘǊƛǎǘƳŀǎ CŀƛǊ 

{ŀǘǳǊŘŀȅΣ 

оǊŘ 5ŜŎŜƳōŜǊ 

млΦлл ŀƳ ǘƻ оΦлл ǇƳ 

A father's ABC of life to his son 

 

  Act in the way that you would wish to be treated, 

  Be considerate, 

  Choose your friends with care, 

  Don't take yourself too seriously, 

  Enjoy all that life offers you, 

  Follow your dreams, 

  Guard against bitterness and envy, 

  Harm no one, 

  Ignore the cynic, 

  Join in others' happiness, 

  Keep calm in a crisis, 

  Laugh a lot, 

  Make the best of what you've got, 

  Never miss an opportunity to say Thank you, 

  Open your heart to those you love, 

  Pay no attention to grumblers, 

  Question certainties, 

  Respect the feelings of others, 

  Stay true to your principles, 

  Take a few measured risks, 

  Use your talents wisely, 

   Value your family, 

  Work hard, 

  X-pect a lot of yourself-- but not too much, 

  Yearn not for riches, 

  Zoom in on those moments when you can do good. 
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New Bank in Comber 

 

No, put your savings back below the mattress, it's not that kind of bank. Some of you may have 

already noticed the fine extension to the area of lawn on the Manse avenue side of the church, the 

broad slope of fresh new green that was formerly the seat of a shrubbery of  bushes that had long 

since been removed. 

         A year and a half ago John and Stephen Donnan dug over the old bank and pulled out the 

remaining stumps. Then in May this year the job was completed when John Donnan and Stephen 

Beers cleared and levelled the bank and spread tons of new topsoil, the entire venture being    

financed by John. Finally, the team of volunteers seen in the picture sowed the grass seed and 

raked it in to join with the existing lawn bordering the Smyth Hall side of the church. 

       Take time to look at the end product of their labours, and be aware of our indebtedness to 

those few who gave of their resources, time and skills to enhance the appearance of our church 

War time prayer 

 
While going through one of his mother's old bibles, Archie Douglas came upon a handwritten 

prayer. From the evidence of other papers it would appear that the prayer was written during the 

Second World War for a Prayer Group meeting. The prayer, printed below, is very basic, but  

covers a lot. 

 

 

 

Heavenly Father, we ask thy forgiveness for all our sins. 

We thank thee for thy longsuffering with our sinfulness and 

our unbelief, especially when we see around us so much  

evidence of thy love and care for us. Strengthen our faith 

and provide us with the will and wish to know thee better. 

Strengthen our belief.     

Amen. 
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                                      Holiday Bible Club 2016 
 

 

Another summer!  Another Holiday Bible club! 

Another chance to reach out to the children in 

Comber and the surrounding area to tell them 

about Jesus! And what a weeks it's been!!  

      Events like this don't just happen. They are 

planned for months in advance. The theme for 

the week is chosen, the stories are written, the 

dramas rehearsed, the memory verses picked, 

the craft activities are ordered, the games are 

planned, the quizzes prepared, and the forfeits 

devised. The endless hours of preparation,   

planning and prayer that go into the week,   

before it ever starts, are what ensure that it is the success that we have come to expect in our HBC. 

Of course none of this would be possible without the commitment and dedication of  Mel and Bob, 

who encourage and inspire the many leaders who become involved each year. They are also up-

front, along with Steph, leading the activities each evening, which this year involved taking the 

children on an adventure to discover the character of Jesus, His death and resurrection. It was 

amazing  and encouraging for us to see how much even the youngest children were learning. 

    This year the older teenage leaders stayed in the cottage for the week, something which they     

thoroughly enjoyed. (I think they even managed to get some sleep!). Not only did that build deeper 

friendships amongst them,  it gave them the opportunity to do community work ( which included 

litter picking), and  they also ran afternoon activities for the children which were really well     

attended and very successful. Mel and Bob and some other young adults stayed with the 'teens' and 

they all enjoyed prayer and question times each night. They really appreciated the meals and treats 

that were so generously provided for them by  members of the congregation throughout the week 

and for those who led devotions each day. The evening sessions with the children really benefited 

this year from the strong bonds built amongst the young leaders because of their time spent in the 

cottage together. 

    As usual, the week culminated in the Sunday service which was led by Bob and Steph, with 

many young leaders participating. The children enjoyed showcasing for their parents what a typical 

night at HBC involved. 

    Without the commitment and dedication of Mel, Bob and Steph, this event would not have been 

the success that it was. Primarily it was a week of fantastic outreach for the children, but it also 

developed strong relationships amongst the teens and enabled other members of the church to share 

Well Used 
 

Bob Rogers, a well-known and much respected politician, was in a hotel lobby when a man came 

up to him and introduced himself as someone who had always voted for him in his election     

successes. 

     "I'm James, Mr Rogers," he added, "and I'd be very grateful if you would do a small favour for 

me." 

     "Certainly. How can I help?" 

     "Thank you. There's a group of businessmen over there that I need to impress. It would be great 

for my image if you could come over in a few minutes and speak to me." 

        Mr Rogers did what he was asked to and a few minutes later with a smile on his face       

approached the small cluster of 'suits' in the corner of the lobby and said, "Hello, James, good to 

see you." 
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THE POKEMON DIVERSION 

 

 

Last month while I was cutting the grass my 

youngest daughter arrived in our driveway and 

parked her car. She waved then headed off down 

the street, her head buried in her iPhone. 

I shouted after her to ask where she was going 

and received the reply, "Pokemon hunting." 

    I got the full explanation when she returned, 

though to be honest I am not really much the 

wiser. Maybe I have reached that age where the 

mental barriers just come down against all this new technology. 

     It seems to me today that as a society we have become more and more obsessed with  

fantasy. The explosion of interest surrounding 'Pokémon Go' is just another example of our 

desire to escape the real world of real people and real problems, and enter into a make-

believe world, a larger-than-life one. In less than a day 'Pokémon Go' apparently shot to the top 

of the app stores, and in less than a week it became the biggest mobile game to date. 

     For an uninterested being like myself it would be very easy to poke fun at Pokémon       

fanatics, but it would be unfair to single out Pokemon; itõs only one of the many ways our   

obsession with fantasy and entertainment manifests itself today. On-demand streaming, live 

television, video-sharing websites, and social media  platforms are just some of the others, as 

growing majorities binge on diets of social media and other virtual reality gaming as ways of 

escape.  

     Our ability to access entertainment and escape from reality has swiftly and effortlessly  

encroached on every aspect of our lives. Impatiently waiting in traffic jams? Grab your 

Smartphone. Is your wife annoying you? Login to Netflix. Is the subject in college dry or       

irrelevant? Check your Twitter timeline. Bored? Instead of meditating and praying, go     

searching for Pok®mon!  Although these devices and platforms arenõt inherently evil or sinful, 

they become dangerous when we develop habits of defaulting to them, allowing them to    

become our means of escape from the complexities and inconveniences of life into the more 

easily controlled world of fantasy. 

      Many evangelicals are ready to condemn alcohol and drug abuse, but increasingly  our 

drug of choice is becoming entertainment and fantasy; as with any substance abuse, fantasy 

can softly distract and weaken Christians daily. Using entertainment as a primary means of 

escape is like òchasing the dragonó, the slang phrase from the drug users' world which refers 

to the continuous pursuit of an ultimate 'high'. A drug user may try heroin for the first time and 

have an amazing experience, but when he returns to the drug, he canõt get that same        

experience. Instead it becomes weaker, so the user takes more and stronger concoctions to 

reach that same feeling. As he òchases the dragonó the userõs body decays into a number of 

deteriorating physical conditions yet the ravenous quest for more of the 'fix' consumes the 

user. 

    Addiction to entertainment is similar. The health effects are not as noticeable as those of 

'Class A' drugs, but the spiritual effects are costly. Many now have an addiction to                

entertainment devices. They may seem to harmlessly distract us from the guilt of sin, friction 

in relationships, or anxiety about work, but insidiously they become what daily prayer and Bible 

reading should be, a sanctuary for the rest and comfort of our souls.  Our never-ending urge to  



Page 13 

 

escape through games and fantasy is a direct enemy of our joy, subtly causing contempt for 

God and reticence in our relationship with Him, so that we eventually see God Himself as a 

distraction and a barrier to our leisure time. 

      At times we need to remind ourselves that there is a broad and a narrow path. So often 

the Gospel reveals that when we gravitate towards distractions as our primary means of    

comfort, weõre moving further and further away from our Creator (Matthew 6:24).  If we devote 

inordinate amounts of time, money, and affection to anything, including entertainment, we will 

despise whatever draws us away from it.  

    Weõve all faced the choice between spending time with God or spending time with          

entertainment. At the heart of our choices, the all-satisfying gift of Jesus is pitted against the 

draw of temporal escape. When we mindlessly default to the broad path of the temporary fix, 

seeds of contempt are planted against Christ, but when we choose the narrow road, seeds of 

hatred are planted against all of our sin. 

      Earthly sources of comfort can of course be beautiful gifts when used as God intended 

them, but when they are not they are cruel masters. They are counterfeit masters that seek to 

devour our true joy and lead us away from God, the source of lasting comfort. As soon as we 

wake up from hours of searching for Pokémon or searching our Facebook and Twitter        

accounts, our problems remain, still waiting to be confronted. We still face the truth that all 

weõve done is put off the inevitable. 

    There is only one who invites all who labour and are burdened to come to him, promising to 

provide rest for our weary souls (Matthew 11:28ð30). This promise is not empty. Jesus  fulfils 

His promise by taking up our burden on the cross for our rest and joy in Him. As we walk 

through life, we will be tempted to continue to embrace mere earthly means of escapes. We 

will sometimes fail and fall into addiction and neglect of spiritual nourishment, we donõt have 

to live in bondage, no matter how many times we fall because, by his Spirit, God supplies us 

with the power to say yes to him.  

      In communion with Jesus, we experience lasting joy that this world promises but never 

provides. Thankfully Jesus doesnõt over-promise, but he always over-performs!  Game on.             

      Gary Dalzell 

Do it yourself (and then come to us!) 

 
The printing on a man's printer is starting to grow faint, so he calls his local repair shop and 

explains the problem to the friendly person who takes his call, who promptly tells him that the 

printer probably just needs to be cleaned. 

"We charge £30 for cleaning," he adds, "so you might be better off reading the manual and 

trying the job yourself." 

Pleasantly surprised by this unexpected show of considerateness, the customer remarks, 

"Your boss probably wouldn't be too happy about it if he knew you were discouraging         

business." 

"Actually, it's my boss's idea," the employee confesses rather sheepishly. "We usually make 

more money on repairs if we let people try to fix things themselves first." 

Answers to mental arithmetic page 4 

1. 9 books  3.   16 days   5.  3 turnips 

2. 888+88+8 +8 +8     4.  Grandad, son and grandson 6.  12 children 

 

Answer: I am the letter ñEò 
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Street Artists? 

Perhaps motivated by Rev. Vallely's  Repaint, Repaint, and thin no more anecdote, Second 

Comber's volunteer decorating team chose not to paint the town red, but instead to paint 

the Cottage magnolia with a liberal coat of full-bodied emulsion. 

A Thought from Jean 
 

Recently, on Children's Sunday, when the children were receiving their prizes, I was transported 

back in time through my memory to the moment when I was proudly going up for my prize.  The 

address that day was about gifts, and I also thought back to all the lovely gifts I had received over 

the years from friends and family, but none of them so precious as God's gift, His only begotten 

Son who willingly went to Calvary to save us from our sins. 

        There was a framed picture hanging on the wall of our childhood home with these words: 

The gift of God is eternal life. Isn't this the greatest gift of all? 

  

Age 
 

Age is a quality of mind: 

if you have left your dream behind 

or if you no longer look ahead, 

then you are old. 

But if from life you take the best, 

if in life you keep the zest, 

if love you hold 

no matter how the years go by, 

no matter how the birthdays fly, 

you are not old. 
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It's a Worrying Thought, but they're out there..... 
 

My daughter and I went through the McDonald's driveway window and I gave the cashier a Ã5 

note. 

Our total was Ã4.25, so I also handed her 25p. 

She said, "You've given me too much." 

I said, "Yes I know, but this way you can just give me a pound coin back." 

She sighed and went to get the manager who asked me to repeat my request. 

I did so, and he handed me back the 25p and said 'We're sorry, but we donôt do that kind of thing.' 

The cashier then proceeded to give me back 75 pence in change. 

Lesson learned: do not confuse the people at McDonald's. 

 

 

We had to have the garage door repaired. The repairman told us that one of our problems was that 

we did not have a large enough motor on the opener. I thought for a minute, and said that we had 

the largest one made at that time, a 1/2 horsepower. 

He shook his head and said, 'You need a 1/4 horsepower.' 

I responded that 1/2 was larger than 1/4 and he said, 'NOOO, it's not. Four is larger than two.' 

 

 

I live in a semi rural area. We recently had a new neighbour call the local council office to request 

the removal of the DEER CROSSING sign on our road. 

Her reason: "Too many deer are being hit by cars out here! I don't think this is a good place for 

them to be crossing anymore." 

 

 

My daughter went to a  takeaway and ordered a filled roll with 'minimal lettuce'.  

He said he was sorry, but they only had iceberg lettuce. 

 

 

I was at the airport checking in at the gate when an airport employee asked, 

"Has anyone put anything in your baggage without your knowledge?" 

I replied, "If it was without my knowledge, how would I know?' 

He smiled knowingly and nodded, "That's why we ask." 

 

The pedestrian light on the corner beeps when it's safe to cross the street. I was crossing with a     

co-worker who asked me if I knew what the beeper was for. 

I explained that it signals blind people when the light is red. 

Appalled, she responded, "What on earth are blind people doing driving?" 

The really alarming thing is that she is a government employee...... 

 

 

When my husband and I arrived at a car dealership to pick up our car after a service, we were told 

the keys had been locked in it. We went to the service department and found a mechanic working 

feverishly to unlock the driverôs side door. 

An important I.T. development now allows the brain to upload new software. The process is 

called reading. 
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 Award of British Empire Medal to Mr Sam McIlwrath 

 

As the New Year dawned the congregation of  Second 

Comber and the local community were  delighted with 

the news that Mr Sam McIlwrath was cited in the New 

Year Honours List for the award of the British Empire 

Medal.  At morning worship on the following Sunday 

Rev Mackay was pleased to announce the award and 

congratulate Sam, to loud acclaim from all worshippers 

present. 

Unfortunately, to the dismay of all, Sam fell ill within 

the following week and was taken to the Ulster        

Hospital, Dundonald. An anxious period followed for 

his wife Connie, his family and his many friends.  When 

it became likely that he might not be able to attend his 

investiture at   Hillsborough Castle enquiry was made 

through contacts in the Territorial Army and the Royal 

British Legion if the award could be made in a special 

ceremony at  Second Comber. 

Following exceptional support and co-operation from Her Majestyôs Lord Lieutenant for County 

Down, Colonel David Lind-

say, a special ceremony took 

place at Second Comber on 

Friday 6th May.  In the pres-

ence of the President of Roy-

al    British Legion 

(Northern Ireland), Colonel 

Mervyn Elder MBE TD, 

family and friends, Colonel   

Lindsay presented Sam with 

his BEM. Reading from the 

citation Colonel Lindsay 

referred to Sam's outstanding 

contribution to the Royal 

British Legion, his         

exceptional organising   

ability over many years with the collections, and his care for Legion families in need.  He men-

tioned also his         involvement and work with the Comber community, noting especially his care 

for others. Colonel Lindsay expressed his pleasure in being able to  present this award.  Following 

the ceremony all present were entertained to tea by Samôs friends in Second Comber. 

Sadly Samôs condition deteriorated and on Thursday 2nd June he passed away.  A capacity     

congregation gathered in the Meeting House on Monday 6th June to give thanks for his life and 

work.  Following a thoughtful address by Rev Roy Mackay and meaningful praise, Mr Samuel 

McIlwrath BEM was laid to rest in Comber Cemetery.  In the words of the final hymn, óThe day 

The Presbyterian Childrenôs Society 

Above is the new name for the former Presbyterian Orphan and Childrenôs Society.  Collectors 

will be calling with you during September/October and your usual generosity will be much    

appreciated. Thank you. 

Joyce Courtenay. 
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With all my very best wishes for your big 

day, 

   

 Yours sincerely, 

             David Lindsay 

 Lord Lieutenant for County Down 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The year is 1900 and our forefathers, having seen in a new Millennium, are looking 

ahead to the incoming century, just as we did over sixteen years ago. What hasnõt 

changed much is the Manse, the home all those years ago of Rev. R.J. Semple, M.A. 

and his family. Look closely and you will see four persons in the photograph.  
Photo. courtesy of Mrs R Boomer 

Looking Ahead, Looking Back 

SOME DAY WHEN SCIENTISTS DISCOVER 
THE CENTRE OF THE UNIVERSE 

A husband looking through the paper came upon a study that said women use more words 

than men. It read, ñMen use about 15,000 words per day, but women use 30,000.ò 

Excited to prove to his wife that he had been right all along when he accused her of talking 

too much, he showed her the study results. 

The wife thought for a while, then finally she said to her husband, ñItôs because we have to 

repeat everything we say.ò 
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  Call the Midwife 

 

In a purely literal sense there is no more life affirmative profession than 

midwifery, a job where the focus is fixed exclusively on that most vital of 

all aims, the enabling of human birth. Scope managed to overcome the 

innately modest reticence of recently retired midwife Roberta Watson to 

persuade her into giving an interview. 

Scope First of all, congratulations on your retirement early this year after a career of almost 

forty years, we believe. 

Roberta Thank you. Yes, thirty eight years. I qualified in 1978. 

S Could you tell us a little of why and how you became a midwife. 

R Yes, but it wasnôt the single-minded decision or calling that some people might  

suppose. In those days it was the done thing for all nurses receiving general training 

to choose a kind of add-on qualification, an extra one to broaden their experience. 

All midwives at that time had to go through that same process, general training as a 

nurse first, and then the additional course. The three options open to them were mental 

health, childrenôs health, and midwifery, and I chose the third one mostly because I 

didnôt want training for either of the others. Nowadays women can go straight into a 

midwifery course without the prerequisite general nurse qualification. 

S You say ómostlyô. Was there any other factor besides which influenced you to make 

the choice that was to determine your future career. 

R Well, there was a tradition in my family insofar as my grandmother very much 

wanted me to become a midwife, because her mother, my great grandmother, had  

been one. Midwives are essentially a breed of women who tend to be practical and 

down-to-earth type females who approach things in a pragmatic manner, their whole 

aim being to help, support and encourage other women in one of the most important 

and life-changing experiences of their lives. The very term midwife means simply 

ówith womanô. I suppose that particular character trait was in my family and I        

inherited enough of it to steer me in the same direction. 

S So you could just as easily have chosen not to specialise at all, and just gone into 

general nursing. 

R Yes, but I loved the midwifery training so much that it more or less made my mind up 

for me. Back then the RVH was the only hospital in Northern Ireland that offered a 

midwifery qualification, and the common practice for many was to train in Scotland or 

England. I went to the Ayrshire Central Hospital in Irvine for my one year course. 

S Was it initially theory and education, and how soon were you allowed to be involved 

in the actual business of assisting with deliveries. 

R Virtually right away, but as a student you are always supervised by a qualified      

midwife. By the end of my year of training I had surpassed the minimum number  of 

40 deliveries and passed a written and oral exam. I worked as a midwife in            

Dunfermline for two years after qualifying. I came back to N. Ireland at that point to 

get married, but, with characteristic midwife practicality, I had secured a job in the 

Ulster Hospital before my return. I remember when my own son was born I was   

allowed an extended maternity leave of six months, which was  unusual because many 

midwives came back to their job after only six or twelve weeksô maternity leave. We 

are a  hardy lot, and have to be, because it is a stressful and responsible job. 
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S Does someone like yourself, who has been present at hundreds of births, become case-

hardened, lose the sense of wonder at what is often referred to as óthe miracle of birthô. 

R Never. Every single birth process, from early pregnancy right through to  delivery and post-

natal care, is a marvellous experience for both the mother and the midwife. Every birth is 

unique, precious. To see a mother go through labour and then have a baby placed into her 

arms, is a wonderful and privileged moment. All midwives feel that way. Sometimes the 

archetypal midwife is presented as a stern figure, interested only in the supply of clean 

towels and hot water, but the true picture is very different. We do need to be strong and     

assertive at times for the good of the mother who may be at her weakest and lowest point 

and will require firm encouragement. Itôs difficult, even impossible, not to be involved 

emotionally when you are sharing in such a private, intimate and life-altering period of 

another womanôs life, but what is needed from us at vital moments is a combination of the 

softly whispered encouragement and  no-nonsense, commands and directions.  

S As in all areas of health care, you must have seen major changes in your profession over 

almost four decades. 

R Yes indeed. There have been huge technological and medical advances since the sixties and 

seventies. Itôs amazing to think that it was during my first week of training in Scotland that 

the very first test-tube baby was born in the U.K.  Outside of the óscientificô advances, 

there have been a number of peaks and troughs in the numbers going into midwifery, and a 

number of cycles in the incidence of home births / hospital births. At the present moment 

there is a lot of scope for midwifery students because so many midwives of my vintage and 

experience have taken retirement.  Today as well, the NHS would wish to see increased 

numbers of mothers giving birth at home. 

S What are your views on this. 

R I feel strongly that the key factor here is the motherôs wishes, her choice. All births must be 

considered on a case by case basis, and are dependent on her risk factors with sufficient      

flexibility to cope with whatever choices the mother might make. Really, in its simplest 

terms, the role or function of the midwife is to work towards a normal pregnancy and a 

normal labour and birth for those women in her care. When a woman chooses to have her 

baby at home the midwife will support her in this decision, but is ever vigilant for any 

changes in her risk factors, such as high blood pressure for example, and will transfer her 

quickly to hospital care. A mother is more relaxed and confident in her own surroundings 

and therefore finds labour less stressful. For the midwife, attending a home birth is a    

fulfilling experience though often only in hindsight following a safe delivery.  

On the  subject of choice, I likewise feel that itôs up to themselves whether the father      

and /or other members of the family are present at the birth. Itôs important that the dad is  

given a real choice in this, and doesnôt come under peer pressure to be there when he or she 

would prefer another member of the family to be in his place. Iôve seen some fathers faint 

but usually it is because they have neglected their own needs and are overcome with    

tiredness and dehydration. Labour can be a long process.  

S You sometimes hear dramatic stories of last gasp dashes to the hospital, and eleventh hour 

births in the back seats of cars and taxis. Have you experienced any such dramas. 

R All I can say there is that there have been more than a few births in the Car Park or just 

making it through the Maternity Unit doors. 

S Just as a matter of interest, did you watch ñCall the Midwifeò on TV. 

R Yes, and I enjoyed it. Good fiftiesô feel and mood, and an authentic representation, I  

think, of that particular period when the transition from every baby being born at home to 

the age of every baby being born in hospital, was gaining momentum. 
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S On a personal level, how, if at all, did your religious belief and Christian values and  

conviction influence your role or effectiveness as a midwife. 

R They didnôt make me a better midwife, in the sense that those who have no religious   

beliefs are just as capable and efficient, but what I did benefit from spiritually, and, I feel, 

professionally, was the knowledge that every time I went into that labour ward or a     

difficult situation God was at my side. That assurance helped me cope. Without my faith 

the challenge would have been that much greater. 

S What advice would you give to a young woman toying with the idea of being a midwife. 

R All I can do with that question is to make clear a couple of realities. The job is not just 

about bringing lovely cuddly babies into the world. It is first and foremost about the  

mothers: they are the central concern. The motherôs own desire is a healthy baby, and ours 

is to empower and equip women towards this outcome. That means pre-natal care and 

education right from the discovery of the pregnancy, subsequent scans and risk            

assessments, delivery, and two to four weeksô post-natal care. There can be few more 

rewarding experiences in a midwifeôs life. 

S Do you miss the óbuzzô after almost forty yearsô active involvement. 

R A little. I regularly meet mothers with children who were once ômy babiesô. Amusingly 

they often ask the child, ñDo you remember this lady?ò 

S Thank you, Roberta, for an illuminating glimpse into a profession that every day means so 

much to so many women and families.  

A husband is sitting in a state of  total anxiety outside the Maternity Ward waiting for his wife to 

give birth to their first baby.  Finally, after almost an hour of wait and worry, he sees a nurse 

come out of the ward, and is relieved and delighted when she tells him his wife has given birth to 

a lovely, healthy baby girl. 

"Thank goodness it's a girl," he exclaims. "She'll never have to go through what I've just been 

through." 

Brain Teaser 
Can you calculate the missing number in this table in no more than twenty seconds? Go on, time 

yourself. Solution on Page 23 

6+4 = 210 9+2 = 711     8+5 = 313  5+2 = 37 

7+6 = 113 9+8 = 117 10+6 = 416 15+3=  ? 

 

"Ever since we got married, my wife has tried to change me. She got me to stop drinking,  

smoking and running around until all hours of the night. She taught me to dress well, enjoy the 

fine arts, gourmet cooking, classical music, even how to invest in the stock market," a husband 

recounted to his friend. 

"Sounds like you may be bitter because she changed you do drastically,"  remarked his friend. 

" Not at all, I'm not bitter, not in the least. You see, now that I'm so improved, she just isn't good 
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                           ESCAPEE 
 

                                  Donôt fret behind the bars of time; 

                                  unlock yourself, get clean away, 

                                if only for one lazy, long, 

emancipated, unregulated day. 

Thereôs nothing wrong 

with adults wanting play. 

For pityôs sake donôt try 

that burned out ñIôm 

far too blasted busyò alibié. 
 

Head upon 

a cradling lawn 

soft furred as a peach, 

allow the back to lie, 

the eyes to partly close, 

and squint up at the orange blur of the sky, 

until your senses doze. 

Listen to the green wavesô lapping lullaby, 

or swaying forest whispers, anodyne. 
 

Lips faintly salt with spray, 

breathing fresh with pine, 

in conscience, can you say 

these simple things are way beyond your reach ï 

the sweet surprise of everyday birdsong, 

   or cracking razor shells on a rum truffle beach.            

 

                                                                                       Noel Spence 

 

 

 

EVENING SHORELINE 
 

The shoreline smudges as with coming dusk, 

a distant elderly couple in silent companionship walk on. 

Unperturbed the weaving Sandpiper, amid his shingled domain  

a thousand shells rolled and tossed to and fro, 

amid the foaming froth, 

snickering and clicking against the surging lapping roar. 

Ever darkening, me myself alone now, 

the wind, westerly on the rise. 

A sun bids farewell 

a final unfurling banner across the sky 

apricot and orange  

reads aglow  ... "All is well" 
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What Light From Yonder Window Breaks 

 

Did someone say, "Window breaks?" Don't panic, our church windows are not broken, they 

are being replaced, as part of the project begun late last year. Our property convener, John 

Ritchie, outlines the work and progress this time round: 

 You will have noticed that work has started to replace the window frames, repair the stain glass 

and fit protective glazing to the four windows on the Manse side of the Meeting House. The plan 

is to have all work completed prior to our Harvest Thanksgiving service. This is year 2 of our 3 

year project with the 3 windows in the front of the Meeting House being repaired next year,  

representing a significant investment to maintain our Church building. 

Through SCOPE I would like to thank those who have given generous financial gifts to the 

Church or given of their time, allowing the following work to be carried out. 

 

�x�� New curtains for the cottage. 

�x�� New heating pump for the cottage. 

�x�� Internal and external painting of cottage. 

�x�� New wooden floor laid in cottage. 

�x�� Re-seeding of bank along side Manse drive. 

�x�� New bunded oil tanks. 

�x�� Hedge and grass cutting. 

�x�� Painting of internal doors. 

�x�� Donation towards furniture for cottage. 

 

If you have a couple of free hours per month and would be able to help in any way towards the 

maintenance of our fantastic facilities, please talk to me or any member of the Property         


