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Cumbernauld: Condorrat Parish Church

August
2020

“There is a time for everything, and a season for every activity under the heavens:”

Dear Friends,

The time is coming near when we will
be on the move and be able to open up once more;
when we can gather and worship, but not as we knew
it in the past.... not yet. We shall still have to be vigilant and keep safe until this Pandemic is considered
over, or, when a vaccine is found to be effective. Until
then we shall live in interesting times and making the
best of the situation that we can with the restrictions
that are in place. We have the hope of knowing that
they will not be for ever.
This time of separation from the Sanctuary and
Church Life has made us all more aware of how much
we value the church and our part in it. Just how much
we have missed worshipping together and being in
that special presence of God which is so noticeable
when we pray together. That ‘otherness’ which is difficult to explain but which brings peace to the heart
and nourishment for the soul.
There is too much to be done to let you know
now when we can come together again and the information from the Church of Scotland changes almost
every day. Rest assured that when we know and are
ready then you will know when to come along. Then
that will be a time of celebration.
On a personal note, time has changed for Andrew and myself. He went into Perth Royal on Tuesday 7th July and I took him home on the Friday 10th
July. Since then he has had the “clips” out (all 34) and
is now walking a little more though still in the house.
Time will tell as to how well he learns to walk again
properly but with loads of exercise and plenty of determination he will manage.
‘Time’ is something I have been thinking about
and I have decided to return to Condorrat on Saturday the 8th of August (God willing). I should in the
following week be able to visit some people but may
stick with phone calls in the mean time and organise
visits as necessary and arrange to meet people instead

Lying in his hospital bed an old man became very philosophical amid the pain and
worry he saw around him.
To a friend he wrote:-

Ecclesiastes 3: vs1
of my usual “dropping in” for a chat. I hope that you
all understand that we have to ‘keep safe’ and as I
have Andrew with me for a while, I will be extra cautious for his time in Condorrat.
Time is something we all have at the moment;
time to plan our days out; time to get back to going
out and about in the ‘new normal’; time to get back to
some sort of life in the outside world, keeping our
distance of course. Time is something that is always
different for us in each new circumstance. It races
when we want to hang on to the moment and ticks so
slowly by when we want so desperately to get going
and move on. We have had to learn patience and it
has been a hard lesson for many who are usually so
active and find it hard to sit still. We have had to
learn to cope in trying times and persevere in the face
of the difficulties that ‘lock down’ has placed on us.
We have come through that; through the worst
and we have a future to think about, but in time, this
will be history. Next year, or the year after, we shall
be talking about how we coped and remembering the
daft things we did, the funny things that happened
and the scary times when nobody really knew what
was happening.
May listening as He always has to our prayers.
The Great Wonderful God who enfolds us in His
arms and grants us His Peace. I leave you with the
final words from Ecclesiastes from Chapter 3 and
verse 14.
“14 I know that everything God does will last forever.
You can't add anything to it or take anything away from
it. And one thing God does is to make us stand in awe of
him. 15 Whatever happens or can happen has already happened before. God makes the same thing happen again and
again.”
May God Bless you and Keep you,

Rev. Grace Saunders
Give up your sighing for what might have been;
Yesterday’s gone, never more to be seen.
And while you sit fretting,
there’s a thing you’re forgetting —

You’re losing today.
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SUNDAY SERVICES:

Morning Worship & Sunday School
are suspended until September at the earliest.
Check the Condorrat Parish Church blog on our website or at www.ccosfive.wordpress.com

Cumbernauld Churches Together
Prayer for Condorrat

Circle Condorrat Lord
Keep protection near and danger far,
Keep hope within and despair without.
Circle Condorrat Lord,
Keep light near and darkness far,
Keep peace within and anxiety without.
Eternal Father, Son and Holy Spirit
Shield Condorrat on every side.
Amen.
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CHURCH NEWS
SANCTUARY AND HALLS
You may have been thinking that nothing has been happening since the “Lock Down” but there is a fair
amount of work going on in the background. The Sanctuary and Halls themselves are inspected almost every day
to make sure all is well. Toilets are flushed and disinfected regularly; hedges trimmed back; meters read and the
Notice Board has been adorned. Our ‘Thanks’ to all who have helped with this — Messrs. Bennie, Newlands &
Eadie.... and Violet for organising the cleaning.

GETTING BACK TO CHURCH
As I have said, this is not going to be as easy as we may think, and there will be restrictions in place when we
do re-opeen. The most important things are:
ALL AGE GROUPS ARE WELCOME. — Recent comments by someone in the media are inaccurate.
Those in the “Vulnerable Group” (which includes myself) can attend services and it is for each church to
make sure that facilities and protocols are in place to keep people safe. [COVID 19 RISK ASSESSMENT

page 6]
OPENING – we shall open in September at Phase 4 and it is probable that all the Cumbernauld Churches
will open on the same Sunday.
NO SINGING – I am afraid that Government Policy is no singing because of the higher risk of
spreading infection. We shall have to abide by this and simply listen to Ann playing the organ.
FACE MASKS — to be worn, hand sanitizers at the door and social distancing will have to be observed
with chairs will be placed accordingly.
DEEP CLEANING — before the church is used and after each service, especially doors and chairs
There will be a lot more to consider but these are the main things at the moment.

MINISTER’S PLAN
I return to Condorrat (God willing) on the 8th of August, and will hold meetings with Office bearers
to organise church re-opening and Services etc.
Take heart that things are moving forward and we have work to do, we shall need volunteers to help
with ‘cleaning and setting up’ etc. and I shall keep you informed.

Rev. Grace Saunders
IN MEMORIUM
It was with great sadness that we heard over the summer of the passing of three members of
Condorrat Parish Church. Each one a sudden passing but none through Covid 19 — it was simply their
time to be called to the Presence of the Lord and they are now in His kindly care and keeping.

MARGARET MACKIE

Margaret was a regular attender at the church and supported the church with attendances at different
events. She had a strong independent character with a wry sense of humour and was a delight to visit with her
straight forward ways. She had a Christian faith which sustained her and she was well known in her neighbourhood and in the church. She will be sadly missed and our thoughts and prayers go to the Family.

JESSIE MACRAE

Jessie was a very talented musician and singer, she entertained the Guild at a social not that many years
ago and was excellent. Jessie, along with Jim, was a regular at the church and was one of the group who organise the “Fellowship Tea “ after the service. She and Jimmy were a happy pair who worked together as a team so
well. This was not only in the church events but in life. Many will miss her cheery smile and warm personality
and our thoughts and prayers are with Jimmy and the Family.

BESSIE BULLOCH

It was so sad to hear of Bessie Bulloch’s passing only twelve weeks to the day after the passing of Bill.
It was a great shock to the family as she had seemed so well and to be getting on with life. Bessie was a faithful
church attender along with Bill and a strong supporter of the Guild when she could. She managed to get out and
about and was often seen with Bill at the bus stop ready to go away for the day which brought them such good
memories. Our hearts go out to the Family who have lost two wonderful people in such a short time and our
thoughts and prayers are with them all.

May they rest in peace and may the may the Peace of God which is beyond all understanding
rest in the hearts and minds of the loved ones of those who have passed away.
AMEN
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Hello again my Friends,

August 2020

By the time you read this we will be into August
and under normal circumstances we would be looking
forward to the new Session starting again. As you
are aware this will not be the case this year. I have
had no word from Presbytery or indeed The Church
of Scotland as to when our various organisations will
be able to meet once again. Our Sunday services
however (although very different to what we are
used to) should hopefully (all going well with the control of the virus) re-commence in the Autumn. The
Kirk Session hopes to meet in early August.
Lots of work to be done!
I hope this finds all of you well and although the
weather has not been at its best I hope you have been
able to be out and about at some point.

The Treasurer

August 2020

Dear Everyone,
The second month when we would not normally
have a Parish News has dawned. A huge ‘Thank You’
to the Editor and his helpers for the effort they make in
continuing to compile it. I hope you are keeping safe
and well, as that has to be the top priority for us all.
As I reported in May’s Parish News, I received
an email from Mr McDowall (Deputy Treasurer – Congregational Finance – Church of Scotland), in which he
encouraged congregations to reduce expenditure as
much as possible. Please be assured that that is what is
happening in our Church. One such saving is that the
contract for Initial, who service the hygiene bins, has
been suspended until the premises are re-opened. We
have new contracts in place for the supply of gas and
electricity. The companies are the ones recommended
by the Church of Scotland and these contracts should
result in lower bills. The final invoice for electricity
has been paid to SSE as we have changed supplier.
Due to the lockdown, with reduced numbers of staff
and people working from home, this changeover process has taken much longer than normal. Essential payments including for Ministries and Mission, Insurance,
Council Tax for the Manse, maintenance cover for the
boilers are still being made. Although our Ministries
and Mission contribution is large, it is vital that, for as
long as we can, we pay it in full as it helps to support
and sustain the work of so many people who are
spreading the word of God in lots of ways. Also, in
addition to our financial commitments being paid, all
necessary details continue to be recorded on spreadsheets in readiness for when we will need them.
As in previous months, I thank everyone who
donates by Standing Order and those of you who have
been putting money aside, weekly, to bring with you
when we return to worshipping together. I thank those
of you who have deposited a cheque into the Church
Account. If you wish to donate by Standing Order or
deposit cash or a cheque, please contact me 01236
732377. Thank you to everyone who is supporting our
Church and helping it survive so that we can get back
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Has everyone managed to have a haircut?; completed
all your jigsaw?; used up all the bits of wool; made
loads of face masks; and worked in the garden?; read
all the books you have been meaning to for months;
and caught up with the “to do” list that never seems
to get finished? I must admit I have done most of
these things but that vital “to do” list is still not complete.
I know we are all missing our church friends but
when we do get back we shall still need to observe the
social distancing measures within the buildings and
the grounds. Hopefully it will not be too long before
we can catch up with everyone. Until then,
Go mbeannai Dia duit
(May God Bless You)

Anne Russell
to worshipping God together, when allowed.
That day is getting closer.
Now, several years ago, a friend gave me a
card in which she had written the words of the poem
“Leisure” written by William Henry Davies in 1911.
I think this poem is so appropriate to the way
many, if not most, of us behaved before the 2020 lockdown, as it scoffs at the hectic pace of our lives in the
modern era which we have created, and the damaging
effect it has on the human spirit. Hopefully, what we
have experienced recently will have made each of us
reflect on our life and realise what really is the most
important aspect.
What is this life if, full of care,
We have no time to stand and stare.
No time to stand beneath the boughs
And stare as long as sheep or cows.
No time to see, when woods we pass,
Where squirrels hide their nuts in grass.
No time to see, in broad daylight,
Streams full of stars, like skies at night.
No time to turn at Beauty's glance,
And watch her feet, how they can dance.
No time to wait till her mouth can
Enrich that smile her eyes began.
A poor life this is if, full of care,
We have no time to stand and stare.
I hope that, throughout the months of lockdown
you have been able to take time to ‘stand and stare’
and, in those times, you have given praise to God for
all the wonders in His world and have given Him
‘Thanks’ for the Blessings we very often take for
granted. I hope also that as the lockdown eases and
some sort of normal life returns, we shall all appreciate
more what we have and find a generosity of spirit.
Keep well
and May God Bless you.

Ann Kenny
( P ARIS H NE WS )

The GUILD

Our Ladies continue to enjoy good health and are keeping
their spirits up in these trying times and
are keeping isolated and safe!
Lesley FreelanId
(Tel: 734930 734930)

‘Thank You’

NHS
1st Condorrat Company
The Boys’ Brigade

Meetings are still
suspended until further notice.

August

Sadly I have to begin with some sad news.
The Captain of the 2nd Cumbernauld, Kildrum Parish
Church, William (Bill) Stirling has sadly passed away.
Bill was a long term friend of mine, and our Company, enjoying many “get-togethers” mainly through
BB Competitions and Camp. On behalf of the Staff and
Boys, past and present, I give our sincere condolences
to his Family, and the 2nd Cumbernauld Company, the
Boys’ Brigade.
Our Company, like many others, is still in lockdown. Our ‘adventures’ into the world of technology
through the work of BBHQ and our own Staff have
come to an end. I thank all the Staff, especially Jamie
Porritt, who guided me through the dizzy heights of
Zoom, and without whose help I would still be sitting
at my computer......waiting for something to happen.
I am on Facebook, and in one of the groups called
‘Memories of Old Springburn’. I’ve found this an excellent way of catching up with friends from my past. I
have been sent pictures of the 224th Glasgow, my first
company, where I went from an 8 year old boy in the
Lifeboys up through the ranks to Company Captain. It
was quite a daunting experience attending District
meetings with the rest of my staff (I was the oldest at
20 years of age!). We sat among Springburn’s finest
Officers, many of whom were Army trained, and here
was I standing up giving my interpretation of how the
BB should be run. How very daring and challenging.
There were many disagreements, but I’m glad to say, I
also made many friends. In those days Church Parades
were massive outings for the Boys, and Officers, especially District and Battalion Parades. We would meet at
Barmulloch Church and march down Springburn Road,
regardless of weather, to Martyrs Parish Church, the
church opposite Glasgow Cathedral and back again. I
remember as a wee boy looking back to see how long

the parade was, stunned to see the number of boys and
companies the full length of Castle Street. The singing
in church was a joy to behold, (no need to tell the boys
to sing up then), with a sense of pride being a member
of the Boys’ Brigade......those were the days.
It is sad to see how the BB seems to have lost out
in this high tech world of today. Young boys today are
under so much pressure to be good at everything they
undertake, whether it be Football, Athletics, Martial
Arts etc. The BB can still offer a safe environment
where boys of all ages can learn life’s basic things like
living, working, and playing together in the Lords
name. ‘Sure and Stedfast’.
One wee tale from the past is when I was walking
through Cumbernauld Town Centre some years ago I
met a young man who used to be a member of the 224th
when I as there. He had his young son with when he
saw me. “Hello Mr. Eadie!” was the cry. “How’re you
getting on?” After a few words of greeting he paused,
looked at me straight in the eye, and asked, “Am I still
a member of the Pixie Club? “
“You sure are. You’re a member for life’ I replied.
The Dad turned to his son and said, “I told you so.”
To let you understand, the ‘Pixie Club’ was introduced
by me at BB Camp for when Boys misbehaved and
were suitably punished. But, as a reward, they were
then installed as members of the Pixie Club….all good
fun. (Next time, I’ll tell of some of the ‘chores’ the
boys had to do to become members .. all in good fun!)
Now, take care everyone and remember what
Nicola Sturgeon said,
“Dae as yer telt an ye wullnae go wrang”
Stay Home, Stay Safe,

Following on from Grace's recent 'Sunday Thought' on ‘Patience’.
 People who buy turf for their garden, don't have the patience to grow
their own — they want instant ‘grassification'
 I'm not having luck with jobs lately. I couldn't concentrate in the
orange juice factory; I wasn't suited to be a tailor; I couldn't cut it as
a barber; I just couldn't see any future as a historian; I didn't fit in the
shoe factory; pool maintenance was too draining; and I didn't have
the patients to be a doctor

Andrew Eadie

(Company Captain)

Tel: 611 317 or 07748 537621

e-mail: weeandy222@gmail.com
There’s such a lot that’s wrong today
My goodness , don’t I know it?
I’m often say - the world’s gone mad,
Though sometimes I say ‘Blow it’.

Yes, life’s a sorry thing indeed,
But God is still behind it;
There’s wrong, I know, but right also
If only I can find it
The shadows crowd around , and yet,
 I had my patience tested today.....It came back negative.
There’s sunshine, if you see it;
Gordon Ross
I’ll seek the best and never rest
But daily try to be it
(5)
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Church Register

Funeral:

“Blessed are they who die in the Lord.”

(

*member)

July 2020

23rd.

Bessie Bulloch*

of

Condorrat

As the present conditions have prevented Funerals to be conducted with those who would have attended to pay
their respects, there will be Memorial Services in the Sanctuary once we are allowed to come together again.

Visitations:

Due to the present crisis there will be no visits in person by the Minister.

However, it would be extremely helpful if the Minister could be informed as early as possible of any
member who has been hospitalised. Please give as much information as possible such as Member’s Full
Name; District of Parish; Hospital; Ward number; etc. It would also be helpful if the Minister or any Office
-bearer can be informed of any members admitted to a particular Care Home.

The Fellowship/Prayer Group

August

The Group are not meeting until further notice.
Prayer requests should be made to me by letter or telephone..
Fear of the Unknown

The Future

Dentists are often pleasant, friendly people, yet
they can strike terror into the hearts of many of
their patients nervously reading their paper or a
magazine in the waiting area.
We all experience this type of fear whether we
are waiting for our teeth to be filled or pulled, or
for an exam result, or for the result of a medical
test, or for some expected bad news. This arises
because of uncertainly.
We are uncertain about the future and whether
we shall be able to cope. Or perhaps we feel fear
because we don’t know how someone will react to
what we say.

Studying horoscopes is a regular part of many
people’s daily routine -whether it’s in the newspapers or magazines. We are fascinated by the future.
Will we meet ‘a tall dark stranger’? Are we going to
find ‘success and advancement’ at work?
But there are also times when we fear what the
future will bring (Covid 19?). The future is always
unknown and we fear that it will bring unpleasant
surprises. We may be happy and secure at the moment, but next year....next month....next year?
It is good to recognise that our circumstances
are always changing, but God asks that we give
Him our futures; tell Him about our hopes and
fears. This is so that He can give us the security we
need in this ever changing world.

The Bible tells us, that in the middle of all our
uncertainties we can be sure of one thing - that
God loves and cares for us.
When we begin to believe this, we can start to
lose these uncertainties and fears about life.

‘I look to the hills, from whence shall my help come?
My help comes from the Lord, maker of Heave and Earth.’
(Psalm 121)

All scripture is inspired by God; and is useful for teaching the truth;
rebuking error; faults; and for giving instruction for right living.
2 Tim. 3:16,17.

Echoes of Hope
Across the years come faintly still
The sound of careless feet
And merry laughter - echoes from
The days when life was sweet.
Oh, God be thanked though today
Be dark with griefs and fears,
Yet shines upon our narrowing path
The light of childhood’s years!

(6)

Valerie Armstrong
(Tel: 737777)

I’ll be blunt. Here are a few questions which I ask
you to answer honestly.
Do you ever tell anybody that he or she has done
well if they have done well?
If you feel a bit sorry for someone whose going
through a bad patch, do you say so or write them a
cheery wee note?
When your partner’s feeling a bit ‘down’ or overtired, do you think of making them a cup of tea?
And when somebody has done you an injury,
do you ever forget?
( P ARIS H NE WS )

Hello Everyone,

August

I’m sure as we move through the phases of Covid
restrictions you are wondering when our church buildings will open. I don’t have any definite information
yet but we are working on it. We will let you know as
soon as we have everything in place because it will be
great to see people face to face again.
As Lockdown begins to ease I realise that it hasn’t
all been a negative experience. I have cleaned the house
more thoroughly, read more books, seen more of my
immediate neighbours, done a bit of baking and become more aware of wild flowers and wildlife, as I
mentioned in my article a few months ago.
I was tidying out a cupboard one day, and when I
was sorting through an old box of books I came across
a book of Bible Stories retold by the award winning
actor David Kossoff. (As it was first published in 1968
some of you won’t have heard of him!) While flicking
through it I found the story of Blind Tobit. The name
rang a bell in my distant memory of a neighbour, a devout Roman Catholic, telling me she had chosen a
reading from the Book of Tobit for a special family service. Now, I didn’t know what she was talking about
and she couldn’t understand why I, as a regular
churchgoer, hadn’t heard of this book of the Bible.
Even the current Lion Handbook to the Bible has no
reference to it. However it appears in the Roman
Catholic and Orthodox scriptures.
This book tells the story of Tobit, his wife Anna
and son Tobias who are living in exile from Israel. He
was a devout man who had been well-off and during
that time was very generous to those in need, but in a

strange way he lost his sight, was unable to work so
the family were living in poverty. He accepted that this
was God’s will. After several years his wife found a
receipt for a loan he had given to a merchant whose
business had become very successful. His son was sent
( with an archangel disguised as a human!) to call in
the loan, which the merchant willingly paid with interest. Tobias fell in love and married the merchant’s
daughter- after slaying a wicked demon with the angel’s help in the process. The family fortunes were restored, Tobit’s sight returned and the family lived happily ever after, constantly giving thanks to God for all
He had done for them.
Is this the Bible’s version of Aesop’s fables, or
Catherine Cookson, or maybe Angels and Demons? It
is surprising the variety of literature found in the Bible
– history, romance, intrigue to name a few. If you
Google Book of Tobit you can read this story for yourself. In church we tend to read more “popular”texts,
because we can’t read them all, but maybe if we have
time on our hands we can read some of the other stories that have come down through the ages. Their message can still be relevant today.
I’m glad I flicked through that old book. That’s
something else I gained from Lockdown. I wonder
what will be next?

A conceited young man came up to an old man sitting
alone in a library. The young man said,
‘I cannot imagine how you can endure such a life as
this. No people near and only a lot of books around you.
You must be very lonely.’
‘No,’ answered the wise old man, ‘you are quite wrong.
I was in good company until you came in.’
And the moral to this story: —
Good books are far better than foolish men......or women.

Please keep the Church
and the work of the Board in your prayers,

Christine MacPhail
(Clerk to the Board)

Palindromes (from the Greek palindromos
— running back again) are words or phrases
that are the same whether read backwards or
forwards and have been a popular word
game since antiquity. A most famous one
allegedly penned by Napoleon after his
defeat and exile to Elba is ‘Able was I ere I
saw Elba’. Some others are:
Do geese see God.

12 Things worth Remembering

We panic in a pew.

1:
2:
3:
4:
5:
6:
7:
8:
9:
10:
11:
12:

Devil never even lived.

The value of time.
The success of perseverance.
The pleasure of working.
The dignity of simplicity.
The worth of character.
The power of kindness.
The influence of example.
The obligation of duty.
The wisdom of economy.
The virtue of patience.
The improvement of talent.
The joy of creating.

( P ARIS H NE WS )

A man, a plan, a canal - Panama!
Lager sir is regal.
Senile felines.
Gary stinks an inky rag.
Go hang a salami, I’m a lasagna hog.
Top spot.
During these trying times of self isolation and staying safe,
it should be remembered that abstinence is a good thing —
but it should always be practised in moderation.

(7)

FAMILY DEVELOPMENT WORK

August

Dear Friends,
As we find more and more of daily life reopening, our thoughts turn to when we can return to our
church buildings, primarily for Sunday Worship.
The Church of Scotland, while informing its’ congregations that buildings can be re-opened for communal
worship from July 15th, nevertheless, should they be reopened on that date is an entirely different question.
The matter of logistics needs to be addressed, not just
in Condorrat Parish Church but in many congregations
throughout Scotland. How does a congregation go
about social distancing? Availability and cost of hand
sanitisers, face masks, etc. Entry and exit doors making sure people are socially distanced on entering and
exiting the building. People wearing face masks
throughout the worship service, no singing, perhaps a
booking system to make sure the numbers attending do
not exceed governmental advice. The list seems endless, yet these obstacles to returning to our sanctuary to
worship God are only there for our and others safety
and we must keep that in mind. I would ask for prayer
for Grace and our Office bearers as they deliberate
these questions to make sure that we are all safe in returning to our building in Condorrat.
For my part I participated in another ‘zoominar’
entitled “Adaptive change in a Pandemic” with the
strap line “We have not been this way before”.
Rev. Liz Crumlish who is part of the Church of Scotland’s “Path for Renewal” group was hosting the event
looking at ways of re-imagining the future of our
Church (that is with a capital C and not a small c) with
everything many congregations have learned over the
last 3 months. It raised questions among many of the
participants of “what is being church” as opposed to
“doing church”? A number of ministers highlighted the
range of people they were now in contact with, whom

they’d rarely or never been in contact with before
within their own parishes – people who’d been unable
to attend church for several years, for whatever reason
– were now connected to the local worshipping community through a ‘phone service, internet (live streaming, facebook, etc) or through telephone ministry.
These ministers recognised that their congregation’s
skill set had been enlarged through people learning
technology as they went along finding talents they didn’t know they had. I have often used the phrase but I
feel I’ve learned a lot through “footering” about with it.
They were also aware through all this that grieving of what had been lost had to be recognised and that,
for some people, the manner in which church would
look like and feel like in the future was not something
they recognised or felt they could be part . The question
of how that was addressed was also at the forefront of
participants minds.
Liz spoke of asking ourselves what God was
calling us to as we have not been this way before. Do
we spend time in prayer finding out God’s calling to his
Church or do we ignore him and merely return to what
we’ve aye known because it’s comfortable and safe.
She cited various O.T. characters who left a life they’d
known to travel to another which was completely unknown all the time trusting God. She recognised that
none of their travels weren’t without obstacles and perils, yet trusted God to lead them to something better.

While our Office-bearers grapple with the
practicalities of re-opening Condorrat Parish
Church building, why don’t we – the Congregation
– think and pray about how we can re-imagine
church? How can we as a congregation experience
a new and vibrant transformation in our worship
life ready to take on the challenges which lie
ahead?
Susan Boland

The Sunday School
Hello.... Andrew here,
I would like to thank everyone for the
cards, emails, texts, phone calls and prayers during my time in hospital. It was very kind of everyone and I am feeling much better now and
walking a little more each day.
I hope to see you all soon when I come
back down to the church in August and show you
my new way of walking.
Thanks once again it was great to know
that so many were thinking of me and especially
for your prayers.

Andrew Saunders

When you have a fight with your
conscience and lose.....you have won.
(8)

August

All still continue to enjoy good health and are
keeping their spirits up ...but wanting us all to be back
together again.
Lesley Freeland

(SS Leader-in-charge)

1st Condorrat Company
The Boys’ Brigade

1st Condorrat Company
The Girls’ Brigade

Hi Everyone,

We ‘Thank’ EVERYONE for your continued
support and hope you are keeping safe
at this difficult and trying time.

Check us out on ‘facebook’ !

Andrew Eadie

(Company Captain)
Tel: 07748 537621

Nicola Gilmore
(Captain)
Tel: 07557470195
( P ARIS H NE WS )

BIBLE Answers?
Just a little something to make you laugh –
please don’t be not offended nor disappointed with the
education system.
Pay special attention to the wording and spelling.
If you know the Bible, even a little, you may find this
hilarious! It comes from a Caithness School ‘s Test
when kids were asked questions about the Old and
New Testaments.
The following statements were written by children.
They have not been retouched or corrected and incorrect spelling remains :


‘ In the first book of the bible, Guinness.
god got tired of creating the world so he
took the sabbath off.’



‘Adam and eve were created from an
apple tree. Noah's wife was Joan of ark.
Noah built and ark and the animals came
on in pears.’



‘ Lots wife was a pillar of salt during the
day, but a ball of fire during the night.’



‘ The jews were a proud people and
throughout history they had trouble with
unsympathetic genitals.’



‘ Sampson was a strongman who let
himself be led astray by a Jezebel like
Delilah.’



‘ Samson slayed the philistines with
the axe of the apostles.’



‘ Moses led the jews to the red sea where
they made unleavened bread, which is
bread without any ingredients.’



‘ The egyptians were all drowned in the
dessert. Afterwards, Moses went up to
mount cyanide to get the ten commandments.’



‘ The first commandment was when Eve
told Adam to eat the apple.’



‘ The seventh commandment is thou
shalt not admit adultery.’



‘ Moses died before he ever reached
canada then Joshua led the hebrews
in the battle of geritol.’



‘ The greatest miricle in the bible is when
Joshua told his son to stand still and he
obeyed him.’
Remember to save your ‘used’ Postage
Stamps and bring them to Church
at the first opportunity
.

( P ARIS H NE WS )

giftaid it
Who can give through Gift Aid ?
Anyone who pays Income Tax or Capital Gains
Tax, which is annually at least equal to the Tax which
the Congregation, and other Charities to which you
make Gift Aid Donations, will reclaim on the financial
value of your ‘gifts’ for that year.
Gift Aid Declaration Forms or further
information is available from
our Gift Aid Convener:....

Mrs Doreen Ross
Mob. No. 07769203648

Fabric Envelopes
Dear Members,
. Your donations from the envelopes are for the
upkeep of the church premises (the church, church
halls and the manse). If you are a Taxpayer please
ensure to put you name and address on the space provided allowing us to reclaim 25p in every pound of
your donation. Thank you again for your continued
support.

Doreen Ross
( F.W.O. and Gift Aid Convenor )

Shopping ‘Online’?
Do it with ‘Easyfundraising’ ?
A great way to make money for our
Church—with no fees!

Just find Easyfundraising on ‘Google’ etc. and
register; name Condorrat Parish Church as your
‘cause’ ; and when you shop go into Easyfundraising’ and hit ‘Go Shopping’.
For help contact Margaret

The Social Committee

McCallum
or Susan Gibson

August

Sadly we still have no news of any
possible events planned for
the coming year.
We are so sorry about this but we are
still following church guidelines.

Margaret McCallum (Social Convener)
Tea Rota.
Here we are, another month and
we are still "Ladies in Waiting".
Be assured we will be ready to
spring into action as soon as we get
the "all clear". Meantime, take care...be safe.
God bless.
Mary Innes.

Articles for Parish News are welcome from ALL the Congregation.
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A Sweet Lesson on Patience
(A New York Taxi Driver's story on Patience may just
change your perspective on rushing to get somewhere.)
Just take a moment and think about your life.
Think about your daily grind, your routine, they way
you take the subway to work every morning. Think
about the hundreds of people you pass, brush shoulders with, even push past. Think about the way you
interact with people.
It's weird to think that you interact with hundreds
of people on a daily basis and don't even realise it.
These interactions are small moments -- tiny, seemingly insignificant seconds of your life. They have no
weight to them, no purpose, no real meaning, yet they
have significant power. These small moments all add
up to the bigger sum of your life, creating opportunities and experiences that are missed or
abused by the hurried and impatient.
What if you took five minutes to slow down and
appreciate the people and the interactions around
you? Took a moment to notice the sorrow on one
woman' s face, or the pain in that man's eyes sitting
next to you on the subway? What could your tiny
interaction mean to them? We spend our lives waiting for the next big event to happen in our lives, the
next destination, usually unaware of the moments
being created around us.
For one taxi driver, his decision to take a moment
to slow down changed everything for one woman.
This is a story of patience and brotherhood; of mankind. It's a story of those small, random acts of kindness which have the power to affect people on a big
scale:
‘ I arrived at the address and honked the horn.
After waiting a few minutes I honked again.
Since this was going to be my last ride of my shift,
I thought about just driving away, but instead I put
the car in park and walked up to the door and
knocked. 'Just a minute' answered a frail, elderly
voice. I could hear something being dragged across
the floor.
After a long pause, the door opened. A small
woman in her 90's stood before me. She was wearing
a print dress and a pillbox hat with a veil pinned on it,
like somebody out of a 1940's movie. By her side was
a small nylon suitcase. The apartment looked as if no
one had lived in it for years. All the furniture was
covered with sheets. There were no clocks or pictures
on the walls, no knickknacks or utensils on the counters. In the corner was a box filled with photos and
glassware.
'Would you carry my case out to the car' she said.
I took the suitcase to the cab, then returned to assist the woman. She took my arm and we walked
slowly to the curb. She kept thanking me for my
kindness.
'It's nothing', I told her. 'I just try to treat my passengers the way I would want my mother to be treated'.
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'Oh, your such a good boy' she said.
When we got in the cab, she gave me an address
and asked, 'Could you drive through downtown?'
'It's not the shortest way' I answered quickly.
'Oh, I don't mind,' she said. 'I'm in no hurry, I'm on
my way to a hospice'.
I looked in the rear-view mirror. Her eyes were
glistening.
'I don't have any family left', she continued in a soft
voice. 'The doctor says I don't have long'.
I quietly reached over and switched off the meter.
'What route would you like me to take?' I asked.
For the next two hours, we drove through the
city. She showed me the building where she had once
worked as an elevator operator. We drove through
the neighbourhood where she and her husband had
lived when they were newlyweds. She had me pull
over in front of a furniture warehouse that had once
been a ballroom where she had gone dancing as a girl.
Sometimes she would ask me to slow in front of a particular building or corner and would sit staring into
the darkness, saying nothing.
As the first hint of sun was creasing the horizon,
she suddenly said, 'I'm tired. Let's go now'
We drove in silence to the address she had given
me. It was a low building, like a small convalescent
home, with a driveway that passed under a portico
and two orderlies came out to the cab as we pulled up.
They were solicitous and intent, watching her every
move; they must have been expecting her. I opened
the trunk and took the small suitcase to the door. The
woman was already seated in a wheelchair.
'How much do I owe you' she asked reaching in her
purse.
'Nothing,' I said.
'You have to make a living' she answered.
'There are other passengers' I responded, and almost
without thinking, I bent and gave her a hug. She held
onto me tightly.
'You gave an old woman a little moment of joy' she
said. 'Thank you'.
I squeezed her hand, then walked into the dim
morning light and behind me, a door shut.
It was the sound of the closing of a life.
I didn't pick up any more passengers that shift. I
drove aimlessly lost in thought. For the rest of that
day, I could hardly talk. What if that woman had gotten an angry driver, or one who was impatient to end
his shift? What if he had refused to take the run, or
had honked once, then driven away?
On a quick review, I don't think that I have done
anything more important in my life. We are conditioned to think that our lives revolve around great
moments. But great moments often catch us unaware
- beautifully wrapped in what others may consider a
small one.’

Patience is a virtue, possess it if you can.
It’s seldom found in women, hardly ever in a man.

by Lauren Martin.
from Gordon Ross

Anon.

( P AR ISH N EWS )

A MEDITATION – SOMETHING TO THINK ABOUT
‘ They came to Jericho, and as Jesus was leaving with his disciples and a large crowd, a blind beggar named Bartimaeus son
of Timeaus was sitting by the road. When he heard that it was
Jesus of Nazareth, he began to shout, "Jesus! Son of David! Take
pity on me!" Many of the people scolded him and told him to be
quiet. But he shouted even more loudly, "Son of David, take pity
on me!" Jesus stopped and said, "Call him." So they called the
blind man. "Cheer up!" they said. "Get up, he is calling you." He
threw off his cloak, jumped up, and came to Jesus. "What do you
want me to do for you?" Jesus asked him. "Teacher," the blind
man answered, "I want to see again." "Go," Jesus told him, "your
faith has made you well." At once he was able to see and followed
Jesus on the road .’

(Mark 10: v 46-52)

‘Aye, I seen it happen and I think he musta left it by mistake.
I mean, he wis half starved and half blind and noo he's half nakit.
Why’d he chuck away his jakeit like that? It wisnae a trendy jakeit
or onythin' but if ye huvnae bought one, and they catch ye begging,
thon big Roman polis wull chuck ye in a hold and toss away the
key. Nah, he musta left it by mistake. Mibe' he's goat a job wi that
bloke he was speaking wi. Though I cannae see whit use a jiner has
for an auld blind fella that's just flung away his beggin jakeit.
Though, I suppose if he wisnae wearing it noo, he's mibe' no a beggar anymair. I wunner where he is noo?’
The story of Blind Bartimaeus resonates with us all.
We were blind but now we can see. Through Jesus' saving touch,
we can take the first new steps along this path of faith in him.
Bartimaeus was offered a new life to the one he'd been used to
and he grasped it. Don't ask for Jesus' saving hands and return to
the old life you led before. Take hold of Jesus, take hold of a new
life, rid yourself of the old one, leave the jacket behind and move
on to the new life that God offers.
Susan Boland

WELL MET
As I was rushing home today
And longing for my tea,
A very charming man came up
And gave a smile to me.
He smiled - oh, how he smiled, and said,
‘Allow me, if you please.’
And took my heavy bag, which
He carried with such ease.
And sure, my weariness was gone
Ere I was home for tea;
I did enjoy my walk with him He was my hubby! See?

Not — ‘How did he/she die?’
But — ‘How did he/she live?’
Not — ‘What did he/she gain?’
But — ‘What did he/she give?’
Not — ‘What was his/her station?’
But — ‘Had he/she have a heart?’
And — ‘How did he/she play their
God-given part?’
These are the units to measure
the worth of folk as people,
regardless of birth.
Wumman’s Logic
A luggage–laden husband watching
the departing train turned to his wife,
‘If you had not taken so long to get
ready, we’d have caught it!’
‘Yes,’ she retorted ‘and if you hadn’t
hurried me up we wouldn't have to wait
so long for the next one!’

Fishing

Giving Up Worry

The curious thing about fishing is you never
want to go home. If you catch a anything, you just
can’t stop. If you don’t catch anything you hate to
leave in case something might bite.

In many Mediterranean countries you can buy
‘worry beads’. Long into the evenings you can hear
the clack of the beads as people chat together in the
streets and balconies.
We feel we have right to hold on to our worries;
they give us security. we nurse them, brood over
them; think constantly enough to almost enjoy them.
But when we do this we become the victim of our
worries and fears. They begin to dominate our
thoughts and keep us awake at night.
When we take our worries to God and tell Him
how we feel about them, they lose their power. God
is able to give us hope — even when times are hard.

Oh give me grace to catch a fish
So big that even I
When talking of it afterwards
May have no need to lie
(Fisherman’s Prayer)

A minister and his wife were entertaining
friends and when their son came in to join them
for the meal and was immediately despatched to
the bathroom to wash his hands. ‘You know what
I’ve said about germs Jimmy?’ said his mum.
From outside the door a little voice was
clearly heard to mutter, ‘Germs and Jesus. It’s all
I hear about in this house... every day, and I’ve
never seen either.’
( P ARIS H NE WS )

Leave your troubles with the Lord and He will
defend you; he never lets honest men be defeated.
Psalm 55:22
Let no one suppose that the words doctor
and patient can disguise from the parties,
the fact that they are employer and employee.

GBS. (11)

Coronavirus (COVID-19): what you need to do
Coronavirus in Scotland
Stay safe, Protect others, Save lives.
You should:
stay at home as much as possible
only go outside for limited purposes
stay 2 metres (6 feet) away from other people
wash your hands regularly and as soon as you get home
wear a face covering on public transport and enclosed public spaces
self-isolate if you have symptoms and book a test

Scotland’s Route Map Phase 3
Changes from the 15th July.
All holiday accommodation will
be able to open again.
When places open inside we will need
changes like physical distancing.
Instead of just going to the place we
might need to get a ticket or make a booking
Indoor hospitality like bars and restaurants will
be able to open again.
Barbers and hairdressers will be able to open again.
Museums and galleries will be able to open again.
Libraries will be able to open again.
All childcare providers like nurseries will
be able to open again. It will depend
on each individual place how they open at first.
Places like churches and mosques will be able to
open for groups to worship but there will be
a limit on how many people can be inside at once.
More people will be allowed to go to weddings
and funerals.
Changes from July 22nd .
There will be some changes from the 22nd July.
People will be able to go to universities/colleges.

Good, better, best;
Never let it rest,
‘Til your good is better
And your better best.
Next ‘Parish News’

All articles, reports, etc. for ‘’September Issue’
should be sent to Taylor Logan
as early as possible.
We shall continue publishing at this time of
crisis and be available on our Church Web-site
and at www.ccosfive.wordpress.com

Lots of teaching and studying will still be online.
Tailors will be able to open.
Beauticians will be able to open.
Some changes will not happen until after 31st July.
Offices & call centres might be able to open again.
Driving lessons should be able to start again.
Bingo halls should be able to open again.
Theatres should be able to open again.
Music venues should be able to open again.
Indoor gyms should be able to open again.
Adults should be able to play outdoor contact sports.
What about Schools?
Schools should still go back full time on Aug 11th.
This will only happen if the virus stays low
What about care homes?
Care homes might be able
to have more visitors from 24th July.
Care homes where there no signs of illness from
the virus for 28 days should be able to have more
Visits - but you must not visit if you are feeling
ill or have a fever; a cough; or change in taste/smell.
More people should be allowed for outside visits.

In their last days at a particular secondary school the
‘leavers’ always had a final talk from the headmaster.
He would come into the classroom, sit on the edge of
the desk, and chat quite informally.
‘It’s no good preaching to you ’ he would say,
‘because nobody ever remembers a sermon; and it’s no
good giving advice because, being young, you folk are
bound to be a lot wiser than I am - just an old duffer.
But I would just ask that you write these words on your
forehead and recite them while brushing your teeth
every morning:

Take care of your character
and your reputation will take care of itself! ’

