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We are a Church community that supports and nurtures one another through all times 
 - the good and the more difficult - so please do reach out to us when you are in need.
This is what Church should be all about.

Toni (Missional-community worker) and I are delighted that Floyds our community café
and hub (with foodbank) is flourishing and growing. Thank you to our wonderful and
diverse volunteers!  When I got the vision for Floyds in 2019 (with God) it was for a safe
space that was accessible for the whole community; a place that could bring healing,
unconditional love, and friendship. I recognised that in the village, people had
experienced illness, brokenness, abuse and/or hardship and it can be frightening to take
steps to ask for support. Sensitivity, empathy, and a genuine desire to care is paramount
for any community hub and in Floyd’s we have this in abundance.  

Floyds has just been a real blessing from the first day it opened in September 2021 (after
a delay with the pandemic). We have a wide range of people meeting together but each
supports the other and the atmosphere in the Montgomerie Hall is always one of mutual
support and care. As communities continue to recover from Covid, people need a safe
place where they can socialise and feel connected. Floyds has been exactly that, and so
much more! 

If you, or someone you know, is struggling to get back into the rhythm of life post covid
why not give Floyds’ a go. Or if you would like to volunteer then please contact myself
and/or Toni. We have varying volunteer roles within the hub. It is our vision (with
funding) to extend Floyds so it is opened several days a week and so it provides a range
of services for people in the community. Dundonald is a lovely place to live but if you do
not drive or cannot drive, accessing services can be challenging which can lead to
isolation and hardship. As a village we are great at partnering together for the benefit of
the whole community.  

This is also a very Biblical model of being – we aren’t called to be selfish only looking
after our own interests and/or desires but to serve others. The apostle Paul expresses this
in his letter to the Church at Philippi 2: 1-4  

"Therefore if you have any encouragement from being united with Christ, if any comfort from His
love, if any common sharing in the Spirit, if any tenderness and compassion, then make my joy
complete by being like-minded, having the same love, being one in spirit and of one mind.  Do
nothing out of selfish ambition or vain conceit. Rather, in humility value others above yourselves,
not looking to your own interests but each of you to the interests of the others."

This month my encouragement would be to make an effort to stay connected and keep
caring. Our doxology at the end of Church sings this – something which can easily take
root in all our hearts: 

L Y N S E Y ' S
L E T T E R
K E E P  C A R I N G  A N D  C O N N E C T I N G
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Dear Friends,

I hope this letter finds you well and if not, I hope God 
has surrounded you with people that care. Quite 
often, when we are going through dark times, God 
brings people into our life, perhaps only for a season,
that will minister to our hearts and/or provide 
practical care and support.



Go now in peace, never be afraid, God will go with you each hour of ev’ry day.
Go now in faith, steadfast, strong and true, know God will guide you in all you do.
Go now in love, and show you believe, reach out to others so all the world can see.

God will be there watching from above. Go now in peace, in faith and in love.
 

Love and God bless

 Lynsey x

Well, we are finally rid of the Covid restrictions in Church! 
It is a great feeling to be able to sing like we used to, heartily and unmuffled! 

That said, if you feel you are happier still wearing a mask, and many people are, 
then that’s also fine; the essential thing is 

THAT YOU COME TO CHURCH AND FEEL COMFORTABLE THERE. 
The Church will still be sanitized and hand sanitizer will still be available so please make use of it
as you enter and leave.There is nothing that makes me feel happier than to see our wee Church

full of people and to hear the singing so please make this old fella happy and come back in to 
Church to join with us once again on a Sunday morning.   Bob McMillan
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I was reminded the other day of a quote from a 
Bruce Springfield song: "Two hearts are better than 
one." How true this is. When we are going through 
hard times – like coming to terms with the loss of a 
loved one, it can be comforting to know that we 
are not alone. During the pandemic people’s grief 
process was really affected when funerals were 
restricted and limited in number. Also, when 
visitation to loved ones was restricted in care 
homes and hospitals. How do you say goodbye to 
someone you haven’t been able to visit? 

Saying goodbye to a loved one in the pandemic 
was hard and the pain of loss is still very real to 
many. We would therefore like to invite all people 
who have experienced loss to a special Service of 
Thanksgiving on Sunday 15th of May at 2pm. This 
will be a time of reflection on love, loss and hope 
through music, poetry, stories, God’s word, and art. 

Please get in touch if you want to hear more. Be 
comforted now by these words of truth from Psalm 
34:  God is close to the brokenhearted and saves 
those who are crushed in spirit.

Our long-serving elders Our new elders

Please note that Pie, Pint and a Parable has been 
postponed until 7th June when Rev Neil Urquhart, 

Fullarton Church will be coming to speak.



Sunday 1st May : Matthew 28:8-15 & Psalm 85:8-10
Sermon theme: Living in the Light of the Resurrection (series) – discerning truth

Sunday 8th May: Psalm 34:17-19 Luke 24:13-16
Sermon theme: Living in the light of the resurrection – seeing Jesus

Sunday 15th May: Psalm 50: 1-3a & Hebrews 1:1-2
Sermon theme: Living in the light of the resurrection – Jesus the author and perfector 
of faith
 

2pm: Service of Thanksgiving and Remembrance 

Sunday 22nd May: Psalm 33:6-9 & Luke 24:13-21
Sermon theme: Living in the light of the resurrection – authority of the Word
BB prize-giving awards (tbc)

Sunday 29th May: Psalm 95:6-7 & Isaiah 30:21 & Acts 2
Sermon theme: Living in the light of the resurrection – 
how we hear God through the Bible

 COME AND HAVE 
COFFEE/TEA AND 

FELLOWSHIP 
  AFTER CHURCH 
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Christian Aid Week 15-21 May 2022
 Help is still required for collection this week. 

 If anyone can help please see Elizabeth after the 
service on 1st or 7th May or contact her on 850125  or 
e.munro359@btinternet.com for further details. Bags 

will be ready to collect after Church from 1st May. 
Elizabeth Munro

Dundonald Church Christian Aid Week Organiser

CRECHE
In the Church Hall for ages 
3 and under while the service is on so parents can
join in worship. The hall is open from 10.30am.    

S U N D A Y  S E R V I C E S
In Church at 11am.  Live Streaming. 

Deaths
10.4.22 - Duncan Torbet, 6 Fullarton Place, Loans 

10.4.22 - Jeanette Kirkland, 4 Warly Drive, Dundonald

Remembering family and friends in our prayers

P A R I S H  R E G I S T E R

SATURDAY 7TH MAY - 
There's a walk for 

everyone!   Visit 

 https://gofund.me/4920 

3d5a if you'd like to 

make a donation to 

help us get a new 

minibus!   

https://gofund.me/49203d5a?fbclid=IwAR1GVGYzLxqGqIwnpySrephScBEoALnmfe2SqtrMgP-sE3Tn_6v_jWxXaqg
https://gofund.me/49203d5a?fbclid=IwAR1GVGYzLxqGqIwnpySrephScBEoALnmfe2SqtrMgP-sE3Tn_6v_jWxXaqg


M

 

MEN'S CLUB

Thursdays at 7.30pm in the

Church Hall. Carpet bowling,

fellowship and a cup of tea. 

Ladies most welcome!

Dougal Gray 830452

I want to thank our Church family for the
beautiful flowers we received during our

recent Covid experience. They were really
appreciated - especially the blue and yellow

colour scheme - as we all have Ukraine in our
thoughts at this dreadful time.

Thanks again
Fiona and Andrew Douglas 

 
A huge thank you to everyone 

for all the beautiful flowers 
and cards, delicious meals, 

cheering visits, love, prayers 
and kindness shown to us 

during our covid illness and 
my latest bit of B&Q! We are 

recovering well and your 
kindness is much appreciated.

Sheila and Alan x
 

Please contact Lynsey if youwish to join the Church.
A New Member’s class is
starting in August 2022
with the ABC in Discipleshipfollowed by 'An Ordinary
Day with Jesus’ by John
Ortberg (Thursday nights).

Church Flowers in AprilThank you to everyone who 
contributed flowers to bring 

much pleasure to our worship last month.   3rd April - Flower Fund10th April - Flower Fund
15th/ 17th April  - Sheila Payne24th April - Jean Gray 
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Thank you so much for the 
lovely flowers I received from 
Church when I came out of 
hospital and also to everyone for cards, 
flowers, phone calls and visits.  When you are 
at home recovering from any illness it is 
heartwarming to know so many people care. 
 Thanks Again.  Nancy Armour 



Q uietly, through the decades of a truly glorious reign,
U sing empathy and judgement, delivered with levelling hand
E ach year bought something of joy - something of pain
E very subject smiled or frowned throughout this blessed land.
N ew beginnings blossomed from the ashes of fierce war

E legance and energy were settled upon the throne
L eading all to learn what lasting peace is really for 
I nviting us to build a land of tolerance to proudly own.
Z est for life and hope for future prosperity grew
A nd settled in the mind of a content and grateful nation
B ecoming something more than red, white and blue
E voking an ethos of drive and fierce determination.
T he steadying hand of Philip was always within reach
H is royal Highness, Charles, secured the Windsor line

I n Anne, Andrew and Edward, the birth of each
I ncreased the regal fruits upon the royal vine.

B ut through it all this royal barge was steered
U nwavering by our Monarch's true, gifted foresight
C aring for the people as the many dangers neared
K eeping us strong with prescience, wisdom and might.
I n William and George the Royal roots are deeper driven
N urtured by the soil of a growing population
G oing the 'steadfast' name - by global powers given
H olding true and fast to guide the thankful nation.
A lmighty God, his bounteous blessings hath bestowed
M aking strong this country, from recent plight renewed

P rospering again as the milk and honey flowed
A nd raised the hopes of the nation, with ambition imbued.
L ifting high the status of this country's masses
A loft, and showing pride to global sight
C aring for us through all that comes and passes.
E lizabeth - our Queen, our Monarch - our might.        TB
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It’s already Spring and the 
 18th June will soon be 
upon us! Please put the 
date in your diaries and 
remember the cake and

plant stalls. Cream teas will 
be served in the hall and 
the Church will be open 

with a small flower festival 
and live organ music. 

All we need now is 
sunshine and lots of people 

to come and enjoy our 
special village event. 

Contact Sheila Payne for 
details 01563 850311

 

Scottish Gardens
Scheme

in Dundonald

Queen's Jubilee  - Friday 3rd June  

Sat 18th June 2-5 pm

Clare Patterson



Team Structure – Rev. Brennan noted that this is happening generically but it needs formalised 
so  there is a better division of labour throughout the congregation. A visual display will be up 
in the hall so that everyone can see the work that goes on in the background to make our 
Church work.
Missional/community Worker: John Mulholland and Rev Brennan are still seeking funding 
opportunities to continue Toni O' Brien’s post (Missional-community worker) after November 
2022. Rev Brennan also has a ‘steering group’ with representatives from the community to help 
raise awareness to Toni’s role/impact in the Parish. Rev Brennan’s opinion is that we cannot lose 
this post from the Church/community as it will prevent a lot of our community engagement 
and out-reach from happening. Church is busier because of our involvement in the Parish.
Fabric Report:- The Session Room roof repair has been delayed due to Covid and is now 
scheduled for April. The internal area of the room will be repaired following this work. The 
matter of the vestibule heater / dehumidifier remains under review.  
Social Action Report:- Numbers attending tea/coffee have increased and the recruitment drive 
asking volunteers to join the team resulted in a great response with seven additional ladies 
joining.
Brownies would like to place planters in front of the Church with seasonal flowers; this was 
agreed.
Mariea Black has requested we purchase 4 basic acoustic guitars to allow us to tutor and 
encourage young people to take up music and perhaps play with our Praise Band. This was 
agreed. Kevin Wright and Mariea have recommended we look for a new keyboard for the 
Church as there are issues with the present one. 
Technology update Rev. Brennan acknowledged the vast amount of research that had gone in 
to the next phase of our Technology upgrade by many people and offered thanks for this.
People that could do with support to access the Worship/Church service can have tablet 
computers dropped in with the service loaded on to them: Family of congregation members 
should be encouraged to help their Christian parents/spouses to access the worship services. 
 Bob Stewart would provide the recorded service for Isobel Mactier to load on to the tablets and 
distribute them as necessary.
The annual Christian Aid Appeal was discussed and it was agreed to continue this in spite of 
the appeals for aid for Ukraine. 

Next meeting: Joint  Board and Session - Tuesday 17th May
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B O A R D  B Y T E S
22nd March, 2022 Bob McMillan

Spirit of the living God fall afresh on me
God you are a living God – awesome, almighty. Every encounter with you is likely to change
me in some way. It has been said that it is a dreadful thing to fall into the hands of the living
God. And yet I dare to pray that You will come to me afresh.

Break me - Father if I am to be available to you so that you can use me then I realise that you
will need to break me, break me so that I can be released from old ways and thoughts, from
prejudices and assumptions, from anything which prevents me from seeing things through
Your eyes.

Melt me - Lord being broken hurts. Melt my heart so that I am willing to be healed and to
grow as You want me to grow.

Mould me - Take me and mould me, Lord, as You want me to be.

Fill me - And then fill me with Your spirit that I may know You more deeply and may be more
able to serve You.

Spirit of the living God, fall afresh on me - So let me pray that every day Your spirit will fall
afresh on me and will continually break me,melt me, mould me and fill me. 

                                     Contact 2012 Magazine



 

As we were leaving the coach the driver said to be careful when getting it on the way back. 
I laughed wondering - how old did he think I was? After a nice day and carrying some very 
delicate items we went to get the coach but unfortunately we were about to realise what 
the driver really meant. We were shocked to see that the bus stop was across the busy city 
bypass with no walkway or signage. As we crossed (where cars drive up to 70mph) I tripped 
on a raised grass verge and after falling onto the road, I could not move. Jill tried to help me 
but it was no use; I could not budge and was in excruciating pain. How I was not hit by a car 
amazes me, although it should not. Our amazing GOD thankfully was totally in control.  No 
cars came past as I lay there. Two ladies came to my rescue, one of whom was a nurse who 
had just finished her shift, and they lifted me to safety. I heard sirens from the ambulance 
approaching the scene and could see an extremely long line of traffic. My thoughts were 
that even in the darkest valley "You are with me."  The paramedics then placed me in the 
ambulance, gave me morphine and we went to Edinburgh Royal Infirmary.

Going to hospital was one of my biggest fears and could only pray: "Help Lord", I was so 
scared, God knew me so well. As a child of four I had gone into hospital the first time for an 
eye operation. It was a horrible experience and the fear had remained ever since. Assessed
in hospital they discovered a broken left wrist, dislocated right shoulder and nerve damage 
as well as a grazed face. All alone in hospital in pain, but thankfully God was with me.

Next morning, as they wheeled me into the operating theatre, I prayed a childhood prayer: 
 "This night as I lie down to sleep’" and though feeling scared placed myself completely in 
God’s hands. More injuries were found in the operating theatre. As well as the dislocation 
and nerve damage, the bones on top of my right shoulder had completely shattered so 
they required reconstruction by putting metal in my shoulder and broken wrist. The 
operation took hours longer than anticipated and every time I was brought out of the 
anaesthetic I had to be put back to sleep because of the excruciating pain. The family went 
home without seeing me that day. Feeling very groggy I was then told I would have 
restricted movement. The woman in the next bed felt sorry for me but I was fine, alive and 
in God’s hands, at peace.  He was in control and never left my side throughout, helping me 
more than I could ever imagine.

It was coming up to Easter and a few days later I became aware that two other Christian 
ladies shared the four bedded room with me but had not spoken to them before because I
was groggy and had slept a lot  Three Christians in the one room!  How amazing was that! 
 Even one of the nurses spoke about going to Church. The lady beside me was a blessing: 
I could not use my arms and she could not walk so we complemented one another.

The following Sunday when saying to the family that people were praying for me in Church, 
they glanced at the clock and realised the service was on just then. Later that evening the 
pastor’s wife phoned the hospital for an update, and was surprised when she was able to 
speak to me, saying Ian had prayed for me in Church (my son David was holding the phone 
as I was unable to.)  I told the pastor's wife that I had sensed their prayer earlier. The family 
were surprised on remembering what I had said.

I was taken for a CT scan when they thought something was wrong which would normally 
have had me panicking, yet I was so calm, knowing GOD had been with me and was with 
me still.

Carol Carmichael
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When asked if I could think of a God moment I smiled, thinking of so 
many.  I feel quite emotional looking back over the journey.

On Sunday, April 13th, 2014, I headed to Edinburgh to go to the Royal 
Highland Exhibition Centre for a Doll’s House Fair with my daughter Jill. 
What was about to happen would change my life, strengthen my faith 
and make me more aware of how all things are possible with God.

GOD MOMENTS
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Dying to Self
When you are forgotten or neglected or purposely set at naught and don't sting or hurt 
with the insult or the oversight, but your heart is happy, being counted worthy to suffer 
for Christ. THAT IS DYING TO SELF.

When your good is evil spoken of, when your wishes are crossed, your advice disregarded,
 your opinion ridiculed and you refuse to let anger rise in your heart, or even defend 
yourself but take it all in patient, loving silence. THAT IS DYING TO SELF.

When you lovingly and patiently bear any disorder, any irregularity and unpunctuality, 
any annoyance, when you stand face to face with waste, extravagance, spiritual 
insensibility, endure it as Jesus endured. THAT IS DYING TO SELF.

When you never care to refer to yourself in conversation, as to record your own good 
works, or itch after commendation, when you truly love to be unknown. THAT IS DYING 
TO SELF.

When you see your brother/sister prosper and have their needs met and can honestly 
rejoice with them in spirit and feel no envy, nor question God while your own needs are 
far greater and in desperate circumstances. THAT IS DYING TO SELF.

When you receive correction and reproof from one less in stature than yourself and can 
humbly submit inwardly as well as outwardly, finding no rebellion or resentment rising 
up within your heart. THAT IS DYING TO SELF.
                                                                                                                              2012 Contact Magazine

I can never thank everyone enough for all the prayers - the power of prayer is truly amazing. 
I told the family I would be attending healing services at the Church where I married; this 
was said instinctively but I felt guided towards the decision, being so grateful to have 
survived and marvelling at not being run over on the road. Usually I would have been 
annoyed or angry at myself for what had happened with my fall but did not feel this. 
All praise to God through the storm!  He was there and I will never forget the things learned 
throughout.  The car journey home was difficult and painful but when the doctor visited me 
after a few days' rest, I asked to come off a lot of the medication, not being the best at 
swallowing tablets.  He was shocked, thinking I was crazy, but said paracetamol must be 
continued, especially before physio. The power of prayer helped me as I should have felt 
more pain as many others did.  

For months and months I learned to re-use my hands and arms while working to get my 
strength back and went for healing in the Church of Scotland, where God had directed me. 
 Isaiah 41:10 was given to me at this healing service and was so relevant especially with no 
power in my right hand and arm.  

 

"So do not fear, for I am with you; do not be dismayed, for I am your God.
I will strengthen you and help you; I will uphold you with my righteous right hand." 

 

The physio decided hand therapy was needed as well but was shocked at my progress in 
such a short length of time after my healing. Her last words were: “If anyone can do it you 
can”. No, not me only. Jesus pulled me through the storm and was amazing. My GP said I 
would need to consider giving up my job and this was placed in God’s hands as my work 
were also wondering if I would be to able continue. It did take me a long time to adapt but I 
managed. Yes, there is restrictive movement but nothing like the extent they told me and 
most people would not realise my problem in any way. God brought me through this storm 
and many more. My faith has grown and let no one tell me that there is no God because I 
know that He is very much alive. 

Incidentally the fragile doll’s house furniture remained completely intact. Only myself was 
broken!



Jesus light of the world
When Jesus spoke again to the people, 
he said, “I am the light of the world. 
Whoever follows me will never walk in 
darkness, but will have the light of life.” 
John 8:12
God of light, in You there exists no 
darkness. Your character has no shadows 
for you are pure and holy and good. 
Yet we see how the darkness enfolds our 
broken world – shrouded it with pain, 
sickness, wickedness and corruption. 
We pray that You will bring your light 
and restoring presence to the dark 
places of our world and our lives. 
To hearts that are defeated, bring Your 
hope. To those who are hurting bring 
Your love and compassion. To those who
have lost or are questioning their faith 
renew their spirits so, like the Psalmist 
they can say with conviction “Lord, You 
cause my lamp to be lighted and to 
shine; the Lord my God illumines my 
darkness” (Ps 18:28).  
In the busyness of today, help us to take 
a moment and step away, be still and sit 
with You. As we breathe deeply may we 
release our burdens to your strong hand 
and feel Your spirit of peace embrace us. 
Thank You for Your love, grace and 
mercy. As we move forward with our day, 
may Your light of hope shine for all of us 
whatever may lie ahead. 
Give us Your light we pray. 
In Jesus name we ask this, Amen. 

Adapted from: stfranciswgc.org/light-of-the- 
world-prayers/

Let your light shine before others, that they
may see your good deeds and glorify your
Father in heaven. Matthew 5:15-16
God our Saviour, thank You, that through
the death and resurrection of Your Son
Jesus Christ we have been born again as
children of the light. Help and guide us
as we struggle to make Your light of love
and truth visible in an angry and
frightened world. Nurture and sustain us
as we work for justice in unjust places
and give us your peace in places where
no peace is to be found. Even in the most
broken places, light can always shine
through and we can bring comfort,
encouragement and hope where there is
none if we are committed to being Your
witnesses before all the world and letting
the light of your love shine. Revive our
hearts Lord, to sing with fervour “this
little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine.
Let it shine. Let it shine. Let it shine!” We
offer you all the glory, in the name of
your Son Jesus Christ we pray, Amen. 

Adapted from: stfranciswgc.org/light-of-the-
world-prayers/

P R A Y E R Debi Dunn
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https://stfranciswgc.org/light-of-the-world-prayers/
https://stfranciswgc.org/light-of-the-world-prayers/
https://dailyverses.net/matthew/5/15-16
https://stfranciswgc.org/light-of-the-world-prayers/


Shirley

“I am the Light of the World” – 
In this sick world of hatred
and violence and sin,
Where society renounces morals
and rejects discipline,
We stumble in darkness
groping vainly for light
To distinguish the difference
between wrong and right. . .
But dawn cannot follow
this night of despair
Unless faith lights a candle
in all hearts everywhere. . .
And, warmed by the glow,
our hate melts away
And love lights the path
to a peaceful new day.

- Helen Steiner Rice

Giving thanks for Spring and New life

For flowers that bloom about our feet;
For tender grass, so fresh, so sweet;
For song of bird, and hum of bee;
For all things fair we hear or see,
Father in heaven, we thank Thee!

For blue of stream and blue of sky;
For pleasant shade of branches high;
For fragrant air and cooling breeze;
For beauty of the blooming trees,
Father in heaven, we thank Thee!

- Ralph Waldo Emerson

P R A Y E R

Trust the past to the mercy of God, the present to His love, and the future to
His providence.”

Saint Augustine
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 Keswick Ayrshire 2022 
will take place at the Park Hotel, Kilmarnock 

from 3rd – 5th June 2022
The main speaker for the event will be Alistair Begg. 

Alistair is Senior Pastor of Cleveland’s Parkside Church as well 
as being well-known for his Bible teaching with ‘Truth for Life’ 

and the author of many books.
Each evening session will begin at 7.30pm with doors opening 

at 6.30pm. There will be praise from the Keswick Ayrshire 
Band, input from partner organisations and teaching by 

Alistair Begg on the theme ‘In Christ Alone’.
and there will also be stalls from various Christian 

organisations  a book stall from ’10 of Those’.
To enable us to ensure that everyone has a seat and that there 

will be plenty of space each night, the event is ticketed. 
A ticket costs £5 per evening session and must be bought 

online in advance. You can buy a ticket by going to: 
https://www.eventbrite.com/e/keswick-ayrshire-2022-tickets- 

169872694803?aff=ebdssbdestsearch&keep_tld=1

Please remember our 24 hour 
Prayer Day on Monday 2nd May.

See Debi, Christine, Toni, Lynsey for info.

Photos by Shirley



and politely told the policeman her thoughts!  Cissy had a lovely relationship with Grace and 
would phone every Friday. Whether the phone was beside Grace or out in the hall Cissy 
would always say - “Grace you took ages answering the phone, were you away down the 
toon?”   Cissy went to Ma-har Primary School and then Annex Academy. She was a country 
girl at heart, loved being around farm animals and at one point owned a cow called Murley. 
After school Cissy worked in the dairy alongside her father, a dairyman. 

Cissy loved music and dancing which led her to meet her beloved Sandy, together enjoying 
dancing at Kirkcome Hall.  Jessie (Sandy’s sister) remembers one wet wild and stormy night 
when Cissy arrived to see Sandy in their courting days. After saying goodbye to Sandy, Cissy 
went to get her car ... but it had rolled down to the bottom of the hill and gone through a 
barbed wire fence - Cissy had forgotten to put on the hand brake!  Retrieving the car involved 
wire cutters with Cissy safely delivered back home thanks to Jessie and the escort of Sandy 
on his motor bike. Cissy and Sandy courted for 2 years before getting married at Stoney Kirk 
Parish Church, 3rd October 1962 at 7pm … in order that the cows could be milked.  

Rhona was born in 1967, Helen 1969, Sally 1976. Cissy was delighted and proud of her girls and 
all that they achieved in life - Rhona as a teacher, Sally running a café at the tennis centre 
and Helen a carer in a nursing home in Troon.  They have fond memories of playing rounders 
during the summer holidays as part of the play scheme that Cissy, with friends Mrs 
Pennington and Mrs Williamson, helped run. Family holidays to Wales and Berwick upon 
Tweed will be etched in their memories forever. Cissy loved being a wife, mother and home- 
maker. She worked as a chambermaid in the George Hotel in Stranraer when first married 
but when Rhona was born she gave up to become a housewife which she excelled in.  Cissy 
helped Helen to prepare for her Brownie homemaker badge, patiently teaching her to make 
a cup of tea and a bed with hospital corners. Cissy was delighted when she was made Granny 
to David, Joanne, Lily-Rose and Hannah and then Great Granny to Cleo.

Cissy faithfully served Dundonald Church – joining in 1973, a member of the Congregational 
Board, Young Wives Group and Guild, running Sunday Club, Creche, the Bric and Brac Stall at 
the Church Fete and she helped Jean Slaven with Contact Magazine. Cissy enjoyed knitting 
especially at ‘knit and knatter’ with Betty and Ann up at the Sheltered Housing Unit.

Cissy went into Dundonald Care Home on 17th January 2020 so Sandy was able to worship 
with Cissy once again at the service held in the Home, sitting holding her hand throughout. 
Seeing Sandy and Cissy back worshipping together was a joy to behold as for some years 
they were unable to attend their Church. Sadly, lockdown happened not long after Cissy 
became a resident and this was a hard time for the family, especially Sandy who missed 
seeing his wife in person. Cissy’s Parkinson’s disease progressed and her health deteriorated 
at the start of this year, becoming much frailer and she was taken from us age 81 on 11th 
March 2022 very peacefully.  Cissy was a lovely Mum and wonderful Gran who was loved and 
treasured by all the family and her Church family and friends that provided both Cissy and 
Sandy with care, friendship and support.  Thanks go especially to Susan at Dundonald Care 
Home and everyone that provided Cissy with love and care. As a family they knew in their 
hearts that it was Mum’s time to go – to be together again with Dad. 

Cissy’s favourite saying was recorded in Contact Mag in 2006: “However hard the going is, 
however bleak it seems, just keep trusting in Jesus, He will fulfil your dreams”.     LB
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Cissy Parker 8/5/40 - 11/3/22
Cissy was born Sarah on 8th May 1940 to Annie and James Kelly. 
Cissy, John, Betty and Grace were born in Balsier, down at 
Sorbie.  Grace has fond memories of her sister including cycling 
to school with their siblings. Ever so often the policemen would 
stop to check their bikes over. Cissy, however had her own 
opinion as to what may or may not be wrong with her bike 



It gave her much joy when her daughter Susan chose to follow in her footsteps. Helen also 
learned to play tennis while at school and was a member of Kilmarnock Tennis Club. From a 
young age, Helen loved reading, enjoyed playing the piano, sewing and was a keen member
of the Henderson Church Youth Group, later performing in several shows with the Church 
Amateur Dramatic Society. Anyone who chatted with Helen, was impressed by her beautiful 
speaking voice. She had been sent to elocution lessons which continued through primary/ 
secondary education until eventually she became an elocution teacher. Susan and Amelia 
ruefully commented that she did her best for them too. While in her 4th year at school, 
Helen met local boy and future husband Ian Geddes at a Christmas Dance. After school, 
Helen studied for her diploma of Physiotherapy in Glasgow, qualifying in 1973. She married 
Ian in this year and they moved to Bishopton while Helen started work in Glasgow. She 
enjoyed her work as a physio – especially in hospital wards, a blessing to all she helped. Life 
 brought new joy in 1979 when Susan was born, and more joy was to come with the arrival of 
Amelia in 1981.

They moved to Dundonald and in 1980 Helen received the diagnosis of Parkinson’s Disease. 
Helen gave Susan and Amelia a wonderfully happy, interesting and entertaining childhood 
 and remarkably was able to combine motherhood with her career for about 16 years after 
her diagnosis, such was her determination to do all that she could. Susan and Amelia were
happy and blessed as children and had fun at home – baking with mum, working in the 
garden, designing and creating Halloween costumes. They had many happy holidays in 
Scotland, and also great excitement with their first holidays abroad to Switzerland, Menorca 
and LegoLand in Denmark – though the North Sea crossing was not kind to Helen or 
Amelia… but it was another happy memory!  Helen encouraged the girls to share her love of 
classical music and the theatre, often visiting the Royal Concert Hall in Glasgow with them.

Helen enjoyed village life in Dundonald. She was warm and welcoming and loved hosting 
dinner parties. She attended Scottish Country Dancing Classes, took monthly trips to 
Culzean with the girls to explore the Walled Garden and played Squash with Sandra, her 
neighbour and friend.  Worshipping in Church was important to Helen and she served for a 
while as an elder. For several years she organised Christian Aid around the village and the 
girls helped collect envelopes and count the money, amused by the buttons that appeared 
amongst the pennies. Fortunately, Helen was able to continue things she loved for quite a 
long time  – reading, shopping, sewing, gardening and playing the piano. She listened to 
classical music, Neil Sedaka, Chris de Burgh, the Carpenters – and even Panpipe 
Compilations!

She was thrilled when her grandchildren were born – Donny (2007) and Blair (2009). 
In 2010, following a period when Helen’s care was managed at home by carers, family and 
friends, the time seemed right for her to make her home in Suncourt Nursing Home where 
she became a bit of an ’Escape Artist’ and earned the nickname of ‘The Runner’. She gave 
the staff quite a few scares.   She had the joy of seeing Amelia married to Mark in 2012, 
followed by the delight of Lucy (2013) and Katie (2017). She was proud of every one of her 
grandchildren. She was also delighted for Susan when she was able to welcome her partner 
Gordon into the family in 2014. Mark and Gordon were equally precious to her. The girls 
shared many wonderful times with their beautiful mum, and it was a special moment when 
one of the physios who had worked alongside Helen told Susan that she knew all about the 
girls growing up from Helen! She was well cared for by the wonderful team at Suncourt in 
Troon until she passed away peacefully in her sleep on Monday 21st March 2022. Helen will 
be missed by all who knew and loved her.     CSP
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Helen Geddes 16/4/52 - 21/3/22
Helen was born in Kilmarnock to Joyce and Jimmy Stevenson on April
16th 1952, and the family was made complete by the arrival of her brother
Tom. She had a happy childhood – with a huge range of activities and
accomplishments. Helen always enjoyed school and did well in her
lessons, both at Loanhead Primary and Kilmarnock Academy. Biology was
her favourite subject and fostered in her the desire while she was still
young to become a physiotherapist.



Duncan joined the Boy’s Brigade as a young boy where a lifelong friendships began with a 
group of 10 boys called ‘the Burks’. The boys all wore red jumpers with a yellow ‘B’ on the 
back and this friendship continued throughout Duncan’s life. During their time in the BB’s, 
the boys won the gymnastic and football cups for the Ayr Battalion and they retained these
until they left the BBs. Duncan had a particularly close and special relationship with two of 
the ‘Burks’ - Jim Hainey and Billy Kelloch:  – Billy is the only one left, living in Livingston.

Duncan’s mother came from Kirkcudbright and it was a very special place for him, visiting 
often with Jim in their younger days. Duncan was a great jiver and travelled all over 
competing in dance competitions with his dancing partner, Betty Hainey.  Duncan met 
Anne at Troon dancehall and they married in 1964 at Dundonald Parish Church. Duncan 
was very proud of his daughters Morag and Elizabeth and all their achievements in work 
and home and how they carried themselves. Duncan had a good relationship with his sons 
in law Chris and James, watching Chris every Saturday playing for ‘Whitlett’s Football Club. 
Chris has been a rock, going above and beyond to support Duncan and Anne.  Duncan 
loved being grandfather to Harvey and Jack, especially proud of their sporting 
achievements watching them play Rugby for Marr and in golfing tournaments where both 
boys played for their country. Duncan was a hands-on member of the Loan village 
committee during the late 70’s, organising Loans Gala Day and 5-aside football 
competition, helped by friend Willie Boyle. Duncan’s last job was for Ayr County council as 
a Revenue collector, which he loved, meeting lots of people, travelling around the whole of 
Ayrshire.

Duncan loved gardening, learning at an early age from his father and he grew many plants 
from seed. He loved his greenhouse and would be lost in there for hours.  Lynsey and family 
benefited greatly from his skills when blessed with pots of Begonias on the manse doorstep in 
lockdown 2020. Duncan also made Christmas wreaths for family members' graves.  He took 
an annual trip to his parents' grave in Dalmellington and wandered round the graveyard 
reminiscing, telling stories of friends and family who were buried there. Duncan was a very 
sociable man and loved nothing more than chatting to people, putting the world to rights. 
Latterly, Duncan enjoyed walks along Troon beach, hoping to catch up with old friends 
especially those originally from Dalmellington. Duncan passed away suddenly after a short 
illness at home with his family. He was a caring, loving, man with a wonderful way of putting 
the world to right, and he will be missed greatly by his family - they feel very blessed to have 
had Duncan in their lives for 85 years.     LB

Given Duncan’s love of the garden this poem was chosen by Lynsey: The Gardener by Kate Arman

Trowel in hand he stood there proud of tomatoes that he’d sown,
Of Courgettes, Carrots, Beans and Herbs all of which he’d grown.
A life time spent with earthy hands from planting all the seed,
Providing for his family a feast from which to feed.
Flowers grown in great abundance of every colour bright.
He cared for them most tenderly he cared all day and night.
Patiently he tended to all his little plugs
Watering and nurturing till they could see the light.
Always proud but often strict the gardener had a way
Of helping little seedlings grow so none would ever stray.
Duncan loved his garden, his flowers were his life
It was also somewhere to escape when in trouble with the wife.
Think of Duncan next time you stand where a flower garden grows
For there he’ll be in sun and earth and in the wind that blows.
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Duncan Torbet  5/5/36 -10/4/22
David Duncan Torbet was born 5th May 1936 in Dalmellington to
Elizabeth and David, the 3rd of 4 children (Two boys and two
girls) - he was particularly close to his eldest sister Margaret.
Duncan was greatly impacted by his Father's death when only 14
years, and he took on many more responsibilities to support his
mother and siblings.
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Tickets can be ordered from Glenda
Keating, Moreen Linton or Anne Young

Please contact Janice Hardie 
for further details

F A V O U R I T E
H Y M N  T U N E S  

Mariea Black

JESUS LOVES ME
The lyrics of 'Jesus Loves Me' first appeared as a poem 
from an 1860 novel called 'Say and Seal' written by Susan 
Warner (1819-1885) in which the lyrics were spoken as a 
comforting poem to a dying child.  It was turned into a 
hymn by Susan's sister Anna Warner (1827-1915) 

The tune we know and have grown up with was written by William Bradbury in 1862.
Along with the tune, William added his own chorus: "Yes Jesus Loves me".
After it was published as a song it became one of the most popular Christian hymns 
around the world, especially among children.   It is the first hymn I can remember 
learning as a child.  However, there are a few noteable performances you are 
probably not aware of.
1972: Ray Stevens, ..1975: Bobby Womack.  1991: Whitney Houston on the soundtrack 
of the film 'The Bodyguard'.   1997: Brenda Lee.   2000: Rosemary Clooney
In 2012 Whitney Houston and Kelly Price gave what turned out to be Houston's last 
performance in an impromtu duet at a nightclub.

"Yes, Jesus loves Me, the Bible tells me so." 

Susan & Anna Warner



It is hoped that the Dundonald Historical and
Archive Society will recommence in the Castle
Visitors Centre on 14th September at 7.30. 
We meet monthly on the second Wednesday
September to November then January to April
and will try to provide a mixed and interesting
range of topics with our guest speakers.
All are welcome 
Please contact Irene or Bob McMillan on 850702
or at iamcmillan@ btinternet.com.

DUNDONALD

HISTORICAL

AND

ARCHIVE

SOCIETY

Troon Lifeboat Station covers the lower Firth of Clyde with its two lifeboats 
– a D class inshore lifeboat and a Trent class all-weather lifeboat. 

Crew members have received three RNLI medals for gallantry. The Troon lifeboat will be 150 ears
old on 16th July and they are mounting an exhibition in the Troon Library and then in the Lifeboat

Station. They also hope to have a boat identical to the original Troon boat on display.
Troon Lifeboat Station, The Harbour, Troon KA10 6DX  Monday-Friday 9am-5pm 

ALL SOULS ORCHESTRA PRESENT
PROM PRAISE

A blend of sacred and concert music, a unique and joyful 
fusion of performance with worship, combining the spirit of 
Songs of Praise with the enthusiasm of the world-famous 
Last Night of the Proms, joined by Singer/Songwriters Keith 
and Kristyn Getty, Graham Kendrick and Lucy Grimble, 
Royal Opera House soprano Sarah Jane Lewis, concert 
pianist Maria Marchant playing Gershwin’s beloved 
Rhapsody in Blue, and conductor emeritus Noël Tredinnick. 
Charlie Skrine, All Souls new rector, will bring a message of 
God’s faithfulness through the storms of life.
You can book tickets to join in-person at the Royal Albert 
Hall or purchase a ticket to watch the livestream from 
wherever you are in the world!
www.allsoulsmusic.org/product-category/prom-praise/
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150
on 16th July!

years

http://btinternet.com/


SOUTHERN PORK CASSEROLE

4 pork chops or 4 slices of pork loin or one pork fillet.
1 rounded tablespoon flour
I tablespoon oil
2 level teaspoons brown sugar
4 medium potatoes thickly sliced 
1 large cooking apple sliced
1 large onion sliced
1 large tin of chopped tomatoes
1 rounded tablespoons of mild mustard
Salt and pepper

Preheat oven to 150C/ Gas Mark 3.  Peel the potatoes and apple and slice . Coat the 
pork in seasoned flour and brown well in the oil. Leave pork aside. Well grease an 
ovenproof dish. Layer the potatoes and apple in the dish. Fry the onion till soft. 
Add the tomatoes, brown sugar and mustard. Heat gently. Cover the potatoes and 
apple with the mixture. Place the pork on top of the potatoes etc. cover and cook for 1 
1/2 to 2 hours.

If I make this with pork fillet I add the pork later. Different mustards change the flavour.
I like to use Braeburn apples occasionally as they keep their shape and add a sweetness. It is 
easy to cook for large numbers. Just double or triple to cater easily for a party.

ORANGE AND BEETROOT SALAD 

2 large oranges
250g beetroot (vacuumed packed or cook yourself!) 
Small amount of red cabbage shredded 
(I prefer shredded cos lettuce)

DRESSING
2 tablespoons red wine vinegar 
2 tablespoons lime juice
75ml/2.5 fl oz olive oil
1 tablespoon soy sauce
Small amount grated ginger
Finely chopped red chilli ( optional)
3 tablespoons light muscovado sugar 
75g/2.5oz toasted cashews
Coriander leaves to decorate

Put the vinegar, lime juice, olive oil and soy in a bowl and whisk. Add the grated ginger, 
chilli (if using) and sugar. Crush the cashews to a course powder and add to the mix 
with chopped coriander leaves, stir and set aside. Peel the oranges removing all the 
white pith and slice into a bowl along with any juice. Add the sliced beetroot and 
shredded cabbage and toss with the dressing.  Decorate with whole cashews and 
coriander leaves. Serves 4
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S M I L E R S
Why Do We Love Children? 
Elderly – While working for an organisation that delivers meals to elderly folk, I used 
to take my 4 year old son on my afternoon rounds. He was unfailingly intrigued by 
the various appliances of old age, particularly the canes, zimmer frames and 
wheelchairs. One day I found him staring at a pair of false teeth soaking in a glass. As 
I braced myself for the inevitable barrage of questions, he merely turned and 
whispered “the tooth fairy will never believe this!”

Bible - A little boy opened the family Bible. He was fascinated as he fingered through 
the old pages. Suddenly, something fell out of the Bible. He picked up the object and 
looked at it. What he saw was on old leaf that had been pressed in between the 
pages. “Mummy, look at what I've found”, the boy called out. “What have you got 
there dear?” “I think its Adam's underwear!”
  
School – A little girl had just finished her first week of school. “I'm just wasting my 
time”, she said to her Mother. “I can't read, I can't write, and they won't let me talk!”

                                                                                                                      2011 Contact Magazine 
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Far away in the tropical waters of the Coral sea two prawns were swimming around.
One called Justin and the other called Christian. The prawns were constantly being
harassed and threatened by sharks that inhabited the area. Finally one day Justin said
to Christian, “I'm fed up with being a prawn, I wish I was a shark and then I wouldn't
have any worries about being eaten”. A large mysterious cod appeared and said “Your
wish is granted”, lo and behold Justin turned into a shark. Horrified, Christian
immediately swam away afraid of being eaten by his old mate. Time passed (as it does)
and Justin found life as a shark boring and lonely. All his old mates simply swam away
whenever he came close to them. While swimming alone one day he saw the
mysterious cod again and he thought perhaps the mysterious fish could change him
back into a prawn. He approached the cod and begged to be changed back and lo and
behold he found himself turned back into a prawn. With tears of joy in his tiny little
eyes Justin swam back to his friends and bought them all a cocktail (not a prawn
cocktail). Looking around the gathering at the reef he realised he couldn't see his old
pal.  “Where's Christian?” he asked. “He's at home, still distraught that his best friend
changed sides to the enemy and became a shark”, came the reply. Eager to put things
right again and end the mutual pain and torture, he set off to Christian's abode . As he
opened the coral gate, memories came flooding back. He banged on the door and
shouted “It's me, Justin, your old friend, come out and see me again.” Christian replied,
“no way man, you'll eat me. You're now a shark, the enemy, and I'll not be tricked into
being your dinner.”  Justin cried back “no, I'm not. That was the old me. I've changed ….
I've found cod, I'm a prawn again, Christian”.

                                     Concord Magazine

A tale of two prawns 

The greatest saint in all the world is not he who prays most or fasts most, it
is not he who lives most but it is he who is thankful to God, who receives
everything as an instance of God's goodness and has a heart always to

praise God for it.
 William Law (1686-1761) English cleric and theological writer.
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Still With Us 50 Years On …
A few years after I was born my Dad met a stranger who was new to our town. From the
beginning, Dad was fascinated with this enchanting newcomer, soon inviting him to live with
us. The stranger was quickly accepted and was around from then on. As I grew up I never
questioned his place in our family. In my mind he was cool. My parents were ok. 
Mum taught me right from wrong and Dad taught me to be obedient, but the stranger .. he
was our storyteller. He would keep us spellbound for hours with adventures, mysteries and
humour. If I wanted to know anything about politics, history or science, he always knew the
answers. He took my family to the FA cup final. He never stopped talking but Dad never
seemed to mind. Sometimes Mum would leave the room when we were shushing each other
to listen to what he had to say, she would go into the kitchen for peace and quiet. 
I wonder now if she prayed for the stranger to leave. Dad ruled our house with certain moral
convictions, but the stranger never seemed obligated to honour them. Vulgarity was never
allowed, not by us or our friends or anyone. Our long time visitor got away with words that
burned my ears and made my Mum blush. Time and time again he opposed the value of
parents but was never rebuked. Not once did my Dad even attempt to get rid of the stranger.
More than 50 years have now passed since the stranger moved in with us and he has blended
in very well. If you walk into our house you will find him sitting in his corner, waiting for
someone to listen to him. His name? Maybe you know him … We call him TV.

                                 Anchored Magazine

https://www.facebook.com/DundonaldParishChurch/
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCYdRZbdoNOFMil5mcALQMKQ
http://www.twitter.com/ChurchDundonald


F I S H E R S  O F  M E N  ( 2 0 0 9 )
The stimulus for this banner came 
from a small, but colourful, picture 
of a fish in ‘Stitch’ magazine. The 
basic  design of the banner 
developed to help illustrate the 
instruction by Jesus to share our 
faith. 
Packs of fabrics and guidelines 
were handed out to those 
interested in participating  and 
contributions were kindly made by 
Barbara Picken, Liz Shakespeare, 
Mamie Nicol, Maureen Clark, Sheila 
Wilson and Shirley Shaw, with 
amazing results.
Great fun was had placing the fish 
to give balance and the optimum 
effect.This was the biggest banner 
to date, and Shirley’s husband 
thought it must have saved several 
month’s wear and tear on the 
carpet in their daughter’s 
bedroom, as the banner went 
through its various transformations 
on her floor whilst she was away at 
University!
The background was prepared 
using dilute fabric paints and 
Sheila prepared the lettering, after 
exploring with samples using 
different colour schemes. The fish 
net, made by Shirley, comprised 
plaited string with metallic thread 
run through it and the sea bed was 
padded to give depth.

Shirley Shaw
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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 at sheep and 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 if, full of care, 
We have no time to stand and stare.

 

  W. H. Davies (1871-1940) Welsh poet and writer
                                  

LEISURE 


