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Our Spring Conference will be on:
Saturday,  May 9th, 2020 from 10.30am (with reception and

registration starting at 10.00am) to 3.15pm

Venue: - Cornton Baptist Church, Stirling. FK9 5DR
Cost:    - £8 (free, if you’re joining SFCW at the conference. 

Annual sub. £12)

Our SPEAKER will be Inonge Siluka, a vibrant Christian who
posts on YouTube and is the Chaplain for the Scottish women’s
football team. There will be seminar groups in the afternoon.  

The Conference gives every writer who attends a chance to sell
their own work and buy the works of other members. There is
time for catching up with friends, sharing news, worship with
fellow  writers,  workshops,  and  the  results  of  our  Spring
competition (see page 12). 

 Coming by car? Directions to the venue are shown on 
Page 31.

 Coming by rail or bus? If you need transport from 
Stirling bus or railway station, please contact David 
McLaughlan. (See back page for email address).

FIND US ONLINE – GET IN TOUCH

Website: - www.sfcw.info 
Twitter: - https:// twitter.com/SFCwriters

Facebook: -  
www.facebook.com/  ScottishFello  w  shipo  fC  hri  s  ti  a  n  W  riters  

22

http://www.sfcw.info/
http://www.facebook.com/ScottishFellowshipofChristianWriters
http://www.facebook.com/ScottishFellowshipofChristianWriters
http://www.facebook.com/ScottishFellowshipofChristianWriters
http://www.facebook.com/ScottishFellowshipofChristianWriters
http://www.facebook.com/ScottishFellowshipofChristianWriters
http://www.facebook.com/ScottishFellowshipofChristianWriters
http://www.facebook.com/ScottishFellowshipofChristianWriters
http://www.facebook.com/ScottishFellowshipofChristianWriters
http://www.facebook.com/ScottishFellowshipofChristianWriters
http://www.facebook.com/ScottishFellowshipofChristianWriters
http://www.facebook.com/ScottishFellowshipofChristianWriters
http://www.facebook.com/


CONTENTS

Page
  2 Spring conference 2020

  4 Starting Line 

  6 Letter from the Chair

  8 Something like a Saint 

11 Spring 2020 Competition

12 Poetry advice by Merryn Glover

15 Problem Page

17 Books, Books, Books

17 Statement of Faith

18 Getting to know Eilidh How

19 Poets’ Corner

22 Winter WordWise Crossword Puzzle Answers

22 Deadline for next issue

23 Life, the Universe and Everthing 

24 Heart of the Matter

26              Reflections from Chennai

27 Prayer Points

28 Writing and Praising 

29 Members Page

30 What do you think?

31 Directions to Conference



STARTING LINE 

It happened again!

Sadly, I have a penchant for getting lost.
If there is a choice between two ways I
will always take the wrong one first.

Have  you  noticed  that  the  House  of
Fraser  Store  in  Glasgow’s  Buchanan
Street  has  numerous  entrances  –  all  of
which  look  pretty  well  alike  to  my
untutored eyes?

I had taken my wife through one of the doorways on a fruitless
shopping expedition. In frustration, I left her and sallied forth from
the building on a quest for light and fresh air.

When I returned, I hadn’t a clue as to which of the entrances I had
exited from earlier.

It  was a nightmare. Somewhere inside that elegant repository of
expensive luxury was my wife.

In  my  bewilderment  I  started  wandering  around  and  was  soon
approached  by  a  charming  and  attractive  young  salesgirl.  In
response to her offer of help, I told her that I was looking for a
wife. The girl looked shocked and took to her heels,  

Being lost is a horrible feeling. The rising tide of panic is all too
familiar.  I  can  tell  you  all  sorts  of  personal  stories  about  the
lostness of the lost. In fact, there are very few places where I have
managed to avoid the experience. Having said that, all my stories
have had a happy ending of re-union and homecoming.

Ah! But the quiet terror experienced on the way and the frantic
silent prayers that flowed more out of fear than of faith spoke much
louder than making it home.
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There are lots of scriptures about searching and finding the lost …
but not so many that speak specifically about being lost and sought
out. 

There  is  that  terrifying  verse  in  Proverbs,  ‘There is  a  way  that
seems right to a man, but in the end it leads to death’ (Prov. 14:12).
This speaks of lostness, doesn’t it? Going through the wrong door
into a labyrinth of hopeless helplessness.

Into  the  fogginess  of  uncertainty  the  Good  Shepherd  comes,
seeking the one who is lost and leaving behind the ninety and nine
smug, smirking, superior sheep at home in safety. His mission is to
seek and save the lost - perhaps even you and me in our struggles.

Maybe some of the Fellowship have entered through the doorway
of  2020  into  a  bewildering  uncertainty  of  either  serious  health
issues, dire need or noisy domestic drama. In the lostness, pain and
scary confusion, the Good Shepherd, Jesus, comes seeking the lost.
How does He do it but through ordinary people like you and me? I
think that this is why we are called a ‘Fellowship’  in that we are
sensitive  to  the  Shepherd  and  reach  out  in  response  to  his
promptings  to  touch  and  help  those  in  need.  Well,  that’s  our
calling, I think!

I  stood still  in  the  House of  Fraser  and within a  minute  of  the
distressed damsel’s disappearance found myself  in the care of a
more matronly sales assistant. I was taken by the arm and led to an
embarrassing corner of the women’s lingerie department where my
wife was being entertained with a cup of tea.

And there starts another story for another time.

May you travel safely as you press further into the new decade and
know more of Christ’s keeping and saving power.
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LETTER FROM THE CHAIR

Dear Fellow Members

How did you feel when the clock struck eleven (such an evocative
number) on 31st January? Maybe you were cheering and waving a
Union Jack, seeing it as a moment of release and promise; maybe you
were  shaking  your  head  sadly,  regretting  the  loss  of  your  EU
citizenship; maybe you were angry, feeling it has been imposed upon
our Scottish nation against our democratic will; maybe you were not
too downhearted, seeing it as further leverage towards an independent
Scotland. My guess is that no one really felt unreservedly happy. But
then, do we ever?

Human beings are programmed for the pursuit of happiness: it is even
enshrined  in  the  American  Constitution  as  an  unalienable  right,
alongside life and liberty. We seek it here, we seek it there, we seek it
everywhere! But finding it, recognising and appreciating it, requires
wisdom of a kind not naturally found in human beings. It’s a Catch
22 situation: we can’t be human without seeking happiness; but we
can’t find it because we are human. 
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The  Brexit  debate  seems  to  have  focused  on  nationalist  identity,
power, freedom, and economic wealth, all desirable up to a point, but
- like happiness - remarkably elusive and divisive.  

Power is even more sought-after by men than happiness.  We can all
cite  examples  of  people  succumbing to  the  temptations  that  come
with it. Thankfully, we can also cite examples of people who have
used it lightly and humbly, neither letting it corrode their character
nor using it corruptly. Jesus is the supreme example. 

Ultimate power - the power of God - was his to command, but he
never used it inappropriately whilst on earth. He was often taunted to
do so – by men and by the devil – but he had complete clarity about
what kind of kingdom his power belonged to. He showed us how to
remain focused and faithful.

We might do better to seek, not happiness and power, but wisdom: the
wisdom of experience through the lessons of history; and the wisdom
of ages found uniquely in the Bible, which distils the experiences of -
and, even better, the revelation given by God to - some 400 people
over many centuries.  

However you felt about leaving the EU, however it plays out over the
coming months and years, let’s all try to ‘keep a calm sough’, as my
granny used to say. Let’s try to remember, as Jesus did, what kind of
kingdom the real power belongs to. 

Enjoy the coming of spring!

Fran 

7



SOMETHING LIKE A SAINT by David McLaughlan

His head turned so fast he almost sprained his neck

He had opened the shop door before deciding he needed a second-
hand book. As he walked in, she closed the stock-room door behind
her. The temperature dropped. The man behind the counter smiled. 

 “Donating? Or buying?”

Ryan look around. Confused.  “This... is this not the charity shop?” 

Instead of bric-a-brac, old clothes, and books he saw canvas bags on
hooks and pretty gift boxes on shelves. “This... Isn’t...”

The  shop  assistant  sighed.  “She’s  done  it  again,  hasn’t  she?  The
perception filter’s there for a reason. But, does she care? She likes to
mess with it when she sees a... sorry... a likely candidate.”

The  stock-room door  opened  again.  The  assistant  muttered  to  his
chest, “Perfect timing. As always.”

Normally shy with woman, Ryan’s eyes devoured her long, blood-
coloured hair, and the dress that slithered around her body. “Are you
really...”, he licked his parched lips to keep speaking, “... walking in
slow motion?”

Her smile was the greatest compliment he’d ever had. The shop was
hot again. He didn’t think it was all lust.

She lifted a dozen sacks and did the slo-mo thing, looking over her
shoulder, all the way back. 

She  closed  the  door.  There  was  noise,  something  between  a
whooshing  and  a  screaming.  The  shop  temperature  returned  to
normal.

“What... Where...?”

“You don’t want to know.” The assistant came out from behind the
counter.  He  was  wearing  callipers  on  his  legs.  “You  know  when
people are... born again?”

Ryan frowned. 

“Those sins they are set free from. They don’t just disappear.” He
nodded to the sacks. Ryan lifted one. Its fall to the ground, strained
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his bicep. He opened it with his foot. A games console lay there. 

“It’s  not  really that,”  the  assistant  said.  “That’s  a  metaphor.  Or
something.”

Ryan opened another, leaving this one on the hook. At the bottom lay
a small bag of powder.

“Not very impressive,” the assistant said. “But, heavy!” He nodded to
a third sack. 

Ryan leaned a little closer as he opened it. She rose up from inside it
and stuck her tongue in his mouth. He back-pedalled and fell on the
games console.

“Sorry,” the assistant said, laughing. “I shouldn’t have. But, come on,
it is funny!”

Turning  onto his  knees,  Ryan scrambled  for  the  door.  The  handle
wouldn’t budge.

“Management rules,” the assistant said. “Normally, it’s voluntary, but
if  you  see  us  like  this,  you  have  to  make  a  donation  or  buy
something.” He dragged himself to a stool. “When you let go of a sin,
it hangs around. We bag it up here. She... uses them. I guess they help
keep their guests quiet… ish. These boxes. These are blessings.” 

He opened  one  under  Ryan’s  nose.  Ryan  floated  backwards
until his head was on the Welcome mat. “People see them as
bric-a-brac. But, sometimes, they are just what’s needed.”
The blessing seemed to cancel out the shock. He stood up.

“Why?”

“Yin and Yang,” the assistant explained. “Good and evil. The balance.
It would take something like a saint to actually change one into the
other. Those sins weigh you down. With each one given up, you get
lighter. Angels weigh nothing at all.” He nodded at the iron callipers.
“They keep me grounded.”

“Why do you let her?” Ryan nodded at the third bag (which showed
no sign of containing a woman). “Why don’t you help them?” He
nodded at the floor.
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“That’s the system,” the assistant said. “And, why would you, of all
people, want to help them?”

“What?”

“They’re  all  down there,”  the  assistant  said.  “The ones  who were
walking you towards that motorway bridge. Before you came in here.
She’ll be furious when she hears. All the ones who broke you.”

Ryan opened his mouth to swear, to deny, to rage. But tears rose up,
his knees gave way, he sobbed and pounded the floor. Then, cried dry,
he rose like a vengeful behemoth. Startling the assistant onto his iron-shod
feet, he grabbed the boxes from the counter, adding more from the shelves.

“No one came for me!” he yelled.

“That’s... that’s stealing!” the assistant shouted. “A sin! Do you really
want to make that donation?” 

“You watch her do it! She sends the people who broke me the things
that broke them! Why don’t you send them these?”

“Those are the Lord’s!” The assistant seemed appalled at the idea.

“Here’s my donation!” Ryan yelled. He opened the stock-room door,
stood at the lip of a swirling black and red hole. Heat singed the hairs
on his arms. He shouted names known only to him and God. And he
let go!

The assistant was on his knees. Newly appeared wings covered his
head and face.

Fear swept over Ryan. “What now?” he asked in a panic.

The door handle clicked. Back on the pavement, he pushed off into a
run – and floated the first eight feet!

Feathers parted. The assistant peeked out. 

“Trouble with being an angel,” he muttered, “Always having to obey
the rules. Takes a Son of Man to be... something like a saint.
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SPRING COMPETITION 2020 

OPEN TO MEMBERS AND NON-MEMBERS

THEME:  Write a review of a book that you have read

FORMAT: Book Review (about 250 words)  

PRIZES: 1st £25; 2nd £15. 

WINNING ENTRIES: To be announced at the Spring 2020 Conference 
and published in the Summer 2020 issue of WordWise. 

OUR RULES 
· You are entitled to submit up to three entries. 
· Entry Fees: Members: £3 per entry or £7.50 for three. 
  Non-members: £5 per entry. 
· Payment: Make cheques payable to ‘Scottish Fellowship of Christian  

   Writers’; Pay online using Sort code:  80-08-64 
                    Account Number:00318627 with your name as a reference

· Each entry on A4 paper without the entrant’s name 
· Name/address printed on an accompanying sheet
· Note that an A4 envelope needs a large letter stamp. 
· Receipt of Entry: Please enclose SAE / postcard or request email

 confirmation if required. 
· Deadline for entries: Tuesday 31st March
· Postal entries to
   ‘The SFCW Competition Secretary,’ Eastholm, Linwood Road, Paisley
   PA1 2TN or email to mareanamac@hotmail.com. 

Please keep a copy of your entry (electronic if possible) until after the 
winners are announced. 
All submissions will be put forward for consideration in our upcoming
Anthology. Should you NOT want your work to be considered for this

then please make this clear with your entry (please note, this is separate
from the judging of the Spring Competition). The deadline for

submissions for the Anthology is 30th June, 2020.
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POETRY ADVICE            by Merryn Glover
(Merryn was the judge of the Autumn Competition entries. In the
last  edition  we  included  her  judge’s  report  and  this  article
follows on from those comments). 
 

I encourage you to reflect on why you write. If it is simply to
express your faith and to share it  with supportive and like-
minded friends, then great! Go for it and enjoy it in whatever
form that takes. That is a perfectly valid and affirming thing
to do. But if you want to achieve a bit more than that, if you
want to take your writing – and your readers - seriously, then
ask yourself some questions: Who are you writing for? If your
intended readers are other Christians, then don’t preach to the
converted.  Can you tell  them something they don’t  already
know?  In  ways  they  hadn’t  imagined?  If  you  hope  your
audience  might  be  non-Christians,  then  don’t  preach.  Full
stop.  I’m  assuming  you  didn’t  join  SFCW  to  hone  your
sermon skills.

Imaginative  writing  –  poetry,  fiction,  drama  –  is  not  the
exposition of doctrine, political argument or social critique. It
can achieve all these things, but it does it  through  imagery,
character,  story,  the beauty and power of language and the
invitation to see the world in new ways. It  doesn’t achieve
much through pulpit-thumping or greeting-card platitudes. In
fact, it usually alienates.

The winning poem, All Things New, is contemporary in style
and at  first  glance appears to be open free verse.  I  am not
suggesting for  a minute that  we should abandon traditional
poetic forms; far from it. I am currently a dedicated student of
form and I highly recommend Stephen Fry’s very entertaining
The  Ode  Less  Travelled  as  a  poetic  primer.  As  he  says,
repeatedly,  “it  is one of the paradoxes of art  that structure,
form and  convention  liberate the  artist,  whereas  open-ness
and complete freedom can be seen as a kind of tyranny.” In
fact,  All Things New does exercise constraint: it has 2 stanzas
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of  15  lines  each,  broadly  similar  line  length,  and  there  is  clear
intention in line breaks and punctuation, with many lines in iambic
pentameter. In fact, the last two lines ‘write a psalm that prints God’s
praise / in ancient modern poetry’ demonstrates the poet’s intention
to synthesise elements of the old and the new in this work.

So, whether ancient or modern, it is your control of the chosen form
that  will  make or  break your  poem. The risk of  unmanaged ‘free
verse’ is a lack of backbone. On the other hand, although traditional
structures can provide a helpful scaffold, they can also reduce us to
forced rhyming choices and irritating rhythms. Certain patterns just
sound comic and there’s no quicker way of turning the sublime to the
ridiculous than a bouncing tum-ti-tum and cringe-worthy rhymes.

A foundational consideration when writing your poem, therefore, is
form. Certain ideas and feelings will carry better in certain structures
than in others. It can be a useful practice to write down as much as
you can about what you want to say, including all the images and
phrases  that  come  to  mind,  and  then  experiment  with  organising
those  into  different  forms.  The  internet  is  full  of  examples  and
explanations about poetic form, but I keep returning to my university
copy of The Norton Anthology of Poetry.

Then ask yourself: What is the effect of different rhyme and rhythm
patterns? Of the page layout, the different line lengths and stanzas?
Poetry is both a kind of music and a visual art; it needs to look and
sound right for the ideas you are expressing. And it needs to look and
sound right to a new reader without the benefit of hearing you giving
all the necessary emphasis. The form itself must achieve that.

A few specifics to bear in mind:
 As  much  as  possible,  use  concrete  images over  abstract

ideas:  ‘black-dog  heads  bowed’  is  better  than  ‘depressed
people  praying’.  ‘the  foreign flight  path of a waiter’  over
‘migrant labour’. 

 Although  ‘prose  poems’  are  a  valid  form,  by  and  large,
poetry employs different language and structures to prose.
What  makes  your  piece  poetry rather  than  a  series  of
sentences?
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 Beware clichés unless you are being deliberately playful or
subversive with them. Push yourself to find fresh ways of
capturing things. I liked the ‘insecure fuss of courtship.’

 A combination of Points 1 and 3 above, be very considered
about  religious  language.  Much  of  it  is  abstract  (eg.
‘glorified’) and used so often it either holds no meaning or is
freighted with too much (eg.‘salvation’). These words can be
used effectively, but usually only as a rare exception in an
otherwise concrete poem. eg. Hopkins’ The Windhover.

 Verbs are the muscles of a poem. They do the heavy lifting
and  carry  it  forward  –  don’t  make  them carry  too  much
excess-baggage in adjectives and adverbs!

 Be specific and focused. Trying to capture everything your
faith  means  to  you  in  one  poem  is  an  impossible  task;
suggesting your faith is found in the tired smile of a shop
assistant is more achievable and probably more interesting.
As with Point 1 above, write a poem about a  thing  not an
idea.  American poet  Luci  Shaw says,  “Both faith  and art
exist because things contain and mediate meaning.” (In other
words, a good poem about an interesting thing will carry lots
of ideas.)

 Read, read, read poetry and then read some more! The form
is  endlessly inventive and powerful  and there is  no better
way to learn its  dimensions than by continually reading a
diverse range of poets. Keep discovering new voices, keep
trying new styles and approaches,  keep venturing into the
new.

Recommended works:
Walking on Water: Reflections on Faith and Art  - Madeleine L’Engle
Breath for the Bones: Art, Imagination, and Spirit: Reflections on 
Creativity and Faith – Luci Shaw
Poetry by Christian Wiman, highly respected American poet and
     Christian who was editor of Poetry magazine for ten years.
Poetry by Ian Adams, published by Canterbury Press
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Problem Page
Dear Problem Page,

I am stuck. I have run out of ideas
and I no longer know what to write .
Please help!
Sincerely,
Blank Page

Dear BP,
Firstly, and most importantly, don’t panic. Writer’s Block can happen to any
writer  at  any time.  If  I  am not  reading too much into this,  though, you
appear to be stuck concerning direction as well as content. You have many
options available to you for now.

Consider trying a switch from prose to poetry; free-form to couplets; flash
fiction to short stories to novellas to novels; fiction to non-fiction; or even a
complete change to radio plays, screenplays or monologues. 

A change can be as a good as a rest, so changing genre could give new
insight to your work, or open up lost channels of creativity.

Are you a member of a writing group? If so, be open about your current
state  and  you  will  find  that  probably  everyone  else  in  your  group  has
experienced something similar at some point. Use their experience! If you
are not a member then do a little research on groups around you. A secular
group can provide a supportive writing environment even for a short time.

Have a look back at some of the work you have already produced. Can you
re-use  it  in  a  different  way?  Sometimes  either  editing  a  piece  you  are
already familiar with (or even had forgotten about!) can be useful to trigger
new ideas leading from it. You could also write the same piece in a different
format or a different genre.

Good luck! And remember, if you are really stuck, then just take time out
and read.

Kind Regards,  PP x
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Dear PP,

Do you have any tips to help with editing a novel? I feel like I 
am just reading it over and over trying to fix grammar and 
spelling mistakes.
Aspiring Novelist
Dear AN,
Well done on finishing your first draft! This is a lot of the hard work out of
the  way.  There  are  many  different  editing  techniques  for  independent
writers (assuming you will not be employing a formal editor). 

Have people you know proof read your work and give them some prompt
questions to answer at the end. [NB Although family members and close
friends  can  be  wonderfully  supportive  they  are  possibly  not  the  most
objective readers of your work – make sure you give manuscripts to people
who can critique your work, for example from a writing group]. Questions
to consider include narrative are questions for a novel or consistent thread
for fiction and non-fiction. Are there too many characters or do you need
more?  Are  there  missing  sections  that  the  reader  wants/needs  to  have
addressed? What bits did they like/not like? Did any sections ‘drag’?

Another helpful tip is to try to reduce sections to make them more effective.
PP  submitted  the  same  opening  section  of  a  novel  to  three  different
publishers: one wanted the first three chapters, another the first 3000 words,
and the other wanted the first 5000 words. Essentially, they all got the same
‘bit’. PP had to make sure that there was enough in each to grab the reader
and hold their attention. The 3000 word edit required significant culling and
one whole section became a different chapter later on in the book (where it
actually fits better but it hadn’t been considered as anything other than the
prologue before). The 5000 word edit allowed more development, but the
prologue stayed in its new place. All versions were essentially the same start
of the story, but quite different in how they presented it. They all required a
lot of processing. For the more brutal 3000 word edit, the opening 7500
words were culled ruthlessly. Every paragraph then sentence then word had
to be justified to be kept. (It is pertinent to note that none of them were
successful submissions, but the process in itself was useful!)
A different way to approach this is to ask yourself – would it still work if
you got rid of  this character or  this section? You will soon find out which
bits matter most to your work.
Good luck! PP.x
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OKS BOOKS BOOKS BOOKS BOOKS BOOKS BOOKS BOOKS BOOKS BOOKS BO
INCOMPARABLE, Explorations in the
Character of God
By Andrew Wilson       Reviewed by Liz Greig
This  mind-blowing  book  takes  some  profound
subjects and divides them into readable three page
portions.   I  used  it  as  a  warming up read  in  my
morning quiet time with God.  It was inspirational.
The  writer  divides  the  subject  matter  into  four
‘Explorations’:

1. The Being of God.
2. The Names of God.
3. God in Three Persons
4. The Attributes of God.  

Each  of  these  explorations  is  divided  into  fifteen  or  so  small  sections
interspersed every few sections with a Selah: Stop and Study or Pause and
Pray or Wait and Worship or Read and Reflect.
Deep truths presented in a way that will encourage, rebuke, challenge and
inspire you to a greater understanding of and walk with our awesome God.

ISBN 978-1-4347-6756-1 Available from globookshop.co.uk £8.54 or
Amazon £8.99

OUR STATEMENT OF FAITH
SFCW members are committed Christians

who accept: Almighty God
as the creator

and sustainer of all things;
his son , Jesus Christ,
as the one and only

redeemer of the world;
the Holy Spirit as

guide and comforter; 
and the Bible as God’s inspired Word.
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GETTING TO KNOW EILIDH HOW

I can’t remember not loving writing. My mother
taught  me  to  read  and  write  before  I  started
school.  I  was  born  in  a  honey-coloured,  stone
house with a huge garden in the remote County
Durham countryside.  We weren’t  wealthy but it
was  a  very  happy  childhood.  Thanks  to  the
absence  of  ‘Health  & Safety’ in  those  days,   I
enjoyed  a  healthy  and  safe  early  childhood
roaming the fields, learning to love things wild &
and beautiful and building up a strong immune system by eating worms and
soil as well as assorted plants and berries.

As my parents were librarians I was surrounded by books. Bliss!  They were
both Gaelic-speaking Scots and dad wore his kilt to work. After a varied
career in local journalism, broadcasting, advertising and copywriting along
with a foray into film & theatre acting, I settled into working to persuade
the UK Government to develop inspiring qualifications for young people
who did not do well  with traditional  routes in education.  I  studied and
researched  part-time  to  gain  a  doctorate  in  Education  and  lectured  for
Durham  University,  also  writing  science  articles,  children’s  stories,  and
contributing to text-books for teachers before returning to the chalk face as
a Head Teacher. My main message to children was the one my parents gave
me ‘If you want to do something, give it a go. You never know what you
can do until you try!’ 

I lived for many years between Lyme Regis, Dorset and Newcastle upon
Tyne. In 2014, I took early retirement and my husband and I took a leap of
faith, followed our hearts and ‘on a whim’ moved to Arran. If we hadn’t
come to Scotland, where screening starts at 50, my husband’s bowel  cancer
would have gone undetected and untreated. We’ve been gifted extra time
together in a beautiful place. 

I returned to my first love of creative writing in 2018 after seeing a flyer for
the  SFCW Open Competition  in  the  library.   I  missed  the  deadline  but
submitted my poem to ‘The Friend’ and was published.  I gave myself a
year to ‘have some success with my writing’. Shortly afterwards, I won the
Robin  Whyte  Creative  Writing  Award  and  a  well-known  Canadian
songwriter  approached me to  use  another  poem as  lyrics.  I  am looking
forward to leading writing workshops on Arran this summer. I am lucky and
thankful.
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POETS’  CORNERORNER

Holy Fire.  By Jill Sellman

Building a coal fire
In the old grate.

Clearing the ash out first.
Ashes to ashes.

Paper balls
Firelighter

Add some kindling.
Strike a match.

The spark flames.

The Ancient Ones,
Cradling the first fire
Guarded it carefully.

Prometheus, stealing fire 
From the gods,

Had his punishment.

The spark flames.

In your crucible,
Purge me as gold and silver.

Let tongues of fire 
Fall on my head.

For our God is
A consuming fire.
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‘IF’ for a Christian (Anon)

If you can stand before false accusations
And lift your head in grace and face the lies;

If you can join in another’s celebrations
While your own life falls in ruins before your eyes;

If you can grieve with others who are grieving
Yet find in Christ a peace beyond all griefs; 

If you can love those who are unbelieving 
And yet stand firm and sure on your beliefs;

If you can lose all wealth and earthly treasure 
And count it as the loss of so much dust;

If you can scorn success by mortal measure
Striving for rewards that cannot rust;

If you can put your hand to Christian labour
Buried with Christ, your sins all put to end;
 
If every day you can love your neighbour
You will receive the crown of life, my friend!
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On the way through
by James Packer of Australia (a social media ‘friend’ of SFCW)

the priest reads a greeting as we sit
pressed up against each other, our faces wet
in a crowded church. with eyes wide, afraid,
i wade into the wash of the tide,
and the mourners render what they owe.
the sea has reached even to me.

and the shore is the gathered grieving,
huddled around a memory, proving
he loved and was loved,
that he died approved.
‘dear Ray,’ someone said,
her hand on the lid
like it was his shoulder,
twenty years his senior,

and outside, in measured tones,
Sam speaks and works to retain
composure and control,
with shades on his eyes to conceal
his question and complaint,
an answerless dissent,
a prayer to no one -

he was here - now he is gone.

his life was heedless giving.
he leaves without warning, having
moved to the far country,
in spite of everything gaining no mastery
over mortality, his life a display
of other deaths we have to die:
the easy freedom of the heart
not fixed upon itself, not caught
in all the sad futility this world attains.
he was the humblest man i’ve ever known.
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now i stand in the shallows as inklings
of morning are resting
on waves, the first light on the sea,
the moon rolled away
like the stone from the tomb.
this is what we become,
the bittersweet foretaste.
life and breath are Christ

and death, for us who mourn
and remain. ‘the dust returns
to the earth as it was, the spirit
to God who gave it.’

DEADLINE FOR THE SUMMER ISSUE
15TH MAY, 2020

Please send all contributions to Norman Weir (Editor)

Home address, telephone number and email address can be
found on the back page.

Answers to The Winter WordWise Crossword
Across:: 2. Church 5. Used 7. Chin  8. Accident 10. Accord 12. Sequence 17. Lot
18. Also 19. On 20. Slake 21.Terrify 23. Eastern 27. Splashing 28. Mend 29.
Entrant 31. Dud. 32. Wide. 
Down: 1. Scar 2. Caches 3. Hut 4. Chic 5. Undo 6. Elude 9. Double Dealing 11.
Colour 13. Nothings 14. Exaltation 15. SOS 16. Golf 22. Yields 23. Expand 24.
Sash 25. Og 26. Field 30. Ra.
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Life, The Universe And Everything 

Aren’t acronyms wonderful, in a double-edged sort of way.  In a land
where “Scottish” seems to precede every title, ‘S’ is almost invariably
the precursor to another three random letters.  So, honestly, I’ve not lost
the plot in introducing you to the SCTS conference as opposed to our
own SFCW one.

SCTS  actually  stands  for  the  Scottish  Church  Theological  Society.
Mostly, but by no means exclusively, inhabited by Church of Scotland
ministers,  it  is  essentially  a  vehicle  for  those  who  wish  to  explore
theology in the context of a specific subject.  For some, the question is
“Theology And...”  whilst  for others it  becomes “The Theology of...”
Given  a  conference  theme  of  “Approaching  The  Mystery:  Physics,
Cosmos, Theology”, both aspects were well and truly unpacked by a
clutch  of  eminent  scientists  and  equally  eminent  theologians.   And
many who were both.

All  the  speakers  were  at  pains  to  debunk  the  notion  that  Science  and
Religion  are  in  conflict.   Prof.  Tom  McLeish,  for  example,  explicitly
distanced  himself  from the  “Theology  And  Science”  pseudo-debate  and
explored “Faith and Wisdom in Science”.   Meanwhile  Dr.  Robin  Green
delved inside the prevailing mindset of the foremost physicists of their day,
“From Newton to Einstein” to discover a far more holistic engagement with
theology than we might expect.

We  were  also  treated  to  the  superb  incisiveness  of  Prof.  David
Wilkinson, who has doctorates in both astrophysics and theology;  the
wonder expressed by Dr. Mark Harris in “God’s Particles” at the other
end  of  the  cosmological  scale;   Dr  Christopher  Knight  exploring
“Cosmology and Incarnation”;   and  Prof.  David  Fergusson  on “The
Faith-Science Dialogue”.

My own credentials as a theologian are, of course, precisely nil, and it’s
over forty years since my undergraduate adventures in astrophysics.  In
all that time I’ve never lost my curiosity and sense of wonder at the
universe,  but  the  one  abiding  impression  I’ve  taken  away  from  the
SCTS conference is how many times I found myself thinking “I never
thought of it that way before”.

Iain Masterton 2018
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February, 2020

It  has been a  very busy period for HotM over  the past  few
months. 

Christmas added significantly to the work undertaken by the
team as Black Diamond FM have been happy to continue the
arrangement in which we plan broadcasts over the Christmas
period. (From 10 pm. Christmas Eve for 4 hours and then from
6 am. until midnight on Christmas Day.)

The  normal  programmes  continue  as  they  have  done
continuously for nearly 13 years on a weekly basis. I will leave
you to do the maths!

A few  years  ago  someone  suggested  that  we  repeat  some
programmes from the past.  We now include around 5 HotM
Gold programmes each year. This allows the listener to hear a
few  of  the  memorable  programmes  which  we  have  in  our
library. Looking ahead we are well placed for interviews and
many are already in the bag for broadcasting in the next couple
of months.  We are delighted to say that some material  from
members of the SFCW has been used in recent months and we
look forward to including more in the future.
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Our website  heartofthematter.biz  is  the place where you can
access  previously  broadcast  programmes,  interviews  and  a
running order A4 sheet which gives information for each one.
We ask that you pray for the work of HotM that it will continue
to go out on a number of platforms and that listeners will be
touched and challenged as they listen to testimonies, inspiring
music  and  our  thoughts  for  the  week  which  have  included
material from the Psalms.

We can be contacted at djaird@hotmail.com
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Reflections from Chennai (20.12.19 – 17.1.20) 
Wonderful People 

Pradeep, a young man from our home fellowship in the '80s, who pastored a
new church in Chennai, then used his IT skills to help a North India Christian
hospital, is now in Bangalore, creating videos to educate farmers about organic
farming,  and  also  providing  retail  outlets  to  market  their  produce.   (Many
farmers  commit  suicide).   Pradeep  and  his  wife,  unable  to  have  their  own
children, adopted two babies from North India who are thriving in school.

Anita, a retired College Principal, who recently moved into a Senior Citizens'
Home, has set about making improvements.  She organizes Monday to Friday
Christian meetings from 5-6pm, as most residents rarely attend church.  I shared
some encouraging thoughts from the Psalms one day. Afterwards I chatted with
Epsie, a former teacher.  She couldn't have children of her own, but decided to
adopt and educate a poor servant girl working in her home.  After completing
her education, she became a Christian.  Now her daughters are graduates and
serving the Lord.  This is one way of overcoming the heinous caste system.

Nirmala, now widowed, conducts regular group Bible studies.  She currently
offers refuge at home to Malathi, who has endured years in an abusive marriage.

Florence, a loving former colleague, in her 80s, has donated her land for the
Lord's  work.  A  fine  couple  (Hindu  converts)  are  pastoring  the  growing
congregation.  Many  miracles  are  happening,  and  Hindus  are  becoming
Christian.  Florence told me on the phone that her grand-daughter in USA has
been honoured for her exemplary character and many abilities.  Florence puts it
all down to God's grace.

Sundar, a humble, prayerful friend, has for years been travelling two hours by
train every week to a rural community, where he assists the local pastor.

Shanthi, from a wealthy family, now living alone, has been visiting the remand
home for boys (aged 6-16) every Saturday afternoon for ten years.   What does
she do there?  'I have fun with them.'  Relationship-building is so important.

Since we met  her  two years ago,  one lady (70+) has grown spiritually;  she
recently  took  immersion  baptism  and  spoke  of  the  importance  of  having  a
relationship with Jesus.

In  spite  of  the  government's  anti-minority  Hinduizing  agenda,  most  of  the
believers we met are engaged in some form of 'ministry.'    The Lord is building
his ekklesia in and around Chennai.

Lynda Samuel
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Prayer Pointers:
Pray for:

 Fellowship members in need

 A well attended and
inspiring May conference

 That SFCW may touch lives 
with creative compassion.  

And give thanks for:
The  life  and  inspiration  that  each  member
brings to the Fellowship.

The breaking of writer’s block!

The reality of the Easter message.

That we are writing a New Chapter every 
day. The old has gone and the new has come.

Our words to God must be followed
by God directed activity towards men.

(Anon)
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Writing and Praising 
Some thoughts on Psalm 23 by Lynda Samuel

Almost  everyone  knows  this  beautiful  psalm  –  there  are  many  fine
translations and paraphrases of it. 

In The Passion Translation, the first verse reads as: 'The Lord is my best
friend and my shepherd.'

I love that idea.  Just as a good shepherd will be the best possible person
to take care of all of a sheep's needs, so our Lord is the one who knows
exactly what each one of us needs and who provides us with more than
enough for our comfort and protection.  

He restores and revives us, leads us into green pastures where we can lie
down, as sheep do only when they feel content, well fed and safe. (See
Philip Keller's excellent book, 'A shepherd looks at Psalm 23')

Many of us will know the hymn, 'The King of Love my Shepherd is,'
and that his goodness never fails.  He is unchanging and timeless.  We
are his and he is ours for ever.  Nothing can sever our love relationship
with him.   He works in all things for our good.

He anoints me with oil, a symbol of kingship and also of the Holy Spirit.
He causes my heart to overflow with gratitude.   

The Passion Translation asks in verse 6, 'why would I fear the future?
For your goodness and love pursue me all the days of my life.  Then,
afterward, when my life is through, I'll return to your glorious presence
to be forever with you.'  The timelessness of our God, the great I AM,  is
beautifully expressed here.   God/Yahweh/the Lord has no past tense or
future tense – he is the continuous present.   His goodness and loving
mercy follow behind me and also go before me and into eternity with
him.

Prayer: My loving shepherd and father God, thank you for this heart-
warming psalm of David.  Help me to grow in my understanding and
experience of your attentive care of me all the days of my life.  Amen
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Members’ Page

Calling all SFCW Members!
This is our new “Members’ Page”.  It was Norman’s idea and I think
it is a great one.  What might be included in it?  Well that is for you
to decide.  We are looking for short items of news such as a new
book  completed  or  published,  a  blog-site  launched,  an  article
accepted or the name of a helpful publisher.  Send us word of local
writers’ events, the link to a writing article, blog or video you found
helpful.  Tell us of family highlights – a wedding, a new grandchild,
a holiday destination. Feel free to send brief concerns and matters for
prayer. We will be sensitive in what we include.  If you are happy to
share such information send us your change of address or telephone
or email  details.   This page is  another platform for us to keep in
touch with  each  other.   Several  of  you are  unable  to  make  it  to
conference, and in any case, time at conference is so short and the
day goes so quickly. 

 I will add in any membership matters that may be of interest.  One
such matter arises from the new GDPR legislation.  Since this came
into being we are no longer free to send out the name and contact
details list of all members.  Should any of you require the contact
details of another member, then feel free to email or write to me and
I will forward your request to the member in question.

So send us your news for inclusion - to me, Liz Greig (address
and email on the back page of WordWise)  and let’s make this
another way to connect up.   I look forward to hearing from
you.

And a note from the Editor:
Thank you so much to those who have written
to me … it is a delight to hear from you. Keep
the lines of communication open if you can
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WHAT DO YOU THINK?

Jesus  said  to  the  Samaritan  woman  sitting  by  the  well  of
Sychar: ‘Whoever drinks of this water will thirst again, but
whoever drinks of the water I shall give him will never thirst.
But  the  water  that  I  shall  give  him  will  become  in  him  a
fountain  of  water  springing  up  into  everlasting  life. (John
4:13&14)

The miracle of the Samaritan woman was that of a cynical
spectator who was turned around by meeting Jesus.

Our starting point and direction of travel may predict the life
we will experience … as well as the end results we produce.
But when we meet Jesus, the direction and destiny invariably
change. 

Yes,  I  think  that  is  always  the  case  no  matter  what  the
circumstances and adversities there are that surround us.

Thank God that there is always an ‘afterwards.’ After meeting
Jesus, you and I start again and move in a different direction.
And, what is more, I think we need that encounter each day. 

BUT WHAT DO YOU THINK?

You and I are not here by accident. We are not primarily the
children of this age, but the children of God. The beginning of
the new comes at the end of the old. (Anon.)
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DIRECTIONS TO CORNTON BAPTIST CHURCH
STIRLING FK9 5DR

From the South: Heading north on the M9, take exit 10 (signposted 
Crianlarich). At roundabout, take exit to Stirling. After a short time, take
left fork for Raploch. Go through Raploch and up to junction with small 
roundabout. Turn left and go down to big roundabout. Take exit over big
bridge. 

Turn left at traffic lights into Cornton Road (B823). At small roundabout
take the 3rd exit and then sharp right into Strathmore Drive. First left
into Achray Drive. The church (white) is about 100 yards on the right.

From Craig’s Roundabout (the one behind the Thistle  Centre and
near the train and bus stations): turn into Burghmuir Road, which runs
behind the stations and past Tesco. At the next roundabout (Customs
Roundabout) take the 3rd exit into Causewayhead Road. Just over the
big bridge, turn left into Cornton Road (B823). At small roundabout take
the 3rd exit and then sharp right into Strathmore Drive. First left into
Achray Drive. The church (white) is about 100 yards on the right.

From  the  North:  At  the
Keir  roundabout  where  the
A9 ends and the M9 begins,
take  the  second  exit  to
Bridge  of  Allan.  Watch  for
the  sign  ROYAL  HOTEL
and  turn  immediately  right
into Fountain Road. Follow
the  road  over  the  railway
level  crossing.  At  the  third
mini-roundabout, take left and then sharp right into Strathmore Drive.
First left into Achray Drive. The church (white) is about 100 yards on
the right.
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YOUR COMMITTEE
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Liz Greig Secretary  and  Membership
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David McLaughlan WebWeaver & WordWise 
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Norman Weir WordWise Editor and 
Treasurer
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Email address:    sfcw.info@gmail.com  

The WordWise Editor can also be contacted by email at
'norman.weir@yahoo.co.uk' by mail at: Ugadale Farm,
Saddell,  Nr.  Campbeltown,  Argyll  PA28  6QR  and
telephone on 01586551515
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