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Our Autumn Conference will be on:

Saturday,  November 9th, 2019 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,  Merryn  Glover,  is  an  award-winning
international playwright and the author of, among other titles,
‘A House  Called  Askival’.  Merryn  will  also  lead  a  seminar
group 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 Autumn
competition (see page 11).

 Coming by car? Directions to the venue will be shown 
in the next edition of WordWise.

 Coming by rail or bus? If you need transport from 
Stirling bus or railway station, please contact David 
McLaughan. (Details on back page).

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  
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STARTING LINE

It  struck me as  odd.  There  was  a
vast  field  of  luscious  green  grass,
and yet the sheep were dissatisfied.
Straining  their  necks  through  the
fence,  they  were  trying  to  eat  the
tarry remains of the roadside verge.

It seems odd to me that while 
we have such plenty, and who can
deny it, so much of our efforts are geared towards trying to get 
more of what we have not.

Is it just me, but everybody seems angry? The media is
screaming;  the  politicians  are  shouting,  and  everyone  is
blaming someone else. Amid accusations and finger pointing,
jobs remain undone, and problems continue unresolved.

We live in a time of change, insecurity and where unjust
issues shout for attention. It is a time when all our marches,
petitions, and protests seem to have no visible effect other than
making us feel impotent and frustrated.

Running through Campbeltown is  the  winding country
road, the B842, that runs from Southend to Claonaig. Initially, I
suspect this would have been the royal route of the Lord of the
Isles from Dunaverty Castle to his fortress at Skipness. Both
these mighty strongholds are now ruins and largely forgotten.
The winding country road now runs from nowhere to nowhere.

I suspect that is what all our striving will achieve; it will
take us from nowhere to nowhere.
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And in  all  the  turmoil,  there  is  the  still  small  voice  –
whispering in our heated days,  ‘be still  and know that I  am
God.’

These  are  troubled  days  indeed,  my  friend,  and  no
mistaking the fact. But amid storms of words and the spinning
wheels  of  change,  there  in  the  centre  we  can  find  stillness,
peace, calm and the Lord. He is our Rock and our Fortress in
times of trouble, is He not?

There is a saying among shepherds that sheep are forever
looking for a way to die. Perhaps that is what lies behind all the
hot words, anger, accusations and protests.

Well, putting that all to one side, it is summertime, and I
hope you’ll find a quiet place for relaxation, refreshment and
holiday.

Trust in the LORD with all your heart, and 
do not lean on your own understanding. In
all your ways acknowledge him, and he 
will make straight your paths.
 (Proverbs 3:5&6 ESV)
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LETTER FROM THE CHAIR

Dear Fellow-Members,
This year, I committed to doing the ‘40
Acts  for  Lent’ programme,  to  perform
an extra act of kindness every day. Each
morning, an email arrived in my inbox
with the act for that day. I found myself

on  a  busy  train  to  Edinburgh  on  ‘Chocolate  Tuesday’.  My
mission that day was to give a bar of chocolate to someone
who looked in need of comfort. 

Buying  the  chocolate  bar  was  easy,  but  accosting  a
complete  stranger  on the train was well  outside my comfort
zone. The train roared into Waverley Station. Too late now, I
thought in relief. But, as I was borne up on the elevator, Choco
Challenge reared up again. Was it my imagination, or was the
Wispa getting heavier? It felt like a brick in my pocket. The
elevator deposited me at the top of Waverley Steps. All around
me commuters, shoppers, students, tourists, workmen, mothers
with children, cyclists - all human life was here indeed, most of
it clutching and staring at a mobile phone. I could not burst into
their self-contained worlds just to give them a bar of chocolate.

The crowd thinned, and I caught sight of a small figure,
sitting on the ground, huddled into the meagre shelter of the
canopy at the top of the elevator, hunched and hidden by the
hood of a ragged jacket. On a piece of cardboard was scrawled:
‘Hungry and Homeless’.

I swithered, hearing the received wisdom of city-dwelling
friends: they only want money for drugs/alcohol; they are in a
gang, and all the money will be going to the gang-master while
they are kept in virtual slavery; they are giving most of it to a
protection racket; they actually have a comfortable house, with
a wife and children,  a dog and cat, a car and caravan – begging
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is just a lucrative sideline; they can make more money sitting
on the pavement than you or I can by doing an honest day’s
work; and so on. 

But this beggar looked so old and frail, stick thin and wizened.
Breaking through my fear, I stooped down and placed the Wispa in
his lap. ‘I want to give you this,’ I mumbled. A haggard, skull-like
face looked up, purple lips pinched. Tears spilled out of narrowed,
colourless eyes, but the parchment skin wrinkled into a rictus smile.
He knew I felt awkward; he was encouraging me. I felt pathetically
grateful.  From somewhere,  I  found  the  words:  ‘I’m  giving  away
chocolate today. Just so you can know that God loves you.’ 

He nodded and smiled again. ‘That’s good to know, lass. Good
to know.’ I suspected irony, but he added: ‘And he loves you too. He
loves us all.’ I felt strangely honoured to be included in that ‘all’ with
him. I got out my purse, but he laid a restraining hand on my arm,
shook his head, and pulled his hood down low. My interview was
terminated. 

Why did he not allow me to give him money? Was he indeed
enslaved to a gang-master and did not want the brute to have my
money because I had shared the bond of God-beloved humanity with
him  for  a  moment?  Or  was  he  a  ‘chancer’,  a  conman  with  a
comfortable  life  somewhere else,  but  briefly put  to shame by my
actions and words?

As Lent progressed, I was confronted time and again with such
dilemmas and had prejudices challenged that I never knew I had. I
realised that I had expected it to be a programme of warm and fuzzy
feelings, as I dispensed my beneficence to all; instead, I found it took
me  into  the  uncomfortable  realm  of  other  people’s  realities.  By
Easter Sunday, I was a sadder but wiser person, grateful for all I had
learned. As always, God is no man’s debtor. 

Have a wonderful summer, enjoying God’s beautiful world and
learning his gracious lessons.

Fran 
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A Heartfelt Thank You to Ian McGregor

Our dear friend, Ian, has served on
the  SFCW  Committee  for  12  years  in
various capacities, and has recently let us
know that he intends to stand down from
September  2019.  I  have  pleasure  in
acknowledging, on behalf of SFCW, how
much we have appreciated his dedication
and hard work, much of which has been
behind the scenes.

His first undertaking was to volunteer as Treasurer in 2007; to this
was added Web Weaver and Membership Secretary in 2008. Thereafter for
several issues he and his wife Carole assisted the Editor in the production of
WordWise.

Between them, he and Carole were responsible for improving the
graphics layout, and also seeing to the printing, affixing labels and stamps
and dispatching of  the magazine.   Later,  we found a printer  in  Dundee,
which simplified our task, and others saw to the mailing.

Ian faithfully produced the name labels and sat (with others) at the
registration desk at our conferences 

I and others can vouch for Ian's  most willing and helpful  role as
proof-reader of members' work.

My  memories  of  Ian's  stalwart  contribution  to  the  life  of  the
Fellowship undoubtedly include his humorous script and skit writing and
Thespian talents - he and his pal, Jim Borland, form a formidable stage duo.
We have been hilariously entertained on more than one occasion.

Ian's  skills  as a  lyricist  resulted in  the production of  his thought-
provoking book, 'Pointing at the Pachyderms', and some winning entries to
our competitions, especially, I recall, as a hymn-writer.

Ian, we thank you most sincerely for all your labour of love on our
behalf.  We shall miss you. We wish you and Carole every blessing as you
turn your attention to your growing family, your heart for Foodbanks and
your other pursuits.
Lynda S
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FELLOWSHIP NEWS

Membership Secretary
We  have  greatly  appreciated  Ian  McGregor’s  support  as  Membership
Secretary for a good number of years now.  As you know, Ian is standing
down from that role, and at some time over the next few months, I will pick
it up.  This is a completely new role for me, so do please be patient as I
learn the ropes (it is to be hoped quickly!) during this time of transition.Liz
Greig

Treasurer
Ian’s departure also creates a vacancy for Treasurer, and Norman Weir has
agreed to fill the role from the end of September this year.

Easter in Verse
An  afternoon  seminar  was  held  in  Campbeltown  as  a  means  of
strengthening  the  local  Christian  Writers’  Circle  and  promoting  the
Fellowship. The event was a success and enjoyed by all who attended. The
possibility  of  future local  seminars  is  going to  be explored,  and  YOUR
ideas would be very welcome, please.

Conference Recordings
There has been little or no call for recordings made at conference events and
therefore, their production will cease.

Fellowship Anthology
Consideration is  being  given to  creating a SFCW Anthology;  this  could
include non-winning items submitted for competitions – unless there is a
specific request that they be excluded.

Insurance/Risk Assessor
Is  there  an  insurance/risk  assessment  expert  in  the  membership  who’s
willing to give advice as the Fellowship plans for the future? If there is,
please contact the Fran (see back page for contact details).

Introducing Two New Items of Fellowship Literature
Bookmarks

Attractive  bookmarks  have  been  printed  and  are  available  from  David
McLaughlan (see Page 32 for contact details). They can be for personal use
and for publicising what SFCW is all about. 

Introductory Leaflet
The Fellowship’s introductory leaflet has been redesigned and will be 
updated regularly so that it remains new and fresh. Contact the Editor for 
more information and for copies if and when needed.
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Kathleen Ruth Hammond

We  were  sorry  to  learn  that  one  of  our  older  members,
Kathleen Hammond,  went  home to her Lord and Saviour  in
early January.

Kathleen died peacefully after a short illness on Wednesday, 9th

January,  aged  91.  She  was  much  loved  by  her  family  –
including grandchildren and great-grandchildren who all knew
her as a unique and caring person.

Kathleen  was  also  known  for  her  poems,  which  were  very
intuitive  and  meaningful  –  here  is  one  that  has  a  special
significance as we remember her and her family.

Butterfly Emerged

Take my hand and rejoice with me,
Lift up your heart and sing,

From the valley of shadow and the vale of tears,
I’ve emerged like a newborn thing.
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AUTUMN COMPETITION 2019 
WHICH IS OPEN TO MEMBERS AND NON-MEMBERS

THEME: NEW.

FORMAT: Poetry  (maximum 40 lines.)

JUDGE: Barbara Collier.
(Winner of the previous open poetry competition

 and author)

PRIZES: 1st £25; 2nd £15. 

WINNING ENTRIES: To be published in the Winter 2019
issue of WordWise.

OUR RULES
 Each member and non-member is entitled to submit up to 

three entries.
 The cost to members is £3 per entry or £7.50 for three.
 The cost to non-members is £5 per entry.
 Cheques to ‘Scottish Fellowship of Christian Writers.’
 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.
 Please enclose SAE / postcard or email address if receipt of 

entries is required.
 Deadline for entries:30th September.
 Send entries to ‘The SFCW Competition Secretary,’

    Eastholm, Linwood Road,
   Paisley PA1 2TN

email: mareanamac@hotmail.com.

Winners will be announced at the November Conference.

Please keep a copy of your entry (electronic if possible) until after the winners are
announced.
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SPRING COMPETITION AWARD WINNERS - 
A letter to someone going through a hard time

Moira Robertson won the First Place with her letter to
Ruth

Dear Ruth,
How sad I was to learn of all your recent troubles. Your sister-in-law Orpah
visited me yesterday and spilled a tale  of woe sad enough to pierce the
hardest  heart.  Joyous  as  your  wedding  to  Mahlon  was,  your  happiness
proved  all  too  brief  and  the  bitter  sadness  of  his  loss  must  be  heavy.
Additionally, the hammer blows of the deaths of his father and brother must
have  left  you  three  women  stunned,  shocked  and  saddened  beyond  all
telling.

Naturally,  there  is  no  time  for  feeling  sorry  for  yourself,  nor  of
grieving your losses as the pressing demands of finding food and sustenance
must keep you all busy during the day, and, no doubt, anxious at night as
you consider your limited options.  In fact,  that  was the main reason for
Orpah’s visit. She said she had an important decision to make and wanted to
talk it over. As soon as she left I determined to contact you, knowing your
dilemma, and longing to offer some help.

Orpah  revealed  Naomi’s  plan.  Poor  woman,  distressed  beyond
bearing, her instinct is to return to her home, her country, her people and her
God.  No doubt  the restoration of  the familiar  will  be a  comfort,  though
without her husband and sons by her side the bleakness of her return cannot
be disguised.
Orpah says she will return to her kinsfolk, throwing herself on their mercy,
hoping to be offered refuge and acceptance. However,  I  think she could
make a better choice, and that is what I am going to urge you to consider.

Why don’t you accompany Naomi to Israel? She has often spoken to
me about her God, and although her life has been very difficult, she has
faith that He will provide for her in spite of all her trials. She says He is the
‘God of New Starts’ and that is certainly something we all need. Maybe this
God has something amazing for you in Israel,  a  new life  and adventure
which will bring you joy and fulfilment beyond what you can dream of now.

I am an old woman, and such adventures are impossible for me now,
but I would love to encourage you to go with Naomi and test the promises
of her God that He has a plan for you, a future and a hope. 
Your old friend Sarah.
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Lorna Smith won the Second Place with her letter to John

Dear John,
Thank you so much for the letter you wrote to encourage our church
here in Smyrna. I know that the elders will be writing a formal reply to
you, but I am allowed to use the scribes’ materials as long as I don’t
make a mess.

We are working hard to bring new members into our church, and
soon we may have to split again or move somewhere bigger! Can you
believe it? Yes, of course you can. You always tell us that our church
will grow. You see the church spreading to lands we don’t even know
about yet. The Romans invade so many lands we’d never heard of, but I
hear they lost a whole Legion in a cold, brutal land far to the North
where the sun barely shines in winter. A land willing to resist Roman
occupation would be a tough challenge for a missionary. That is why I
have decided that I will head to the untamed lands North of Britannia
once I am old enough. Mother suggested that I write to you as you have
been my inspiration. 

I want to let you know that your letters are read so widely that a
scribe now copies them when they first arrive so that the original letter
is kept safe and copies are passed around our churches here. We learned
this lesson the hard way. Your first letters to us are now precious scraps
of worn parchment, but their message lives on as we repeat what we
remember of it. 

The words you write feed our souls and nourish our hearts. We
were too late to hear our Lord Jesus preach in person but you are a direct
link to him, and you have taught us that we are each a direct link to the
risen Lord! How can this miracle be?

It is with joy that we praise our Lord for the words he sends us
through you. Despite  your exile,  you are  just  as  much a  part  of  this
fellowship as my neighbour. We are all brothers serving the same Lord
whether in Smyrna, Patmos or even north of Britannia!

I just want to tell you how much we appreciate all the letters you
write to us, and to encourage you in your exile. Your words bring us
succour and nurture the heart of our community. 
Your brother in Christ,

Bartholomew
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Problem Page

Dear  PP,I  dabble  in poetry,  but  I
am  not  very  sure  what  kind  of
poetry is published these days, and
I am less sure whether or not my
own poetry is commercially viable .
Any ideas?
Poet from Paisley

Dear Poet,

First of all,  poetry enjoys a diverse and varied readership, and this is
reflected in a diverse and varied writing community. Consider why you
write poetry: are you writing to express something that prose cannot do?
Are you writing because you love poetry yourself? Are you writing with
the express aim of being published?

Paisley  has  produced  her  own  share  of  commercial  poets,
including Tannahill. There are sections of Tannahill’s poetry around the
town, and his cottage remains just a street away from where it was first
built (its original location marked by a stone in a nearby car park!) He
wrote of Paisley’s scenery and woodland walks.

Have you browsed poetry sections in a bookshop recently? Look
at what is being sold and gauge how similar or different your own work
is. It may also be worth asking your local librarian if there is interest in
poetry in your community.

The  SFCW  Conferences  are  also  ideal  to  browse  (and  buy!)
poetry members’ work.  It  is  also a serendipitous opportunity to  print
some of your own work as a pamphlet and put it on sale. Fundamentally,
it is commercially viable if someone wants to buy it, and they can only
buy it if it is available for sale somewhere.

Go for it! 

PP.x
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Dear PP,
Do you have recommendations with regards to 
writing in first or third person? 
Kind Regards,

Joanne

Dear Joanne,

There are no hard and fast rules here. Find the voice you prefer to
write in and take it from there. 

If  you  want  to  weigh  up  the  pros  and  cons  of  each,  then
consider whether one character can tell the whole story. 
First person preference:

You will only have one character’s point of view. Do you need
to know their inner thoughts? Does it help to move the story along or
develop their  character arc? Can their  thoughts be known through
dialogue or actions instead?
Third person preference:

Not only can other characters share their thoughts, but you can
also follow other characters away from the lead character. You can
add in much more mundane description.
Why not try writing the same chapter in both first and third person
and see what you prefer? Kelley Armstrong has written a series of
books.  One  of  her  main  characters  introduces  the  series  in  first
person and, in a later book, appears in third person. It worked very
well to develop different aspects of the series. She also uses multiple
first person voices in other books, to give different characters space
to develop. 

Find what suits you, and your characters, best.

Good luck and happy writing!

PP.x
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OKS BOOKS BOOKS BOOKS BOOKS BOOKS BOOKS BOOKS BOOKS BOOKS BO

LOVING GOD 
by Charles Colson
Described as a contemporary classic, this book
has  been  republished  several  times.   It  deals
with the first  commandment to love the Lord
your God above all  else.  All else means the
day  to  day  living  that  each  human  being
experiences on the planet, whether well fed  or
hungry,  rich or poor, joyful or angry.  

For each of these situations, Colson has a pithy and inspiring
story preventing you from putting the book down. One such story
starts in the Russian gulag, a place of untold misery and heartache,
where  a  young  doctor  finds  himself  incarcerated  hating  God  and
hating life itself. He meets a Christian prisoner who tells him of the
love of Jesus, and over many months, his life begins to change.  So
much so that as he realises the reality of his faith in God, his life is in
danger.  One  night  he  operates  on  a  young  man  who  has  bowel
cancer, and he feels emboldened to speak to him about God even
although this will mean certain death if found out. The young man is
dying, but as he listens to the doctor’s testimony, he finds truth in the
miserable conditions of a gulag prison. When the young man wakes
up in the morning, he asks for the doctor, only to be told that he had
been  bludgeoned  to  death  in  the  night.  Despite  his  sorrow,  he
recognises the love of God and so begins to return that love to others
as  he did not  die,  but  in  fact,  lived to  tell  the  world  of  his  own
testimony.  His name was Alexander Solzhenitsyn. 

The book concludes with an unfinished story because that is
the process of our own lives – they are as yet unfinished because
loving God is only fulfilled in eternity, where the process will begin
anew but with a knowledge of thankfulness that is beyond earthly
joy.

Available on Amazon: Price £10.99
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SPRING CONFERENCE REPORT SPRING CONFERENCE REPORT 

Fran  Brady’s  opening  remarks  as  she  chaired  our  Spring
Conference reflected on seeing God’s hand in the glorious scenery we
all experienced as we travelled to Cornton. We were also challenged to
consider  whether  ‘Conference’ is  indeed  the  best  name for  what  our
Writing  Fellowship  has  here,  and  other  options  were  explored  over
lunch.

Our  opening  reflection  linked  2019’s  Spring  and  Autumn
competition  themes,  using  five  versions  of  a  familiar  passage  from
Lamentations 3:19-24 to take us from ‘someone going through a hard
time’ through God’s faithfulness, seen ‘new’ every morning. 

Ian McGregor, a long-standing member of the fellowship and a
committee  member  for  12  years,  is  stepping  aside  to  focus  on  his
intensive work with the Food Bank (yes, Ian – had to mention it  for
you!). Lynda Samuel led a vote of thanks, and we have all been blessed
by his warm and welcoming presence in the fellowship over the years. 

David McLaughlan’s ‘roving mike’ session brought forth a seam
of  riches  from  members  including  writing  degrees  achieved,  novels
published,  websites  thriving,  prayer  manuals  produced,  speaking
commitments growing, competitions entered and won; and pointers for
inspiration including book launch tips (have cake!), use your and others’
past experience for writing, and how to win a tea caddy not once, but
twice!

Thirty  entries  for  our  Spring  Competition were judged by our
speaker.  The task was to write a letter to someone going through a hard
time,  and  submissions  encompassed  millennia,  with  encouragement,
support, humour and advice. 
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Lynda introduced Mark Buchanan, from CLC Dundee.  CLC is
more than a Christian book store. Mark explained the changing role of
bookshops, their role in ministry both in the high street, and increasingly
with events-based ministry,  in  the wider communities  they serve.  He
spoke of the variety of roles CLC provides, from new through second-
hand books, space for prayer, gigs and being a designated safe place as
part of Dundee’s ‘Keep Safe’ initiative. The CLC is grounded in being
‘not a business but a ministry; not sales but souls’. The role of literature
in  transforming  lives  resonated  with  members,  and,  as  a  writing
fellowship, we were challenged to consider whether or not the words we
write accurately reflect a strong and growing relationship with God. 

Mark’s enthusiasm is evident and encouraging. The Q&A session
that followed emphasised the commercial success of devotional books
as  gifts,  Christian  fiction,  and  mission  biographies.  Christian  and
Christian-friendly publishers were explored, alongside a preference for
booksellers  to  work  with  long-standing  reputable  publishers  over
independent authors as purely business decisions. In summary, the CLC
exists to reflect and express Christ’s love.

Norman,  Steve  and  Eilidh  held  an  ‘Easter  in  Verse’  poetry
workshop in Campbeltown. They spoke of the experience from writing
‘emotional timelines’ to exploring different forms of poetry. Through the
engagement  with  the  workshop,  the  local  writing  circle  doubled  in
number, and all were blessed.

After lunch-and-book-browsing–and-general-fellowship, we were
into  the  afternoon  workshops.  There  were  two  prose  and  a  poetry
workshop, challenging us to write. (See page 19 and 20 for an example
of the prose workshop).

Overall,  confirmation that  we are a fellowship, we are writers,
and we are Christians, in Scotland.
Quotes arising from and quoted during the Conference
‘If you could ask God one question , what would it be?’
‘You  don’t  know  what  you  think  until  you  write  it
down .’
‘Be green – recycle old pieces of writing into something
new.’
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Prose Brief 2: Write an updated version of a Fairy Tale for a 
young person. 
Our small group produced four stories: a different account of Jack
and the Beanstalk (see synopsis below!); a close encounter with
volcanology in Scotland following a trip to Ancient Roman ruins;
and  two  variations  on  Cinderella  –  one  version  where  the
overlooked but helpful child is invited to a school party, but as a
carer to her disabled mother living in poverty she cannot go until
a  modern-day  fairy  godmother  provides  a  party  dress;  and  a
different version where a third daughter in India has her happy-
ever-after  marrying  a  US emigrant  who returned to  his  family
village to  find a bride and chose  a  hard-working girl  over  her
work-shy but beautifully presented sisters. 

Our task during the workshop time was to choose three out
of  the  six  Fairy  Tales,  plot  them quickly,  then  choose  one  to
develop. It was up to us whether we started writing the story or
developing the plan more. I chose to write the start, bullet point
the middle, and identify bits I needed to think about more. Below
is the synopsis I produced and thought about a bit more on the
way home…

Bullet point Synopsis: Jack and the Beanstalk
Jack is bullied at school. Massimo (an Italian name meaning ‘big’,
traditionally given to very large babies), steals Jack’s lunch. 
In return, Massimo gives Jack a handful of rabbit droppings and
tells him they are magic beans.

Jack’s tears fall  on the pellets and,  whaddya know? They
turn into magic beans! 

At the end of the school day, Jack rushes home and plants
them in a jam jar on his bedroom windowsill.

During the night, he’s awoken by leaves brushing his face,
and he discovers that the beans have grown into a giant beanstalk.
Jack climbs the beanstalk: up, up, up into daylight. 
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He finds a town very like his own, but where everyone is scared
of a Giant.

Jack tracks down the Giant and, although he is scared of
him at first, talks to him.

He discovers that the Giant is actually really hungry because
one  small  meal  for  him is  most  of  the  food  in  the  village  so
everybody is hungry and angry and fighting between themselves.
Jack shows them how to grow and cook the magic beans, and now
everyone has enough to eat. 

The Giant helps the villagers with all the difficult, heavy
tasks that they can’t manage very well, and they cook him dinner
in return.

With  everybody  happy,  Jack  is  playing  with  the  village
children when he falls off the beanstalk world and plummets back
to the ground. 

He wakes up in his own bed and wonders if it was all a
dream, but he has a token from the beanstalk world in his pocket.
[Okay – not decided on what this will be yet!]
The next day (for it is only the next day down in the real world),
Jack asks his mum for extra sandwiches in his packed lunch.
In  school,  he  seeks  out  Massimo and invites  him to  share  his
lunch. Massimo is surprised but agrees. 

While they are eating, Massimo tells Jack that he’s sorry he
used to steal his lunch, but his parents usually forget to feed him,
they never give him breakfast let alone a packed lunch, and so he
is always hungry. 

Jack realises that he should try to figure out  why someone
behaves badly and that sometimes there is a reason…and see if he
can help them be better.
Jack and Massimo become friends.
The End.

So what now? Well, once upon a time, not so very long ago, ISo what now? Well, once upon a time, not so very long ago, I
started a short story based on Jack and the Beanstalk. Now I needstarted a short story based on Jack and the Beanstalk. Now I need
to finish it! to finish it! 
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PROFESSIONAL WRITING SUPPORTPROFESSIONAL WRITING SUPPORT

There  have  been  two  advertisements  for  professional
writing  support  that  have  crossed  my  desk,  which  I
thought may be of interest.

MasterClass by Billy Collins is focused on poetry. Billy
Collins is the MasterClass Instructor and former U.S. Poet
Laureate. Here’s the opening quote from his blurb:

‘Whether you are a poet in the habit of writing poems and
are now looking for a new direction, or someone who used
to write poems but for some reason stopped, or someone
who would like to understand poetry better and see how
poems work, welcome to “my MasterClass.” I am talking
to all of you.’

For more information, look at his website:
www.masterclass.com

Jerry  B  Jenkins, the  21-times  New  York  Times  best-
selling author, reveals his secrets.

On offer for free are the following:
‘How to Maximise Your Writing Time’
‘The Ultimate Self-Editing Checklist’ and
‘5 Online  Resources Every Serious Writer Needs’.

For more information, see www.jerryjenkins.com.
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The Definite Article (Iain Masterton)

What’s in a name?  Well, to be honest for me there’s quite a lot riding
on it.  For a start, I’ve lost count of the number of times I have had to
correct a misspelling of my first name… ‘It’s Iain-with-two-I’s’.  But
with  even  more  historical  gravitas,  my  surname,  Masterton,  goes
back to about 1072.  I haven’t traced the tree in its entirety – I don’t
think that  is  possible,  but  I  do know that  one forebear – William
de’Maistun in the 1200s gave his not inconsiderable lands back to
the church ‘for the saving of his soul’.  Quite what he’d done in this
earthly life to decide, in his Middle Ages ‘Indulgences’ mindset, that
he might need such a substantial bribe to The Almighty to keep his
name in the Book of Life, one can only guess.  But the mere fact that
a seven-hundred-year-old bequest has been preserved as a matter of
record is a treasure in itself, as intriguing as the language in which it
is couched.

Closer to current times, I am equally intrigued by the way in
which those whose English is non-native express themselves.  Not in
a pejorative way, but more out of interest at how their own native
language  informs  the  interpretation.   It’s  Chomsky  in  action.   A
German kid doesn’t  ask ‘But Why?’  it’s  ‘But  How?’   ‘Why’ is
‘Warum’ – two syllables:  ‘How’ is ‘Wie’ – just one.  It doesn’t take
Einstein to figure out the line of least resistance.  And in that simple
linguistic twist, a whole cultural dichotomy is born.

It’s  perhaps  most  noticeable  in  the  way  our  Russian  and
related  Slavic  co-habitants  of  the  Indo-European  language  family
misuse,  or  to  be  accurate,  completely  ignore,  the  definite  and
indefinite article.  Read the sentence ‘I am builder’, and I challenge
you not to inflect it with an ersatz Russian accent.  Where it does
translate into accurate English, the cultural overlay is quite subtle.  I
am a Russian would suggest an individual in a mass of individuals.  I
am Russian seems a more inclusive, encompassing description of a
people bound together by their common Russian-ness.
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Pakistan Re-Visited 2019 – Liz Greig

During  February  and  March,  I  had  the
privilege  of  revisiting  Pakistan,  a  country
where I have spent the major portion of my
working life. I travelled to various locations in
the country and was able to touch base with
former  colleagues  both  national  and
expatriate, follow up various projects, and as
promised, leave a copy of my Master’s dissertation at the seminaries
where I interviewed students in 2016.  

Overall I was reassured by the greater sense of stability which
Pakistan is currently enjoying.  Persecution and discrimination remain,
and as in any country, there is no telling when or where an extremist
attack  may occur,  as  the  recent  attack  on  a  Quetta  bazaar  tragically
illustrates.  However, life did appear to be more peaceful.  

At the first stop in Islamabad, I had the opportunity to speak to
staff and students at a vocational school supervised by friends Shamaun
and Riffat Bhatti with whom I stayed for the first five days.  Riffat runs
a sewing school, a class for beautician training, and Bible classes on a
regular  basis.   Parenting classes,  Sunday School  teacher training and
career training days are other occasional programs.  With two teenage
daughters and a niece to care for Riffat is a busy lady. Her gift of warm
hospitality is second to none.  Shamaun ably supports her as well as his
work as a driver and his involvement in advocacy issues.  

Faisalabad was my second stop where I stayed at the  Boys’
Hostel that we established in 1992, now under Pakistani management.
Questions of viability have arisen as there are currently only 25 boys in
residence.   The  results  of  their  studies  are  good,  and  many  former
students  have  grown  into  mature  Christian  men,  but  there  are  real
questions regarding its future.

By contrast, the Calvary Church Girls’ Middle School now has
320 children on the roll – all children who a decade ago would have run
wild and uneducated,  frequently helping their  parents  working at  the
brick kilns.  The classes currently go up to the 8 th class.  The boys leave
at Class 5 and join a nearby High School run by Korean missionaries.
Unfortunately,  the  girls’   High School  is too  far away  for the  girls to
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travel to safely.  Parents are now asking that we continue the schooling
up to the 10th, the Matriculation class.  This would involve building a
further three classrooms and employing a science teacher. This would be
no light  decision.  Please pray with us that  we would make the right
decisions regarding this.

The  time  in  Multan was  a  bit  of  a  security  nightmare  as
foreigners are required to take an armed police guard with them every
time they go out. Despite this, I attended two weddings where on both
occasions I was introduced to grown married men who were somewhat
mortified to be told by their mothers that I had assisted them into the
world some thirty  years  ago!!   Not that  I  remembered!  Despite  the
restrictions,  I  was  able  to  meet  up  with  a  number  of  people,  some
recently  bereaved,  and  others  who I  have  known for  years.   Multan
contacts go back a long way.

Both  Zaraphath  Bible  Seminary,  Rawalpindi  and  the
Brethren Institute of Theological Studies, Lahore in company with
several  other  seminaries  throughout  Pakistan  are  adopting  a  modular
system of  study whereby students  attend for  a  number  of  week-long
study sessions and continue with study and assignment writing at home.
This enables them to continue theological studies while still fulfilling
home and church responsibilities. It is proving very popular.

In Kunhar Christian Hospital in the Kaghan Valley,  all the
staff live on the hospital compound, making it is easy to go around and
visit. The hospital continues to serve the needs of patients from many
remote mountain valleys in this North Eastern region of Pakistan. On
my arrival, stunning snow peaks shone against clear blue skies, and the
blossom was just emerging.  

During the time there, we had the excitement of the Indian Air
Force paying us an overnight visit and dropping their ‘visiting cards’ in
the next valley. By the time we woke up the next morning it was all
over, with little harm done except to Pakistani pride, and the pragmatic
locals, after expressing mild indignation at the intrusion, were getting on
with their lives.  

It  was a heart-warming visit  in which I was humbled by the
generous hospitality and friendship that I  experienced.   God is doing
great things in that land, for which we can give thanks.
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POETS’ CORNER

S.O.L.I.T.U.D.E.
By Marisa Rosie

Sanctuary of solace, I seek your space
Overwhelmed by chaos
Longing for the peace
In quietness and rest

To find my strength again
Under the shadow of your wings

Do I find that place and
Enter the place of solitude.

Infinity
by Fran Brady
We are many

and we are called
lured to the brink

shown vistas of life
that has no horizon
and will stretch us

to infinity.

we are few
and we have chosen

not to teeter on the brink
but to take the leap of faith

that will challenge our horizon
and stretch our infinity.
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Summer Children
By Jenny Robertson

Do you see those summer children,
Moshele, Shosha, Heim?

barefoot in sunlit meadows –
camomile, cornflower, thyme.

Such sun-warmed, love-gathered posies
for cottage-loaved, apple-cheeked Mam!

Do you see their bare feet run
between barbed wire, dogs and guns?.

Safe now – oh, frail flowers!
Jankiel and that little one

whose pinafore pink as roses
flutters in summer sun.

They dance, those summer children, 
 - shoes removed and neatly laced.

Carefree, bright as daisies –
Ruta, Estera, Stash.

No glimpse yet of their faces.
 Mother’s cheeks are pale as ash.

They will never grow old, those children,
Avrom, Itzaak, Imest....

A skylark sings: Remember!
A stork wings to her nest.

Wraith-like against sun’s last ember
children fade in twilit mist. 

DEADLINE for AUTUMN ISSUE   
16th AUGUST 2019

Please send all contributions to Norman Weir (Editor)

Home address, tel. no. and email address
can be found on the back page
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TREASURER’S
  REPORTREPORT

Financial Statement for period to 31` March 2019Financial Statement for period to 31` March 2019

Balance at March £2,469.71
2019

          Subscriptions      £  260.00
              Competition     £    33.00

          Conference                   £  146.00
£    439.00
£ 2,908.71

Less Payments
           Conference Expenses   £ 253.00

                         Committee expenses     £ 179.25
           Competition        £    90.00
           Website                         £    41.94
           WordWise       £  333.14
           Campbeltown event      £  106.00

£ 1,003.33

£ 1,905.38£ 1,905.38

Per bank statementPer bank statement
September 2018September 2018      £1,905.38     £1,905.38
Our “legacy fund” is £1,694 out of the above total.
Please note that our subscription is now £12. Please update your standing 
order.
As ever, any questions to our treasurer.

This is my last report as Treasurer as I am standing down from the
committee.  Many thanks to all who have been so kind and supportive over

the last many years.  Also, thanks from my wife and me for the card and
gifts received after the last conference.
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PRAYER POINTERS: (Bill Findlay)

Jesus said:
‘Look at the birds of the air, they do not sow or
reap  or  stow  away  in  barns,  and  yet  your
heavenly Father feeds them. Are you not much
more valuable than they?’ Matthew 6:26 (NIV)

As we move through Spring into Summer, it is good for us to take some
time from our daily toil and to look around at God’s bounty. Also, to
thank Him, in anticipation, for the harvest, in its widest sense. Above all,
we must not worry about material things but concentrate on spiritual
matters. Let us unite our hearts in prayer, let us pray.

1. Dear Lord, we thank You for Easter and for the blessings received.
We remember, however, that all blessings were obtained by the supreme
sacrifice of the Lord Jesus Christ. He was willing to die for us. Keep us
ever mindful that love and sacrifice go hand in hand.

2. Bitter words have been spoken in relation to Brexit. Grant healing,
dear Lord, so that our nation and all nations of Europe may learn to live
in harmony with one another once again.

3. We extend our thoughts and prayers to other lands, especially where
there has been deprivation caused by national disaster, conflict or both.
You have provided this world with more than enough to satisfy all our
needs. Sad to say, selfishness and greed on the part of some have left
many others in hardship and want.

4. Our prayers are with those who seek to propagate the Gospel. Some
are preachers, some are teachers, some are writers and others witness by
doing good to others.

5. There are many who are ill at this time, in hospital or in a hospice. We
must pray for them, for those who love them, and those who care for
their needs.

6. We pray for ourselves that we may remain steadfast and loyal always,
and not be swayed by suggestion of compromise. Help us to witness by
word and deed at all times.
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WRITING AND PRAISING

God, our protector, saves from disaster 
By Lynda Samuel

Bible passage: Psalm 121
Bible verse: Psalm 121 v.7 The Lord will keep you from all 
harm – he will watch over your life. (NIV)

We  often  hear  in  the  news  media  about  terrorist  attacks  and  fatal
accidents.  When bombarded with gloomy news, we may wonder where
God  is.    While  not  denying  those  facts,  it's  heartening  to  remind
ourselves  and  to  share  good  news  stories  of  God’s  miraculous
intervention in protecting His children.  Here are two which I heard first
hand from South Indian Christian friends.   

Dorcas, always extremely disciplined and punctual, slept in one
day and missed her train (she was planning to visit her mother, who was
unwell).  When she went to the station to request a refund of her ticket,
the railway officer said, ‘You did well to miss that train.  It crashed, and
many were injured.’  She thanked her Lord for causing her to sleep late.

Mohan  (name  changed)  was  posted  with  the  Indian  Army  to
protect the North Indian border.  One night torrential rain hammered like
bullets on the tin roof overhead.  He and his young wife got up and
prayed.  The next morning he was appalled to see that there had been a
massive landslide which caused many casualties; buildings and people
were swept away.  But miraculously not only his family but his entire
section of soldiers were all unharmed.  I met him very soon afterwards,
and gave him an Amos card with the text, Isaiah 43:2 – 'When you pass
through the waters, I will be with you; and … through the rivers, they
will not sweep over you.'  Mohan looked it up in his Bible and read the
following verses.  He exclaimed when he reached verse 4, which was
highlighted to him. ‘Since you are precious and honoured in my sight,
and because I love you, I will give … people in exchange for your life.’
He  bowed  down  in  gratitude  and  awe  before  His  loving,  protective
Father God.

Prayer: Dear Lord, I thank you for preserving me from many dangers,
disasters and diseases.   Help me to share with others the wonder of
Your providence, protection and faithfulness.  Amen.
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WHAT DO YOU THINK by the Editor

There is a fluted glass window pane in a locked door. Beyond
the glass pane we can see figures, distorted by the glass but
actively engaged in doing whatever it is that they are doing; we
recognise  them as  people  we have  known,  people  from our
past.  We hear the muffled sound of their  voices through the
shut door but cannot clearly hear what is being said. 

Whatever is happening on the other side of that locked door is
not part of either where I am or what I am doing now. Through
the glass pane, all that I can vaguely see is the activity that I am
no longer a part of. It all speaks of yesterday. For me to be part
of  what  is  happening  there,  will  mean  the  backward  step
involving either breaking the door or shattering the glass, both
of which could be damaging and expensive.

This  is  a  picture  of  looking  back  and  wanting  to  return  to
former things. We can't do it. We cannot re-live the past, and
any attempt to try to do so is foolishness.

But … love and friendship can last unchanged over the years. It
doesn’t merely rely on memory or an image of some bygone
time, but the person remains in the heart and mind despite the
years.

But what do you think?

Remember not the former things nor consider the things of old.
Behold, I am doing a new thing; now it springs forth, do you
not perceive it? I will make a way in the wilderness and rivers
in the desert. (Isaiah 43:18&19)
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WordWise Crossword

Across Down
1  Affectionate mauling 1 Not ‘put downs’ ((5,3)
4  Climbed 2 MTWThF
9  A Devonian Parliamentarian to a ‘T’ 3 Pinches
10 Phew  5 Intelligent vessels
12 Na. Atomic number 11 6 Certainly not hard or soft
13 Buckets 7 Rich and elegant (2,4)
14 La ‘Ex’ (anag.)  8 Avoids
17 Shrink                 11 Organisationally Administrative
20 Operators                 15 The bigwig
23 We put them on to impress                 16 Employing
24 Speech disorders                 18 ASAP  (also 28) (2,4,2,8)
25 Mischievous Norse god                               19 Helped
28 (See 18 down)               21 University grounds
29 Payment to monkeys (and authors!)        22 City in central California
30 Time off to enjoy the weather (4,4) 26 To care for
31 Lots of them, especially in RC churches 27 Cheese

Answers will be in the Autumn WordWise.
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