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Ministerôs Letter 

I am currently having the job of sorting through all my motherôs possessions after she 

passed away a few weeks ago. I have to say she made my job a lot easier by having 

everything well organised and planned for such a time as this.  

A few days before she died she told me that the Lord had answered her prayers 

because she had spent her life caring for my grandmother and worried what would 

then happen to her living on her own. She told me that Joy had given back to her the 

love and care she had shown to her mother and never once had Joy had cross words 

with her in all the years she had known her. 

I shared in her eulogy at the funeral that one of her happiest memories was the time 

she went to visit my brother Charlie down in Bath and travelled down by train. When 

the train stopped at the station Charlie was waiting for her with a roll of red carpet 

under his arm. When she stepped out of the train he threw the carpet down in front of 

her. When the passengers on the platform saw this there was spontaneous laughter 

and applause. Of course, my mother was thrilled. 

It made me think of the importance of creating good memories for people. 

I know and am thankful for the people in my life who have given me good memories 

of times spent with them.  I am also aware of the support we have had through our 

time of loss through prayer, cards and words of encouragement. I was so aware of us 

being upheld in prayer it was quite awesome. 

As we approach Easter I think of the disciples who were left with their memories of 

Jesus after he was taken from them. They must have had mixed emotions when they 

shared those memories with one another. They would be saddened that Jesus had 

been taken from them but also blessed with the wonderful memories they had of 

times spent with Him. 

One of the things I came across at my motherôs bedside was an old bible which had 

been presented to her in Sunday School in 1931. She had carried that with her all 

through her childhood, the war and took it with her to Africa and back and kept it all 

those years.  Inside the cover she had written: 

ñMargaret Wilson is my name. Scotland is my nation. Glengarnock is my dwelling 

place, and God is my salvationò. 

Easter speaks of hope and salvation to all who call on the Lord Jesus Christ. 

Lo! Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb; 

Lovingly he greets us, scatters fear and gloom; 

let the Church with gladness, hymns of triumph sing; 

for her Lord now liveth, death hath lost its sting. 

Thine be the glory, risen conquering Son, 

Endless is the vict'ry, thou o'er death hast won. 

 

Sincerely in Christ, 

Billy Kelly  

 
 
 
 



FROM THE SESSION CLERK 

At the January Kirk Session meeting the topic for study  was a passage from ñWith 

Open Handsò, by Henri Nouwen. This is a wonderful book on spirituality and prayer 

which has been a comfort and inspiration to many people for over thirty years. The 

minister read from the introduction, in which the author tackles the issue of why 

people find prayer difficult, especially people who may be new to prayer. One of the 

major barriers for these people is recognising and letting go of all those feelings that 

we keep bottled up: bitterness, jealousy, anger, disappointment, guilt, fear etc.. It was 

likened to clutching a coin in a clenched fist. It may be a coin of very little value, but 

we hold it tightly to ourself as if it were the most important thing in the world and we 

stubbornly resist all attempts get us to open our hand and let it go. It is difficult for us 

to allow someone else into our heart to see all the innermost thoughts and feelings 

that we would rather leave in the darkness. But when we come to recognise the 

barrier we have constructed within ourself, and as we persevere in prayer, we become 

able to gradually release those things that are binding us and separating us from God. 

At the end of the passage Henri Nouwen leaves us with the question: ñwhat are you 

holding on to in your clenched fist?ò 

 

 

On a more prosaic note, here is the Statistical Return for last year:  

 

Number on the Roll at 31
st
 December 2007:  382 

 

 Removed from the Roll: By death: 4 

     By Certificate: 3 

     Otherwise: 20 

 

 Added to the Roll:  By Profession: 7 

     By Certificate: 3 

     Restoration: 0 

 

 Number on the Roll at 31
st
 December 2008:  365 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Dumfries Christian Council  
Christians Together in Dumfries  

 

HOLY WEEK SERVICES  
All Services are at 7.30pm unless otherwise stated  

 

Monday 6th April  ð St Teresaõs RC Church 
 

          Tuesday 7th April  ð Salvation Army  
 

       Wednesday 8th April  ð United Reform Church    
 

         Thursday 9th April  ð Troqueer Parish Church   

including Sacrament of Holy Communion  
 

          Friday 10th April  ð The Walk of Witness  
         leaving Troqueer Parish Church at 10.30am prompt  

and 
The Evening Service  takes place at 7.30pm in  

St Michael's & South Church  
 

Easter Day Sunday 12th April  

8am Sunrise Service at Millgreen  
led by  Pastor John Donnelly, Glen Aros Fellowship  

 

Breakfast Fellowship afterwards at Maxwelltown Church  

 

ALL WELCOME  



Lent Lunches  

Lent lunches are just getting underway and it will be Troqueer's turn to help with the 

soup on Friday 6th March. Thanks to all those who will be helping with this. Lent 

Lunches continue to until Friday 3rd April in St John's Hall between 12noon - 

1:30pm   We are hoping to raise over £3000 for Christian Aid over the 6 weeks. 

Please come along and enjoy the fellowship.  

  

Count your blessings lent resource 

Copies of the sheet are available on the sides of the church - this simple idea has 

something to reflect on for every day in Lent. Any money collected can be sent direct 

to Christian Aid or via Alison Wright.  

Material for children is also available. 

  

Environment Fair  

This event organised for the council to raise awareness of environmental issues will 

be on Sat 7th March in DGOne. There will be stalls from several Christian 

organisations including  Traidcraft, Tearcraft and Christian Aid.  

  

Christian Aid Week 10th -16th May  

We will be collecting for Christian Aid in the streets around the church. Christian Aid 

week is the largest collective witness in the country with 300,000 people collecting 

door to door. It is important no only for the money it raises (£18,137 locally last year) 

but also to raise the profile of the poorest people in the world and to demonstrate that 

Christians are working to eradicate poverty. For us as a congregation it gives the 

opportunity to call on our neighbours and offer greetings in Jesus's name.  In my 

experience members of the public expect the red envelope to drop on their mat every 

May.  

 If you can  help in any way: delivering or collecting envelopes or counting the 

money. please speak to Alison Wright  

  

 

Fairtrade Fortnight  

 

We are at the start of Fairtrade fortnight as the newsletter goes to press. 

In Dumfries there will be a pancake party, film screenings and the 

visit of Cornelius Lynch a banana farmer to the Christian Aid Lent lunch on Friday 

6th March - the day of Troqueer's turn to make soup.    

Progress on Fairtrade is continuing across the region with Dunscore becoming the 

first Fairtrade area in February.  

Contact Alison Wright for more information or to get involved in making Dumfries a 

Fairtrade town.   

Alison Wright  



 

Why not use Fairtrade products in your recipes?  Below is a recipes donated to the 

Fairtrade Foundation to try out using a diverse array of ingredients from Fairtrade 

fruits to nuts and spices.  More recipes, including many savoury recipes, can be found 

on the Fairtrade website  http://www.fairtrade.org.uk/products/recipes.aspx 
 

Nutty Chocolate & Coffee Brownies 

 
Makes about 12 brownies. 

 

Ingredients 

50g dark Fairtrade chocolate, roughly broken up 

110g butter 

2 eggs, beaten 

225g unrefined (golden) Fairtrade sugar 

50g plain flour 

1 teaspoon baking powder 

pinch of salt 

100g hazelnuts (chopped in half) 

 

For the frosting 
100g butter, softened to room temperature 

100g icing sugar 

100g cream cheese 

1 tablespoon strong black Fairtrade coffee 

 

Method 
Pre-heat oven to 180°C/350°F/gas mark 4. Grease a tin measuring approximately 

27cm x 18cm and line with baking parchment, allowing paper to rise 3cm obove the 

tin. Toast hazelnuts in oven for 10 minutes (maximum) until lightly browned. Melt 

chocolate and butter in a bowl over a pan of simmering water. Sieve flour, baking 

powder and salt into a bowl. Stir in sugar. Beat in eggs and chocolate mixture until 

well -mixed. Stir in hazelnuts. Pour mixture into the tin and bake for 30-40 minutes 

until centre springs back when lightly pressed. Remove from oven and allow to cool 

completely in tin. To make frosting, beat butter and icing sugar together until pale 

and fluffy. Beat in cream cheese and coffee. Spread frosting on cooled Brownies. 

Chill in fridge for 30 minutes, then cut into squares. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

http://www.fairtrade.org.uk/resources/books.aspx
http://www.fairtrade.org.uk/products/recipes.aspx


Gethsemane 

Beloved son, I know this cup is hard to bear, 

And yes, I must forsake you, so I shall not be there, 

But I ask you to remember in your pain, 

These are your friends, you will not die in vain. 

 

I cannot take away this cup, almighty though I be, 

You know I will not change the course of destiny. 

Your Love will see you through this wretched agony, 

And all will see the darkness change to light, eternally. 

 

Your friends lie fast asleep, and will not understand 

What happens here tomorrow in this God-forsaken land. 

Fear will rise within them and hurl them far away; 

You are all alone tomorrow, no matter what they say. 

 

You are like the moon tonight here in Gethsemane; 

Your light shines bright through the darkness of humanity. 

I am pleased with you alone, I've told you so before, 

But here the soldiers come; I cannot be here any more. 

By Robin Smith 

 

 

 

 

Father God, Thank you for New Life 

For Spring flowers, baby chicks, new born lambs 

For Spring sunshine and rain showers 

Which helps the plants to grow. 

Thank you for the dried bulbs and seeds which look so dead 

They are springing into new life, soon they will be beautiful. 

Most of all Lord, We thank you for your Son, Jesus, 

Who suffered and died for us, on the cross. 

And today, we celebrate, that on Easter Day 

He rose from the dead. 

HE IS RISEN! ALLELUIA! 

 

 

 

Easter Prayer 



JESUS KNOCKING  
 

A nurse on the pediatric ward, before listening to the little ones' chests, 

would plug the stethoscope into their ears and let them listen to their 

own hearts. Their eyes would always light up with awe. But she never 

got a response to equal four-year-old David's. 

 

Gently he tucked the stethoscope in his ears and placed the disk over 

his heart. "Listen," she said, "What do you suppose that is?" 

He drew his eyebrows together in a puzzled line and looked up as if 

lost in the mystery of the strange tap-tap-tapping deep in his chest. 

Then his face broke out in a wondrous grin. "Is that Jesus knocking?" 

 

Listen to your heartbeat. 

Listen for the knock of Jesus upon the door of your heart. 

~Whisper Jesus~ 

Today I got a burden 

And I felt that I should pray 

For God's spirit seemed to tell me 

That you needed prayer today 

 

I don't know what the problem is 

I sure do know the cure 

And if you'll only let Him 

God will keep you safe and secure 

 

In life there's always problems 

Cropping up to spoil our day 

My friend you know the answer 

All you have to do is pray 

 

If you still feel you're defeated 

And you want to run and hide 

Just reach out and I'll be there 

Right there by your side 

 

Remember, Whisper "Jesus" 

For He is just a prayer away 

He's so close that you can touch Him 

All you have to do is pray 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 



My Favourite Hymns 
Featuring Billy and Kathleen Goldie 

 

This time we feature Billy and Kathleen 

Goldie who have both been associated 

with Troqueer Church since early 

childhood. 

Billy spent his entire working life in the 

printing tradeð30 years with the 

Dumfries and Galloway Standard and 11 

years as proprietor of  óProntaprintô in 

Dumfries town centre. He also served as 

Clerk to the Board for seven years under 

Bill McKenzie in the 1980s. 

It worked out well for during my 10 years 

as editor of the church magazine he was always on hand to assist with layout and any 

other problems. The óFavourite Hymnsô article started in December 2002 with 

organist Jim Paton the subject and over six years no fewer than 64 individuals have 

so far been featured. 

Kathleen became a hairdresser after leaving Dumfries Academy and worked at the 

then McGibbonôs Salon on Castle Street. She left to become a full-time mother in her 

early twenties after her family arrived and was a member of Troqueer Young Wivesô 

Group. 

Said Billy, óI started Sunday School when I was five. It was in the old McMillan Hall 

in Church Street at that time and I still remember that antiquated pedal organ on the 

stage and my first teacher, Betty Rowan who went on to marry Andrew Goodfellow. 

óAt that time I enjoyed What a friend we have in Jesus and When he cometh which 

was often sung as the two magazines óGreat Heartô and óMorning Raysô were being 

handed out 

óI spent seven years at Sunday School before moving on to Bible Class, then Youth 

Fellowship, and became a member of Troqueer Church when I turned 18. I have 

listened to four ministers--John Wilson, Louis Mangles, Bill McKenzie and Billy 

Kelly and they all had their own distinctive way of preaching the gospel.ô 

By the time Kathleen commenced Sunday School with her two siblings  it had moved 

to the outhouses at the manse but hymns she enjoyed at that time were If I come to 

Jesus, There is a green hill far away and God is always near me. She joined the 

church aged 16, became a Sunday School teacher for a spell and fondly remembers 

Robert McIntyre who was superintenant for many years.  

Recalls Kathleen, ó We first met at the old tennis court which used to be part of the 

manse gardens when I was 16, and at that time Billy was helping Mr Mangles at the 

Youth Fellowship on Sunday nights. Not long after that we discovered that our 

families had a link. My grandfather Thomas Stevenson and Billyôs dad William 

Goldie were both raised in Drumsleet in the Parish of Troqueer and both came from 

large families.ô 



They were married by the Rev Mangles on 2nd June 1969 and have two children  

who also attended Sunday School. She adds, óOur son Craig now stays in Carlisle 

with his wife Fiona and is an electrical technician at the Nestle factory down there. 

They have two children, Krystal (9) and Calan (7) and both attend the C of E school 

at Scotby. 

óOur daughter Fiona is in Dumfries,  a  full-time mum married to Allan Gibson who 

has his own fencing business. They also have two children, Scott (3) and Zara (1) 

who were both christened at Allanôs church at Irongray.  

Said Billy, óAt both services they had my motherôs favourite, By cool Siloamôs shady 

rill   but I still feel itôs not quite the same since the two opening verses were 

modernised.ô 

He continued, óI like hymns by Charles Wesley, in particular And can it be and Love 

Divine, all loves excelling, also Isaac Wattôs great composition When I survey the 

wondrous cross which Wesley himself  admitted he would have loved to have been 

credited with writing. óAnother I really love is To God be the Glory with that rousing 

chorus, Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord!  

óHowever, I must say I prefer older hymns to the more contemporary ones but do 

enjoy The servant King and Shine Jesus shineðboth by Graham Kendrick. Also 

Beneath the throne of God above.ô 

He admitted that he enjoyed powerful hymns and stressed, óAll hail the power of 

Jesusô name, Crown Him with many crowns and O for a thousand tongues to singð

sometimes difficult to sing but marvellous with a large congregation.ô 

Other old traditional ones he loves are The day thou gavest Lord has ended, Abide 

with me and especially Nearer my God to thee and openly admits, óWhen I hear this 

one my mind drifts back to the óTitanicô and all those devout souls still singing Godôs 

praise when facing certain death.ô  

Kathleen confessed, óWhen my sister suddenly became seriously ill four years ago 

my brother Steve and I prayed a lot for her and two hymns which inspired me at that 

critical time were O love that wilt not let me go and an old schoolday favourite Dear 

Lord and Father of mankind. Thankfully, Norma recovered, and we thank God for 

that.ô 

Be thou my vision is one of her motherôs favourites and she says, óMy mum and dad, 

May and Tommy Johnstone, were married in Troqueer Church by the Rev John 

Wilson in July 1948 and celebrated their Diamond Wedding only last yearðso Iôd 

like to dedicate this hymn to them.ô 

Both chose to leave their personal favourite to last. For Kathleen it was Just a closer 

walk with thee and for Billy itôs  Thine be the glory which he always enjoys singing at 

Troqueer on Easter Sunday. 

                                                                                                                                                    Fiona Power 

 

 

 

 

 



The Best oô Burns 
 

As we know Burns spent the last 5 yrs of his life in Dumfries, so I felt that the 250
th
 anniversary of 

his birth deserved an appreciation of the best that his god given talent gave to the world. Burns was 

full of human frailties, but sometimes his poetry aspired to the highest heights of human insights, 

justice, honesty, beauty, fairness and idealism. 

 

Whose romantic instincts can fail to be awakened by such verse as ï 

 

A Red Red Rose 

 

O my Luve's like a red, red rose,  

That's newly sprung in June:  

O my Luve's like the melodie,  

That's sweetly play'd in tune.  

 

As fair art thou, my bonie lass,  

So deep in luve am I;  

And I will luve thee still, my dear,  

Till a' the seas gang dry. 

 

Or 

 

The Banks oô Doon 

 

Aft  hae I rov'd by bonie Doon,  

To see the woodbine twine;  

And ilka birds sang o' its Luve,  

And sae did I o' mine. 

 

And all the world relates to the feelings of lifelong friendship captured in óAuld Lang Syneô ï 

 

We twa hae run about the braes,  

And pou'd the gowans fine;  

But we've wander'd mony a weary fit,  

Sin' auld lang syne. 

 

And there's a hand, my trusty fere!  

And gie's a hand o' thine!  

And we'll tak a right gude-willy waught,  

For auld lang syne. 

 

And after all these years Burnsô pithy phrases of human insight are still on our lips  

 

óO wad some power the giftie gie us 

To see oursels as ithers see us!ô 

 

óThe best-laid schemes oô mice an men 

Gang aft agley.ô 

 

http://www.robertburns.org/works/glossary/1330.html
http://www.robertburns.org/works/glossary/210.html
http://www.robertburns.org/works/glossary/18.html
http://www.robertburns.org/works/glossary/839.html
http://www.robertburns.org/works/glossary/291.html
http://www.robertburns.org/works/glossary/210.html
http://www.robertburns.org/works/glossary/1208.html
http://www.robertburns.org/works/glossary/1208.html
http://www.robertburns.org/works/glossary/1635.html
http://www.robertburns.org/works/glossary/62.html
http://www.robertburns.org/works/glossary/1054.html


And then his master piece, óA Manôs a Man for aô Thatô, an anthem of hope for equality and justice 

throughout the world, and Iôm sure we all join wholeheartedly with Burnsô in his prayer for 

mankind ï 

 

The let us pray that come it may 

(As come it will for aô that) 

That Sense and Worth oôer a the earth 

Shall bear the gree an aô that! 

For aô that, anô aô that, 

Itôs comin yet for aô that 

That man to man the world oôer 

Shall brithers be for aô that. 

 

Bill Murphy 

 

 

RED ROOSTER 

                                                                                                                                                                                                                                

Said the little red rooster believe me things are getting tough 

Seems that worms are getting scarcer and I can never find enough. 

What's become of all those fat ones is a mystery to me. 

For there were thousands through that rainy spell, but now where can they be?" 

But the old black hen heard him, didn't grumble or complain. 

She had lived through lots of dry spells; she had lived through flood and rain. 

She picked a new and undug spot; the ground was hard and firm. 

"I must go to the worms," she said, "the worms won't come to me." 

The rooster vainly spent his day, through habit, by the ways 

Where fat brown worms had passed in squads, back in the rainy days. 

When nightfall found him supperless, he growled in accents rough, 

"I'm hungry as a fowl can be conditions sure are tough." 

The old black hen hopped to her perch and drooped her eyes to sleep 

And murmured, in a drowsy tone, "Young man, hear this and weep. 

I'm full of worms and happy, for I've eaten like a pig 

The worms are there, but boy I sure had to digéé 
 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 



YF 
I read somewhere three important needs for young Christians are 

 to feel safe 

 to look smart 

 to discover how to be spiritual 

 

We are so fortunate to have youngsters at YF who share their personal relationship with God and 

even their lack of relationship. We try to guide them on their journey and enable them to make the 

right choices. Having fun is a top priority whether it's a bad outfit competition, making a 

gingerbread or having supper! 

  

 
  
  
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

Lord, this world needs  

this marvellous wealth that is youth. 

Help young people! 

They possess the inexhaustible wealth 

of the future. 

Do not allow an easy life 

to corrupt them, 

Nor difficulties to quench their spirit. 

Amen 

Dom Helder Camara 



Spinning Plates 

 

I remember seeing a competition on television for spinning the largest number of 

plates at one time. The object was to continue the momentum whilst putting up more 

spinning plates on thin flexible rods and not allowing any to slow down, fall off and 

smash. 

What a view of todayôs living ï all spin, loads of stress and broken lives 

 

This made me think of our relationship with GodéééIs there something secret in 

my life hidden from him? Do I need to forgive someone? Do I really love Jesus? Is 

my life a sham? How do we jointly stand before him in worship? 

 

Is there something blocking the way to God? The Psalmist says ñOfferings and 

sacrifices are not what you want. The way to please you is to feel sorrow deep in our 

hearts (causing a broken and contrite heart). This is the kind of sacrifice you wonôt 

refuseò (Psalm 51) 

 

Question ï What is blocking the way to real worship? 

 
 

 

 


