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From the Curate’s Desk
Dear Parishioners,
 Hear we are, June 2020.  I have now been in lockdown for ten weeks!  
Where does the time go?  Yes, I have been kept busy with writing and 
recording and phoning, but even so!  Time certainly marches on.  So even 
though we feel as though “normal life” has ceased, our life-span certainly 
has not been put on hold, and I am now three months older than I was 
when I last preached in our pulpit!
 At this moment in time, those of us who are “shielding” are expecting 
to have some level of restriction lifted at the end of June – although 
someone said to me recently they thought it was a year!  HELP!  Are we 
surprised that time goes quickly?  I don’t think so.  Would you be surprised to know that in July I will 
have been with you for fourteen years?  Yes, I think that might surprise you.
	 I	was	reading	a	book	lately	-	a	work	of	fiction,	one	of	those	books	that	jumps		back	and	forward	in	
time, and it jumped from 2019 - back a long way to 1974!  Hold on a minute, that’s only yesterday; my 
children were born in 72 and 73 - so 74 is not a long time ago.  It just hit me like a ton of bricks.  It is a 
long time ago and that means without a doubt - I AM AN OLD PERSON NOW!  Those of you who are 
my contemporaries, and perhaps could even give me a few years, will be loudly protesting by this time.  
It	certainly	is	true	that	as	the	human	race	goes	on,	people	are	living	longer.		I	suppose	this	is	affirmed	
by the pensionable age being extended.  I was fortunate enough to be of the ilk when women were 
pensioned	at	60,	which	meant	I	was	able	to	finish	work	and	concentrate	on	Parish	work.		But	still,	time	
marches on.
 This is when my thoughts took me to scripture - what does scripture tell us about ageing?  I started 
with Isaiah 46:3-4, “Listen to me, all the remnant of the house of Israel, who have been borne by me from 
your birth, carried from the womb; even to your old age I am he, even when you turn grey I will carry you.  I 
have made, and I will bear; I will carry and will save.”  So this is a point to stop and pray - to give thanks to 
God that He has carried me from the womb and will continue to carry me - through lockdown, through 
shielding - right into the future - and because He lives, I have a future.  And so on to 2 Corinthians 4:16,  
“So we do not lose heart.  Even though our outer nature is wasting away, our inner nature is being renewed 
day by day.”
	 So	with	all	that	ageist	stuff	out	of	the	way	-	with	the	assurance	and	confidence	that	God	is	with	us,	
we can move on.  And having questioned God and received our answer through His word, we can and 
will, as we read in Isaiah 40:30, renew our strength, mount up with wings like eagles, run and not be 
weary, walk and not faint.  I know that many of you reading this will be in the “younger” age bracket, 
and	that	this	time	of	restriction	has	been	more	difficult	for	you.		Perhaps	you	depend	on	older	family	
members for help with the children.  Perhaps your income has been cut drastically and employment in 
the near future is uncertain.  Maybe you are coping with the loss of a loved one and have been robbed 
of the opportunity to express grief in the normal way.  Again turning to God’s word, 2 Timothy 2:1, 
“You then, my child, be strong in the grace that is in Christ Jesus; and what you have heard through many 
witnesses,” and 2 Timothy 3:14, “continue in what you have learned and have firmly believed, knowing 
from whom you learned it, and how from childhood you have known the sacred writings that are able to 
instruct you for salvation through faith in Christ Jesus.”  In other words, hold fast to your belief in Christ 
Jesus and know that God will prevail, “For I know the plans I have for you,” declares the Lord, “plans to 
prosper you and not to harm you, plans to give you hope and a future.” (Jeremiah 29:11)
 And so to all of you - young, younger, old, older - whatever age, stay positive and positive in your 
faith.  Take time to thank God every day for the blessings in your life, even the blessing of sight which 
enables you to read this magazine.  Try and take some small joy every day in something, and thank God 
for it.  Build up those small joys day by day, so that at the end of this situation, you will be able to look 
back on this very shared experience with thanksgiving and praise.
  Stay safe and remember you are loved.
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Parish Register
Christian Burial

“I am the Resurrection and the Life” says the Lord
 1st April Jim Keery, Carnview Court, Glengormley
 28th April Edith Watters, Glenabbey Nursing Home
 13th May Linda Allen, Cherryvale, Glengormley
 16th May Molly McHenry, Carrickfergus Manor Nursing Home
 21st May Billy Harson, Hamilton House, Ballyclare
 28th May Jim Speers, Glenabbey Nursing Home

In Memoriam
 Jim Keery - Jim, much loved father of Jacqui and Julia, died unexpectedly at home on Friday 27th 
March. A funeral was held for him in Carnmoney Parish Church on Wednesday 1st April, followed by a 
cremation at Roselawn. Due to the current restrictions, only three people were present at the funeral, 
although	it	was	recorded	for	the	benefit	of	his	daughter	Julia	who	lives	in	Australia	and	can	be	viewed	
on our church website. Jim was brought up in Lisburn, attending Wallace High School, where he 
achieved a distinction in Arithmetic, Algebra and English and also developed a love for playing snooker 
and cricket. He married Margaret, whom he met whilst working at George Cohens and Sons and went 
on to work in many jobs as a manager. During his later years, he enjoyed working with Bellevue Taxis, 
enjoying the conversations that were to be had with his customers. The parish church played a big part 
in Jim’s life; he was a regular attender and served on the Select Vestry for many years. He also looked 
after	the	Freewill	Offerings,	counting	and	lodging	the	money	every	week.	He	will	be	remembered	as	a	
kind, intelligent and gentle man who was well read and always ready to express his opinions on many 
matters,	whether	it	be	politics,	Brexit,	foreign	affairs	or	sport.	When	the	current	restrictions	are	lifted	
there will be a Memorial Service held for Jim at Carnmoney, when family and friends can remember his 
life together. Our prayers are with Jim’s daughters Jacqui and Julia at this sad time.
 Edith Watters - Edith was one of the victims of the Coronavirus, passing away peacefully in 
Glenabbey Care Home on Thursday 23rd April. Her funeral was held at James Brown Funeral Home 
on Tuesday 28th April, followed by a cremation service at Roselawn. Edith was brought up in Belfast, 
the	family	attending	the	Salvation	Army	for	worship,	which	was	maybe	where	she	first	picked	up	her	
love of singing and music. On leaving school, she worked at the Co-op meeting her husband Tom 
through a mutual friend she worked with. They moved to Glengormley three years after marrying, 
having three children: Anne, Gillian and Thomas, although sadly Thomas died after just a few hours. 
Edith continued to work at the Co-op part time, and the family attended St Bridgid’s before moving 
to Carnmoney, where Edith sang in the choir, joined the Mothers’ Union and was very involved in many 
church activities. After Tom’s death, and aware that she was beginning to struggle with Alzheimer’s 
Disease, Edith moved into Glenabbey Care Home, where she forged a new life and was much loved by 
the	staff	there.	She	continued	to	go	out	with	Anne,	Gillian	and	her	grandson	Thomas	every	Saturday	
to	the	hairdressers,	followed	by	coffee	or	ice	cream	and	enjoyed	the	monthly	church	services	held	
in	the	home.	She	will	be	remembered	as	a	kind,	gentle,	unselfish	woman	who	loved	and	was	 loved	
by everyone. Someone who “smiled with her eyes” and thought the best of everyone. A memorial 
service will be held in church for Edith once the current restrictions are lifted, after which, her ashes 
will be buried in the Memorial Garden where Tom’s ashes already reside. Our prayers are with Anne, 
Gillian and the rest of the family at this sad time.
 Linda Allen - Linda, beloved wife of David and mother of Charlotte and Mark, grandmother of Tiana 
and Dexter and much loved daughter of Nell and the late Stanley McQueen, passed away peacefully 
at home on Wednesday 6th May after a short illness.  A short service of tribute and a celebration of 
her life was held in James Brown Funeral Home and afterwards to the Borough Cemetery.  Linda was 
born in Belfast and was the eldest of two children.  Most of her adult life was spent in Glengormley, 
from being a prefect at Glengormley High School to being a trusted and valued child-minder for many 
children over a period of thirty years.  She met the love of continued on page 6
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her	 life,	David,	at	a	dance.	 	 It	was	 love	at	first	sight;	they	were	 inseparable	and	engaged	after	nine	
weeks.  Linda loved to laugh and loved a good joke - she took this after her father Stanley - and they 
were always sharing a joke together.  She was blessed with two children, Mark and Charlotte, and two 
grandchildren, Tiana and Dexter.  She took great pleasure in helping Charlotte arrange her wedding 
to Jonathan Leckey in June 2018, and in spite of the fact that Linda always put others’ needs before 
her own, she had a wonderful day herself.  Nothing would make her happier than spending time 
altogether	with	her	family,	somewhere	sunny	on	holiday.		Zoe,	Mark’s	fiancée,	remembers	fondly	one	
of the last times they were all together in Spain.  On the last day at the beach, Linda sat down beside 
her and said, “Right where to next year.”  That sadly wasn’t to be.  The family are so thankful that Linda 
didn’t	suffer	too	much	at	the	end	and	that	she	knew	where	she	was	going.		At	one	point	she	wished	for	
her Dad, Stanley, to be with her and come and bring her over.  Her favourite song was “Dance with my 
Father” by Luther Vandross.  Linda’s loss has left a vacuum in the life of her family and friends, which 
is	made	so	much	more	difficult	by	the	current	circumstances.		We	commend	them	all	to	your	prayers.	
 Molly McHenry - Molly died in Carrick Manor Nursing Home on Wednesday 13th May. A short 
graveside funeral service was held for her in Carnmoney Cemetery on Saturday 16th May. Molly 
came	from	a	large	family.	She	met	her	husband-to-be,	Carson,	when	they	were	only	fifteen,	and	they	
built a life together in England, where Molly worked in the mills. They had two children, Greta and 
Carson. On returning to Northern Ireland, Molly worked in Cyril Lord’s Carpet Factory and then at 
the Standard, but she retired early to nurse Carson, who sadly died of cancer in 1999. Molly was a 
committed member of Carnmoney Parish Church, always smartly dressed and well thought of by 
the congregation. After Carson’s death, she struggled with the onset of dementia, but this never 
prevented her from singing the hymns and participating fully in the familiar liturgy at church. Shortly 
after Carson’s death, she travelled to Australia and New Zealand, where she was able to reunite with 
members of her family again, many of whom she hadn’t seen for a long time.  In recent years she 
moved to St Bridgid’s Fold, where she could often be found in her doorway talking to people as they 
passed by. She was only in Carrick Manor for a few months before her death. Our prayers are with 
Greta her daughter and Carson her son and their families.
 William James (Billy) Harson - Billy, devoted husband of the late Ethel, much loved father of 
Rosie and Leslie, beloved father-in-law of Peter and Mark, dearly loved grandfather of Vicky, Louise 
and Sam, died peacefully on 19th May in Hamilton Nursing Home.  A short burial service was held 
on Thursday 21st May at Rashee Cemetery Ballyclare, where he was laid to rest beside his beloved 
Ethel.  Due to current restrictions, only close family members were in attendance.  A tribute to Billy 
in celebration of his life was posted on the Parish website.  Billy, born in Ballynure in 1936, was one of 
a	family	of	five	children.	 	He	attended	primary	school	in	Ballynure	where,	after	school,	the	children	
had a lesson in ground husbandry at a plot adjacent to the school, and here began Billy’s great love 
of the land and gardening.  He then attended Ballyclare High School where he was a member of the 
school	rugby	team.		On	leaving	school,	Billy	got	a	job	in	Belfast	as	a	fitter,	cycling	every	day	to	work	
from	Ballynure.		He	liked	to	dance,	and	it	was	at	the	Floral	Hall	where	he	met	Ethel,	offering	her	a	lift	
home; he had to take the rest of her student nurse pals too!  They were married in Ethel’s home town 
of Ramelton, Donegal, where they would spend many happy weekends.  The marriage was blessed 

with two daughters and three grandchildren.  Billy 
took great delight in his children and played an 
important part in the grandchildren’s lives too.  
The family were long-term and valued members 
of Carnmoney Parish, and Billy would always be 
first	 to	 volunteer	 for	 work	 parties	 around	 the	
church.	 	He	was	 a	 keen	 and	proficient	 gardener	
and would go to great lengths to bring on plants 
to sell for the church at many of their church sales.  
He was also an active member, with Ethel, of the 
ballroom dancing group, the walking club and 
the bowls, and Billy was a member of the Men’s 
Society.  He was very committed to everything he 
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Readings  &  Readers
Date Readings ................................... Reader
7th June (Trinity Sunday) Isaiah 40:12-17, 27-31 ........................  Joyce Lardie
Welcome: Hannah & Sophie Gray Matthew 28:16-20 .................................  Heath Houston
14th June (1st Sunday after Trinity) Genesis 18:1-15 ......................................  Mr R. Campbell
Welcome: Anne Campbell Matthew 9:35-10:8 ................................  Samantha Campbell
21st June (2nd Sunday after Trinity) Genesis 21:8-21 ......................................  Annie Gray
Welcome: Jessica Gray Matthew 10:24-39 .................................  Jayne Gray
28th June (3rd Sunday after Trinity) Genesis 22:1-14 ......................................  Elaine Steenson
Welcome: Ana Roulston Matthew 10:40-42 .................................  Olivia Roulston
5th July (4th Sunday after Trinity) Genesis 24:34-38, 42-49 ..................  Lynne Heber
Welcome: Jorgie McIlwaine Matthew 11:16-19, 25-30 .................  Sharon Ferguson

Please let Andy know if you are willing to record a short video for either the welcome, a reading, or the 
prayers. It would be good to have more people appearing in our online services.

The Mount Kilimanjaro Challenge
Raising Money for Tearfund

 These days of restrictions and lockdown are testing us all, 
however it’s important to remember that our lives are so much 
safer and easier compared with many people in our world. In less 
developed countries, with fewer resources and a much more 
basic infrastructure, even the ability to wash your hands regularly 
is	 a	 luxury,	 let	 alone	 the	availability	of	 sufficient	hospital	 beds	and	
ventilators. Over the coming months, as the Coronavirus hits many 
of	 the	 less	 developed	 countries	 in	 our	 world,	 the	 effects	 will	 be	
devastating. Tearfund is one organisation working in many of these 
countries seeking to provide aid, promoting hygienic practices and 
seeking to build adequate hand washing stations to prevent the 
spread of the virus. The Mount Kilimanjaro Challenge is an attempt 
to raise money to support them in this vital work.
 It has long been one of my ambitions to climb Mount Kilimanjaro 
the fourth highest mountain in the world, standing at 5,895 metres 
tall. Obviously this is no longer possible, and possibly never will be 
as the years go by, however I am currently climbing the equivalent of this mountain by running up the 
stairs in my house. I began on Sunday 10th May, and over the course of 28 days, I am hoping to run/climb 
31,922	steps,	that’s	76	flights	of	my	stairs	every	day	(coming	down	doesn’t	count!).		If	I	am	successful	
in this challenge, I will have climbed over 6,000 meters, more than the height of Mount Kilimanjaro.
 So far at the time of writing, the challenge has gone really well, and I am ahead of schedule having 
completed	 1,312	 of	 the	 2,128	 flights,	 and	 what’s	 more	 it	 has	 been	 so	 humbling	 to	 see	 people’s	
generosity as so many people have agreed to sponsor me. So far we have raised over £2,700 which will 
all go to good causes in less fortunate countries. 
 It is not too late to contribute and sponsor me if you would like to. Please visit our website where you 
will	find	a	link	to	a	Just	Giving	page	where	you	can	leave	a	donation	and	a	message	too	if	you	want	to.
 Alternatively, cheques made payable to Tearfund can be posted to me at 20 Glebe Road, 
Newtownabbey, Co Antrim, BT36 6UW, and I’ll pass them on.
 Thank you very much for your interest and hopefully your support too.   Rev. Andy Heber

was involved in.  Billy was a strong, reliable, hard-working, sociable man, and he loved a bit of banter 
and	to	share	a	laugh	with	his	pals,	but	he	was	definitely	competitive	when	it	came	to	the	bowls!		Billy	
was much loved by his family and his friends and we commend his family to your prayers.
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Parish Update
 Even though our church buildings are closed the life of our parish has been going on throughout 
the lockdown. People have been keeping in touch with each other by phone and supporting each 
other as best we can, but here is a short update on a few other things that have been going on over 
the last two months:
 Online Church: With the church likely to 
be closed for worship for the foreseeable 
future, those of you on the internet have 
been keeping in touch by tuning in (via our 
website, Facebook or YouTube) to our daily 
Thoughts for the Day and Sunday services. 
In our thoughts for the day, we have just 
completed a series looking at some of 
the Psalms and are about to embark on 
another series telling the stories behind 
some of the well-known hymns and how 
they originated. Once a week Andy’s pet 
dog Bernie also makes an appearance (and 
regularly struggles with what life throws at 
him) as he and the children work their way 
through the Lord’s Prayer a phrase at a time. 
 On Sunday’s it has been fantastic to have some of our children welcoming us to worship and both 
children and adults recording readings. Latterly our organist David Rutherford has recorded a number 
of pieces that we are beginning to incorporate into our services, as well as other recorded hymns. If 
you watch the services and thoughts on Facebook, please do like and share the page with your friends 
as	this	is	a	really	effective	way	of	extending	our	outreach	and	sharing	your	faith	with	them.	
 The Bible Course: Twenty homes in the parish have been undertaking a tremendous eight session 
online course which paints the big picture of the bible and helps us to understand and read it better. 
At 8.30pm every Wednesday, evening a number of us, having watched that week’s video, have been 
meeting via Zoom to share our thoughts and discuss what we have learnt. It takes a bit of getting used 
to discussing things via Zoom, but it has been fantastic to connect and interact and learn from each 
other in this way.  It’s not too late to join this course at either level. If you have access to the internet 
then I can send you a link to the videos, or if you are brave, please do join our Zoom discussions on 
Wednesday evenings for the next four weeks. Contact Andy if interested.
 Youth Group: Of course all this modern technology is old hat to our teenagers who have now met 
with	the	youth	group	leaders	on	two	different	Sunday	evenings	during	the	lockdown,	again	via	Zoom.	
After	catching	up	with	each	other,	we	had	a	scavenger	hunt	game	on	our	first	meeting	and	latterly	
one of the leaders, Aaron, led us in a quiz and we watched part of a new Diocesan video that has been 
produced recently.  The group will be meeting again on Sunday 21st June for a game of Pictionary. 
 Screen and Projector:	Last	week,	Andrew	Smyth	and	his	firm	Synchronised	Cabling	Solutions	Ltd	
were	in	church	installing	our	new	screen	and	projector	and	also	fitting	some	new	microphones	into	
the choir stalls so that the choir can be heard better. They have done a great job and you will hardly 
notice the screen when you next enter the building. The installation of these is very timely because 
we have been advised that when we are eventually allowed to return to worship, we are unlikely to be 
allowed to use hymn and prayer books initially because of the risks of infection.
 Pastoral Care: Thank you to everyone who has taken the initiative to ring others and encourage 
them	 during	 these	 trying	 times.	 Our	 interconnectedness,	 and	 the	 encouragement	 we	 can	 offer	
each other will be so important in the days ahead. Please do feel free to ring either Carol or myself 
if you would like a chat. With the regulations beginning to lessen a little, in emergencies the vicar at 
least is now able to meet people outside in the open and pray with them as long as social distancing 
measures are adhered to. However, we have been advised that this is the exception and not the rule 
and should only be undertaken in emergencies.

The Vicar preparing for his first social distancing baptism 
after the lockdown!
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 Beautiful Garden Competition: Finally, do visit the Xchange section on our website to see some 
wonderful contributions from our members in the form of paintings, poetry, knitting patterns, music, 
photography etc. One thing we would love to do in this section is have a beautiful garden competition 
so that members can see each others’ gardens in all their glory. Can you maybe record a short video 
of your garden, either with or without commentary, and send it to Elaine Munn using the website www.
wetransfer.com  We will then mount the videos on our website so that everyone can see them  and get 
one	of	the	impartial	local	clergy	to	offer	their	opinions	and	maybe	offer	a	small	prize	to	the	winner.

Knitting B
	 Well	ladies,	how	are	things	going	for	you?		I	hope	you	see	that	I	have	actually	finished	something,		
the small penguin that Elaine gave us a pattern for on the website. As someone said to me, “It is 
cutely perfectly imperfect.”  Otherwise, I am continuing with my knitted and crocheted blankets 
and have also done some squares for our Corona blanket!
 Perhaps you have run out of wool!  I know several of you have been ordering wool on Ebay.  
Whatever you are up to,  keep on keeping on and I pray we will be able to meet up again in the not 
too distant future.
  With love, Curate Carol

Church of Ireland Men’s Society
 I hope you are all keeping well and obeying the social isolation guidelines. 
May should have seen our Annual General Meeting when we would have had our 
review of the year’s activities and discussed what we would like to have next year. 
Of course, this was not possible due to the virus, and so we will retain the existing 
committee until such times as we are able to meet again, although I do not think 
this will take up too much of their time in the foreseeable future. Normally we 
would now be booking speakers for next year, but as we do not know when we can hold meetings 
again, this is something which would be impractical. I do hope however that we can all keep in touch 
with each other through telephone or social media until we can have our monthly meetings again, but 
until then stay safe.
 I am sure by now most of you know of the sad passing of our long-time member Bill Harson. Bill 
was a founder member of the branch and although illness prevented him attending meetings over 
the last couple of years, he was still very much part of it. An extremely knowledgeable gardener, he 
was always very willing to give gardening advice to anyone who needed it and on various times gave 
talks on the subject to the Men’s Society.  Our sympathy and prayers go out to his daughters and 
family circle.  Trevor Gibb, Hon. Secretary

	 These	are	indeed	difficult	times,	and	I	do	hope	you	are	all	managing	to	weather	this	storm	which	
will surely pass eventually.
 Here are a few updates for you. The MU Facebook page has mid-day prayer resources which are 
posted each day at 11.55am. Also, please remember to visit the Connor MU website where you will 
find	a	dedicated	Covid-19	support	section	with	prayers	and	verses	of	scripture	to	help	members	
during	these	difficult	days.	 	The	website	also	has	a	 resources	section	where	you	will	find	recent	
publications such as “In Touch” and “Focus”, and also sewing/knitting patterns to download.
 In a letter from our Diocesan President, Sally Cotter, she is sad that the Festival Service had to 
be cancelled this year, but hopefully once this pandemic has ended, we will be able to have a great 
service of thanksgiving and celebration. Quoting Sally’s favourite scripture verse: “Cast all your 
cares upon him for he cares for you.” (1 Peter 5:7)  This verse is particularly relevant just now.
 Until we can meet again, keep safe and keep well.  Anna Brandon
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Peri’s Story
 In March 2020, the week before lockdown, I received a telephone call from the Revd Nicholas Dark 
- Rector of Magheragall Parish.  Nicholas had been in touch with a lady called Peri Mundell.  Peri, now 
aged	84,	had	been	searching	for	many	years	to	find	her	mother’s	grave.		She	has	been	to	Northern	
Ireland and tramped the graveyards of Belfast and surrounding areas searching, but without success.  
Determined not to give up, Peri discovered an old death notice for her mum (1938), and either side of 
that notice were deaths in Magheragall Parish, and so she contacted the Rector there.   Nicholas was 
touched by the story, and so he began an investigation which led Peri to Carnmoney Parish Church.  
Through the ingenuity of Harry Hamilton, our Sexton, and Maurice Atkinson, our cemetery expert, 
the grave, which is unmarked, was found, and things are now underway for the re-registering of the 
grave in order that Peri can legally take responsibility for it.  It is Peri’s intention to have a memorial 
plaque made and mounted, and she is hoping to get everything in place in her lifetime.  I am now in 
regular contact with Peri.  She doubts that she will be able to make this journey herself, but her niece, 
who will now take ownership of the grave, will be able to do that on her behalf.  I am very happy to have 
a new pen-friend in Peri, who wants me to send her very best wishes to the Parish, and especially 
to Harry and Maurice, who have been instrumental in progressing her wishes.  For her part, she is 
delighted to be in touch with and have two new friends in Nicholas and myself from her “home turf”.  
I suggested to Peri that we might put a little piece in our church magazine - sort of a tribute/obituary 
for her mum whom she feels was abandoned in Carnmoney Cemetery.  So readers, this is not only 
Peri’s mum’s story, but it is also Peri’s story, and these are Peri’s words.

 “My mother, Mrs Margaret Gwyther, née 
Duffield, was born in Halifax Nova Scotia on 
28th October 1897, into an army family, my 
grandfather being stationed in Canada at the 
time, in the 4th battalion Leinster regiment.  
My grandparents met in Calcutta, where my 
grandmother was born. They married when 
Granny was seventeen and he was twenty-
seven and had nine children in all, although only 
six survived, three sons and three daughters.  
My mother was the middle girl.  As a family 
they were stationed around the Caribbean, 
their last posting being Barbados, where my 
grandma was happiest!  As it was necessary 
to get the girls educated, they came home 
to Maryborough in Queens County (renamed 
Port Laoise in County Laois in 1929) and lived 
there very comfortably until 1915-16, when religion forced removal to Belfast.  That is where my parents 
met and married in December 1927.  They lived happily in 78 Shandon Park, and we were brought up in 
a secure and loving home.  My father, Albert Edward Gwyther, was employed at Harland and Wolff as a 
qualified engineer, and we attended St Columba’s Church.  On the 4th February 1936, my brother Nigel’s 
8th birthday, our mother died.  My sister, born by caesarian section in the Royal Victoria Hospital, was only 
ten days old, and I was two years old - Nigel remembers he was taken to the cinema by an aunt, unaware 
that his mother was dead.
 WW2 was looming, and my father transported my brother and myself to Colchester in Essex.  I 
remember, aged four, war breaking out!  I was frightened.  The only memories of my mother I had were in 
the letters of condolence I found in my father’s big chest.  From this I gathered what a wonderful woman 
she was, very kind and an accomplished pianist; the music she played was also in that chest.  As children, 
my sister became legally adopted by my aunt and uncle, never living with us as a family.  My father saw to 
it that, although we were very poor, there were masses of books, and we were also taught good manners 
and courtesies by Father.  Throughout the war, we went to school; my brother went to the Grammar 

Peri, pictured with her mum Margaret.
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School and I was educated at the Girls’ 
High School.
 Both my brother and I were happily 
married after careers of lecturing in 
metallurgy for my brother, and I ended 
up as matron of a private hospital in 
Cambridge, only getting married at age 
thirty-nine.
 My husband, Arthur, died in 1998, 
after which I set about trying to find out 
where my father had buried his wife, even 
travelling to Belfast with my best friend, 
Margaret Moss, to search for my mother’s 
burial place, as there was no record of 
this anywhere.  Margaret and I tramped 
around cemeteries in Belfast as directed 
by the City Hall - to no avail.  Having finally 
asked my niece to help me find my mum’s 
resting place before I died, she produced 
the information about Magheragall 
Parish, which is how I connected with the 
wonderful Revd Nicholas Dark, who bless 
him, delved into past newspapers and 
found the information about the burial 
of my grandfather in Carnmoney Parish 
Cemetery, and I was overjoyed to discover 
she was buried alongside her father.
 I cannot tell you all how incredibly joyful 
I am to have my long search resolved and 
couldn’t be happier to know that she and 
my grandfather are together safely in 
your cemetery.”

 Peri went on to thank the Parish for 
their help and for the care that has been 
taken of the grave throughout the years 
past and years to come.
 Peri’s family have a long connection 
with the Church of Ireland, and her 
uncle John, who purchased the grave 
for his father, was himself  ordained in 
the Church of Ireland - Trinity College, 
and served as a chaplain in the British 
Army before taking up a post as Vicar 
of St Mary’s, Onchan, on the Isle of Man.  
Peri’s grandfather, who served with 
the	Leinster	Regiment	and	the	Royal	Irish	Rifles,	began	his	army	career	as	a	private		and	retired	a	Lt	
Colonel with a distinguished record.  The family home being on the Cliftonville Road, the family were 
faithful members of St James’s, and his funeral service was conducted from there, with men from 
the	Royal	Ulster	Rifles	carrying	the	coffin.		This	is	not	only	one	amazing	and	touching	story,	but	many	
stories spanning many generations, continents, world and civil wars.  We are so privileged to now be a 
part of it.  Our sincere thanks go to Peri for sharing so personally with us, and we wish her many more 
happy years, contented at last that the resting place of her mum is remembered and marked for ever.

Peri, pictured with her mum, dad, and brother, Nigel.

Peri’s mum pictured with her father and brothers.
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Grandfather’s Chest
Chapter Two
 Well, the virus - Covid-19 - has reached our shores and lockdown 
has begun.  I am so glad I managed to get the trunk down before that 
happened, and I will have some time now to lovingly sift through its 
contents.  Now where did I leave you?  Oh yes, “I’m going to marry the 
Douglas girl!”  Right enough, he didn’t waste much time in getting to 
know her, for there it was in black and white (well sepia and cream now) 
the very next entry.

 Note Book - May 14th:  My leave is up next Friday so I haven’t much time.   
I took the bull by the horns, found out where in fact “the Douglas girl” lived 
and knocked the door...

 The knock on the door sounded normal - just the usual - rat-a-tat-tat - how was I to know that that 
knock was going to change my life for ever!  He was in uniform (I learned later that he thought it would 
make a good impression on my mother and father).

 (comment from the writer – My goodness isn’t it strange how history repeats itself!)
 The stranger said, “How do you do, my name is James Henry Close.  Are your parents here?  Could 
I come in for a moment.”  My mother and sister were straining close behind me to see and hear who 
had knocked.  Mother pushed forward, “Hello, I am Margaret Douglas.  How can I help you?”
 With your permission, “he was saying to my suspicious looking mother,” I would like to walk out 
with	your	daughter	here.”		He	nodded	towards	me.		He	didn’t	even	know	my	name!		Oh	please	floor	
open	up!		To	be	quite	honest,	I	didn’t	know	where	to	look	or	how	to	act.		I	was	not	exactly	in	the	first	
flush	of	youth.		I	had	reached	my	thirties	without	many	gentlemen	callers.		This	was	well...	it	was	what	
it was.

 Note book: They asked me in.  I was shown into the front parlour and was motioned towards a large 
armchair.  The mother, another sister, a boy and my intended sat on a sofa opposite.  I was glad it was dimly 
lit; it spared my ever reddening cheeks!  Mrs Douglas asked, “I beg your pardon, but how do you know my 
daughter?”  My explanation of the bus journey, my aunt’s in Mount Collyer Street was repeated in, I hoped, 
a dignified and serious manner, although it really did sound quite comic.  “And it’s my daughter Theadocia 
you want to walk out with?”  I had thought from first sight that there was something slightly exotic about 
her, and now the name, I had never heard it before, but I wanted to say it over and over - and so I write it 
over and over... Theadocia, Theadocia, Theadocia.

 It was all arranged; he was to pick me up on Sunday afternoon after church, and we were to go for 
a walk in Alexander Park.  I won’t go into the argument with mother, which I won – otherwise Sarah and 
mother would, if not have been walking six feet behind, have been hiding in the shrubbery or behind 
the	bandstand!		As	I	said,	I	am	not	in	my	first	flush	of	youth.		I	travel	to	and	from	Belfast	every	day	to	
work.  So I am not likely to come to any danger walking with a man in public.  By that time he was not a 
stranger, as my mother had found out quite a lot about the family from neighbours.  He was a seafarer 
like my father,  unlike my father who was an able seaman - Jim - he said that’s what I should call him - 
was	an	officer.		He	wasn’t	wearing	uniform	when	he	came	to	pick	me	up.		I	really	felt	quite	excited,	not	
an emotion I had much experience of, but determined to keep as cool and collected as possible.  Really 
for	a	first	time	out	together,	it	couldn’t	have	been	a	nicer	day.		The	sun	was	out,	the	bluebells	in	the	park	
were at their peak, the smell of the freshly cut grass, the noise of children laughing and playing – it’s all 
ingrained	in	my	memory.		They	say	that	certain	moments	are	ingrained	in	our	memory	when	we	suffer	
a trauma or a shock.  I certainly wasn’t expecting what followed.  He motioned me towards a bench and 
I sat down.  I don’t remember anyone telling me that they loved me before!

 Note book - May 17th:  Well it’s done - the die is cast!  I have told her I am back to sea for some months 
on Friday, and I want to see her again before I go.  I have arranged to meet her at Belfast City Hall during her 
lunch hour on Wednesday, and I am going to ask her then. 

 I could barely concentrate on my job that morning, knowing that I was to meet ‘Jim’ at lunch time.  
It	still	felt	vaguely	improper	to	be	calling	him	‘Jim’,	somehow	too	intimate	for	a	first	acquaintance.		I	
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worked	as	a	finisher	at	the	Irish	Linen	Company	in	Donegall	Place	just	beside	the	City	Hall.		It	was	my	
job	to	inspect	the	final	product,	see	that	it	was	properly	finished	and	folded	and	place	that	all	important	
green	bow	on	before	it	went	to	packing.		I	had	been	there	for	years.		I	had	insisted	in	finding	a	position	
when most girls were married or stayed “to help” at home.  They always said I was a dreamer!

 Note book - May 20th:  She said YES.  YES! YES!  I leave for  Liverpool on Friday early - I won’t see her 
again before I go.  She said I can write.  I will, I promised.   Dear God bring me back safely from this voyage.  
I am to marry Theadocia Douglas.

 Yes that knock at the door was to change my life.  It was the most natural thing in the world to say 
yes to Jim.  It was as though I had known him always,  been waiting for his knock, always.  I asked him 
nothing - I just said yes Jim, I will marry you.  He gave me an envelope with the instruction to open it on 
Friday morning.  We hugged awkwardly and I ran to get back to work. Unfortunately I had over-stayed 
my time and the big door was shut.  I would have some explaining to do in the morning. The week 
before	that	might	have	worried	me	-	not	now	-	my	world	was	a	different	colour	now.

 The writer - from what I can piece together from Grandfather’s papers, it was a long deep-sea 
voyage.		I	haven’t	managed	yet	to	find	out	what	the	cargo	was,	I	just	know	they	unloaded	and	reloaded	
in	various	ports	around	India.		He	was	away	for	five	months.		I	wonder	what	was	in	my	grandmother’s	
head as she went home that day.  I have so many questions I would like to ask but will never know.  
What did her mother say?  Did she even tell them or did she continue in her own quiet, secretive, way.  
She must have arranged everything.  Found out about a licence - did she get it in the City Hall?  Did she 
think of him as she walked through the grounds - spotting the place they had sat when he had asked 
her?  She must have made the arrangements for the church too, for everything was ready for Jim’s 
return.  As for me well, the lockdown continues.  It’s funny, although in some respects time stands 
still,	all	this	delving	into	the	past	is	leaving	me...	well,	I	suppose	it’s	like	being	in	a	time	warp.		Definition	
of a time warp - an imaginary distortion of space in relation to time whereby people or objects of one 
period can be moved to another.  Yes, that’s it exactly, I am living in a time warp! 

 (A love story to be continued)

A Poem For Our Times
And the people stayed home.

And they read books, and listened, and rested, and exercised, and made art, 
and played games, and learned new ways of being, and were still.

And they listened more deeply. Some meditated, some prayed, some 
danced. Some met their shadows. And the people began to think differently.

And the people healed.

And, in the absence of people living in ignorant, dangerous, mindless, and 
heartless ways, the earth began to heal.

And when the danger passed, and the people joined together again, they 
grieved their losses, and made new choices, and dreamed new images, and 
created new ways to live and heal the earth fully, as they had been healed.

By: Catherine (Kitty) O’Meara
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Church by Telephone
 For those of you not on the internet and unable to connect with our online services, thankfully 
there are a number of high quality Sunday church services available on both the television and the 
radio.
 These include:
  •  Morning worship from an English cathedral and Songs of Praise on a Sunday morning
  •  Radio 4 service at 8.10-8.50am
  •  Radio Ulster at 10.15-11am
  •  Choral Evensong on Radio 3 at 3-4pm

 However, if you would like to listen to a religious 
service or even Christian hymns, the stories behind 
them,	prayers	or	reflections	at	other	times	during	
the week, there is a Freephone telephone number 
that you can ring (which has been set up by the 
Archbishop of Canterbury). This can be accessed 
by ringing 0800 8048044 and is excellent.

Sometimes people ask us about life as a Mission 
Partner:
 ‘What is it like to live in another culture?’ 
  ‘How do you manage for food, clothes, 

shopping?’
 ‘What about all the creepy crawlies?’
 ‘What do you do all day?’

 Impossible questions to answer really as each situation is unique and each has its own challenges, 
which	impact	people	differently.	But	there	is	one	common	theme	for	all	Mission	Partners:	Life	is	full	
of the unexpected. The things you get drawn into are most surprising, and you will discover skills you 
never knew you had.
 Last year our Mission Partners, Keith and Lyn Scott, were in Ireland on leave from Zambia where 
they both teach in a theological seminary.
 Keith is an academic with a doctorate in theology and an insatiable appetite for learning – Hebrew, 
Greek, philosophy… but living in Zambia has confronted Keith and Lyn with a series of practical 
problems. Dodgy electrical wiring, windows that don’t shut, the need for mosquito nets, leaking 
pipes, keeping the vehicle roadworthy...
 So during their home leave, Keith thought it would be useful to gain some basic welding skills. He 
asked a friend to help, and together they spent a couple of mornings getting to grips with the basics. 
On	return	to	Zambia,	Keith set	himself	up	with	a	basic	welding	kit	and	started	fixing	things…	Little	did	
he know just how useful his newly acquired skills would be.
 Who could have predicted this new challenge? As C-19 begins its steady march through Zambia, 
Keith and Lyn are busy preparing the seminary with preventive measures.
 Hand-washing is high on the agenda. So Keith set about making hand washing stations - welding 
iron bars into stands to hold buckets, basins, soap and even drying rolls! These are now strategically 
placed around the seminary and are in constant use!

 ‘Whatever your hand finds to do, do it with all your might’ - Ecclesiastes 9:10

Pray for the Following Families in June
7th June - McKeen, McKibbin, McKinley, McKnight, McMorran.
14th June - McQueen, Merwick, Millar, Millen, Mills, Mitchell.
21st June - Montgomerie, Montgomery, Moore, Morazzani.
28th June - Morrow, Munn, Murray, Nelson, Nesbitt, Norwood.
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Church Envelopes - Thank You
A big thank you to everyone who continues to:
 • Hand deliver or post their envelopes
 • Set up standing orders
 •  Arrange for collection of their envelopes

 At the beginning of June, the church building will have been closed for eleven Sundays, and it is 
likely to be closed for several months ahead.
 We would encourage everyone to continue supporting your church in this way, and if anyone 
needs any assistance please contact me.
 Roy Williams, 5a Dorchester Gardens, Newtownabbey BT36 5JJ - Tel 9084 1752.

KEEP SAFE    KEEP WELL    KEEP IN TOUCH 

Recycling for Restoration Fund
 We would like to thank everyone who has supported the recycling by providing clothes, 
scrap metal and books and buying books. If everyone could continue collecting and keeping 
it at home until everything gets back to normal, which we hope and pray won’t be too long, 
it would be greatly appreciated.  Maurice & Doreen

How to Keep Connected with Church Online
 Church Services and Thought for the 
Day
 We hope those who have the internet are 
enjoying the church services, Thought for 
the Day, and the Children’s Thought for the 
Day with Bernie.
 It’s really as easy as 1,2,3.
 1) Google - Carnmoney Parish Church
 2) Look at the menu on the left hand side
 3)  Select video messages and pick the 

recording of your choice

Where Are Our Fathers?
 21st June is Father’s Day, and last year four in ten fathers failed to see their children on Father’s 
Day. 
 Now there may be perfectly good reasons for this – Father’s Day is not as ‘big’ as Mother’s Day, 
and	fathers	may	well	be	seeing	their	children	just	fine	on	other	days.		But	a	survey	commissioned	by	
the	campaign	group	Fathers	4	Justice	(F4J)	has	also	found	that	one	in	five	fathers	who	do	not	live	with	
their children fear losing, or have lost, contact with their children.  Many of these ‘separated’ fathers 
experience mental health issues after being denied access to their children.
 At a time when depression and male suicide is on the increase, is there anything that we as a 
church can do to help local families who are struggling with these issues?

Upset? Chill out…
 A recent survey carried out by YouGov, on behalf of the Mental Health Foundation, found that 
more	than	one	in	five	adults	in	the	UK	had	felt	panicked	by	the	Coronavirus,	three	in	ten	had	felt	afraid,	
and more than six in ten had felt anxious.  And that was even before lockdown.
	 One	therapist	suggests	that	 if	you	are	suffering	high	anxiety,	then	turn	off	the	news	and	social	
media	for	a	while.		Dig	out	those	old	films	you’ve	always	loved,	cook	a	favourite	recipe,	and	get	some	
exercise to help you relieve the tension in your body.
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Finest Quality Produce
Beef, Lamb & Pork
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