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Dear friends, 
Margot and I wish to thank you all 
for the wonderful send off which 
you gave us on our last Sunday:  
the card, the cake, the champagne 
and also the gift of money - which 
we are using for a break in 
Carnoustie next week to help us 
recover from the upheaval of 
moving after 40 years in the same 
house. Thank you also for the good 
wishes and friendship over many 
ȅŜŀǊǎΦ {ǘ !ǳƎǳǎǘƛƴŜΩǎ ƛǎ ŀ ǿƻƴŘŜǊŦǳƭ 
church which is due to the people 
as well as the clergy and we hope 
and pray that the church will  
flourish in the future and attract 
more people. We will keep in touch 
and return from time to time. 
With love and best wishes, 
Tim and Margot 

YOU«LL BE 
MISSED! 

 
GOODBYE  

AND 
THANKS, 

TIM & 
MARGOT 



CǊƻƳ YŜƴƴȅΧΦΦ    

I took a funeral yesterday 

for a family who are very 

much together and who 

support each other 

enormously, but that is not 

always the case. I have officiated at many 

funerals where there has been bad feeling, and 

division. A red rose thrown on a coffin lid in the 

ƎǊƻǳƴŘ ǘǊƛŜǎ ǘƻ ǎŀȅ ǎƻǊǊȅΣ ōǳǘ ƛǘΩǎ ǘƻƻ ƭŀǘŜΦ 

Divided families seem to be a sign of our times, 

for many different reasons. There is difference of 

opinion and families are torn apart. There is no 

forgiveness or reconciliation, and the family falls 

into different factions that never speak again. 

It is the same in the world within nations. There 

are great divisions within and between nations, 

and differences of opinion, and there is no great 

attempt at reconciliation, forgiveness or 

understanding between factions. Communication 

between different groups is non-existent, and the 

roads quite literally run with blood as a result. 

And in the middle of all this is the Christ who calls 

for peace and reconciliation, within families, 

within nations and within the Church itself. There 

is too much division, and as Jesus saysΣ ƛƴ aŀǊƪΩǎ 

Gospel, (3:24-26), ά! Ƙouse divided against itself 

cannot stand.έ 

It seems almost as we read our newspapers, 

listen to the news or pick up our iPads, that the 

whole world is in turmoil. Christian and Muslim 

leaders the world over will plead for peace, 

however, we see that bloodshed reigns; refugees 

flee from disaster and death, and die in the 

attempt to get away, simply because a house 

divided against itself cannot stand. 

At times like this, people of reason look to the 

Church for guidance, for words of reconciliation, 

for a prophetic voice, and Pope Francis is 

certainly up for that, as are some other quality 

Church Leaders. 

However, when the world looks to the Church, 

what does it see? It sees a body of people who 

are themselves divided. Divided into 

denominations, and divided within 

denominations, and sometimes within 

congregations or linked parishes. 

In a world of division there is a great need for the 

Church to be visibly showing an alternative. 

What they find is a Church arguing about whether 

women can become bishops and who goes to bed 

with whom. The Church itself is divided, and no 

wonder numbers are falling and the Churches are 

losing credibility. A house divided against itself 

cannot stand. 

So in the Church itself, there needs to be 

understanding, communication, reconciliation, 

and forgiveness. It is little wonder that we are in 

decline. Christians maybe need to get their act 

together and start preaching and living a Gospel 

of peace, love, and reconciliation.  

The Christ stands among us and still proclaims, 

weeping as he proclaims, άa house divided 

ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ƛǘǎŜƭŦ Ŏŀƴƴƻǘ ǎǘŀƴŘΗέ 

Sure, at parish level, the same nonsense goes on 

and numbers can dwindle as a result. The kitchen 

has been invaded by crumbs which are not our 

own, or something is said in anger, and the parish 

is divided, mutterings and whispers spring up in 

ŀƭƭ ŎƻǊƴŜǊǎΧΦΦ ŀƴŘ WŜǎǳǎ ǿŜŜǇǎΦ 

Have they not heard me tell them to love one 

another, as I love them? .ǳǘ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ 

parish surely? It is not ours. 

We are part of a family who encourage, reconcile, 

forgive, and refuse to whisper in corners. 

So we have no real need to listen to the words of 

Jesus, a house divided against itself cannot stand, 

or even the words about love and reconciliation. 

We ken them fine already.             

Kenny 



 

 

 

Jonathan Livingston Seagull  

by Richard Bach 

The June meeting of the book club looked at ΨJonathan 
Livingston SeagullΩ, the story of a seagull who wanted to 
learn to fly better, faster and smarter than any other 
seagull that had ever lived. He refused to be constrained by 
the stereotypes that seagulls only learn to fly enough to be 
able to reach food and constantly wanted to improve his 
abilities. Jonathan gets taken away to another realm where 

he learns more and more about flight and about passing on his knowledge to others, till he goes back to his 
original place of birth to teach some other seagulls about flight. 
 
On the surface this book can be taken as simply a gentle read about a bird who learns about flight and 
freedom. However, when you sit down and think about it, there are so many other messages and points to 
be considered within the story. The book club spent ages talking about Jonathan trying to better himself, 
his willingness to help others to learn, the fact that he was cast out from the flock for being different, and 
how some of the points raised through it can be applied to humans and their willingness to learn and help 
others.  
 
This was a good read, which has something for everyone.  
 

The book club meets again after the summer, on Tuesday 1st September at 7.30 pm. ²ŜΩǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ 
ǊŜŀŘ άhƘ 5ŜŀǊ {ƛƭǾƛŀέ ōȅ 5ŀǿƴ CǊŜƴŎƘΦ !ƴȅƻƴŜ ǿƘƻ ǿŀƴǘǎ ǘƻ ŎƻƳŜ ŀƭƻƴƎ ƛǎ ǿŜƭŎƻƳŜ ǘƻ Ƨƻƛƴ ǳǎ ŀƴŘ Ǉǳǘ 
forward suggestions for future reading. 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

         Gowns & Crowns              
Dressmaking & Alteration Service 

Perfect for Mother-of-the-Bride and 

Mother-of-the-Groom Outfits. 

 

Personal service and satisfaction 

is our guarantee! 

 

137 Glasgow Road, Dumbarton 

07793 051682  

Way ahead 
tŜƻǇƭŜ ŀǊŜƴΩǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ǎƻ ǎƳŀǊǘΦ ¢ƘŜ ǘǳǊǘƭŜ ƘŀŘ ŀ ǎǘǊŜŀƳƭƛƴŜŘ ōƻŘȅ ŦƻǊ ǘǊŀǾŜƭΣ ŀ ƘŀǊŘ ǘƻǇΣ ǊŜǘǊŀŎǘŀōƭŜ 
landing gear and a mobile home for thousands of years before we did. 
 
From a church news-sheet: 
The vicar is away on holiday for two weeks. Massages can be given to the curate. 
 
From a school essay 
ΨΧŀƴŘ ǿƘŜƴ ǘƘŜ ƳŀǊŀǳŘŜǊǎ ƭŀƴŘŜŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŎƻŀǎǘΣ ǘƘŜ ǾƛƭƭŀƎŜǊǎ ǿƻǳƭŘ Ǌǳƴ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǘƻǇ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ Ƙƛƭƭ ŀƴŘ ǎŜǘ ŦƛǊŜ 
ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŘŜŀŎƻƴΧΩ 
 



                                                      FRIDAY  
                                                                 SOUPS !!!! 
     
        STARTS AGAIN: 
 

              FRIDAY 
         7th AUGUST 
              12PM 
     

Best soup in                       

town! 

 
COMMUNITY                                             

AUTUMN FAIR! 
29 th AUGUST 

10am Ă 2pm 

f§ T¨y¨¦§{¡wć¦ [s~~ s¡v Vz¨¥uz 
 

 
 

OOOOOOH Ă ARGGGGH! 

PIRATES OF  

ST AUGUST-EANS RULE! 
 

Followed by a  
Ą`¨¦{us~ U~s¦§ą X©w¡{¡y  

7pm 

f§ T¨y¨¦§{¡wć¦ Vz¨¥uz 
 
 
 

¸ƻǊƪƘƛƭƭ /ƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΩǎ IƻǎǇƛǘŀƭ 
and 

Meningitis Research Foundation 
 
 Please support these charities by coming along to 

Gartocharn Millenium Hall 
Friday 7th August  
 10am to 12.30pm 

 
L ŀƳ ƘŀǾƛƴƎ ŀ Ψ[ǳŎƪȅ 5ƛǇΩ ǎǘŀƭƭ ǘƻ ŎŜƭŜōǊŀǘŜ ǘƘŜ олth 
birthday of my grandson Neil, who spent his first 
few weeks of life in the care of Yorkhill, having 
been diagnosed with meningitis at 13 days old. 
 
For those who have not been to one of the regular 
coffee and craft mornings, there are lots of stalls, 
tea, coffee and delicious baking as well as good 
company, familiar faces and great chat. 

Hope to see you there 

Pauline 

 

HAVE A SCONE AT SCONE!  

AUGUST 15
TH

 

Friends of St Augustineôs invite you 

to join them in a fabulous day out 

at Scone Palace, Perthshire! 

Tour the palace, 

explore over 100 acres of grounds 

and get lost in the maze! 

 
PUT  YOUR NAME ON TH E LIST IN 

THE HALL FOR A GREAT SUMMER 

OUTING  

Cost £29  

 

 

«BY THE WAY TOGETHER¬ 
MAGAZINE 

Would you like to receive your 
monthly magazine by email? 

It would save a few trees  
and be cheaper for us! 

If the answer is yes, call into the 
office and let us know. 



 As a family we have just 
returned from a fabulous 
ǿŜŜƪΩǎ ƘƻƭƛŘay based 
around Stratford- Upon- 
Avon. We stayed in a lodge 
and we had seven enjoyable 
activity- packed days 
together (no rest and 

relaxation for my teenagers!). We had lunch with 
different branches of the family, walked round 
the sights in Oxford, visited Sudely castle (where 
Queen Catherine Parr is buried), got nibbled by a 
curious zebra at West Midland Safari Park, and 
punted in the River Cherwell (miraculously 
without falling in). It really was a great week! 
 
But, for me, the time spent in this particular 
corner of England has a much greater meaning. 
The area is where I grew up and spent my first 
eighteen years ς and I wanted to share this part 
of my life with the children (before - in the 
fullness of time - they leave home for good). 
During this walk down memory lane we visited All 
Saints church in Sutton Courtenay where I was a 
choir girl, where I was confirmed and where I sat 
through many a sermon (often about St Paul I 
seem to recall!)... We visited All Saints church in 
Birmingham where Phil and I got married...  
We then went to see St James the Less church in 
Solihull where all three of the children were 
baptised and where the parish priest first gave 
voice to my fragile sense of a call to the 
priesthood...  and then we visited St Mary Mags 
in Oxford where I was influenced by the example 
and leadership of Richard Holloway ς in the days 
before he was made Bishop of Edinburgh. It was 
truly a week of remembering; a week of many 
smiles and thanksgiving as I relived and revisited 
those places and people that have helped make 
up my journey of faith - so far.  
 
I think it is so important to be aware of our own 
unique story of faith. It is important to look back 
and pinpoint where we have specifically seen God 
at work in our lives... to recognise and 
acknowledge the events, people and places that 
have made significant contributions to that 
journey. As I went through my discernment for 
priesthood I was asked, again and again, to look 
back over my life and place on a time-line the 
events and people through which God had 
prodded, pushed and guided me. I was amazed 

that every time I did this exercise I found more 
and more significant moments at which I could 
wonder at the grace and guidance of God. If you 
have never tried such an exercise I can heartily 
recommend it ς L ƎǳŀǊŀƴǘŜŜ ƛǘΩƭƭ ƎƛǾŜ ȅƻǳ ǎƻƳŜ 
surprises!  And whilst we remember as 
individuals ς we also have the capacity to 
remember as a community. At every Jewish 
Passover celebration families retell the story of 
the Exodus and of their ancestorsΩ escape from 
slavery in Egypt to freedom in the Promised Land. 
Every Sunday our Christian worship centres round 
the active remembering of the sharing of the Last 
Supper with Jesus and his disciples. Remembering 
is such a vital part of our faith. 
 
Our God is a God who is faithful. Our God is a God 
who does not forget. This theme occurs time and 
time again throughout the Old Testament ς and 
brings to my mind the words of a favourite hymn 
I used to sing at the Catholic Primary School 
where I trained ς a hymn which quotes from the 
prophet Isaiah:  
 

I will never forget you my people, 
I have carved you on the palm of My hand, 

I will never forget you, 
I will not leave you orphaned, 
L ǿƛƭƭ ƴŜǾŜǊ ŦƻǊƎŜǘ Ƴȅ ƻǿƴΧ 

 

Remembering is such an important part of our 
family and our personal lives ς as the years go 
past we remember birthdays, wedding 
ŀƴƴƛǾŜǊǎŀǊƛŜǎΣ aƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ 5ŀȅΣ ±ŀƭŜƴǘƛƴŜΩǎ 5ŀȅΣ 
National and Historical anniversaries etc.... and 
we enjoy the celebrations and the feelings of love 
that those acts of remembering fosters in us. 
How much more should we also do this 
consciously in our life of faith... so that we can 
rightfully direct that feeling of love and 
thanksgiving to our faithful and loving God.  

With love,   

Liz  
 

 

 



 

UP THE BIG ROCK! 
I bet there were huge sighs of relief when teachers and helpers for the 

Dumbarton Churches Together day realised that for once it wasnôt going to 

rain and even better.... it was going to be sunny for the morning of June 9
th
. 

Early in the morning 220 children descended like a swarm on Dumbarton 

castle and set off in groups to explore its history. Accompanied by adults, the 

children swarmed up the steps leaving behind the flagging (and more unfit!) 

adults. A fabulous morning ensued. The children ooh-ed over the gunpowder 

barrels.... ahhhh-ed over the wonderful views... and tried their hardest to knock 

chips off the example of volcanic rock left for that precise purpose. The 

morning finished with speeches from the Provost of Dumbarton, and a 

prayerful sing and time of prayer. Beats doing Maths and English in the 

classroom any day!!!                                                                          Bill Heaney 

SMILE LINES 
The student was writing to the head of the mission in England who had founded his local school in the 

African bush. He wanted to end with a blessing, óMay heaven preserve you.ô 

Not being quite confident of his English, he looked up the word ópreserveô. When the letter reached the 

head of the mission, it ended with the words: ñAnd may Heaven pickle you.ò 

oo00oo 

Three ministers sat discussing the best positions for prayer while a telephone repairman worked nearby. 

"Kneeling is definitely best," claimed one minister. 

"No," another contended. "I get the best results standing with my hands outstretched to Heaven." 

"You're both wrong," the third insisted. "The most effective prayer position is lying prostrate, face down on 

the floor." 

The repairman could contain himself no longer. "Sorry,ò he blurted out, ñbut the best praying I ever did was 

hanging upside down from a telephone pole." 

oo00oo 

What is the best and most infallible way to reduce your waistline? Just move your head slowly from right to 

left when asked to have a second helping. 

oo00oo 

During a recent gathering of local faith leaders, the church caught fire. 

The Methodists gathered in the corner and prayed. 

The Baptists cried, "Where is the water?" 

The Anglicans formed a procession and marched out. 

The Quakers silently praised God for the blessings that fire brings. 

The Lutherans posted a notice on the door declaring the fire was evil. 

The Roman Catholics passed the plate to cover the damage. 

The Jews posted symbols on the door hoping the fire would pass over. 

The Congregationalists shouted, "Every man for himself!" 

The Fundamentalists proclaimed, "It's the vengeance of God!" 

The Charismatics praised God for another falling of the Holy Spirit. 

The Christian Scientists concluded that, actually, there was no fire. 

The Presbyterians appointed a chairperson who was to appoint a committee to look into the matter and 

submit a written report. 

The secretary grabbed the fire extinguisher and put the fire out. 

oo00oo 

The real art of conversation is not only to say the right thing at the right time, but also to leave unsaid the 

wrong thing at the tempting moment. 



WELL DONE, 
CHILDREN!  

At the end of yet another school 

year, Dumbarton London Corner 

Nursery School organized a 

successful graduation and prize 

giving ceremony, held on 

Saturday, 6th June 2015. 

 

As is the tradition in The Gambia, this gathering opened with prayer, with Mr. Kemo Jawara leading the 

Muslim prayers and Pastor Bundor of the Antioch Network Incorporated Church of The Gambia leading the 

Christians prayers. The prayers were preceded by the national anthem, the school song ñAwake, awake, 

children of Dumbarton Nursery School, awake!ò and a welcome song sung by the outgoing class. 

 

As the Headmaster of the school I gave a brief history of the school and the activities it provides for the 

children, such as three free years of nursery education, the provision of a balanced nutritious diet and 

recreational facilities and teaching and learning materials- all at no cost to the parents. I also spoke about the 

need for parents to work hand in glove with the staff for the welfare of all the children emphasising the need 

for the children to be punctual, regular and neatly dressed during school days. 

 

The graduation ceremony was punctuated by rhymes, poems 

and phonics letter sounds, actions and songs led by the pupils 

themselves. The graduating class, which is Nursery Three did a 

wonderful presentation on ñmy first alphabetò, naming 10 parts 

of the body, naming 10 fruits, counting in 2`s, 5`s and 10`s to 

100, a rhyme, poem and a theme song called ñDuties of 

Childrenò - all amidst clapping and laughing. 

 

Furthermore, Omar and Maimuna Jallow presented an oral 

composition entitled ñMyselfò, Haddy Mboge and Omar Jallow 

named 10 domestic and wild animals, and Salif Khan, Binta 

Fanneh and Fatoumatta A. Senghore recited the multiplication 

tables 1, 2, and 3. 

Three prizes were awarded to these deserving students:   

For being the most punctual child: Binta Touray, 

For being the most neatest and cleanest student: Awa Samura 

For being the most disciplined student: Yassin Cham. 

 

In conclusion, certificates were awarded to all the graduating class who 

successfully completed three years of nursery education. Surprise 

gifts/presents were given to staff members for their dedication and 

commitment towards the care and development of the pupils in the school. 

 

The closing song entitled ñThank you for coming to our graduationò was done 

by the choir group. Finally, on behalf of the staff and children I thanked the parents who give of their time to 

help the cooks in the preparation of snacks and food, to Helen Touray for her motivation, the staff for their 

determination and to Dumbarton Gambia Education Association (D.G.E.A) for sponsoring the whole 

programme. 

I thanked all those who supported the school in one way or the other, directly or indirectly, in cash or in kind 

for their generosity and kind words that keep inspiring us at all times. 

Sulaymain Saidy, Headmaster,  

Dumbarton London Corner Nursery School 



NEW JOB.... 
BUT A 

WELL-KENT FACE! 
It all began almost14 years ago when, as the new 

Rector of St Augustineôs, Fr Kenny and others began 

to respond in practical ways to those who came 

through the doors of our church and hall desperately 

looking for help. Today, (14 years later and sadly 

due to austerity measures), our óFood For Thoughtô 

initiative and food bank has grown enormously.  

We now have a mini-Asda look-alike upstairs in church, and have built up vital connections throughout the 

larger community which ensures that we reach the neediest people in Dumbarton and the Vale. Between 

January and July we fed over 400 folk, single people and families, and have given clothes and furniture to 

many, many others. However, we donôt just give, we provide support too! Itôs not all about giving free 

Christmas Dinners and masses of Easter Eggs! 

 

During the last two years, Circle worker, and Community Ed trained, Caroline Marsland has given more and 

more of her time to the project, with the blessing of her employers. It was therefore devastating to learn in 

April that Circle had been forced to withdraw funding and Caroline would have to leave St Augustineôs. It 

was a worrying time. The óFood For Thoughtô project had gained such momentum. How were things going 

to grow or even continue without the commitment, time and skills of someone like Caroline? Through her 

ñministryò, people were being drawn to our church! 

 

It was during the Bishopôs Visitation that the idea of applying for money to find a worker for óFood For 

Thoughtô began to take shape. During the visit the Bishop was shown what we were doing and, being 

impressed by its intrinsic missional heartbeat, he encouraged us to apply for funding through the MAP 

process. So.... forms were duly filled in, the support of the Vestry was gained, the backing of the Regional 

Council was given and....  an application for £15,000 was presented to the Development Team Convenors. 

In some ways we didnôt really expect to receive the full amount.... but we prayed and we hoped.... and when 

the Bishop phoned to say that our application had been successful.... there were literally jumps and squeals 

of great joy and rejoicing! AND we had been given the WHOLE of the £15,000! Wonderful, wonderful 

news!! This means a significant pay-cut for Caroline, but she is wholly committed to what we are doing and 

has captured the vision of this missional project. 

 

So.... Caroline is not leaving. She is now self-employed until next March, working for St Augustineôs to 

develop the Food For Thought initiative, and you will often find her in the office helping us and encouraging 

us. Her remit is to grow the potential mission field of St Augustineôs by: 

¶ Managing the daily running of Food For Thought 

¶ Applying for grants for ongoing funding of the project, and for the future funding for the post 

¶ Continuing to co-ordinate and train an effective team of volunteers 

¶ Building upon and expanding relationships and  networks already formed with other organisations and 

charities 

¶ Setting up a proper database of people we are helping, what their needs are, and how we have 

responded. 

¶ Setting up and facilitating a group work programme to include basic life skills eg healthy eating, 

cooking, parenting and budgeting 

¶ Consolidating and continuing the initiative to the next stage of its development including education, 

mentoring and advocacy of service users 

¶ Developing the social media profile of St Augustineôs Food For Thought programme 

So congratulations, Caroline! And welcome aboard (again!)! We are so pleased you are still with us... and 

that through your hard work the needs of many desperate people will be answered. We pray that they will 

know the love of God in action.... and maybe... just maybe.... some of them will come to know the joy of 

being part of our faith community. Alleluia! 



...........�$�1�'���,�7�j�6���2�3�(�1�� 
 

(See what the local artist has made of wood. A design in the garden which says ñGROWò. 

Reading from the top it stands for ñWith Our Risen Godò) 
 

 

Saturday 4
th

 July dawned amidst the usual Scottish summer driving rain. Not the 

perfect day to open a Garden Project!  
 

Thankfully the weather deterred no-one and by 12pm the hall of St Mungoôs had attracted around 50 people 

who had come along to support the official opening of the project. The place looked wonderful, with 

hanging baskets, personalised planters, sunflowers and a table groaning with sandwiches and home baking. 

Local dignitaries, our MSP, councillors, workers from the Bellsmyre Garden and all manner of friends were 

welcomed by Fr Kenny and Kevin Mason, the Project Leader. Happily there was a break in the weather 

which allowed the Right Rev Gregor Duncan, the Bishop of Glasgow and Galloway, to bless the garden 

beds, cut the ribbon and declare the project officially open.  

 

So itôs now down to work... and to enjoy what has been set up. The project is open to anyone who would 

like to learn more about growing food and there are weekly sessions in St Mungoôs hall and gardens on 

Tuesday and Thursday from 11am to 2pm. Wee introductions and some tips are passed on in the hall before 

you begin. Do come along and benefit from a few hours closer to nature. Not only can you benefit ï but so 

can St Mungoôs itself ï not only from the raised profile in the community, (we are doing something 

practical), which the project brings, but also from the regular income (£550 per month) which the Leamy 

Foundation pays for the use of the grounds. Hereôs to a long and happy relationship! 

 
 
 

 

 
 

 

The Leamy Foundation:  
Website:           http://www.theleamyfoundation.com/ 
Facebook:        https://www.facebook.com/pages/The- Leamy-Foundation/1639846336251200?pnref=lhc 

 


