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Dear friends: 
Easter was not uneventful: 
 
Easter 2008 at Inverleith 
Readers will remember the brisk morning of 
Easter Day. At 7 am, the tourists who had 
filled the town centre on Saturday in their 
crowds were not yet awake, but the very first 
buds on the trees enclosed in James Court 
were beginning to put their noses out. The 27 
bus was running, now and then, and, as 
usual, not without customers, including a few 
bleary-eyed and unusually quiet young 
people glad to be getting home 
 It also took your unflagging editor as far as 
the closed gates of the Botanic Gardens, a 
quiet stroll round to the gates of Inverleith 
Park, easy enough to see those first blossoms 

on the apple trees, with only a narrow veil of 
cirrus clouds to break the blue of the sky. 
 Idyllic, indeed, to those mainly from 
Inverleith Church, and including your 
representative, standing secure in the shelter 
of the evergreens at the park entrance, 
confirmed in the knowledge that it had never 
in thirty years rained on the early Easter 
service at Inverleith. Though it’s true, it has 
snowed. 
 Oh yes, why were we there? Not only to 
wish one another a Happy Easter, and to 
watch the youngsters rolling eggs down the 
slope, dangerously towards the pond. We had 
come, a couple of dozen of us wrapped 
against the sharp breeze, as the swans ruffled 
across the water, to celebrate the risen Christ. 

 

 
The Group gathers for Easter 

 
 

 Which we did, with readings of that story of 
heroism glorified and loss amazingly 



recovered, and with prayers and well-sung 
songs. 
  And so to  a hot cup or two of tea and a 
cheerful breakfast in the church hall: and so 
home (leaving Harriet and friends at the 
washing up): and it was only half-past nine. 
 Try it next year (on a balmy April 12th); your 
aging editor hopes to be there too. 

* 
The Jazz Vespers at Augustine 
Then, at 2 pm, Easter Day continued at a 
more comfortable time, and in the homely 
atmosphere of Augustine. This time, after the 
11 am Easter service and a no-doubt hasty 
lunch, a very different event, the Jazz 
Vespers, organised and led by William 
Young. Let it not be said that Augustine is 
not open to innovation. 
 Well, innovation only in Edinburgh terms. 
It goes back to 1961 New York and a 
Lutheran minister (well, Luther was about as 
innovative a minister as you can find). 
William had done his publicity well; those 
who almost filled the Sanctuary very 
satisfactorily were both an appreciative 
audience and a worshipping congregation. 
 “Innovative”? The obvious thing to say is 
that it is surprising, even shocking, to find 
Ellington’s jazz in the midst of the Bible-
reading and prayers. Certainly, we were told, 
this was the response of some critics forty 
years ago: “disgusting” was one of the milder 
expressions used. But didn’t William Booth, 
founder of the Salvation Army, make that 
famous comment about not letting the Devil 
have all the best tunes when he set sacred 
words to pop tunes? And it was Luther who 
brought folk tunes into church; in my home 
village, we used to sing Christmas in with 
“While shepherds watched” to the tune of 
“Ilka’ moor”.  
 Enough of the theory. It was a service of 
true worship; William reminded us of the 
need to make ourselves ready to absorb 
attacks on familiarity and common sense, 
which is the name some might give to the 
song of Easter.  
 And we haven’t even mentioned the Morning 
Service and the Easter Play . 
 

* 
Women’s’ Union Report 
Historically, nearly every Congreg-ational 
Church had a meeting for women, and 
towards the end of the 19th century, the 
Women’s’ Union was formed, with the 
motto, “Prayer, Fellowship and Service”. In 

the badge the words circle round the thistle, 
so that no one part predominates. 
 As life styles changed, an afternoon 
meeting became more difficult to sustain 
with more women working, and the women’s 
meeting was increasingly supported by those 
who had retired. The numbers attending 
made it difficult to ask speakers, and, slowly, 
the branches, especially in the towns, 
stopped meeting. For a while, Granton had a 
successful branch because it met in the 
summer months and took advantage of the 
better weather and light nights. Now the only 
branch in the Edinburgh area is at 
Saughtonhall, and several of us from 
Augustine attend on Monday afternoons at 
2,00 pm. 
 There is a varied syllabus ranging from 
pure entertainment, such as choirs and bands, 
to informative and educational speakers, 
such as the Lifeboat Institution, who sent a 
crewman to tell us about the work and 
training, and show us a frightening film of 
rescue and disaster. We have learnt of the 
development of the Edinburgh Dog and Cat 
Home, been shown how a very skilled lady 
makes flowers from sugar, that are used to 
decorate wedding cakes and, I’m sure, cold 
even fool the bees. Jack Dyce had us 
laughing as he gave us a potted version of his 
Retreat course on The Seven Deadly sins, but 
we came away wiser.  
 One visitor took us to the Greek Islands, 
and another told us of Tasmania, but 
concentrated on the Penal Colony and its 
history, showing us case histories of the 
criminals—some just youngsters whose 
“rimes” would now be beneath police notice 
(a big difference from Brenda’s evening last 
year). There was a Nun, telling of her calling 
and how convent life has changed in her 
lifetime. Janice Clark of Nicholson Square 
Church spoke about “Habitat for Humanity, a 
charity helping poor, but not destitute, people 
in many parts of the world to build their own 
homes. (Coincidentally, in this months 
Reform there is an insert about the charity—
and Janice has given me a church pack for 
members to see.) 
 There is a feeling that the denomination is 
not as close-knit as it once was. The 
Women’s Union has an Annual Meeting in 
September, and a Bible Study in April (16th 
& 17th this year), in Scottish Churches 
House, where members get together, swap 
ideas, and make new friendships. This must 



be good for cohesion, and it’s great fun for 
those who go. 
If you are interested in coming to 
Saughtonhall, St. Andre’s or Dunblane 
(there’s still room), please speak to me about 
it. 

Doris Caldwell 

* 

The Kirk House Project 
I think the church is aware that Greyfriars 
Kirk House, where there are meals prepared 
and served to the homeless in the city, has 
closed with a view to its rebuilding. They 
have managed to obtain temporary accom-
modation in nearby building, and they are 
now installing a new kitchen which will 
enable the good work to continue. 
 The people who are preparing plans for 
the new build have been exploring other 
centres to see what they offer. Not only in 
giving meals, but also in the way of outreach 
work and rehabilitation for the homeless. 
 I was offered the opportunity to go on one 
of these fact-finding days to Aberdeen to see 
the facilities they have there. We went to see 
and hear about the Aberdeen Foyer. 
 This is a charitable organisation which 
works to prevent and alleviate youth 
homelessness and unemployment in that city. 
Their work is mainly with the 16-to-25 age-
group. They are able to offer supported 
accommodation and access to a range of 
learning, training, employ-mint 
opportunities, and community health services 
for the young people. 
 Initially we met in a building which has 
meeting-rooms and training facilities. They 
have a kitchen where they can give some 
training to a few people, and provide meals 
for those working and attending meetings 
there. They also have an I.T. suit where 
computer skills may be learnt; this is on 
occasion used by other organisations. They 
can also give training in graphic design. 
Rooms are laid out in such a way that they 
can be adapted for various uses. 
 We were then taken to a nearby café, 
which had originally been a church building.  
This also has 80 supported flats which can 
house clients for up to two years, and this 
allows them to learn skills, and undertake 
training which enables them to find 
employment before moving into homes of 
their own. 
 The Foyer Restaurant and Gallery is well 
run. The Times voted this one of the top ten 

restaurants in the UK where families may 
dine. The restaurant is staffed with young 
people, all of whom are undertaking training 
and wish to gain employment in this field.  
 The gallery is for exhibitions by artists 
who are perhaps exhibiting for the first 
time—their initial introduction to showing 
their work. 
 We also learnt that they had recently 
obtained the contract to operate the 
restaurant, café bar and private dining 
facilities at His Majesty’s Theatre in 
Aberdeen. We heard that the head chef there 
had originally been one of their clients, who 
wanted to become a chef, had begun as a 
kitchen porter, then went on to be the 
commis chef, eventually becoming the chef. 
He undertook all his training at the Foyer 
Restaurant and obtained the necessary 
certificates. During his training he had all the 
required support and help, enabling him to 
go out into the world and move on. When 
they won this new contract, the staff realised 
he was back working in the Aberdeen area, 
and set out to try to find him and offer him 
this job. He accepted and now leads a very 
successful team. So with a little assistance, 
people can progress to being very 
independent and successful. 
 This is only a small part of the work they 
do in Aberdeen and the surrounding areas. 
Although the Kirk House do not want to 
undertake work of this type at the moment, it 
was a backdrop to what they might undertake 
on a smaller scale. It was great to hear what 
great work goes on that we never get to hear 
about. 

Zandra Russell 

 
* 

 
Open Fellowship 
Brenda Moon started up the revived 
meetings on 6th March with a very 
interesting slide show on the Earl of 
Hopetoun's journey up the Nile in the mid-
nineteenth century. The photo-graphs were 
from his own collection in Hopetoun House 
and included drawings and painting, some 
cartoons of the touring party and some very 
detailed studies of the native wildlife plants 
and flowers. In these days of mass travel 
with all comforts provided, it was 
enlightening to learn of the great trouble such 
an undertaking entailed. A doctor travelled 
with the party, carrying a box of medicines 
familiar through our Grannys'' tales. 



 Friends who had already done the journey 
gave advice on what to take to ensure that the 
niceties of civilised life continued and from 
whom to hire the vessel. One of the paintings 
showed the boat being manhandled over the 
rocks near where the Aswan Dam now is. 
These Victorian ladies were decidedly not all 
delicate creatures! - but they kept their 
decorum. It was such an exciting talk that we 
thought it would be good to go to Hopetoun 
as our next fellowship meeting. 
 

* 
Malawi 
Joanna Smith, of our Selkirk Church is 
coming to tell us more about what she 
learned in Malawi last year. We hope to have 
a Power-Point presentation when she comes 
on Thursday 10th.April. 
 

* 
 
Stop Climate Change 
On 9th March it was good to attend morning 
worship at Billericay URC and meet so many 
friends. During the service I was reminded 
that six months ago I was also there and on 
the Tuesday I joined others at St Paul’s 
Cathedral to welcome a group of very weary, 
dedicated people who had walked throughout 
the UK starting in Belfast and finishing in 
London, to highlight the effects of ‘Global 
Warming’. 
 
Six months later it is easy to forget but unless 
we treat the scarce resources of our planet 
with respect we will have little inheritance to 
pass to the next generations. Over the past 
few months various countries have said that 
they will not participate unless another 
country does more. This is an understandable 
argument but in the end someone has to take 
the lead and do something positive so why 
not resolve that that person will be you. If we 
all decide to do something to cut our ‘Carbon 
Footprint’ then we can tell our government to 
get on and resolve the international issues. 
Christian Aid along with many others are 
telling us that we need to reduce carbon 
emissions by 80% within the next fifteen 
years and at current usage by that time we 
will have used up most of our fossil fuels so 
will be forced to cut emissions but in the 
meantime would you join with me and ‘Cut 
Carbon Now’. 

Ian Johnston 
 

* 
Change in Silence 

And a different outlook on climate 
change. These remarks have been passed 
on to us by a friend of a friend. They 
come from a talk given at a conference a 
Greyfriars Church (Reading, not 
Edinburgh) by an Anglican, Maggie Ross, 
a religious solitary who divides her time 
between Alaska and the UK. They 
represent a very different tradition from 
ours at Augustine (but close to the 
message of that very popular hymn, 
“Dear Lord and Father of Mankind”)—
which itself makes these thoughts and 
their unexpected direction all the more 
challenging. 

 
 I have translated what the 
Elders (most of whom sadly have now left 
us) told me, and I apologise to them for any 
misrepresentations. 
 
Facts 
—The effect of climate change increases as 
one goes north. On a scale of 1-10, if the 
impact is a 4 in Great Britain, it will be an 8 
or 9 in the High Arctic.  
—A few months ago, thousands of walrus 
died in stampedes on the narrow beaches of 
the Chukchi Sea because all of the ice on that 
vast body of water had melted.  
—Because of the failure of the ice, polar 
bears are moving as much as 100 miles 
inland, threatening small villages and 
interbreeding with brown bears. They are 
also starving and drowning.  
—There is so much glacial melt, so much 
fresh water lying on top of salt, that salmon 
are now swimming underneath both 
subsistence and commercial nets. We used to 
line catch them at 30 feet. In the last two 
years we have had to drop our lines to 80 
feet.  
—Our massive backyard glacier in Juneau 
retreated 800 ft just during the summer 
months last year. We could see it change 
from day to day.  
—Winter subsistence hunting and trapping, 
always perilous, have been made far more 
dangerous by river and sea ice that no longer 
freeze properly and cannot support snow 
machines, or even dog teams. 
—Without pack ice, increasing wind, sea and 
wave heights erode silty and sandy shores. 
At last estimate 235 villages in Alaska will 
have to move inland. 



—The tree line is moving farther north every 
year....  
 
Cause and Solution 
 I could say much more about crazy 
weather, seasons that are erratic, melting 
permafrost, heavy metals that migrate to the 
poles, Inuit women who give birth only to 
girls, methane releases, trees dying from 
beetle. But these are symptoms, effects.  
 I am certain, however, the Elders would 
much prefer me to spend the rest of my time 
telling you what they understand as the root 
cause of the climate change, which is that we 
have lost our core silence, inherent in our 
evolution, essential to our survival. Proof of 
this is our proccupation with wildlife 
programmes on TV: as we watch the 
animals' core silence at work in their 
relationships with each other and their 
environment, we are looking at our own lost 
nature.  
 The Elders know that to survive you 
must listen. Deeply. For them, a mistake is 
the same as a lie, and a lie is the same as 
murder. For this reason Native peoples also 
regard with horror the white person's habit of 
ripping time away from space and motion, of 
which it is a function, and treating it as a 
discrete entity. 
 This conference urges us to take action 
on climate change. But all the talk is 
pointless unless we recover the work of 
silence, which alone can help us change our 
habits. The work of silence enables us to 
want to live simply. When we repeatedly 
yield all our cravings, all our thoughts and 
ways to the silence, its mysterious 
transfigurative power will effect necessary 
changes to our habits and our lives. Without 
it, we are trapped in the cycle of 
heedlessness.  Sadly, the institutional church 
is incapable of helping us recover our silence 

because it no longer knows, understands or 
teaches the work of silence and the path to 
simplicity. By the end of 14th century the 
institutional church had effectively banned 
silence.  
 Religion without silence is madness, 
because religion is a series of metaphors 
about the work of silence and the relationship 
of silence to speech and behaviour, the 
resurrection of the mind through the body. 
Religious language becomes distorted when 
silence is no longer the ground from which it 
emerges and to which it returns. If the people 
making the rules and writing the doctrines do 
not practice the silence from which these 
doctrines arise, then religion gets bent out of 
shape.  
 Therefore, we the laity, who are the 
church in fact, must go on alone. We cannot 
wait for the noisy Institution. We need to 
support one another to find our way back to 
the core silence that reawakens our 
environmental and religious sensibility and 
brings us to spiritual maturity. Without this 
silence, we will be unable to change our 
destructive habits or realise our shared nature 
with God. Without silence we lose our 
humanity, and all that is most precious, 
including life itself.  
 This is the message from the Elders in 
Alaska.  
 

* 
For more from Maggie Smith, see  
 http://ravenwilderness.blogspot.com. 

 
 

 
Calendar for April  

 
 

  Wed. 2nd. 7.30pm Church Meeting (including Special meeting  
 to change the Constitution). 
 Thurs. 3rd. 2.00pm Open Fellowship: details from Brenda Moon.  
 Sunday 6th. 11.00am  Mrs. Helen Mee, Communion Service.  
 Thurs. 10th. 7.30pm  Joanna Smith "Hope in Malawi". 
  
Sunday 13th. 11.00am. Rev. Colin MacPherson.  
 Tues. 15th. 7.30pm at Stewarton URC Induction of Gordon Smith.  
 Wed.16th to Thurs.17th Women's Union Bible Study at Dunblane.  



 
 Sunday 20th 11.00am Rev William Young,  Communion Service.  
 
Sunday  27th. 11.00am.  
 
Sunday 4th. May  11.00am. Moderator, Rev John Humphreys.  
 
 Sunday 11th May 10.30 am. United Service for Pentecost in Augustine.  
 
 

 
 

Singing Easter in. 
 

 
 Material for next Newsletter by Sunday 20th April, please: latest Thursday 24th. 
     Information to the Editor on how to deal with these wayward page numbers would be welcome. 
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