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NORA ELLIOTT (1922-2015) 
 

 
 

It is with much sadness that I print this announcement of Nora’s death, 
suddenly, on July 4th.  Nora was a long standing and much loved member of St 
Paul’s, her funeral took place on July 16th after which there was a Service of 
Thanksgiving for her life, as you would have expected, the church was packed 
with mourners.   
 
The Funeral Service Homily  

As time does not allow in this service, I am reserving what I say to expand a 
little on what I believe that you and I are doing here at this moment. I will be 
saying much more about Nora from the perspective of St Paul’s as part of the 
Thanksgiving service that will follow on in Kinross. 

Just like Job, Nora died old and full of days. Her self-giving, selfless work on 
this earth has been thoroughly completed. While we commit her earthly 
remains ashes to ashes, dust to dust, it is the Church’s deeply rooted belief, 
echoed in John Bunyan’s Pilgrim’s Progress, that she has continued on in her 
journey of faith which she began at her baptism. God has now led her gently 
home to her glorious destination. Through Jesus’ resurrection gift of grace, she 
like Job, now sees and understands the infinite fullness of God which you and I 
still find impossible to grasp. As St Paul told his readership in Rome, nothing 
now separates Nora from all those she has known and loved. We will continue 
to see fleeting glimpses of her quizzical smile out of the corner of our eyes, 
often when we are least expecting it. 

If we stop to ask ourselves, ‘What would Nora say or do about this?’ we will be 
keeping something of her presence alive in the world she loved to care for. No 
doubt we are sad to let go of her body because our memories are tightly bound 
up with her physical stuff. The good news is that, as one of his beloved flock, 
Nora is now at rest and at peace in Christ’s shepherding arms of love. These 
same arms reach out to gather us in too. We just have to want to receive that 
closeness in the space and place we currently inhabit. 

Today will be full of words of admiration and love for this very special lady 
whom we now give back to God. We will simply have to put up with echoes of 
her, ‘What a lot of nonsense’ as we celebrate her remarkable achievements 
and rejoice in her sparkly personality. May her unquenchable vitality and 
insatiable curiosity never cease to inspire us as we wait for the day when we 
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will be reunited with her once more at that great banquet in heaven which Nora 
now enjoys. 

 

The Thanksgiving Eulogy Philip & Christine Elliott 

My aunt, Nora, was the eldest member of our family. My wife, Christine, is the 
newest member. That being the case, it seems appropriate that she reads this 
eulogy on my behalf as I have difficulty projecting my voice owing to 
Parkinson’s disease.  

Nora was born on the 2nd of February 1922 in Leicester, the youngest of the 
five children of Rev William Thompson and Nora Marienne Elliott, giving her a 
unique birth date of Two, Two, Twenty-two which she later incorporated into her 
email address. And, of course Nora was a unique woman. Her parents were 
from contrasting families: her father’s father being a Baptist minister who 
became an Anglican priest and her mother a Great-granddaughter of the 
Brewer, Joshua Tetley. 

In 1923 the family moved to Liverpool when her father became the first sub-
dean of Liverpool Cathedral. Three years later they moved to Leeds on his 
appointment as Vicar of Leeds. Nora attended Leeds Girls High School where 
she completed her secondary education. 

In 1938 she moved to 4 Little Cloisters, Westminster Abbey when her father 
became a Residentiary Canon of the Abbey until his death in June 1940.  

Later in 1940 she went to St. Hugh’s College at Oxford University to read 
Geography where she met her lifelong friend Margaret whose three children, 
Mark, Sara and James are three of Nora’s several Godchildren. Their father 
was also at Oxford. 

Mark has written on behalf of his family: 

“We are disappointed that it proves impossible for any of us to attend the 
celebration of her life.  

Firstly, can we say that she took her godmother duties very seriously in that she 
never relinquished them even into our adult lives - still sending us birthday and 
Christmas presents to the end! I can remember her spending many visits to our 
house when we were young children, playing games and coming on holiday 
encouraging me in birdwatching and other outdoor interests. 

As we became adults and had our own families she continued to be very 
involved with the family and was always keen to spend time with us and we did 
this whenever we could. Latterly I began to find out more about her interesting 
and successful career and also learnt more about her extended network of 
family, godchildren and friends. Her adventurous holidays and wide-ranging 
retirement activities were always good to hear about. Even last year she was 
hoping to have another holiday with us, although I was finding it hard to agree a 
suitable date. Unfortunately, we hadn't arranged anything by the time she 
suffered her stroke. Neither had we been able to agree on a location for a 
holiday. She wanted us to take her to the Adriatic at the age of 92! 

That is my last image of her - a dynamic and kind person - who was generous 
to all and lived life to the full throughout it."  

Thank you to Mark  
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On graduating in 1943 she joined the WAAF using her geography knowledge in 
meteorology ranging from launching weather balloons to flying in Lancasters. 
Her flight log makes fascinating reading. She logged every flight she made right 
up to flying from Edinburgh to Bristol to see her Great-great nephews, Isaac 
and Ben in Bath, a couple of years ago. 

At the end of the war she left the WAAF and took a Pitman’s secretarial course 
before joining the United Nations World Meteorology Organisation based in 
Geneva where she stayed for four years. I was sorry when she moved back to 
England because she had brought exotic Swiss chocolate back with her 
whenever she visited. 

Nora had decided on a complete change of direction and trained in Rotherham 
for Housing Management. Her first post was in the Housing department at 
Stevenage new town. 

The early 1960s saw her move to Scotland as Assistant Housing Manager at 
Cumbernauld. One of her tasks was to vet families moving from the Gorbals. 
This was a link back to her Grandfather who had been sent by C H Spurgeon in 
the 19th Century to evangelise in the Gorbals on behalf of the Baptist Church. 
From Cumbernauld she moved to Cowdenbeath for her first Housing Manager 
post. She caused a quite a stir there by declining to live in the road where the 
other managers lived but to buy her own home in Kinross. Later in the 60s she 
made her last job move when she became Director of Housing for North-East 
Fife, a post which she held until retirement in the early 1980s. During this time 
she was active on the influential Scottish Committee of the Chartered Institute 
of Housing, Being its first woman chairman in 1974/75.  

She was awarded the MBE in the 1980 New Year’s honours in recognition of 
her work. 

In retirement she travelled widely from Arctic to Antarctic and points in between 
by herself and with others.  

I understand that the Computer shop in Kinross has closed. I wonder if it was to 
avoid calls from Nora. When she first decided to have lessons in computing the 
young lady taking the group would set them some keyboard work which Nora, 
with her Pitman’s skills, completed before the poor woman had finished telling 
them what to do. But, the technical side of computing always caused her 
problems. I don’t think that she ever got her emails into files! My thanks to 
helpful neighbours. Trying to sort out her problems from 300 miles away was, 
well.. Trying!  

She loved her garden and was justifiably proud of it and grateful for the care 
given to it by her visiting Gardener after Nora was unable to care for it herself. 
Martin remembers helping her long-time friend, Bill, install the metal Heron by 
the pond. It weighed a ton! I wonder if it’s still there.  

Real birds were a great joy too. She was an enthusiastic supporter of the RSPB 
and loved visiting the Loch. She had always enjoyed walking and latterly using 
a mobility scooter to ride round it. 

Many of you will have more knowledge of her activities in and for Kinross and in 
particular for St Pauls. I don’t think that she was entirely happy not to be on the 
Vestry! She was not averse to making her views known! 

So, there we have her: a strong willed, intelligent, generous woman who could 
be infuriating at times but capable of great affection and of inspiring affection. 
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In conclusion, we, her nephews, Phil and Martin and great-nephews, Mark and 
David would like to say a huge thank you to everyone who has helped and 
been involved with Nora, particularly in the latter years. Most of all to Margaret 
Kilpatrick, who accepted the Power of Attorney and Sue Jones for things that 
were beyond the call of duty. 

Thank you. 

On a personal note: one of the last flights Nora made would have been to our 
wedding almost three years ago, flying from Edinburgh to Birmingham, where 
David, Phil’s son took charge of her and delivered her to Tetley cousins. At the 
reception we placed Nora between two of my grandsons, Laurie and Daniel. 
They thought that she was amazing. Oh! But how she loved to be indulged. 

Nora and I had many telephone conversations. One stands out in particular: 
when I asked her if she was still driving, then aged 92, and did she drive in the 
dark. She said “I do, I’ve got headlights”.  The Life of Nora. 

 

The Thanksgiving Service Homily 
 
I secured this post in Kinross after a gruelling two day interview process. It began 
with an evening with the congregation in a house in the middle of nowhere and 
involved cake and wine. Nan Kennedy, the owner of the house, took me to one 
side and announced quietly, “You must come and meet with Nora. She’s St 
Paul’s matriarch.’ I had little time to prepare myself before she led me to where a 
seemingly unassuming, little old lady was sitting. However it soon became clear 
that this chat with Nora would be a significant and potentially pivotal moment for 
my chances of success. Like Miss Marple, Nora had the measure of me in an 
instant. It was both a wonderful and sobering experience! 
 
Nora dearly loved this little church, serving our community on the readers’ rota 
and as a member of the Vestry for many years. She also represented this 
congregation as Alternate Lay Rep, attending as many of the Area Council 
meetings as she could. Her remarkable generosity included purchasing the organ 
we now use in memory of her brother, John. There was more than one occasion 
when she chastised me in her Yorkshire way for some liturgical or pastoral 
misdemeanour but it was always done through her characteristic smile and good 
humour. She filled her self-styled role of useful corrective very well indeed. 
 
As the photo on the front of this booklet suggests, Nora loved a good party, being 
surrounded by old and new friends. We have already heard of her penchant for 
voyages of discovery, some of which were made with our very own Sarah 
Oxnard’s Dad, David. Although David undoubtedly enjoyed their seafaring trips 
away together, Sarah’s not entirely sure that her Dad could keep up with the pace 
set by Nora, especially when it came to making her acquaintance with and 
building up a life history of all the other passengers! Nora was all for developing 
her church’s social life. She began a concert group that regularly travelled up to 
Perth, cajoling people with cars to give her a lift with the promise of a free ticket. 
 
Although the stroke she suffered robbed her of many memories, she clung on 
strongly to her church connections and, on occasion, seemed to have vague 
recollections of her life at St Paul’s. She was content to believe that the nursing 
home she moved to in Bridge of Earn was church-based and she showed 
obvious recollection of a few significant friends she made during her time here. I 
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recall one particular conversation that she and I had that involved a broken 
engine that she wasn’t sure would ever get fixed again. She was deliberating 
whether it was worth the effort to try and mend it. Looking behind the words, I 
could see that she knew things weren’t right and, despite her considerable 
confusion, her once sharp and grounded mind was still hard at work trying to 
reach out through the fog. She remained a very gracious lady until the end, 
making all those who visited her feel welcome even though she often had no idea 
who we were. 
 
I finish with some words from the poem, ‘For the Fallen’, adapted for today: 
 
She shall grow not older, as we that are left grow older: 
Age shall no longer weary her, nor the years condemn. 
At the going down of the sun and in the morning 
We will remember her. 
 
God bless you, Nora. 
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From the Rector: 

The migrant crisis has dominated our news for much of the summer. Certain 
newspapers whip up the worst of public opinion with headlines about economic 
migrants, when the facts show that many of these people are refugees fleeing 
oppression. Would you be happy to travel with a baby, risking both your lives 
many times over, spending all your life savings for passage in an unsafe 
overcrowded boat, leaving your home, family and possessions behind all on a 
whim? The headlines are fading, but frightened children continue to arrive 
alone, the “lucky” ones cling to mothers and fathers who are desperate to 
secure a better and safer life for their families. The UK Prime Minister would 
have us believe that the UK is a ‘Christian country, built on Christian values’. 
My reading of the Acts of the Apostles doesn’t include any mention of early 
Christian communities using donations to the common purse to erect barbed 
wire-topped fencing around their perimeters to keep ‘illegals and ‘undesirables’ 
out. They lived by the premise of no-one having too much or too little. 
 
Having spent some time living in Kent, I understand why an already dense 
population, with a significant amount of unemployment, is concerned by the 
prospect of yet more people to house and feed, particularly in these times of 
austerity. The French coast is nearer to the White Cliffs of Dover than Kos is to 
Turkey. The formation of a crowded and squalid refugee camp only 26 miles 
from our shores brings the hardships of less fortunate areas of the world 
uncomfortably close. When we see those images in a far part of Africa, we start 
National appeals for aid. When the picture is closer to home our response is 
very different. Surely our nation can put its collective mind and will to more 
imaginative thinking and better ‘Christian’ action than banging the NIMBY drum 
ever louder. 
 
During my curacy in Glasgow at the turn of the Millennium, I was fortunate 
enough to get involved as a volunteer at a local asylum seeker drop-in centre. I 
met mothers and fathers from Zimbabwe, Nigeria and Russia who had been 
forced to flee the horrors of oppression and violence. Some had managed to 
bring their children with them. Many had gone through the pain of leaving loved 
ones behind after they were imprisoned by merciless regimes or forced into 
becoming child soldiers. Nearly 15 years later, the world is faced by another 
consequence of the perversion of political power and religious obedience – a 
mass exodus from Syria and Iraq of people escaping the cancerous growth of 
IS. Approximately a fifth of the people in Calais are from Syria alone. 
 
The tabloid press won’t stop playing on people’s fears that a rat-like swarm of 
economic migrants are gathering to invade these shores through ferry ports 
and the Channel tunnel. They know that sensationalist claims sells copies that 
include stories of gangs getting ready to seethe onto our streets to cause the 
same havoc and mayhem witnessed on a tiny Greek island. Surely this 
Christian country built on Christian values cannot believe that a draconian level 
of security at arm’s length is the best answer for so many who have no option 
but to flee the nightmare of what their homes have become. Otherwise I would 
suggest that this nation is becoming dangerously complicit in allowing our 
fellow neighbours in need to suffer a similar fate to the pre-war population of 
the Jewish ghettos in Warsaw. 
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In 1965, Sydney Carter challenged the Church to open her eyes and see Jesus 
Christ in all our neighbours. It is a hymn that has something uncomfortable but 
necessary to say in today’s world that challenges our response to the human 
tragedy that continues to unfold: 
 
I was hungry and thirsty, were you there, were you there? 
I was hungry and thirsty, were you there? 
And the creed, and the colour, and the name don’t matter, 
Were you there? 
 

How to contact our Rector 
David can be contacted on 01577 863795 or via e-mail at 

frdavidkinross@gmail.com 
The Rector’s hour is usually 3:30pm-4:30pm every Thursday in the Church 
Office beside the Church.   Changes to this will be notified on the Church’s 
website.    
David normally takes Friday as his day off  
The St Paul’s website is  www.stpauls-kinross.co.uk  

Services during September 
St Paul’s is open, friendly and welcoming to all age groups (whether regular 
churchgoers or if you’re simply inquisitive about who we are and what we do.) 
 
We are excited about the ways in which God is calling us to grow as a 
community, for the community. Our aim is to express our deep appreciation of 
both the spoken and sacramental Word with a lightness of touch and a smile.  
 
Children are equally welcome to stay in church during the service or go to the 
Meeting Room for Sunday School and everyone is particularly invited to stay 
together during our monthly ‘Whole Church’ services. 
 
We predominantly use the 1982 Liturgy on Sunday mornings but create 
experimental devotion for special events throughout the year. If you would like 
to give us a try, we look forward to meeting and greeting you and hope that you 
might enjoy becoming part of this faithful family of Christ. 
 

Mondays and Wednesdays 
8am Morning Prayer, said quietly in the side chapel. All very welcome. 
 

Wednesdays 
(except 3rd week) 2.30pm Midweek Holy Communion. 
(3rd Wednesday) 12.30pm Lunch, Meditative Reflection and Holy Communion. 

All baptized Christians are welcome to receive Communion. 

 

Thursdays 
3.30pm – 4.30pm The Rector is in the Church Office (in the old black tin hall) 
if you would like to see a member of the clergy for any reason. 

  

mailto:frdavidkinross@gmail.com
http://www.stpauls-kinross.co.uk/
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Services and Events in September: 
 

 

Sunday 6th: Pentecost 16 (PROPER 23) 
8.30am Holy Communion 
11am Sung Eucharist 
 

Sunday 13th: Pentecost 17 (PROPER 24) 
8.30am Holy Communion 
11am Whole Church Sung Eucharist 
 

Sunday 20th: Pentecost 18 (PROPER 25) 
8.30am Holy Communion 
11am Sung Eucharist 
Preacher: Lis Burke, Lay Reader at St John the Baptist, Perth 
               

Sunday 27th: Pentecost 19 (PROPER 26) 
8.30am Holy Communion 
11am Sung Eucharist 
 

Wednesday 30th: 
8.30pm Said Compline 

Dates for your diary 
Our Harvest festival this year will be held on Sunday 4th October.  This is also the day 
of the Feast of St Francis of Assisi so a pet service is being planned for the 
afternoon, watch out for more details in the pew leaflets. 
 
Pat Payne has asked me to remind you all that the 3rd Sunday of every month is a 
Fair Trade Sunday when a selection of Fair trade goods will be available to buy in the 
meeting room. 

From the Vestry 
A very quiet Vestry over the holiday period.  With no meeting planned all work 
done was “behind the scenes”, catching up on past actions and planning for 
future initiatives.  There is a Vestry meeting set for August 31st and a full report 
of the meeting will be available in the next magazine. 
 

If you are interested in the Annual Report and Accounts of the General Synod 
of the Scottish Episcopal Church for year ended 2014 and have on-line access 
then please follow this link from the Scottish Episcopal Church website.  

http://www.scotland.anglican.org/wp-content/uploads/2015/05/32nd-Annual-
Report-for-the-year-ended-31-December-2014.pdf 

As always, if you have any questions or queries please contact t the General 
Synod Office.  

 

http://www.scotland.anglican.org/wp-content/uploads/2015/05/32nd-Annual-Report-for-the-year-ended-31-December-2014.pdf
http://www.scotland.anglican.org/wp-content/uploads/2015/05/32nd-Annual-Report-for-the-year-ended-31-December-2014.pdf
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Fife Area Council 
The Annual Area Council Service will take place on Sunday 6th September at 
6pm in St Columba's, Aberdour. All Welcome; please would you publicise this 
in your congregations. 

St Peter's Kirkcaldy is holding a concert by East Fife Ladies Choir on Friday 
11th September at 7.30pm. Tickets £8 to include refreshments.  

 

Church Lunch 
Nan has invited us all to a “Church Lunch” at Warroch on 6th September, 
immediately following church? I will provide the main dish and would be grateful 
for contributions of salads, desserts and drinks. All invited, RSVPs welcome but 
not compulsory.  Sounds good and if the weather is kind it promises to be a 
wonderful opportunity for some social time together.  Thank you Nan, I hope 
many people attend... 
 

Sunday School 
Birthday wishes to: 

Sally Beverage, who celebrates her birthday on 22nd September 
and 
Cian McLaughlin, who celebrates his birthday on 29 September 
 

And a happy birthday to any grownups who may be too shy to share their 
birthdays with us. 
 
 

Thursday Morning Group 
This Bible based  group starts the Autumn session on Thursday 3rd September a 
10am for a 10.30 start at 16 Station Road for the first meeting of the month and 

thereafter at the Meeting Room. Last year’s studies were varied and interesting and 

we are looking to continue in that way. New members would be most welcome, or just 
come along when you can. Contact Jan or Sue or Fr David. 

200 Club draw 
The winners of the July draw were  
1st prize Mary Smith 
2nd prize Christina Rodger 
3rd prize Mrs J V Campbell 
 
The winners of the August draw were  
1st prize Christina Rodger 
2nd prize Harriet Liddle 
3rd prize Iain Kennedy 
 
 
Congratulations to all. 
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When your membership is due for renewal you will receive a renewal notice.    
Many thanks to those people who return their forms and cheques promptly, and 
if you haven’t yet returned yours, could you please do so as soon as possible.    
There are still plenty of numbers left if anyone else would like to join the club 

Church Flowers  
Harvest Festival 
The Harvest Festival will be on Sunday 4th October, We will be decorating the 
Church on Saturday 3rd from 10am I will be there from 09.30, any goods or 
help will be welcome. Service times will be announced nearer the day 

 
Hand Towels 

Thanks to everyone who does coffee etc. in the meeting room but can you 
check your cupboards/drawers for hand towels as there are none in the 
cupboard esp. 4 bright pink ones. Over the last 18 months we have lost about a 
dozen. There are plenty of tea towels.  
 
The Flower Diary is at the back of church if you want to give flowers on a 
certain Sunday. 
Christina Rodger 01577 863785 or christina@westerloan.plus.com 

Fife Pilgrim Way 

The following has been received from Thomas Brauer 

Dear friends, 

Here is some information about the developing Fife Pilgrim way which will 
extend from Cullross to St. Andrews through the centre of Fife.  I thought you 
might be interested both in a little updated information, as well as a link to a 
survey about the route.  The hope is that as many people as possible could fill 
in the survey and express their thoughts about the plan.  The link to the survey 
is here: 
https://www.surveymonkey.com/r/?sm=bqbOtjQMh9vUa3sWcRBFqF13wgEyt8
1WNFsuiyCEXJ0%3d . 

At this stage, the partnership between ACTS, Fife Coast and Countryside Trust, 
as well as Fife Council is awaiting the result of funding applications.  They have 
received the positive feedback of the majority of landowners along the route, 
and are hoping to go ahead with construction and signposting in the next year 
or so.  If you’d like to see the proposed route, you can find it here: 
 http://www.fifetourismpartnership.org/site/assets/files/3904/fife_pilgrim_way_ro
ute_map-1.pdf . 

At this stage, the Catholic churches along the route have been most 
enthusiastic about their support of the path, and have expressed great desire to 
be a presence for pilgrims once the route is built and finished.  It would be great 
if our congregations closest to the route might express similar interest.   

If you have any questions about how you might get further involved, then 
contact Rev. Thomas Brauer, the Diocesan Missioner at 
missioner@standrews.anglican.org. 

mailto:christina@westerloan.plus.com
https://www.surveymonkey.com/r/?sm=bqbOtjQMh9vUa3sWcRBFqF13wgEyt81WNFsuiyCEXJ0%3d
https://www.surveymonkey.com/r/?sm=bqbOtjQMh9vUa3sWcRBFqF13wgEyt81WNFsuiyCEXJ0%3d
http://www.fifetourismpartnership.org/site/assets/files/3904/fife_pilgrim_way_route_map-1.pdf
http://www.fifetourismpartnership.org/site/assets/files/3904/fife_pilgrim_way_route_map-1.pdf
mailto:missioner@standrews.anglican.org
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From Jim 
I have given a lot of thought in recent times on the state of our church interior 
which, as you are aware, is poorly lit with expensive heating and needs much 
more than a lick of paint. 
 
Have a look around you when you are next in church, but do not look at the 
church, look at the people, when you look at the apparel of others what 
impression do you get?  More importantly, how would strangers entering our 
church for the first time react?  We are planning to upgrade the interior of our 
church, when this happens would we look out of place? 
 
Hold on, I hear you say, church is not about smart clothes with the correct 
labels and colour co-ordination but, and here I can only speak for myself, when 
I dress up for church, not dress down, it is a mark of respect to my God. 
 
I have spoken with others about this and it seems that dressing down in church 
started about 10 years ago, probably with the removal of hats and ties but we 
should be careful not to judge a person too hastily on the way they dress, as 
the proverb says – do not judge a book by its cover.  A wee story will illustrate 
my point; 
 
Some years ago, during a hot summer spell (remember them?) I was sitting in 
church waiting on the service starting, and listening to the chatter of the people 
around me.  A friend of mine entered, and the (overheard) conversation went 
like this: 
 

“Do you see? He’s wearing SHORTS” 
“Oh no!” 
“And he’s got Jesus sandals on!” 
“Really?” 
“And no socks on his feet!” 
“Really, that is too much, I don’t know what this church is coming to” 

My friend had spent part of his life in Africa, teaching children and being a 
Minister of the Word of God, shorts, sandals and no socks were standard dress 
where he had spent much of his life. 
 
I trust you had a good summer break 
 
Jim 

From the Editor 
Fr David has commented on some of the moral and political issues surrounding 
the illegal immigrant situation earlier in this issue, I support everything he has 
said, with bells on, we condemn immigrants without knowing the full facts. 
 
Beryl and I were very fortunate to be able to holiday in Germany this year, we 
were on a boat on the Rivers Rhine and Moselle, it was lovely, but that is not 
important.  What is important for this article is that the boat’s domestic crew 
(waiters, housekeeping staff etc.) were all immigrants, they came from the far 
east (Philippines) and Eastern Europe. Every one of them worked extremely 
hard to ensure we had a good holiday, we got to know a couple of them and 
their stories are enlightening to say the least. 
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One of our waiters, whose name I could not even pronounce let alone spell, 
came from the Philippines. He worked a fifteen hour day (which he said usually 
meant and eighteen hour day) 7 days a week for 8 months, then he went home 
for 2 months to see his family before starting the whole cycle again, perhaps on 
the same boat with the same company but this was not guaranteed. 
 
Our waitress, Borislava was her name, she also worked very long days seven 
days a week but for her, because she was from Europe (and distances were 
shorter) she could earn holidays after two months and return home for a short 
period to see her family. I think she had a small child who was looked after by 
her parents while she was away. Unlike the crew members from outwith the EU 
she did have the right to return to the same company (she was employed on a 
different, a European, contract) but not necessarily to the same boat. 
 
So why am I telling you this?  Well, these people are immigrants, they are 
accepted by their adopted country and they are willing to work, hard.  They take 
on the jobs that, perhaps, local people do not want to do, they do these jobs 
because they see it as way towards a better life, for them and their families. 
Their whole outlook on life is “I work for the good things life can bring” and 
could so easily contrast this with the some British attitudes we hear about.  We 
need young people like these, surely we, as a country, are big hearted enough 
to give them a chance, for once let us think about what is really important; a 
seat at the top (political) table because we have an expensive and useless 
nuclear weapon capability or a seat at the top (moral) table because we 
diverted our resources to help those in need, irrespective of their race, colour 
creed or origin. Something must be done to help these people but let’s make 
sure we do not do what is easy but what is right. 
 
Post script addition;  I wrote these words on Wednesday 19th August, intending 
to send the document for printing on the Friday following.  For some reason I 
delayed sending until the next Monday (24th) and on Sunday (23rd) I heard Fr 
david preach his sermon on the subject of immigration and end with the very 
same phrase; let’s do what’s right, not what’s easiest.  God moves in 
mysterious ways. 

And Finally 
I have received this letter, somehow it seems right to include it in our “And 
Finally” section rather than the formal letters section: 
 

Dear Sir,  

I haven't got a computer, but I was told about Facebook and Twitter 

and am trying to make friends outside Facebook and Twitter while 

applying the same principles. 

Every day I walk down the street and tell passers-by what I have 

eaten, how I feel, what I have done the night before and what I will 

do for the rest of the day. I give them pictures of my wife, my 

daughter, my dog and me gardening and on holiday, spending time by 
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the pool. I also listen to their conversations, tell them I "like" them 

and give them my opinion of every subject that interests me - 

whether or not it interests them. 

And it works. I already have four people following me; two police 

officers, a social worker and a psychiatrist. 

Yours faithfully, 
 
 
And we have a cartoon! 

 
 

 

For October 
Next Magazine is the October issue, the cut-off date is week commencing 13th 
September, absolute and final cut off is 20th September. 
  
Comments, articles or suggestions for future magazine editions are always 
welcome, please speak to me in church or e-mail them to me at 
jonsearle@btinternet.com 

mailto:jonsearle@btinternet.com

