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Sunday Services (Holy Communion): 

St Michael's   =    9.45am 
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On-line resources can be found at: 
	 	  

Sunday Worship from St. John's is currently being live-streamed.   
For details please contact St. John's Secretary. 

SEC Eucharist each Sunday at 11am   www.scotland.anglican.org/broadcast-sunday-worship 
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————————————————————————————————————————————— 
A Seasonal Reflection from Steve 

————————————————————————————————————————————— 
Let’s hear it for Ordinary Time!
There are two periods of the liturgical year that are called “ordinary time”, that stitch together the Christmas 
and Easter cycles. One is the Season after Epiphany, and the other is the Season after Pentecost.
The Season after Pentecost lasts from the Monday after Pentecost Sunday until the Saturday before the 
First Sunday of Advent. The first Sunday of this season is Trinity Sunday, and the last Sunday is Christ the 
King Sunday. The Season after Pentecost is also known as “Ordinary Time” and the liturgical colour is 
green.
Rather than meaning "common" or "mundane," the term Ordinary comes from the word "ordinal," which 
simply means counted time (First Sunday after Epiphany or Pentecost, etc.), which is probably a better way 
to think of this time of the year.  There is, however, something valuable in a season of routine. 
Ordinary Time  — the green season — may almost seem like a disappointment after marking the great 
themes of Advent, Christmas, Lent, Easter and Pentecost — but it is in ordinary time, after all, that we live 
most of our lives. Since the great liturgical seasons of the first half of the year focus on the great events of 
our salvation, from the coming of Christ to the sending of the Holy Spirit, Ordinary Time offers a season in 
which to reflect on the meaning of those events in our everyday lives. Long continuous lectionary readings 
from the epistles and the Old Testament are especially helpful in this regard.
In an aspirational culture,  where young people in particular are encouraged to reach for their dreams, 
ordinary has to be one of the loneliest words in our vocabulary. Who wants to be that ordinary person who 
lives  in  an ordinary town,  is  a  member of  an ordinary church,  and has ordinary friends and works an 
ordinary job? Our life has to count! We have to leave our mark, have a legacy, and make a difference. I’ve 
always remembered, in my first job, in a Chartered Surveyor’s office in Glasgow, the guy who worked at the 
desk  next  to  mine  would  invariably  arrive  (usually  late)  asking  the  same question:  “Is  there  anything 
exciting happening?” I realise that in one way, it was just his way of saying “hello”, but I came to find it 
hugely annoying, because it somehow gradually undermined the value of the steady, reliable work I was 
trying to do, in support of the whole company endeavour. The fact that his career came to a sticky end (he 
was caught with his hand in the till) may, or may not be related to his thirst for excitement.
As  Christian  people,  perhaps  we  should  challenge  the  presumption  that  we  should  be  aiming  to  do 
something big for God. Changing the world can be a way of actually avoiding the opportunities we have 
every day, right where God has placed us, to celebrate the life we have been given and to enrich the lives of 
others. 
I recently read  about a monastic community that has a sign on the wall that reads: “Everyone wants a 
revolution. No one wants to do the dishes.” Giving of ourselves in love and service starts with how we get 
up on a grey Tuesday morning. It never sells books. It won’t be remembered. But it’s what makes a life. And 
who knows? Maybe, at the end of days, a hurried prayer for an enemy, a passing kindness to a neighbour, or 
budget planning on a boring Thursday will be the revolution stories of God making all things new. The 
intentional adoption of small commitments — to family, to friends, to colleagues, to strangers — is the no-
less real stuff of Christian service. 
I’m not suggesting for a moment that we shouldn’t dream dreams and see visions (please remember our 
Vestry members in your prayers as they work through some new ideas for how we develop the lives of our 
churches in the wake of the pandemic), but let’s hear it for Ordinary Time too. 

Grace and peace to you, Steve

————————————————————————————————————————————— 
STEVE’S AVAILABILITY: 
As Steve is our part-time priest-in-charge, having spent some time with us he now knows those days he will 
be concerned with church affairs.  In this context, please note that Steve will generally be unavailable on 
Tuesdays, Wednesdays and Thursdays so if you email him on these days you may receive a standard 'out 
of office' reply.  However, your message will give the option of contacting the Vestry Secretary for St 
Michael's or St John's and if your message is of an urgent nature then Steve will be contacted on your behalf.	  



WEDNESDAY QUIZ FUN        — Jane Forbes 
  
We got settled with our coffees 
We got busy with our pens 
We got ready to do battle 
With the women and the men. 
  

What was Caesar’s famous saying 
On invading British shores? 
What’s the Capital of Badenoch? 
No, it isn’t Newtonmore! 
  

The mighty Whitby battle 
In the year 976? 
Was it Alfred or King Ethelred? 
It all had us in a fix. 
  

Which town in Scotland has less rain 
Than the sunspot Barcelona? 
Is it Fortrose, Ayr or Elgin 
Gosh Dunbar – a real misnomer! 

A cove in Fife Ness, who lived there? 
Which Brothers flew a plane? 
Who didn’t sport a fine moustache? 
[Mussolini was his name!] 
  

Was Pittenweem the Town of Crows? 
Which is Scotland’s longest river? 
The tension’s mounting; brows furrowed, 
Contestants are a quiver. 
  

In 1831 there was 
A dreadful new pandemic 
Scarlet Fever? The Black Death? 
Our Chris is very academic. 
  

We laughed a lot and had good fun 
While trying to be astute. 
Thanks, dear Quiz Master supreme 
And your old friend, King Canute  

Explanation:  Jane wrote this following the St John's (Zoom) Quiz on Wednesday, 12th May. 

————————————————————————————————————————————— 

THE ORIGINS OF ST. JOHN'S, PITTENWEEM  — Chris Smout
                 
When was St John’s built, and who built it? According to 
Stuart Hall, our guide to all things historical in the two 
congregations, it was built in 1805, after a campaign led by 
David Low, but there is no information as to the architect 
and builders: nor do the web and the standard architectural 
histories give more information. But the plan of St John’s by 
John Sime, dated 1833, that Tony Lodge has recently 
drawn attention to, is clearly inscribed ‘erected 1809’. Was 
Sime, some two decades after the event, perhaps 
mistaken? Or have we all been wrong? And who were the 
builders?

More can be found out by a careful reading of William 
Blatch’s memoir of Bishop Low (1855) and by an article in 
the Dundee Courier in 1869 when the church (or chapel as 
it was often called then) was being rebuilt.

Blatch tells us that in 1805 efforts were under way to raise 
money for a new chapel. It had been expected that it would 
be built in Crail or ‘in the vicinity’. The Episcopalian 
congregation in Crail had lost its old meeting house, 
destroyed in a ‘commotion’ following the 1745 rebellion, and though services were held in a room 
in the town, and Low went over from Pittenweem to hold services one week in three, that was 
becoming too small for a growing congregation. In Pittenweem the meetings had been held since 
1724 in an upper room in a house in the High Street. When the proposal went out to build a new 
chapel, the congregation in Pittenweem said they would not contribute unless it was built in their 
burgh, and Episcopalians in Anstruther agreed: in reality what mattered was the attitude of the 
heritors, the landowners who would provide most of the money, and led by the Earl of Kellie (who 
was then an Erskine of Cambo), they readily concurred with the plan to build in Pittenweem.



But who built it and when did they actually finish it? Blatch quotes a damaged letter dated June 
1805, from  the Earl  of Kellie to Low, telling him that plans for a new chapel were going well, and 
when Low came back he must ‘ride into St Andrews and converse with and spur on Mr Balfour’. 
This can only be Robert Balfour, architect and builder, who may at one time have worked for 
Robert Adam, though this is not proven. Balfour had in 1794 proposed changes to Crail parish kirk, 
in 1798 undertaken reconstruction of Holy Trinity in St Andrews (though his work there has since 
been replaced), and, perhaps especially relevant, he had been responsible for building a new wing 
onto Balcarres House in 1804.  The laird of Balcarres was another of the heritors involved in St 
John’s. In 1805 Balfour was busy extending Strathtyrum House outside St Andrews. Later, he was 
to be responsible for the reconstruction of Kingsbarns kirk, while he also built manses at Leuchars, 
Kemback, Kilrenny and Dunino. According to John Frew, he also did a whole series of jobs for the 
Earl of Kellie in the 1790s and early nineteenth century. So he was not only a very sought-after 
architect, but the obvious choice for the heritors.

It is improbable that he worked on St John’s alone, and his likeliest collaborator would have been 
Andrew Horsburgh, initially described as a wright but on his gravestone in Pittenweem churchyard 
described as ‘architect’. He was a member of a loyal Episcopalian family and a personal friend of 
David Low, who named him as trustee in his will. Low and Horsburgh together discovered in the 
basement of the priory the remarkable carving of the Last Supper that was then used in worship 
by the Episcopalians in their upper room and later found its way into the parish church. We know 
he worked on alterations of the Gyles in Pittenweem. 

But especially relevant is that in 1793-4 Horsburgh was contracted to rebuild the parish church in 
Carnbee with David Ness, mason. In 1807-8 he and Ness were contractors under the architect 
Alexander Leslie to rebuild another local kirk, Kilrenny, after its roof had begun to collapse. They 
took away the medieval columns inside, possibly those that had divided the nave from the aisle 
and those of the chancel arch, and constructed a bare preaching box for Presbyterian worship, 
very much like Carnbee.

Fast forward to an article in the Dundee Courier in 1869, written to report progress on the 
reconstruction of St John’s to make it more acceptable to mid-Victorian ideas of worship by 
building an east-facing altar (which must be the subject of a later item in the Newsletter). In it the 
writer observes that the old chapel, oriented north-south, though plain enough within, had reused 
on the exterior the columns from Kilrenny. Is it true? Sure enough, there are two semi-circular 
columns built into the north front and two (of different dimensions) into the south end, each topped 
by picturesque obelisks and balls. They are an integral part of the corners, so were not added 
later.

Are they the old ones from Kilrenny? It is impossible to tell for certain, but one can imagine that the 
masons would have had the stones ready for reuse and took them from the church they were 
demolishing to the one were building. They seem to be slightly different from the stones used 
elsewhere in the walls. According to a note on a recently discovered family photograph of the 
Gyles, Horsburgh was known as ‘the Goth’. Was this because he rescued and reused these 
Gothic columns or because the chapel he had built was Gothic in manner, even if it was orientated 
north-south rather than east-west. 

Anyway, Sime’s plan shows us the first St John’s, a simple oblong with a small chancel at the 
south end, a gallery, no organ, and pews facing south. The windows on the south and west were 
pointed in medieval style, and relatively safe behind the churchyard walls, but on the east side 
facing the path that became Priory Gardens, there were, according to the plan, no real windows, 
though there may have been two blind ones. Perhaps the builders feared windows would be 
broken: no-one knew at the time how the populace might react to a new Episcopalian chapel. 
Blatch tells how Low at one point early in his ministry had heard some workmen on the other side 
a hedge discussing whether to throw stones at him, one saying such a person did not deserve to 



live, but dissuaded by another who said ‘’he was a quiet inoffensive body, though he was a 
prelatist’’.

The implications of the Courier story are that St John’s cannot be younger than the date when the 
columns became available. We know from Stuart Hall that a feu deed consigning the land from Sir 
John Anstruther was signed in 1807, which would have been odd if the church had already been 
built by then. Hall says the site had already been chosen in 1799, but possibly the local lairds 
(Kellie, Balcarres, Kilconquhar and Charleton) who paid for the building, had only taken out an 
option on an attractive possible site at the earlier date. So we can safely conclude that Sime was 
right, the church was indeed erected, or rather consecrated, as it would have taken a year or two 
to complete, in 1809, four years later than we thought.

Historians love this sort of thing! But we don’t work alone, and I could not have written this without 
help from Tony Lodge and John Frew, old colleagues from St Andrews, and of Douglas Spiers and 
Steve Liscoe, the Fife Region Archaeologists. To them my thanks, but no blame to them if I have 
made errors.

————————————————————————————————————————————— 

ST JOHN’S PATRONAL FESTIVAL  — a retrospective note — David Irvine

We observed St John's Patronal on 9th May (transferred from 6th May), regrettably doing so in our two 
separate congregations due to Covid, and in his opening remarks Steve mused on why our founding fathers 
had chosen this date for the celebration.  I'm not sure that it goes back to our founding fathers, but it does 
go back some time, though I suspect more a matter of decades rather than two centuries — an opportunity 
for further research!  As far as May 6th is concerned, the matter appears to be as follows: 

Once upon a time there was a Christian convert called Tertullian, Quintus Septimius Florens Tertullianus, to 
give him his Sunday name, who lived in Carthage, N. Africa from c. 155-220AD.  He was a prolific writer, 
mainly in Latin, but also in Greek, and quite a lot of his work has survived.  He was well-regarded by many, 
but some found a number of his views rather suspect, and he was not recognised as a saint, nor as a Father of 
the Church.  What is known about him comes from chance remarks in his own works, or in comments on 
him from those who read them. 

For our purposes here, according to St Jerome, the above mentioned Tertullian records that in the year 92AD 
St John the Evangelist was arrested in Ephesus and brought as a prisoner to Rome where the Emperor 
Domitian condemned him to death by being immersed in a vat of boiling oil.  He survived! As one 
enthusiastic writer put it "the seething oil was changed for him into an invigorating bath, and the Saint came 
out more refreshed than when he had entered the cauldron."!  For his part, Domitian failed to draw the 
correct conclusion from this turn of events and 
continued in his murderous ways until his 
assassination by his own officials in 96AD — 
but he at least spared John further travails and 
banished him to the island of Patmos. 

The miracle of John's survival is said to have 
occurred at a gate in the ancient wall 
surrounding the city.  At this gate (which still 
stands), on the Via Latina there is a chapel 
known as San Giovanni in Oleo which is 
reputed to mark the site, though the present 
building appears to owe more to the 16thC.  
Nearby is the Basilica San Giovanni a Porta 
Latina, which has been much rebuilt and 



restored but is thought to have its origins in the 5thC.   I do not know whether 6th May is believed to be the 
date of John's escape from the vat — I suspect that it is more likely to be the date of the dedication of the 
first basilica — but either way the commemoration St John ante Portam Latinam survived the Reformation, 
and if you have a BCP to hand, or a Scottish Prayer Book (1929) for that matter, you will find it listed in the 
Calendar at the front of the book.  The Roman Catholic Calendar kept the festival until 1960 when Pope 
John XXIII simplified the Calendar by abolishing all secondary festivals of saints. 

*********** 
I have put together the above simply by way of information for those who may also have wondered why we 
celebrate St John in May rather than on 27th December, and I am not certain whether we should draw any 
further conclusions from the above.   — DJI 
	  
————————————————————————————————————————————— 

'He was a heaven-sent consort in every way' — Prudence Penn

There has been an avalanche of praise for the life and work of Prince Philip and rightly so.  In the summer of 
1947, I met him for the first time and was immediately struck by the physical perfection of this fair-haired 
young man who was such a complement to the beauty of Princess Elizabeth.

He was one of the most practical man that I have ever met.  He was intensely interested in so many things, 
always curious to know more and if possible, to make improvements.   On one occasion he dropped in for 
lunch with me at Carnbee House en route to a local carriage driving event.  It so happened that a few days 
before I had broken my leg and it was in plaster.  I had been trapped in my walled garden, the door having 
jammed, and the only way I could think of to escape was to climb on to a low stone wall and jump down the 
other side — a drop of about ten feet.  It was the wrong decision.  

When he arrived I was standing at the top of the steps up to my front door.  I said, “How lovely to see you 
Sir, I am afraid I cannot curtsy” He turned round as if to leave and said, “In that case perhaps I had better 
go”.  It was the kind of remark for which he was sometimes criticised by people who didn’t fully understand 
his sense of humour.  

After lunch he wanted to inspect the scene of the accident and, in his usual practical way, explained to me 
how I should have handled the situation.  “Never launch yourself off a high wall, turn around to face it 
holding the top and lower yourself with your hands.”  With hindsight, of course, he was right.

Being with him was always interesting and fun.  On that same occasion he told me all about the dreadful fire 
which had recently destroyed a large area of the State Apartments at Windsor Castle.  He was in charge of 
the  restoration  programme  and  was  responsible  for  detailed  planning  such  as  finding  the  wonderfully 
talented team who did such a magnificent job.  Any task he took on, he tackled with enthusiasm and skill.  In 
many ways I always felt that there were great similarities between him and his predecessor Prince Albert, the 
Prince Consort.  I actually said that to him at the time and he decried it!   I think I was right.

I loved the way he would boost The Queen’s ego by telling her how lovely she looked on their way to an 
engagement.  He knew how to bring the best out of a woman, and I am sure his advice and encouragement 
to her were paramount in their relationship. To my mind, The Duke of Edinburgh was a heaven-sent consort 
for Her Majesty in every way.

He had always wanted to have a lower-key funeral than that which was ordained for him and due to current 
circumstance he got  his  wish.   It  was a funeral  that  proved to be one of  the most  moving,  fitting and 
memorable occasions.

April 2021
(Prue was a lady-in-waiting to Queen Elizabeth, The Queen Mother)

————————————————————————————————————————————— 



ENVIRONMENTAL NEWS YOU MAY HAVE MISSED ........		 	 	 — Janis Irvine 

UK's First Eco-church:  St Mary-at-Lambeth, a 1337 church in the grounds of  Lambeth Palace but 
disused since 1972 and which has been a Garden Museum exploring the history of  British gardens since 
1977, is to take on another role.  The museum will share its space each Sunday when evening prayers and 
sermons will focus on environmental issues.  The C of  E is currently looking for a 'visionary and pioneering' 
priest to lead the new ministry.  The advert adds 'We want to place the Church in the heart of  complex issues 
that speak honestly to the response we as Christians should be considering".  

Longer Lives:  The Government is to bring in a rule that states appliances such as fridges, washing 
machines and TVs should last longer and which gives consumers the right to have these goods repaired.  
Manufacturers will be legally obliged to make spare parts for products and make them available to 
consumers.  It is hoped the life of  white goods will be extended by up to a decade in a bid to cut energy bills 
and reduce the need for new materials. 

Bumble Bees:  The Bumble Bee Conservation Trust, based in Stirling, is encouraging everyone to do 
something to make their area more bumble bee friendly.  Bumble bee numbers have greatly declined over 
the past decades mainly due to habitat loss and pesticide use.  Natural wildflower meadows have decreased 
by over 90% since the 1920's and these would have supported a huge number of  bees and other insects.  The 
Conservation's campaign aims to encourage us all to plant simple, single-flowered species in gardens, on 
balconies or in doorstep pots — no matter the size, if  the flowers are there the bees will find them — in the 
hope that joined up 'bee-friendly corridors' can be created across our villages, providing food throughout the 
year for these important insects. 

(PS:  Its all in the name — the paper where I found this information twice had the words "Bumble Bee 
Conversation Trust"; it seems you should not only plant flowers for bumble bees but talk to them too! 

Railway Station Garden Re-invention:  Taking a train down the coast of  Fife you may see what has 
become a bit of  an oddity i.e. station platform areas well tended with flower beds and planters, and yet these 
used to be quite common place just a few decades ago.  All change — Agamemnon Otero, an enterprising 
chap born in Uruguay and raised in New York who came to the UK to study art and now with qualifications 
in mathematics, architecture, medicine and urban design as well as an MBE for services to the community 
energy sector, founded 'Energy Garden' in 2012.   

With the approval of  Transport for London, Network Rail and some local authorities, his company has 
developed overgrown railway track surroundings, creating bio-diverse, productive garden spaces, often 
powered by solar.  To date his company has renovated more than 200,000 squ. metres of  land in 34 station 
areas in north-west London and plans to take his concept to other cities including Bristol, Newcastle and 
Salvador Bahia in Brazil.  The reclaimed spaces produce fresh fruit and vegetables as well as growing wild 
and garden flowers.  People in 200 nearby communities come to help weed or plant bulbs or even to take 
home harvested produce.  The company even has an accredited youth training programme which teaches 
16-19 year olds about renewable energy and community development while thousands of  school children 
come to learn about biodiversity, solar power and even how to finance, organise and market community 
energy projects.  Funds for maintaining the gardens and outreach programmes for schools come from the 
sale of  electricity from solar panels on the roofs of  stations and depots, as well as from some corporate 
support. 

Post Script: We can't all start our own 'Energy Garden' but most villages have odd, unkempt areas that could 
relatively easily be turned from neglected spaces into little pockets of  delight for people as well as havens for 
wildlife with just a little bit of  imagination and effort.  Small scale can be just as impactful as grander projects 
and can even act as examples to be copied elsewhere while lock-down has shown us how much local natural 
environments matter as part of  daily living and well-being. 
For local examples, check out what Crail is doing:   
https://www.crailcommunitypartnership.org/environment   

————————————————————————————————————————————— 
"The real voyage of  discovery consists not in seeking new landscapes but in having new eyes" — Marcel Proust 

https://www.crailcommunitypartnership.org/environment


 
MY WALK          — Joe Furphy, 2017 

I went for an ordinary walk on an ordinary day.  
God stopped my ordinary walk and said to me –  
Look!  So I looked and saw around me:  
   the beauty of the colours of the flowers,  
 the variety of plants and animals,  
 the harmony of a woodland edge, 
 the play of sunlight on the water,  
 the pattern of clouds across the sky. 
  
I went for an ordinary walk on an ordinary day.  
God stopped my ordinary walk and said to me – 
Listen!  So I listened and heard around me:  
 the bubbling of water over rocks,  
 the rustling of the wind in the rushes  
  and in the rushes and the trees,  
 the musical cadences of a blackbird’s song,  
 the conversational buzz of bees and flies,  
 the silence in the centre of a dense wood. 
  
I went for an ordinary walk on an ordinary day.  
God stopped my ordinary walk and said to me –  
What is power?  So I looked around me and I saw:  
 the strength of an oak tree,  
   the apparent weakness of a reed,  
  whose  strength lies in pliability,  
 the mighty downward rush of a waterfall,  
 the dashing flight of a hawk  
  through the trees,  
 a tiny yellow flower pushing its way up   
  through tarmac. 

I went for an ordinary walk on an ordinary day.  
God stopped my ordinary walk and said to me –  
Consider!  So I considered what I saw around me:  
 the amazing diversity of life forms,  
 the complex relationship between animals  
  and plants, 
 the way each has it time and place,  
 the opportunity for humans to enjoy and   
  appreciate Creation,  
 how tiny is each individual’s role in it.  

I went for an ordinary walk on an ordinary day.  
God stopped my ordinary walk and said to me –  
Consider!  So I considered what I saw around me:  
 the amazing diversity of life forms,  
 the complex relationship between animals  
  and plants,  
 the way each has it time and place,  
 the opportunity for humans to enjoy  
  and appreciate Creation,  
 how tiny is each individual’s role in it. 
  
I went for an ordinary walk on an ordinary day.  
God stopped my ordinary walk and said to me –  
Well, what have you learnt about my Creation?  
I replied:  
 its beauty, 
 its diversity and abundance,  
 the interlocking of all it elements,  
 our humility in the face of such complexity,  
 and our need to love and respect it  
  – and You! 
  
I went for an ordinary walk on an ordinary day.  
God stopped my ordinary walk and showed me –  
 that every aspect of Creation is  
  extra-ordinary,  
 every day we live is extra-ordinary,  
 everything He has gifted us  
  is extra-ordinary,  
 everything He does for us is extra-ordinary.  
 God is extra-ordinary!  

How is your walk? 

Joe Furphy is the Presbyterian Representative on the 
Eco-Congregation Ireland Committee and the first local 
person to work in nature conservation in Northern 
Ireland in 1965.  A founder member of Ulster Wildlife, 
past chairman and Hon. President, he also served on 
the Council of the Royal Society of Wildlife trusts for four 
years.  

————————————————————————————————————————————— 



 

	 I shall pass through this world but once
Any good therefore that I can do 
or any kindness that I can show 
to any human being
let me do it now.
Let me not defer or neglect it,
for I shall not pass this way again.

————————————————————————————————————————————— 
Answers to scots words: 
Affronted = verb, to cause to feel ashamed 
Baffies = noun, slippers 
Bejant = noun, a first year student, usually at St Andrews! 
Boorach = noun, a mound or untidy heap 
Dux = noun, top pupil in a class, subject or school 
Glaiket = adjective, stupid or foolish 
Haugh = noun, a piece of  level ground, often by a river bank 
Parton = noun, a crab 
Numpty = noun, a foolish person 
Pawkie = noun, adjective, a fingerless glove, a mitten (often sewn each end of  a tape threaded through coat sleeves) 

————————————————————————————————————————————— 

Contributions to the Church Newsletter are always welcome and generally invited for the 15th of the month. 
The next issue will be for the months of July and August when the Editor will again be Janis Irvine who can be 
contacted at:  davidirvine190@btinternet.com


