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 The Promise of the Holy Spirit 
 “If you love me, you will keep my commandments. And I will ask the Father, and he will give you another Advocate,  to be with you forever. This is the Spirit of truth, whom the world cannot receive, because it neither sees him nor knows him. You know him, because he abides with you, and he will be in you. 

John 14: 8-17 (25-27) 
 

When the day of Pentecost had come, they were all together in one place. 2And suddenly from heaven there came a sound like the rush of a violent wind, and it filled the entire house where they were sitting.  Divided tongues, as of fire, appeared among them, and a tongue rested on each of them.  All of them were filled with the Holy Spirit and began to speak in other languages, as the Spirit gave them ability.  
Acts 2:1-21 



 I Was There at Pentecost 
by Dr. Ralph F. Wilson 

Source:  http://www.joyfulheart.com/pentecost/pentecost-monologue.htm 
 
Ah, Pentecost. People ask me about it every once in a while. I remember it as through it were yesterday, though it's been twenty years or more since then. History was being made, the end of an old era, the beginning of the new, and I was there. 
I was 19 or so, up to Jerusalem from Galilee for Passover. Just a kid. It was the year they crucified Jesus, a fellow Galilean. I was stunned, heartbroken. After his death I just didn't go home. I hung around with some of his followers, in hiding actually. And then on Sunday, word came that he had risen from the dead. And so I stayed in the city. 
Those were heady days, with Jesus appearing to the apostles and others for weeks on end. Then he ascended, went up into heaven. We were to wait in the city, the apostles told us. Something about power and witnessing and the Holy Spirit. So we waited, about 120 of us, meeting morning and evening, talking, reading scripture, praying. Nearly ten days we waited like that. Then one morning when we had gathered together for early prayer, about 8 o'clock or so,  the building where we were meeting was hit by a whirlwind,  or so it seemed. You could hear the howling of the wind but couldn't feel it in the room. "O dear Jesus," someone called out. And then came the flames, dancing flames appeared in the room above us.  "God Almighty," another person shouted. Peter was praying loudly, other apostles joining in. It was eerie, when I think about it. Wind that didn't blow, flames that didn't burn, like the glory of God on the mountain when he appeared to Moses. All over the room flames were licking, flaring over people. And as they did it seemed like the brother or the sister would explode. Joy would flood their faces, tears course down their cheeks, praise fill their lips. Hands were up and down.       

 Estella Louisa Michaela Canziani (British painter, 1887-1964), "Pentecost" (1905-1936), watercolour, private collection. She grew up among artists of the Pre-Raphaelite circle.  



People were laughing and weeping, kneeling and standing on tiptoes reaching up, as it were, to God. And then the flames touched me and I felt it too. I really can't describe it except that I felt flooded over by God. Happy, giddy even. Bursting with joy. Full!  The sounds were amazing, too. Moments before, the air had been filled with the sound of a windstorm. Now the room was full of the murmurs of voices, some loud, some soft, all intense. But it wasn't Greek or Aramaic. It seemed like different languages coming out of our lips, powerfully, joyfully, but different. We were pouring out into the square now, attracting attention. Since Pentecost was a major Jewish feast day, there were tens of thousands of pilgrims in the city from all over the world.  I didn't know what I was saying, but it felt good to lend my voice to God and just speak out to express the fullness and joy I felt within. As I was speaking in my own little world, people began to gather round to listen. A couple of families came by. Then some of them ran off to get others and soon there were hundreds of people gathered in groups around me and the others. Finally, I seemed to run out of words and just stood there with joy on my face.  Someone called to me in a language I didn't know. "What?" I answered in Greek -- everybody knew some Greek. "Don't stop!" he said. "Don't stop what?" "Don't stop saying the beautiful things you are saying about God's greatness. I've never heard anything like it in Cappadocian." "Cappadocian?" "Yes, aren't you from Cappadocia like the rest of us here?" He pointed to those who had gathered around. I shook my head. "It's like you're saying the Psalms, but in our own language, so beautiful in our mother tongue! How do you know our language?"  I was about to answer, but someone across the square was shouting that we must be drunk. Peter was trying to deal with it. He climbed up on the steps of one of the houses and gestured for people to be quiet. Peter raised his hand. "We're not drunk, brothers and sisters. It's only nine o'clock in the morning. But what you're witnessing is a fulfillment of Joel's prophecy that your sons and your daughters will prophecy. God's Holy Spirit has come upon us just like Jesus told us he would.  Peter said a lot more that I can't remember, but the crowd was hanging on every word. And he didn't go easy on them. "This Jesus whom you crucified," he said, "God has raised from the dead and exalted on high."   



You could hear an audible gasp. Conviction was all over the square. Someone called out, "What should we do?"  Without missing a beat, Peter answered, "Repent and be baptized every one of you for the forgiveness of your sins and you'll receive the Holy Spirit, for the promise is to you, and to your children, and to all who are afar off, everyone whom the Lord our God calls."  "Where?" someone called. "Where can we be baptized?" "Bethesda," another shouted. "There's water at the Pool of Bethesda." So the crowd started moving in that direction. Across town, through the narrow streets pushed this strangely quiet crowd of thousands. Down the grade, down the steps until they came to the waters of the pool. They stood at the edges, five to ten deep all around.  Peter was there by now and called for the apostles to join him in the water. Not enough. Then he motioned for me and other disciples to help. It was still. All you could hear was weeping from some, deep sighs from others.  Peter looked out at the multitude assembled around the pool and spoke quietly. "This is a baptism of repentance in the name of Jesus the Nazarene, whom God raised from the dead and exalted to the highest place. When you are baptized I want to assure you that you are both forgiven and loved by God. And you will receive the same gift of the Holy Spirit that you have seen upon us this day."  He invited people to come into the pool and they came by the scores. We would baptize them and they would come up sputtering and laughing and singing. All over the Pool of Bethesda that day we saw thousands, someone counted three thousand people, praising God and worshipping. I don't know if they were speaking in tongues or not.  All I know was that on that day, in that place, it seemed like the languages of all nations were turned toward God on High who had brought salvation and the joy of his Holy Spirit upon ordinary people who sought him, from Jerusalem to Cappadocia and beyond.  Pentecost. Ah, Pentecost. That was the day that God began to pour out his Holy Spirit and he's never ever stopped since. Over the years I've seen the Spirit come in many ways, sometimes like that day, sometimes quietly, sometimes in jubilation. But it's the presence of the Spirit, the Spirit of God, that matters, not our emotions or the circumstances.    



Pentecost? Yes, I was there, and have never been the same since. You have seen a Pentecost haven't you? Haven't you?  
This is, of course, a fictional account of the day of Pentecost based on Acts 1-2. What it was like exactly? We don't know, but to one man it could have seemed like this.    Old Newport and Wormit Exhibition 
 Many of you will remember the previous Old Newport and Wormit exhibitions, held in 1990, 1992, 1996 and 2005. We have decided it is now time to repeat what was a hugely popular and informative event.        This will take place in the Blyth Hall over the weekend of 27th-28th August 2016. There will be lots of publicity nearer the time giving more details of it.  Perhaps you can contribute to the exhibition. Do you have any local memorabilia which you would be willing to lend us? You may well have suitable old photographs, documents, artefacts, or even old cine film. There will be displays on the Ferries, the Railway, the Road Bridge, Schools, Churches, Tayfield, St Fort, Mars, Royal Visits, Newport the Burgh, Newport at War, Newport at Work, Newport at Leisure etc. If you think you may have any appropriate items please contact either Mairi (543495), Joan (542040) or Betty (542273)   Anything loaned will be carefully looked after and returned soon after the event.  Whether young or old, whether an old “Newportonian” or a new arrival, this is a tremendous community event not to be missed! Take a note in your diary now. 
 
 Mairi Shiels       



A Pentecost tradition 
Keeping with the theme of Pentecost for this issue of the magazine, Jean McGuinness talks about a tradition of walks of witness north of England which (happil 
Growing up in Lancashire in the 1960s and 70s, Whit Walks were always a special annual event. On the Friday before or the Monday after Pentecost, athe churches in the local areatook part in a public walk owitness, each congregatfollowing behind the decorated banner of their own church 
 
The banners were (and still are) often beautifully embroidered, and were depicted with the name of clergy, choir, the 'May' or 'Rose'as Brownies, Girl Guides and children followed behind, always often carrying baskets of Churches often hired a band for the occasionrepresented our church. After  the 'Walks,' the different congregations  would head  back to  the church for 
Although our Whit Walk took place in our local town, there washuge procession every “Whit Monday” in the centre of Manchester with several dozen churches from the Diocese represented. As my mum still had close ties with the Church she went to as a childday out to this event too.   
The crowds watching were always 10 deep on pavements in the centre of the city. At the height of their popularity the Manchester walks were attended by 30,000 people. 

Whit Walks A Pentecost tradition   
Keeping with the theme of Pentecost for this issue of the magazine, Jean McGuinness talks about a tradition of walks of witness – a tradition in the north of England which (happily) still survives.  

Growing up in Lancashire in the 1960s and 70s, Whit Walks were always a special annual On the Friday before or the Monday after Pentecost, all churches in the local area walk of witness, each congregation decorated  

The banners were (and still are) often beautifully embroidered, and were depicted with the name of each church.  Following the banner were the Rose' Queen and her attendants as well as well Guides and Church Lads’ Brigade (CLB). Sunday School children followed behind, always dressed in their new best clothes and baskets of flowers. Adults followed behind the children. Churches often hired a band for the occasion but the CLB band usually After  the 'Walks,' the different congregations  the church for  refreshments. 
Although our Whit Walk took place in our local town, there washuge procession every “Whit Monday” in the centre of Manchester with several dozen churches from the Diocese represented. As my mum still had close ties with the Church she went to as a child, we always had a  
The crowds watching were always 10 deep on pavements in the centre of At the height of their popularity the Manchester walks were attended by 30,000 people.   

Keeping with the theme of Pentecost for this issue of the magazine, Jean a tradition in the 

The banners were (and still are) often beautifully embroidered, and were Following the banner were the Queen and her attendants as well as well Church Lads’ Brigade (CLB). Sunday School dressed in their new best clothes and Adults followed behind the children. CLB band usually After  the 'Walks,' the different congregations  

Although our Whit Walk took place in our local town, there was also a huge procession every “Whit Monday” in the centre of Manchester with several dozen churches from the Diocese represented. As my mum still always had a 

The crowds watching were always 10 deep on pavements in the centre of At the height of their popularity the Manchester walks were 



 
The first Whit Walk took place in Manchester in 1801, a year after the Church of England formed a committee for the development of Sunday schools. "A six-day working week left children free on Sundays, but many fell into the temptations of gang membership, alcohol, cock-fighting and attendance at the races," writes Canon Jim Burn in the introduction to The History and Memories of the Whit Walks ( Countyvise, 2013). "In response, one of the first resolutions of the Manchester Church of England Sunday School Committee was: 'That the children of the Sunday Schools be called together in Whitsun Week yearly to hear Divine Service.'"   

They still continue today with the 2016 walk in Manchester planned for Monday 30th May. 1800 people took part in the 2015 walk. Changed days indeed, but it is reassuring to know that people are still willing to profess their faith by taking part in these walks of witness.  
Source of images: http://www.geograph.org.uk/photo/2182178 

 
 Prayer for Pentecost 
 O God, who on this day didst teach the hearts of thy faithful people by sending to them the light of thy Holy Spirit: Grant us by the same Spirit to have a right judgment in all things, and evermore to rejoice in his holy comfort; through the merits of Christ Jesus our Savior, who liveth and reigneth with thee, in the unity of the same Spirit, one God, world without end. Amen.  (The Book of Common Prayer)   



VISITING THE EASTERN CAPE, SOUTH AFRICA
 

 I have just returned from Raphael Centre, and Holy Monastery. 
 Raphael Centre had a toughcountry hit hard with donorsbeing done there. They heavilyand the staff agreed to workparticularly the very hard already looking more promisingdonation from a British charitySA Lottery Fund will providedonations, however small,
 The Centre’s work at the authority has at last decidedHIV/AIDS in the Correctionalnumber of staff membersDirector and Noli who was‘disadvantaged’ get someadmin, including financial tester and goes to the schoolsPhD student) facilitatesDevelopment) training - somesomething for someone thatfind a place for the gifts,those at the edge) in theservices. I went to one 

VISITING THE EASTERN CAPE, SOUTH AFRICA
By Denise Herbert 

 a six week stay in South Africa and Cross School at Maria uMama weThemba

tough time last year as the recessiondonors not coming forward to supportheavily cut back on what they couldwork the same hours but receive less working Director, Mary. However,promising and they have receivedcharity and also they hope that moneyprovide the ‘maintenance cash’ small, will be utilised for specific projects.
 local prison has come to an enddecided they should be doing somethingCorrectional Service Department (as it ismembers has now been pared down was an ‘intern’ (a government projectsome initial training) is now doing  data capture. Nomfundo is a counsellorschools and Rhodes University, Annafacilitates the ABCD (Asset Based some of the principles of this arethat they can do for themselves, gifts, talents and capacities of othersthe community, offer people opportunities, of their workshops and the enthusiasmsense of achievement was witness - most of the womenyoung but an older indeterminate age had felt the need of a pre-school in her area of the township with the help of neighbours they managed to buy zinc, nails and wood for the structure and persuaded a local put up a type of shack for the 

VISITING THE EASTERN CAPE, SOUTH AFRICA 

and visited the weThemba 

recession in the support the work could achieve less pay, most However, this year is received a good money from the  so all other projects. 
end as the local something about is called). The  to Mary, the project to help the  some of the counsellor and Anna (a German  Community are : never do  seek out and others (especially opportunities, not enthusiasm and  such fun to women there were  woman of he need of a ol in her area of the township – so with the help of neighbours they managed to buy zinc, nails and wood for the d a local builder to put up a type of shack for the children. 



 
Shemoneyherthat
 I womanspentschools where she was tryingabstinence from sex, to avoidcommon - bribes of mobileand to use condoms etc ANDvery fearful of being testednow in SA the anti-retroviral Then there is Febs - who been trained by the Centremanages to facilitate and encouragetested. This is a ‘win/win‘ situation! Zodwa, having been trainedoptometrist who donated anis now doing basic eye camera - she  takes a photothe eye and sends the informationoptometrist who ‘reads’ it. [theZodw testing Nomfundo].   This is proving to be a verytake blood pressures andsuggested they might addpreventive medicine repetoireon the increase. That still has to be worked on possibility that I might re-and assist in some of this training. But we shall see! SA still has one of the highestthe Eastern Cape particularlycountry. Another lively isiXhosasome of the ABCD work anddone directly by the Centre NGO’s who are assisting in older ‘child’, the teenager.  

She was trying to persuade memoney for burglar bars but I felther I would have to give to all thethat was tricky! 
 also went with Zodwa, a very dynamicwoman,  who is also a counsellor/testerspent a morning with her at one oftrying to get across to the teensavoid coercion (which is becomingmobile phones and clothes by older menAND to go for HIV testing. So manytested yet if they are found to be positiveretroviral drugs are available. 
 is doing ‘community correction’Centre is now being paid a small stipendencourage ex-offenders to be counselledsituation! 

trained by a local an old eye camera,  testing using the photo of the interior of information to the [the pic shows  
very useful skill and the next aimpressures and following attending a day’s add collecting sputum specimensrepetoire in order to test for TB whichase. That still has to be worked on – and there is JUST the -register as a nurse with the Nursithis training. But we shall see! 

highest statistics in the world for HIV/AIDSparticularly has a very high proportion ofisiXhosa member is Phumeza whoand works with children. Less is for the pre-school children as there this area, the focus at the moment 

me to give her felt if I gave to the others - and 

dynamic young counsellor/tester and I of the high  teens there about becoming increasingly men for sex) many people are positive at least 

correction’ and having stipend when he counselled and 

aim is to learn to  conference I specimens to their which is very much there is JUST the Nursing Council 

HIV/AIDS and of AIDS in the who also does is now being there are other moment is on the 



 Having said that they still facilitate the annual Candlelit parade on May Day when with an energetic band people - mostly those of colour i.e. not white! - march through the township and have a rally (something they love doing!) 
 This is a snapshot of their work but they are a lively, enthusiastic, totally dedicated bunch of women (Febs  wasn’t around when I was there) and I have to say it backs up my feeling that if you educate women you educate the community.   [This  pic is Nomfundo’s tent which is pitched near the shopping centre where they do a lively ‘trade’ in testing!]  ~~~~~~~~  Holy Cross School - the school continues to flourish, though there is an endless battle for the Monks to find sufficient funds - which surprised me and I was concerned that they might fail in doing so.  I spent a morning at the school and met Lisa Brown the psychologist who was just finishing a session with a group of children from troubled backgrounds and who had been displaying behaviour problems in the school. One little girl who is very troubled aged about 8 witnessed her father murder her mother by banging her head against a wall - the child and her older sister tried to wake their mother up to no avail. Lisa is going to do some individual work with her and then will be working with a small group of boys - she finds it is better to keep the two sexes apart as they are presenting with different needs.  I also met Liyema and Pheliswa and took them out to tea - they ate enormous pieces of cake and drank large milk shakes! They are happily settled at Victoria Primary School though are battling with English. [Pic L&P with Mpumi - P is very good at netball and had just come from practising!]    



 Mentally translating from their home language of isiXhosa into English is very difficult because of the structure of the grammar. They both really need extra grammar tuition to cope with the studies which are entirely in English. Two little girls who won scholarships to the Diocesan School for Girls (a private school) are being given extra English help in the place of doing Afrikaans but that facility is not available at VPS. So I am now wondering whether it will be possible to get extra curricular help for them. It is always a worry whether one gives more money to help a couple of people, or spread the money around to help more.  The little girl who was brutally raped over a period of time and was dreadfully ‘locked in’ but was greatly helped by the psychologists input, has  been taken to another large town some way away by her aunt (both the little girl’s parents were lost to AIDS). Mpumi the social worker at the school is keeping an eye on the situation and the child seems to be coping fairly well in her new environment - the big risk of being in a large township is coercion and the risk, with her appalling history of rape, of ending up as a young prostitute. It is hoped though with the strength she gained from the psychological help that all shall be well. 
 

On the whole with both projects the news is very good and every penny that people donate is put to good use. I very much hope that St Mary’s will be willing to continue to help, however small, the ongoing work here - especially in the field of education - as I said earlier I am sure if females are educated it does educate the community. Denise H.   Test your knowledge of the Old Testament 
Below are 15 anagrams of Books of the Old Testament. Can you work out what they are?  Answers at the bottom of the next page! 
Burns me 
Chair haze 
Eds Jug 
Evil is cut 
Hail Mac 
 

Hurt 
I jam here 
On gloom of sons 
Our needy Tom  
Rich clones 
 

See sign 
Select as ices 
Threes 
Tom anneals it 
Used ox 
 



Paraprosdokians 
A paraprosdokian is a figure of speech in which the latter part of a sentence or phrase is surprising or unexpected; frequently used in a humorous situation. 
 "Where there's a will, I want to be in it," is a paraprosdokian. Ok, so now enjoy! 

 Light travels faster than sound. This is why some people appear bright until you hear them speak.  If I agreed with you, we'd both be wrong.  We never really grow up, we only learn how to act in public.  War does not determine who is right - only who is left.  Knowledge is knowing a tomato is a fruit. Wisdom is not putting it in a fruit salad.  Evening news is where they begin with 'Good Evening,' and then proceed to tell you why it isn't.  To steal ideas from one person is plagiarism. To steal from many is research.  Women will never be equal to men until they can walk down the street with a bald head and a beer gut, and still think they are sexy.  You're never too old to learn something stupid.  Change is inevitable, except from a vending machine.  Going to church doesn't make you a Christian any more than standing in a garage makes you a car.  Hospitality is making your guests feel at home even when you wish they were.  Do not argue with an idiot. He will drag you down to his level and beat you with experience. ---------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
Old Testament Anagrams - Answers 

Numbers Zechariah Judges Leviticus Malachi 

Ruth Jeremiah Song of Solomon Deuteronomy Chronicles 

Genesis Ecclesiastes Esther Lamentations Exodus 



Prayer for beginners (And we’re all beginners…) 
 Prayer is a basic part of life as a Christian. We pray in church, at home, together, on our own… We offer thanks to God, ask his forgiveness when we get things wrong, pray for people we care about and much more. Often we pray ‘on the spur of the moment’, responding to situations as we meet them. Choosing to pray in a disciplined way, though, is a step further in life with God. There are lots of patterns of prayer which we can use but one thing is vital if you’re going to build a pattern of prayer – time. It doesn’t need to be a lot, but you need to set aside at least a few minutes regularly, and to make yourself do it – even if that means leaving some other things undone for the moment. 
 Get yourself comfortable, and don’t feel that you need to rush straight into praying. Often it helps to spend a few moments being still and breathing deeply to let your mind slow down a bit. 
 If you’re trying to get started in this, why not use the prayer Jesus taught us? It’s both a wonderful prayer in itself and a great pattern for our own prayers.  Our Father in heaven, Hallowed be your Name. Your Kingdom come, Your will be done on earth as in heaven. Give us today our daily bread Forgive us our sins  as we forgive those who sin against us. Lead us not into temptation but deliver us from evil. For the Kingdom, the power  and the glory are yours now and forever. Amen.   From early on in the church, it’s been recommended that we stop to pray this prayer at least three times a day – on rising, at mid-day and in the evening. Try praying it slowly and thoughtfully this way for a few days. Then take a bit longer, and perhaps once a day, stop after each line to think and pray about the kind if things the prayer mentions. For example after ‘Hallowed be your Name’, think of three things to praise and thank God about. Think through what each line of the prayer means, and spend a few moments praying about those things. Try this for a week, and see how you feel about prayer then! 

 The Rev’d Nick Watson from http://www.parishwindow.co.uk/ 



   
 

  
The Gathering 2016 
Growing  Disciples 

Saturday 18th June 10am – 4pm 
St Ninian’s Cathedral, Perth 

 
 

It’s that time again!  Join us for this year’s Diocesan Gathering: GROWING DISCIPLES. With a wide variety of workshops, we will explore together many different ways in which we might grow as disciples, and grow by making disciples. 
Workshop themes will include: 

 Nurturing Discipleship in Children 
 Music and Discipleship 
 Learning from our brother and sister disciples from India.  

The Gathering is always a family-friendly event and we 
welcome children and young people who join us. There will 
be programming for children and youth, as well, and for the 
first time, an amazing opportunity to explore  Christian 
mountain  biking! 
 If you have any questions about this event please contact Rev. Thomas Brauer, the Diocesan Missioner: tel. 01738 443173 or email missioner@standrews.anglican.org

  



 
 CHURCH OFFICIALS 
  
 
Rector                         Vacant  
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Vestry Secretary/Treasurer    Mrs Betty Evans 
 
Vestry Members Mr David Brex 
Mrs Ann Marshall 
Mrs Jean McGuinness 
Mrs Doreen Williamson 
Mr Trevor McClintock 
Mrs Janet Rule 
 
 
Organists               Mrs Judith Wilkes, Mr David Smith, Mr Ron Oliver 
Altar Guild    Mesdames Marina Bailey, Betty Evans, Janet Rule, Jane 

Campbell, Doreen Williamson PVG Officer   Mrs Jean McGuinness 
Web Editors   Mrs Jean McGuinness and Mrs Betty Evans 
Sunday School           Vacant 
Flowers       Mrs Hilary Mylius  
 
 
 

Church Services 
 SUNDAYS : 10.45 am  Sung Eucharist  1982 Scottish Liturgy 
 
WEEKDAY EUCHARIST: on important festivals and saints days. 
See notice boards, Sunday leaflet and website 
 
 
 

Contact 
Email: info@stmarychurchnewportontay.org 
Telephone: Contact Vestry Secretary (01382 542273) 
Website: http://stmaryschurchnewportontay.org 
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