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A Church Divided?  
 

The General Assembly of the Church of 

Scotland, 2011, was heralded as one that 

would be controversial and divisive by 
virtue of the issue of Same Sex relation-

ships and Ordination. As this has potential 

to damage the institution I thought it pru-

dent to share the actual decision that was 

taken. The following was the more liberal 

of two proposals and assumes a growing 

movement towards acceptance of same sex 

relationships. Many opposed to the follow-

ing views come from  a tradition with 

deeply held views about sexualityðso 

strong that a few feel the need to leave the 

ministry with the consequential impact on 
their self and families. This division is 

painful and one would hope that most can 

manage to live within an institution with 

differing views. 

 

This is the decision.;- 

The Assembly has agreed to establish a 

Theological Commission of seven persons 

representative of the breadth of the 

Church's theological understanding, who 

will address the theological issues raised in 
the course of the Special Commission's 

work. 

The Assembly also resolved to consider 

further the lifting of the moratorium on the 
acceptance for training and ordination of 

persons in a same-sex relationship. This 

consideration will come to the General 

Assembly when the Theological Commis-

sion reports in 2013. 

The Theological Commission's report will 

also examine: 

(i) the theological issues around same-sex 

relationships, civil partnerships and mar-

riage 

(ii) whether, if the Church were to allow its 

ministers freedom of conscience in decid-

ing whether to bless same-sex relationships 

involving life-long commitments, the 

recognition of such lifelong relationships 

should take the form of a blessing of a civil 

partnership or should involve a liturgy to 

recognise and celebrate commitments 

which the parties enter into in a Church 

service in addition to the civil partnership, 

and if so to recommend an appropriate lit-

urgy 

(iii) whether persons, who have entered 

into a civil partnership and have made life-
long commitments in a Church ceremony, 

should be eligible for admission for train-

ing, ordination and induction as ministers 

of Word and Sacrament or deacons in the 

context that no member of Presbytery will 

be required to take part in such ordination 

or induction against his or her conscience 

This means that the Theological Commis-

sion has been given an instruction to ex-

plore the possibility of making significant 

changes to the Church's present position; 

however, decisions about change will not 
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be made before the Assembly of 2013, 

thereafter there may be the need for Barrier 

Act procedure, with final decisions on any 

matter more likely to be considered by the 

General Assembly in 2014. 

In the meantime all Courts, Councils and 

Committees of the Church have been in-

structed not to make decisions in relation to 

contentious matters of same-sex relation-
ships, accept for training, allow to transfer 

from another denomination, ordain or in-

duct any person in a same-sex relationship 

until the General Assembly of 2013 has 

heard the report of the Theological Com-

mission. The only exceptions to this will 

be ministers and deacons ordained before 

31st May 2009 who are in a same-sex 

relationship. 

 

 Reflections on the 
General Assembly  

I found starting the day with worship, 

inspiring and focused the mind for the day 

ahead. The warmth and friendliness was a 

great comfort to a first time commission-

er. 

Following the opening ceremony on Sat-

urday it was straight into business.  The 

familiar play pen has been removed and 

new furniture commissioned from 

Greyfriars Grow Project. We learned that 

there is to be a national stewardship pro-
gramme and congregations are instructed to 

participate. 

Words which have stuck in my mind were 

used by the Moderator on Monday óThere 

is no them and us, only usô The day was 

taken up with the debate on Same Sex Re-

lationships and the Ministry, despite a sen-

sitive subject I was encouraged by the way 

the proceedings were handled and people 

were given the opportunity to give their 

opinion. 
Church and Nation discussed topics such as 

suicide among young men, domestic abuse 

and the Amnesty International White Rib-

bon Campaign in Scotland, Just war in Af-

ghanistan, Sunday football matches to 

name but a few topics. 
The Panel on Review and Reform report on 

larger Presbyteries was rejected. 

I found the World Mission Council report 

moving, much of the report was on Israel/

Palestine, the Convenor presented a felt 

Dove made in Palestine to the Moderator 

and had a further 1000 to sell, they were all 

sold before the end of business. 

The Ministries council report was extensive 

looking at the future of ministry, in times 

when there is a lack of funding and candi-

dates for the ministry and a large number 

approaching retirement.  It was agreed to 

introduce an Ordained Local Ministry. 

One of the many highlights for me was the 

address from Rabbi Julia Neuberger, she 
talked about how we could be learning 

from each other and spoke about the Jewish 

tradition of Ethical Wills. 

Some folk might find it strange for me to 

enjoy a week long committee meeting with 

deliverances, addendum, amendments, mo-
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tions, counter-motions, dissents and stand-

ing orders being lifted, but I found it  inter-

esting, challenging, inspirational, affirming 

and all in all a good experience. 

 We were constantly reminded of our com-
mitment to mission. It made me think a lot 

about our parish here and if we want to 

serve the Lord our God as we were called 

to do, we have to look forward and leave a 

legacy for all who are to come after us. 

There is no them and us, only us. 

Linda Fleming 

 

Anti Sec-
tarianism 
Bill  
It was clear from 
a number of 

sources that the 

rush to legislation 

following inci-

dents of aggres-

sion towards 

Celticôs manager, 

John Lennon were 

hasty and in dan-

ger of outlawing 

coming from the 
West of Scotland 

While no-one is 

proud of what 

happens on the 

terraces of Ibrox or Parkhead the thought of 

a law to criminalise being rude to each oth-

er seems way beyond nanny having a fit. 

The church welcomed the delay this way;- 

The Church of Scotland has welcomed the 

decision by the Scottish Government to 

allow time for more consideration of the 

Offensive Behaviour at Football and 

Threatening Communications Bill. 

Following the announcement by First Min-

ister Alex Salmond MSP that the Bill will 

not be rushed through by the end of next 

week the Rt Rev David Arnott, Moderator 

of the General Assembly of the Church of 

Scotland, said: 

"I am pleased that the Government have 

heeded advice from ourselves and others 

not to be hasty. It is important that civic 

Scotland gets the chance to be part of prop-

er democratic scrutiny on what is a crucial 
cultural issue. I hope that this change indi-

cates that the Government are serious about 

the need to make sure any new law is nec-

essary, would work, and reduces the 

chance of any unintended consequences. 

"The Church of Scotland is committed to 

working with others to do all we can to try 

to reconcile communities and put an end to 

this vile and hateful behaviour which de-

means us all. We appreciate the ongoing 

efforts that the Government continues to 

support and this proposed legislation may 

be a further way to make a difference. But 

tackling the root cause of the problem ra-

ther than the symptoms remains a serious 
challenge that everyone in Scotland needs 

to play a part in overcoming, a challenge 

that begins in communities as much as it 

does in the Parliamentary chamber." 

 

LANG HAøE WE THRIST-
ED, DEAR BRETHREN Ā 
It is often said that the Roman Catholic 

Church thinks in centuries rather than dec-

ades, but they are not the only ones. On 13 

April nearly a hundred of us gathered in the 

Wauchope Hall to think back 450 years to 
a defining moment in Scottish history 

when, in 1560, the Scottish Parliament 

adopted a Confession of Faith hastily 

drawn up by John Knox and a group of his 

fellow reformers, all of whom had differed 

exile or persecution for their Protestant 
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principles. It was the formal start of the 

Reformation in Scotland. The óScots Con-

fessionô is a feisty document, and vivid 

passages were read to us in the guid braid 

Scots of the 16th century. It is not how 
Churches do their theology today, thank 

God, and friends from other traditions or 

none were assured that times have changed, 

and 16th century quarrels can safely be left 

behind. Just as well, as the next reading (by 

the current occupant of the 

Manse) was from Knoxôs 

famous and much misun-

derstood The First Blast of 

the Trumpet against the 

Monstrous Regiment of 

Women, in which he took 
exception not to feminine 

involvement in the Church, 

but to what he saw as the 

reactionary stranglehold of 

four strong-minded Queens 

on the Europe of his day, 

inhibiting Reformation and 

religious freedom. 

 

The Bible in English was 

at the heart of the Refor-
mation in Britain, and as 2011 is the 400th 

anniversary of the publication of the óKing 

James Versionô we celebrated that too. 

Jamie Sax/James I (depending which side 

of the Border you stand) inherited the Eng-

lish throne in 1603, and as a canny Scot 

decided that the best way to keep warring 

English clergy out of mischief was to give 

them something constructive to do: i.e. 

translate the Bible into English from its 

original Hebrew and Greek. The result, on 

which most of us were brought up, has 
been a definitive influence on the English 

language as we know it. Much-loved pas-

sages were read, including the Prodigal 

Son, the Cain and Abel story, the Gad-

darene swine, the wisdom of Ecclesiastes, 

and a moving husband-and-wife rendition 

of the mind-blowing love poetry of the 

Song of Solomon which, if it were not in 

the Good Book, would have caused the 

censors to reach for their blue pencils long 

ago. 
Ian Clark 

 

 

CHERRYTREES GARDEN 

FETE 
 

This was an early summer excitement and 

we were all very grateful to James and 

Amanda Barnes for inviting us to their 

beautiful property on 29th May. The walled 

garden was the setting for Morning Service 

conducted by our Minister Robin 

McHaffie. All went well until a heavy 

shower brought an early curtailment! Mu-

sic for the hymns came from The Yetholm 

Colliery Band, thanks to the skills of Geof-

frey Emerson and a smaller group, Tweed 
Brass, played again during the afternoon. 

Following the service the Guild Ladies, 

with much good humour, served tea and 

coffee with home baking. These same la-

dies mustered their strength to take charge 
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of the Guild stall, which at the end of the 

day, raised Ã900.00 for their funds. 

 

And so to lunch in the form of a Hog 

Roast, raising money for charities nominat-
ed by the Barnes family along with various 

other activities including Games, Bouncy 

Castle, Plant and  other Stalls, Pony Rides 

and a display by Kelso Fire Brigade. Gen-

erally the showers relented and a wonderful 

Ã1,200.00 had been raised for charity. This 

was shared by Face 2 Face, working with 

teenagers with alcohol and drug addictions 

and Soundseekers, working with deaf chil-

dren overseas. 

 

It was a great day, establishing a bond be-
tween the Kirk, village and our hosts. 

Thanks again to the Barnes Family and also 

to all who helped in any way to make the 

event such a success. 

 

 

Notes on Linton for Wee 
Yett  
 

Almost everyone who visits Linton Kirk 

seems to find it a happy, moving experi-
ence, and it is not hard to see why. But as 

well as the beauty of the building ï inside 

and out ï and the fine, sweeping view over 

the long-lost loch to the rampart of the 

Cheviots beyond, there is a wealth of histo-

ry associated with the church and parish, 

which seems to have soaked into it and the 

landscape in which it lies. Against this 

background I would like to describe and 

examine some of the history and geography 

which has impinged, and maybe shaped the 

parish and its landscape. An attempt, how-
ever, to give a history of the changing 

physical structure of the church ï through 

its dimly documented catholic pre-

reformation days, and more richly docu-

mented post-reformation Church of Scot-

land period  ï would, Iôm sure, make for an 

overlong Wee Yett contribution. Some of 

the material used in this review has been 

obtained from the remarkable book Linton 

Leaves written by the then Linton minister, 
James Leishman (published in 1937), as 

well as from other sources. 

 

The names Linton and Morebattle both 

denote the large post-glacial loch/mere 

which once extended from the present day 

Linton Loch, a small, deep pool in the un-

cultivatable land on Linton Burnfoot just 

south of Moss Strip, to almost Marlefield 

with extensions towards Frogden and Cess-

ford. It drained naturally several thousand 

years ago, but was finally given a helping 
hand by man in 1832. There are 19th C doc-

uments which refer to crossing by boat 

from Morebattle to Linton. There is still a 

Lake Burn, which rises on Lurdenlaw 

ground, and runs via Mainhouse, 

Kersknowe, Frogden and Crookhouse to 

join the Kale near Cowbog. The mound 

upon which Linton Church is built consists 

of  post-glacial moraine material, and con-

tains no stone óbigger than a pigeonôs eggô 

though I canôt go further here into the col-
ourful mythology relating to this! There is 

a highly debatable theory that prior to the 

formation of the loch the Kale may have 

flowed to join the Bowmont below Kirk 

Yetholm through the present day dry valley 

from the point where Kale makes a sudden 

westward turn at Grubbit, to the Bowmont 

- by way of Primside, Yetholm Loch, 

Lochtower and the Stank. 

 

While weôre on about names and what they 

may mean, there is the possibility that Lin-
tonôs óloch/lakeô may instead derive from 

ancient Sc dialect linni ówormô ï hence 

ósettlement of the worm/dragonô, a possible 

reference to the rapacious amphibious crea-

ture that hunted in loch and on land (there 

is still an OS map reference to Wormôs 
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Hole on Greenlees land), and was finally 

dispatched by the brave son of the Laird of 

Larriston, a Somerville, who was knighted 

first Baron of Lintoune. The ancient tympa-

num above the church porch with carved 
fighting figure and possible worm or drag-

on is the only one such surviving in Scot-

land. Walter Somerville came to England 

with William, Duke of Normandy, crossed 

into present day Scotland, and was knight-

ed, along with his son, David by Robert 

Brus in 1297. Somervilles lived in Linton 

Tower for nigh on 250 years, and their 

bones were buried in the chancel of the 

church. Present Day Somerville descend-
ents now living in other areas of Britain, 

and in Australia still take a great interest in 

the Church. Linton Tower became a Cess-

ford) Ker possession in 1486, since when 

there is no further mention of Somervilles, 

who retired to their Lanarkshire estates and 

castle of Cowthally ï although retaining 

the superiority of the barony and the pat-

ronage of the living. Interestingly I believe 

that there is a tradition that churches dedi-

cated to St Michael, as is Linton, often 
have in their vicinity lakes/lochs/ponds 

associated with some folk memory of some 

kind of malicious water creature. The plot 

thickens. 

 

On to firmer ground now - the earlier vil-

lage of Linton lay around the lane leaning 

to the church, and has vanished, although 

there were still a few ruins present when 

the Rev Thomas Leishman arrived in 1855. 
The original parish school was (perhaps 

surprisingly) situated at Craigiecleuch 

(craigie Old Scots denoting óheronô) near 

the Five Stones (or Tryst Stones) in the 

Five Stones Field (believed to be Druidic ï 

but no remains now to be seen) on Frogden 
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land ï see below. It later moved to Cud-

dieburn (?Cuthbertôs Burn), and later still 

to Linton Downes. 

 

 
If the line of the Roman Road, Dere Street 

is studied in the Morebattle/Oxnam area, it 

will be seen that the Road runs with char-

acteristic straightness over and off the Che-

viots, past Pennymuir and Cunzierton Hill 

to Whitton Edge, at which point it turns an 

uncharacteristically sharp left turn toward 

(eventually) the Roman camp at present 

day Newstead, Trimontium, by way of 

Rennieston, Cappuck, Monteviot, Lilliardôs 

Edge and present day St Boswells (named 

after Boisil, prior of Old Melrose Abbey 
c.650).  However, try tracing a line drawn 

in an approximate straight line from the 

sharp left turn on Whitton Edge ï i.e. by 

way of Samieston, Cessford, Cowbog, 

Frogden, Hoselaw Chapel, Mindrum Crag 

(a route which includes almost seven miles 

of virtually straight (unclassified) road-

way), Tillmouth, then along the line of 

todayôs A698 to Tweedmouth. If you trace 

such an approximate line, you will be sur-

prised at its Roman-like straightness. Could 
this not therefore represent a fork off Dere 

Street (passing through present day Linton 

parish), which would allow supplies trans-

ported by sea etc to be transported to Dere 

Street from the Roman port at Tweed-

mouth, allowing further transmission up or 

down the line to the various Roman camps 

on the route north or south. Could Linton 

thus be linked with the Golden Milestone 

in Rome?! This exciting theory was sug-

gested to me by a local Morebattle-based 

Borders historian (David Welsh). 
 

At this point you might like a mention of 

note-worthy individuals who have been 

born  or lived in Linton parish. First, James 

Thomson, the óEdnam Poetô, author of The 

Seasons and the words of Rule Britannia 

who was born in 1700 on the small estate 

of Grubbit (owned by his motherôs family) 

- strictly just outside the parish, so Iôm 

poaching really! Secondly, William Daw-

son, an arable land improver who came to 
the area from the south in 1759. He encour-

aged drainage, the use of lime, and intro-

duced turnips (which produced a revolution 

in feeding of cattle throughout the winter ï 

and hence a reliable source of meat protein 

for the farm population, who till then had 

had to get by with pigeon meat, managed in 

doo-cots. Further, Dr John Clark, born 

1744, a medical philanthropist and writer 

on climatology, whose father was the ten-

ant farmer at the Prior Raw, whose land, 

the Priory Raw field or priory Meadow 
belonged to the monks of Kelso Abbey, 

and lay close to the Linton Church door. 

He studied at Edinburgh University, initial-

ly for the church, but later medicine ï and 

graduated MD in St Andrews. He spent 

some time as Surgeonôs Mate in the East 

India Company, before settling in practice 

in Newcastle, where he founded the New-

castle Dispensary. His second son, who 

became a friend of Byron, became Profes-

sor of Anatomy at Cambridge; a great 
grandson, Sir William Henry Clark was for 

some time private secretary to Lloyd 

George, and later to Winston Churchill. 

Lastly, Thomas Pringle, who was born at 

Blakelaw (in Linton parish ï just!) in 1789, 

and emigrated to South Africa (The Cape) 

in 1815, where he became a poet ï and was 

and is referred to as the Africa Poet. He 

establishes his Linton credentials when, in 

one of his poems, he apparently refers to 

óThe dark dragon of Wormedeneô ï obvi-

ously a true man of Linton. 
 

Iôm sure that thatôs enough for now! How-

ever, if any of you, especially those who 

have long roots in Linton or adjoining par-

ishes, note any significant omissions or 

inaccuracies in those aspects of the history 
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etc of the parish I have chosen to mention, 

you can be sure that I will be glad to hear 

from you. 

Chris Cameron,  June 2011 

 

TUFTY CLUB  
Remember the photo in the last Wee 
Yett? All those in the photo had been 
identified with the exception of one 
girl. The plea for information has been 
answered. She is Fiona Johnston now 
living in Penicuik. Her father was Bill 
Johnston a former policeman in More-
battle and married to Valerie. The 
names are now complete so the Tufty 
Club is saved for posterity! 
 

MOREBATTLE AND 
HOWNAM GUILD SUM-
MER RALLY  
  

The Guild hosted the Guild Presbyteri-
al Council Summer Rally in the church 
at Morebattle on Wednesday 15th 
June. It was attended by guild mem-
bers from Jedburgh, Ancrum and Kel-
so as well as Morebattle who joined a 
service of prayer and worship. The 
guest speaker was Miss Lesley Don-
aldson from Jedburgh East Presby-
tery. She gave a very entertaining and 
inspiring talk on the theme for the year
---walking humbly with God. Morebat-
tle Church choir sang two hymns----O 
for a closer walk with God to the tune 
The Flowers of the Quern and More 
Like You Lord. After the vote of thanks 
Mrs Sheila Yates gave the President's 
annual report and the service ended 
with all saying the Grace together. 
Tea was then served in the Institute 
where there was a Sales table realis-
ing seventy one pounds for Guild 
funds. 

The meeting had been unexpectedly 
joined by a visitor from Switzerland 
who was walking the St.Cuthberôs 
Way and spending the night at the 
hotel. 
On visiting the church she was invited 
to join in. She wished to express her 
thanks for the kindness and hospitality 
received including the welcome cup of 
tea-----the best since leaving home! 
 

THE YETHOLM KIRK 
CHOIR  
 

Mention the Yetholm Kirk Choir and one 

immediately  thinks of Netta Harvey who 

for many years has piloted the choir 
through not so good times and very good 

times. The present is a very good time 

with numbers at their highest in many 

years. Netta can count on fifteen members 

including sopranos, altos and tenors. At 

present, the organ is under wraps, while 

repairs to the church go on, but the choir 

rise to the occasion with the piano. 

 

The choice of hymns for the week come 

from on high and they will be found again 
in Morebattle later in the morning. The 

anthem is however chosen by the choir 

and can be quite variedé.recently the 

Yetholm Primary School song featured! 

On special Sundays there is an Introit. The 

choir use the standard hymn book and also 

Mission Praise. Proud of their work, the 

choir rehearse at 6 p.m. every Wednesday 

in the Kirk. Another piece of good news is 

that Netta now has a relief organist or 

pianist in Carolyn Kelly, recently having 

moved to the village from Lilliesleaf. 
 

All is well with the Yetholm Choir at the 

moment and thanks go to everyone in-

volved! 
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A TRIP TO ISLAY  
 

It will be remembered that last summer a 

group from the Kirk visited Iona. Some-

what to their surprise they met up with oth-
ers from Yetholm. This year the others 

being the Redpathôs, the Maltbyôs,  Barbara 

Paul and  the Wee Yett editor took them-

selves to Islay. There was plenty of rain 

and six out of the eight distilleries were 

visited. 

 

To justify this article in the Kirk newsletter 

Sunday service in Bowmoreôs famous 

round church was attended and a visit made 

to the Kirk on the neighbouring island of 

Jura. The group felt at home at Bowmore 
as coffee was served and there was an op-

portunity to meet the minister and members 

of the congregation. The minister is now 

the only one on the island and he is about 

to have Jura added to his duties. He was 

dashing off to the General Assembly but 

that visit was to be interrupted as he had to 

return to bless he new Macbrayne ferry, 

The M.V. Finlaggan.  Sadly the blessing 

did not work too well as the ferry has had 

mechanical troubles and sailings have been 
delayed. 

 

The tiny church on Jura was well worth a 

visit. In spite of the small population there 

is a service every Sunday. There is a 

Lairdôs loft reached by a stair at the rear of 

the building and this has now been turned 

into a heritage centre with an exhibition of 

old photographs  of island life. It is un-

manned and free from vandalism. It left us 

wondering whether something similar 

could happen here. 
 

Apart from whisky and the kirk visit, time 

was taken to fully explore the island and 

enjoy good food and good company. 

 

A.J.T 

 

SOME SUMMER NEWS 
FROM YETHOLM  
 
Quite a lot has been going on in the village. 

Festival Week has taken place with Bari 

Gadgi Dan Blackburn, and Manushi Kim 

Fleming, doing us proud. Congratulations 

to  Community Council and Festival Com-

mittee Chairman, David Hutchinson for his 

leadership. The rideout was as popular as 

ever and new events such as the concerts 

and exhibition, went down well. The Bari 

Gadgi has resurfaced in another guise. Dan 

is the new secretary of the Community 

Council, taking over from Ann McDonald, 
who did sterling work. The Council still 

concerns itself  with the Pavilion in the 

Playing Field. Yetholm Football Club 

struggle to attract players, when changing 

facilities are sub standard, while the Com-

munity Council has to be satisfied that an 

upgraded Pavilion will be adequately used. 

Meanwhile plans are afoot to change the 

appearance of the Venchen Haugh in an 

attempt to contain any future flooding. A 

fence is to be erected inland from the river 
bank with alders and willows planted be-

tween the river and the fence. Stiles and 

gates will be installed to allow access for 

the public. The project is being implement-

ed by Venchen Farming and Cheviot Fu-

tures of Wooler. A worthy effort but can 

the Bowmont Water be tamed? That is a 

few of the recent happenings in this vibrant 

community! 

 

Harvest of the Lambs  
On a blustery wet  Sunday we set off for 
Sourhope Farm at the top of the Bowmont.  

This was the second year we have taken the 

service out of the church into the hills to 

celebrate our hill harvest in a way that sup-
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ports those who sustain our  countryside.  

The Flintoft family were great hosts and 

had prepared a grain shed for our coming 

and the offices for refreshments afterwards 

with quite a spread. They could not have 
anticipated around 100 guests making the 

journey to enjoy a lively service in the 

company of a clutch of Cheviot sheep.  

Making play on the harshness of the day 

the Minister dipped into Burns Winterôs 

Night to lift up the harshness of farming up 

here from time to time. In the address we 

made the point that Sourhope has been 

going since the earliest of times as a work-

ing farm  of the Angles this was said -One 

of their chiefs, Ida, used Bamburgh as his 

base of operations in the sixth century, 
A.D. There is good evidence of large scale 

rural organisation in this period and in Nor-

man times. The development of religion 

and religious houses, with associated lands 

and holdings must also have had a pro-

found effect on the development of the 

countryside. In 670 A.D. Bowmont Water 

and the lower part of the Kale valley were 

mentioned in grants of land to Lindisfarne 

Abbey and from this time onwards the hills 

must have been taken over almost exclu-
sively by the pastoralist. Place names men-

tioned in the Lindisfarne charters, such as 

Crock Cleuch and Sourhope, are still in 

existence at the present day.  

It was great to sense the continuity with the 

earliest farming communities in the UK as 

we worshipped. 

 

EASTER  REFLECTION  
Across our world upon the just and unjust 

they fall  ï 

these markers of our age,  
missiles from on high, 

birthed in technology at a cost of millions. 

 

And somewhere on earth, amidst our sisters 

and brothers, 

they fall on Easter Day ï 

that moment when, year by year, 

God reminds us 

fresh wisdom is possible 

and that violence can be halted. 
 

And only when we hear their cries of pain 

and make them our own, 

will we meet the One who, 

in holding all our tears 

draws us into a single heart-beat of Love.  

 

For against all the odds, and often in dark 

times, 

that whisper of Easter love still propels 

our uncertain human journey - 

bringing Light to the world 
as it ceaselessly and silently moves 

within the immensities of space. 

               Peter Millar, Edinburgh, Scotland.      

 

On Baptisms  
Two adjacent Sundays - surprises for 
the faithful; 

on each a childrenôs baptism ï not one, 

nor two but three; 
two families - Torren, Isis, Freya: Tor-

quil, Sasha, Clare - 

both aged the same at two and five and 

eight. 
 

What had spurred this joint immersion 

was unclear; 
a sudden rush of rejuvenated piety, 

family pride, 

grand-parental urgings or peer-group 

pressure? 
Not for us to ask, but rather share the 

moments. 

 
Age took precedence, the boys sub-

merging heads 

of golden, curly hair in the ancient Nor-
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Two adjacent Sundays - surprises for 
the faithful; 

on each a childrenôs baptism ï not one, 

nor two but three; 
two families - Torren, Isis, Freya: Tor-

quil, Sasha, Clare - 

both aged the same at two and five and 

eight. 
 

What had spurred this joint immersion 

was unclear; 
a sudden rush of rejuvenated piety, 

family pride, 

grand-parental urgings or peer-group 

pressure? 
Not for us to ask, but rather share the 

moments. 

 
Age took precedence, the boys sub-

merging heads 

of golden, curly hair in the ancient Nor-
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man font, 
before shaking off the holy water - dog 

otters both - 

pausing only for the priest to make his 

hurried, holy sign. 
 

The middle girls were trusting and all 

agog with grins, 
beautiful in sistersô First Communion 

dresses ï 

shortened, handed-down and sinlessly 
white; 

Beautiful in face, and the trust they had 

in life. 

 
The youngest ï no crying or distress, 

but just the smile 

and love of parents, and the encourage-
ment of us all. 

How many washed in such holy water 

have honoured 
this chance to lead kind lives - for them 

and us? 

 

           Chris Cameron 18 April 2008 
 

Distant Rumblings  

 

I lived in Reading, Berkshire, for 25 years 

before moving to Yetholm -  a much more 

crowded place, but there is very varied 

countryside around about: Chiltern beech 

woods, Hampshire farmland and the rolling 

Berkshire downs. In fact, in some ways the 

countryside there is more varied than that 
in the Scottish Borders. 

For me the main problem with walking in 

the countryside around Reading was the 

aircraft noise. Living within 20 miles of 

Heathrow meant this was inevitable. Flight 

paths varied, depending on the wind, and 

they generally tried to avoid too much traf-

fic over the town. The exception to this was 

Concorde, which flew over twice a day. 

Beautiful maybe, but utterly deafening; I 

was glad when it was scrapped. 

 

The downside of routing planes around the 
town was that the surrounding countryside 

was cursed with constant noise. Many a 

walk through lovely scenery was plagued 

by the continuous roaring of planes. And, if 

you were lucky enough to walk through an 

area free from commercial flights, you 

were fated to be troubled by the whining of 

small planes being used for pleasure ï like 

having a loud lawnmower constantly rev-

ving overhead. 

 

Yetholm, by contrast, is a haven of tran-
quillity ï if you ignore the periodic flypast 

of military jets. Reading might have been 

close to Britainôs nuclear bomb factory at 

Aldermaston, but it was never used as a 

venue for dogfight practice. Not that Iôm 

complaining ï Yetholm is much quieter. 

The sound of guns being fired in the ranges 

in Northumberland is less shocking than 

the planes, though in some ways more sin-

ister. Every time I hear it Iôm reminded of 

Thomas Hardyôs poem óChannel Firingô, 
written immediately before the First World 

War, as the Royal Navy was preparing for 

hostilities. Itôs a comic poem, describing 

the bodies in a Wessex graveyard being 

disturbed from their slumbers by naval 

guns out at sea: óThat night your great 

guns, unawares,/ Shook all our coffins as 

we lay,/And broke the chancel window-

squares,/ We thought it was the Judgment-

day/ And sat upright é 

God quietens the troubled souls tells them 

not to worry ï óThe world is as it used to 
be:/All nations striving strong to make/ 

Red war yet redderô. The graveyardôs in-

habitants return to their slumbers, though it 

takes a while for deep sleep to return. óSo 

down we lay again. "I wonder,/ Will the 

world ever saner be,"/ Said one, "than 
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when He sent us under/ In our indifferent 

century!" 

 

Reading was on the edge of Hardyôs be-

loved Wessex. He referred to it as Ald-
brickham ï a sly dig at the fact that, close 

to London, it represented the spreading tide 

of brick that was flowing over the land-

scape. Iôm sure Hardy would have hated 

the urban sprawl that has engulfed Wessex 

in the century since his death. Perhaps, 

today, he would have fled to Scotland? 

Who knows, but thereôs no escape from the 

sound of airplanes ï and distant bombing! 

 

Robert Davidson, More-
battle Poet 1778 -1855.  
 

The annual Morebattle Primary School 

Poetry Competition to commemorate 
Robert Davidson has now been decided 

by judges Dr Penelope Vita Finzi, 

Alastair Turnbull and 
Eileen Woodward.  The silver cup and 

book tokens donated by the Robert Da-

vidson Morebattle Poet Committee for 

2011 have now been awarded to the 
following pupils: 

 

FIRST PRIZE of  the Silver cup and a 
book token have been won by Peter 

Brunton. 

The runner-up in the Senior Section is 
Greg Cessford (book token prize) 

 

The Winner of the Junior Section is 

Vicky Edgar (book token prize) 
 

Peter Bruntonôs prize-winning poem is 

shown below: 
 

 

THE CROW 

 

Thereôs a crow in my garden skeeting 

around, 

Eating my carrots fresh out of the ground. 
He shrieks and squawks till his throat is 

sore, 

I chase him away but he comes back for 

more. 

 

He zooms so fast when food is about, 

There will be a dashing dangerous fight for 

it 

without a doubt. 

Then suddenly thump the hedgehogs been 

hit, 

Heôll eat it all every last bit. 
 

Smooth and silky he pecks the wood, 

Theyôll probably shoot him donôt think 

they 

could. 

Since heôd dash and dodge the bullets that 

would come, 

Heôd probably think its all just fun. 

 

He circles the sky looking for prey, 

He sleeps when heô tired at the end of the 
day. 

Heôs an early bird or should I say crow, 

I actually think I donôt want him to go. 

 

A Meditation  
When I meditated on the word Guidance, I 

kept seeing "dance" at the end of the word. 

I remember reading that doing Godôs will 

is a lot like dancing.  

When two people try to lead, nothing feels 

right. The movement doesnôt flow with the 

music, and everything is quite uncomforta-
ble and jerky.  

When one person realizes that, and lets the 

other lead, both bodies begin to flow with 

the music.  

One gives gentle cues, perhaps with a 
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nudge to the back or by pressing lightly in 

one direction or another.  

Itôs as if two become one body, moving 

beautifully. The dance takes surrender, 

willingness, and attentiveness from one 
person and gentle guidance and skill from 

the other.  

My eyes drew back to the word Guidance. 

When I saw "G" I thought of God, fol-

lowed by "u" and "i". "God," "u" and "i" 

dance." God, you and I dance.  

As I lowered my head, I became willing to 

trust that I would get guidance about my 

life. Once again, I became willing to let 

God lead.  

My prayer for you today is that Godôs 

blessings and mercies be upon you on this 
day and everyday.  

May you abide in God as God abides in 

you. 

Dance together with God, trusting God to 

lead and to guide you through each season 

of your life. 

"You changed my mourning into danc-

ingé"  
 

 Christian Aid Week  
 
On behalf of all those who will benefit 
from the donations this week  a big 
thank you to everyone who helped this 
year, collectors and donators and  the 
helpers at the lunch. The total raised 
was Ã937 which is down on previous 
years as there was only partial collec-
tion in Morebattle and Linton.  This is 
still a pleasing effort given the de-
mands being made on us all.  It is 
though, always the least advantaged 
who suffer   most and need our sup-
port. 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

SUMMER 2011 

 HOLIDAY CLUB 

 Wauchope Hall, 

Yetholm  

 1st - 5th August  

6PMñ8PM 

 Mission Rescue will be full of  

games, songs, prayers, Bible read-

ing and creative arts as children 

learn about Moses 

Come every night or only 
some nights  

 For all children of Primary 
school age  

  

 

Retreat to Holy Island  
Saturday 3 rd  September  

Leave Yetholm 10am  
Return Yetholm 6pm  

Names to Linda Fleming  
by 25 th  August  

13 

nudge to the back or by pressing lightly in 

one direction or another.  

Itôs as if two become one body, moving 

beautifully. The dance takes surrender, 

willingness, and attentiveness from one 
person and gentle guidance and skill from 

the other.  

My eyes drew back to the word Guidance. 

When I saw "G" I thought of God, fol-

lowed by "u" and "i". "God," "u" and "i" 

dance." God, you and I dance.  

As I lowered my head, I became willing to 

trust that I would get guidance about my 

life. Once again, I became willing to let 

God lead.  

My prayer for you today is that Godôs 

blessings and mercies be upon you on this 
day and everyday.  

May you abide in God as God abides in 

you. 

Dance together with God, trusting God to 

lead and to guide you through each season 

of your life. 

"You changed my mourning into danc-

ingé"  
 

 Christian Aid Week  
 
On behalf of all those who will benefit 
from the donations this week  a big 
thank you to everyone who helped this 
year, collectors and donators and  the 
helpers at the lunch. The total raised 
was Ã937 which is down on previous 
years as there was only partial collec-
tion in Morebattle and Linton.  This is 
still a pleasing effort given the de-
mands being made on us all.  It is 
though, always the least advantaged 
who suffer   most and need our sup-
port. 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

SUMMER 2011 

 HOLIDAY CLUB 

 Wauchope Hall, 

Yetholm  

 1st - 5th August  

6PMñ8PM 

 Mission Rescue will be full of  

games, songs, prayers, Bible read-

ing and creative arts as children 

learn about Moses 

Come every night or only 
some nights  

 For all children of Primary 
school age  

  

 

Retreat to Holy Island  
Saturday 3 rd  September  

Leave Yetholm 10am  
Return Yetholm 6pm  

Names to Linda Fleming  
by 25 th  August  



14 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

Three Peaks  
Ex son of Yetholm Manse, Logan Brown, 

with David McTaggart completed the 3 

peaks 24hour challenge in memory of Sa-

rah-Jane and Juliette (nee Taylor). They 

have raised over Ã40000 to be divided be-
tween Meningitis Trust, WeClimbMoun-

tains and Cancer Research UK. 

 

The Finest Place  
 

This film of Yetholm has been in produc-

tion for the last few months. On 21st July 

Dorothy Sharpe will show her film in the 

Wauchope Hall at 7.30pm. There is a small 

entry fee. Dvdôs will then be on sale. 

 

New Social Centres ö
WRVS  
WRVS Morebattle/Yetholm Social Centre 

The WRVS are hoping to hold a Social 

Centre in the Wauchope Hall Yetholm  

 

 

 

once a fortnight and are looking for those 

who could potentially benefit be referred to 

them. They also seek volunteers to deliver 

the service. The contact is Margaret Ur-
quart, Local Servies Manager, WRVS  5 

High Street Jedburgh TD8  6AQ 

 

 

76 miles in Memory of 
Mary  
Gilbert Elliot raised over Ã2000 on his 76 

mile charity bike ride for his 76th birthday. 

He is being pictured with his son Calum 

and David Ferguson and Suzanne Gray 

with 4 miles to go to a reception in More-

battle Insitiute3 
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