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Saturday is the day that I try to spend with the family.  
A day Karen, Liam and I can head away and normally 
go exploring.  Discovering parks, lakes, and trails.  
Most often Liam will ask about getting a donut.  He 
enjoys going to a particular shop to get a donut and 
last Saturday, as we drove in the general direction of 
the shop, I was reminded of something someone had 
said to me recently.  One’s life can be completely 
changed in a moment. Recently, a friend happened to 
be visiting and as we chatted, he received a phone call 
to tell him a family member had received a cancer 
diagnosis.  This phone call certainly changed his life as 
a result.  As Liam, Karen and I were driving along the 
narrow roads with undulating hills, we came to the 
top of a hill and were able to look down the valley to a 
lake and I thought that only a moment ago we could 
not see the lake because we were on the other side of 
the hill.  The road had many twists and turns and I 
found myself thinking life was a bit like the road we 
were on with its many twists and turns.  We often 
can’t see very far, and the road ahead looks steep and 
difficult.  We might even question why we are on the 
particular path or road, wishing things were different.   
 

The Apostle Paul had a similar experience in                 
2 Corinthians 12: 8 & 9 8 Three times I pleaded with 
the Lord to take it away from me. 9 But he said to me, 
“My grace is sufficient for you, for my power is made 
perfect in weakness”. 
 

The amazing giant of the faith, Paul, prayed earnestly 
to God to be free of whatever it was that was        
troubling him.   He writes that he prayed three 
times in fact to be relieved.  Those who first read and 
listened would have been thinking, as he tells them 

about praying the third time, 
that God would have heard 
and remove whatever it was 
that was troubling him.  Yet 
the outcome of his prayers is 
rather different.  We have  
perhaps some of the most 
comforting and healing 
words of our Lord, ever to 
be recorded: “My grace is 
sufficient for you, for my 
power is made perfect in 
weakness”.  
 

The Apostle Paul had many 
spiritual experiences, and 
these are recorded in his 
letters, yet he came to value and rely on God’s Grace 
at work in his life.  God’s Grace would be there for 
him, sustained him in his moments of weakness.  We 
can also know and rely on the faithfulness of God’s 
promise to us, that his grace will keep and sustain us 
in our own moments of doubt and weakness.  
 
 

Lord Jesus, 
Help me in this moment to set aside all that                                               

has preoccupied me today. 
Take away the many fears that rage around me.   

Take away the many feelings of insecurity 
and low self-esteem, and let me be shaped by  

you, the Lamb of God. 
Help me to enter more deeply into your 

silence, where I can listen to you and hear 
how you call me, and find the strength and  

courage to follow you.   
I ask you to be with me 

as I listen to your word and come to a deeper  
understanding of your mystery of calling me 

to follow you. 
Be with me now and always.   

Amen. 
 

The above prayer is by Henri Nouwen and taken from 
his book ‘Following Jesus’.  
 
 

Blessings   
 +Darren 

Rector 

The Rt Rev Darren McCartney 

028 4175 3497  

suffragan1@gmail.com  

mailto:suffragan1@gmail.com
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Parish Dinner 
 

This is planned for 4th November.  Ticket price £30.  
it will take place in the Presbyterian Church Hall 
(kindly granted) with music and entertainment.   

 

Mini Christmas Tree Festival 
4th—11th December 2022 

Most exhibits will remain in situ until January 2023. 
More details will be available soon … look for a    

separate flyer! 
 
There are still badges, cards, cloth bags and other 
materials available for purchase … just ask! 

 
Judge: Silence in court! The 
next person who laughs again 
will be thrown out of court. 
Accused: Ha ha ha ha! 
Judge: I wasn't talking to you! 

Bicentennial events 
September—December  

Saint Bronach’s Harvest Extravaganza! 
For the bicentennial harvest in Kilbroney on 9th October 
we hope to have as many people as possible join in      
decorating the building.  Decorators (and observers or  
tea-makers) will gather on Saturday 8th at 11.00 am with a 
packed lunch!   The emphasis will be on using garden and 
wild material with very little purchased!  Please see if you 
can source: a milk churn, old sacks, some hay bales, a 
short wooden ladder, child’s ride-on tractor and trailer, 
old farm or garden implements … more details later! 

Free call 116 123 
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The young people receive gifts at the Family Holy 
Communion Service in Kilbroney in August. 

 

Lectionary Year C 

Old Testament Epistle Gospel 

Jeremiah  

18:1-11 
Philemon 1-21 Luke 14:25-33 

Jeremiah  

4:11-12, 22-28 
1 Timothy 1:12-17 Luke 15:1-10 

Jeremiah  

8:18-9:1 
1 Timothy 2:1-7 Luke 16:1-13 

Jeremiah  

32:1-3a, 6-15 
1 Timothy 6:6-19 Luke 16:19-31 

Lamentations 

1:1-6 
2 Timothy 1:1-14 Luke 17:5-10 

Jeremiah 

29:1, 4-7 
2 Timothy 2:8-15 Luke 17:11-19 

Church Services 

 10.00 am 11.30 am 

4th September 
Trinity XII 

Warrenpoint 
Holy Communion 

Kilbroney 
Holy Communion 

11th September 
Trinity XIII 

Clonallon  
Morning Prayer 

Kilbroney 
Family Service 

18th September 
Trinity XIV 

Warrenpoint 
Morning Prayer 

Kilbroney 
Holy Communion 

25th September 
Trinity XV 

Clonallon 
 Holy Communion 

Kilbroney 
Morning Prayer 

2nd October  
Trinity XVI 

Warrenpoint 
Harvest  

Kilbroney 
Holy Communion 

9th October  
Trinity XVII 

Clonallon  
Harvest 3.00 pm 

Kilbroney 
Harvest  

Family Service 

O Lord: In a world where many are lonely: we thank you for our friendships. 
In a world where many are captive: we thank you for our freedom. 

In a world where many are hungry: we thank you for your provision. 
We pray that you will: enlarge our sympathy, deepen our compassion,  

and give us grateful hearts, in Christ’s name.  Amen.  
Terry Waite 
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Clonallon and Warrenpoint Facebook 

https://www.facebook.com/warrenpointcoi/  

Sunday Services live streamed at 10.00 am. 
 

Kilbroney Facebook 

https://www.facebook.com/KilbroneyParishChurchRostrevor/   

Sunday Services live streamed at 11.30 am. 

Crafters on Wednesdays 
This group continues to welcome all folk with crafts of 

any kind.   We gather between 11.00 am and 1.00 pm 

in the Parish Room.    

Kilbroney Parish Church Prayer Group  
 

Wednesdays 10.00 am to 11.00 am 
  

Handbells 
 

Thursdays at 7.30 pm in Kilbroney 
  

Compline on Facebook 
 

Sunday at 9.00 pm 
Kilbroney  

 

Tuesday at 9.00 pm 
Clonallon & Warrenpoint 

 

The text is on Page 154 in the BCP, or on the        
Church of Ireland Website, or in the   

Daily Worship App on your mobile phone. 

 

Deadline for the October 2022 
 edition of The Pointer is  

Friday 23rd September 
 

Please keep sending in articles and photographs!    
 

Editor: hannamanor15@btinternet.com 

Badminton 
 

Warrenpoint Parish Hall 
Re-opening … and looking for new members 

Mondays and Thursdays beginning at 5.00 pm 

Slimming World 
 

Every Saturday morning at 9.30 am  
Warrenpoint Parish Hall 

  
If you would like any further information contact Sinead  

 07843 048118 

Ladies’ Guild 
 

Thursday 29th September at 7.00 pm 
 

Azamara Pursuit Cruise Ship 

We were delighted when three lovely visitors called 
into our Warrenpoint Church on Friday 5th August.  
They were on the Cruise ship which called in at       
Warrenpoint Port for the day and just happened to be 
wandering around the town when they saw that the 
Church was open. 

They didn't stay long but long enough for us to have a 
quick chat.  They signed the Visitors’ Book and were 
given a copy of the UCB Word for Today. 

A mother asked her small son what he would like for his 
birthday. 
"I'd like a little brother," a boy said. 
"Oh my, that's such a big wish," said the mother.  
"Why do you want a little brother?" 
"Well," said the boy, "there's only so much                           
I can blame on the dog." 
 

I went skydiving today for the first time. 
This guy strapped himself to me, we jumped 
out of the plane. 
As we plummeted he said, "So how long have 
you been an instructor?" 

https://www.facebook.com/warrenpointcoi/
https://www.facebook.com/KilbroneyParishChurchRostrevor/
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Geoff Henly  
was back in Saint Bronach’s Bell tower,  
visiting the ringers on the 21st July 2022. 

 

Pictured: Shelagh, Siobhan, Ken (Tower Captain), 
Geoffrey, Ron and Paddy. 

Mr Geoffrey Henly remembers the highlights of his bell 
ringing career… 

I suppose the above commenced in Drogheda (where I 
was brought up) at St Peter’s, as my dad was one of the 
band who were regular every Sunday ringers. So, the 
seed was sown from an early age but then I only began 
to ring when I was 21 years old. 

When I came North (for work) in Bangor, I went to       
St Comgall’s, Bangor Parish Church, where they have a 
tower with 8 bells. I suppose the "basis" (for me) was 
that there was a strong memory of what happened in 
the Church Tower at home in Drogheda. So that then, it 
was there in Bangor where I really learned the skills 
involved with method ringing and became a regular 
member. 

Thanks to my job in a bank, some years later, I was 
moved to Ballymena.  

St Patrick’s Parish Church has 12 tower bells and I was 
pleased to join the local band. After some years, I was 
made an Assistant Conductor of the tower. 

Being part of the giant Midland Bank group, they had 
all sorts of activities for their employees. This included 
an annual outing for bell ringers, and the band was 
called the ‘Griffen Ringers’. Every Autumn, a short   
ringing tour would be arranged to include different 
towers in various parts of England. I was privileged to 
join the band on six occasions with one of the highlights 
being able to ring at York Minster where they have 12 
bells in their tower. I had a choice of two to three bells 
and the visit lasted for an hour and a half. 

Thanks to my job again, I was relocated to the lovely 
Warrenpoint, county Down. Warrenpoint Parish Church 
however, has a single static bell and strangely the    
technical term for this is called ‘hanging dead’! 

So I joined the ringers of St Bronach’s bell tower, in 
Kilbroney Parish Church, Rostrevor. Over the years, I 
took part in the Cunningham Cup which is the      
Northern District competition ring, usually held at 
Easter time. The Cup was presented in 1950 by      
James Cunningham (a Kilbroney ringer) who saw a 
need for bell ringers to improve their striking, which 
requires focus and a precision to keep in time. We 
were proud to have won the cup in 1963.  

After I retired, my wife and I had a long holiday in New 
Zealand. A highlight was to ring in the 8 bell tower of 
St Matthew’s in Auckland. I felt privileged that, when 
entering their belfry, I was asked "now which bell do 
you prefer... “. A most delightful approach!!  I rang the 
tenor bell weighing a very hefty,  17 hundred weight. 

Bellringing is a challenging and rewarding activity. It is 
not ‘instant’, it does take a little while to become a 
competent ringer, but it is very satisfying when you 
reach a stage which you are able to control your bell 
and ring with other ringers. 

Saint Bronach’s bell tower continues to ring on      
Sundays and practice on Thursday evenings. We are 
always looking for new ringers to keep up this unique 
tradition. Further details will be available in the    
Autumn. 

Realizing that their home just wasn't big 
enough with the new baby in the house, 
Little Johnny's parents discussed moving to 
a bigger one. 
Little Johnny sat patiently listening to his parents, then 
piped up, 
"It's no use. He'll just follow us anyway." 

 

Every time you light a lighter, your lighter gets lighter 
until your lighter gets so light it won't light. 

Solution page 13 
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Bushcraft Basics 
 

 
Bushcraft Basics was the title given for one of the 
planned bicentennial events that took place on     
Friday 1st & 2nd July.  The overarching aim of this 
event was to have fun, relax and learn a few skills.   
 

Bushcraft is the use and practice of skills associated 
with being in woodland, wilderness, or bush.   
 

Instruction was given in Fire Lighting Skills, Sharp 
Tool Use, Natural Cordage, Shelter Building, Making 
of Bread and Cooking Over a Flame.  You can see 
from the photos that we had fun in putting these 
skills to practice and we managed to stay dry!  Time 
was also given to exploration, play and chatting 
around a fire.     
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Sermon Preached in Clonallon Trinity IV 
Luke 10:25-37 

25 On one occasion an expert in the law stood up to test Jesus. 
“Teacher,” he asked, “what must I do to inherit eternal life?” 
26 “What is written in the Law?” he replied. “How do you read it?” 
27 He answered, “‘Love the Lord your God with all your heart and 
with all your soul and with all your strength and with all your 
mind’; and, ‘Love your neighbour as yourself.’” 
28 “You have answered correctly,” Jesus replied. “Do this and you 
will live.” 
29 But he wanted to justify himself, so he asked Jesus, “And who is 
my neighbour?” 
30 In reply Jesus said: “A man was going down from Jerusalem to 
Jericho, when he was attacked by robbers. They stripped him of 
his clothes, beat him and went away, leaving him half dead. 31 A 
priest    happened to be going down the same road, and when he 
saw the man, he passed by on the other side. 32 So too, a Levite, 
when he came to the place and saw him, passed by on the other 
side. 33 But a Samaritan, as he travelled, came where the man was; 
and when he saw him, he took pity on him. 34 He went to him and    
bandaged his wounds, pouring on oil and wine. Then he put the 
man on his own donkey, brought him to an inn and took care of 
him. 35 The next day he took out two denarii and gave them to the 
innkeeper. ‘Look after him,’ he said, ‘and when I return, I will   
reimburse you for any extra expense you may have.’ 
36 “Which of these three do you think was a neighbour to the man 
who fell into the hands of robbers?” 
37 The expert in the law replied, “The one who had mercy on him.” 
Jesus told him, “Go and do likewise.” 
 

Who is my neighbour? 

This week I saw on Newsline how three men were  
convicted of the brutal beating and murder of Edward 
Meenan.  Hearing of this poor man’s injuries and what 
he experienced in his final moments was horrifying. 
 

Unfortunately, Edward Meenan’s experience is as old 
as history. 

“On one occasion an expert in the law stood up to test 
Jesus. ‘Teacher,’ he asked, ‘what must I do to inherit 
eternal life?’” (v. 25).  
 
The reality is the lawyer already knew the answer to 
his question.  Even more, he knew the answer that 
Jesus would give because Jesus had previously voiced 
that answer in a different situation when he combined 
the Shema with Leviticus 19:18, Mark 12:28–31, and 
he had almost certainly expressed it other times as 
well.  

So, Jesus, knowing the lawyer knew the answer,  
counters, “ ‘What is written in the Law? … How do you 
read it?’ He answered: ‘ “Love the Lord your God with 

all your heart and with all your soul and with all your 
strength and with all your mind” Deuteronomy 6:4-
5; and, “Love your neighbour as yourself’”.   Leviticus 
19:18. ‘You have answered correctly,’ Jesus replied. 
‘Do this and you will live’ ” (vv. 26–28).  

The lawyer perhaps a little flustered and wanting to 
save face asks, ‘And who is my neighbour?’ ” (v. 29). 
His response itself was deeply telling.  

He has obviously been thinking about the depth in 
the demand to love others as oneself.  There would 
have been the thinking that this command was to 
Israel, restricted to the Jews.  Surely, “We can’t love 
everyone!  Where do you draw the line?  

THE PARABLE (VV. 30–35) 

Jesus tells the story, a story that we all probably 
know so well.   

‘A man was going down from Jerusalem to Jericho, 
when he fell into the hands of robbers. They stripped 
him of his clothes, beat him and went away, leaving 
him half dead’ ” (v. 30).   

A Priest 

The first person to discover the poor man on the  
Jericho Road was a member of the cloth: “A priest 
happened to be going down the same road, and 
when he saw the man, he passed by on the other 
side” (v. 31).  Jericho was one of the main country 
spots where priests lived.  So, the priest was likely 
returning from performing holy service in the      
temple.  If the man lying on the roadside was dead 
and the priest touched him, the priest would be   
ceremonially defiled (cf. Leviticus 21:1ff.).  Rather 
than risk defilement, he passed by on the far side of 
the road. To preserve legal cleanliness, he           
heartlessly transgressed the entire second part of 
the Law.   

A Levite 

“So too, a Levite, when he came to the place and saw 
him, passed by on the other side” (v. 32).  The Levites 
aren’t as high-ranking as the  priests, though they 
were highly privileged.  They looked after the temple     
liturgy.  They oversaw the temple services.  The    
language used in our text gives the sense that this 
Levite went up close to the man to see him, and then 
passed by on the other side.  

 

As Jesus tells the story, the lawyer and his hearers 
were expecting something rather different from 
what they are about to get.  They expected the 
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threefold rhythm of the Semitic story form to reveal 
that an  Israelite layman came by and helped the man.   
 

Similar today, there were many people, in Jesus’ day 
unhappy with the clergy, and they expected Jesus to 
say that an average decent, respectable Jew came 
along and showed the clergy up.  A shot at the        
establishment, but many, would have applauded. 

The Samaritan 

No one expects Jesus to finish the story the way he 
did: “But a Samaritan, as he travelled, came where the 
man was; and when he saw him, he took pity on 
him” (v. 33).  

A Samaritan?  Perhaps you remember from a couple 
of weeks back how, James and John had urged the 
Lord to call down fire from Heaven to destroy some 
inhospitable Samaritans (cf. 9:54).  

The hatred between Judea and Samaria went back 
over 400 years and centered around racial purity.  
While the Jews had kept their purity during the      
Babylonian Captivity, the Samaritans had lost theirs by 
intermarrying with the invaders/occupiers.  In the 
Jews’ eyes the Samaritans had compromised and were 
seen as outsiders, different, to be shunned.   
 

In Jesus’ day the hatred was ingrained and relentless.  
 

The rabbis taught, “Let no man eat the bread of the 
Cuthites (Samaritans), for he who eats their bread is 
as he who eats swine’s flesh.”  
 

The ultimate insult came in a Jewish prayer that     
concluded, “… and do not remember the Cuthites in 
the Resurrection.”  
 

The hated Samaritan’s pity and compassion was    
therefore extraordinary: 
 

“He went to him and bandaged his wounds, 
pouring on oil and wine. Then he put the man 
on his own donkey, took him to an inn and 
took care of him. The next day he took out two 
silver coins and gave them to the innkeeper. 
‘Look after him,’ he said, ‘and when I return, I 
will reimburse you for any extra expense you 
may have.’ ” (vv. 34, 35) 

Is this not a beautiful picture?  Instead of being the 
helpless Jew’s worst nightmare, he becomes his      
saviour. 
 

The driving force of Jesus’ parable can only be         
understood when we consider a prayer, the Shema, — 
the command to love God with all of one’s being.  It is 
recited every morning and every night by every     
faithful Israelite.  
 
 

The priest and the Levite in the story would have 
spoken it that morning before they bypassed the  
half-dead fellow Jew, and they said it again at       
sunset.  
 
 

The neglect of their neighbour, sandwiched or 
bookended, between their pious declarations of 
their love for God.   
 
 

Do we ever do the same? 

A CLOSING QUESTION (VV. 36–37) 

Jesus asks the lawyer “ ‘Which of these three do you 
think was a neighbour to the man who fell into the 
hands of robbers?’  The expert in the law replied, 
‘The one who had mercy on him.’  Jesus told him, 
‘Go and do likewise’ ” (vv. 36, 37).  

The hated Samaritan—not the priest or the Levite, 
the Samaritan was the keeper of the Law.  He loved 
those who came his way as himself, and this showed 
that he loved God with all his heart. 

CLOSING REFLECTIONS 

This story has importance for us as well.   Many of us 
will claim to actually know Christ.  Claiming that 
Christ is in us and that we are in him.  We claim to 
have Christ (the only person who ever fully loved 
God with all his being, and his neighbour as himself) 
in our hearts.  But as we have seen in the parable, if 
we really do have Christ within us, we will be loving 
and merciful to our neighbours, those we meet 
along our paths. 
 
 

Holy Scripture’s call to love our neighbours as our-
selves gives us a way of testing our relationship with 
God.  Our relationship with fellow human beings  
validates or invalidates our claims to know and love 
God. 
 
 

Are we merciful?  Are we truly compassionate with 
others?   
 
 

If we characteristically pass by those who are in   
distress—physical, economic, social—we are proba-
bly not Christians.   
 
 

R. Kent Hughes concludes his commentary with the 
following: 
 

“How we live with others is shorthand 
for how we are related to God.  May   
self-examination drive us to grace!” 
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July 2022 
 

The flower team! 
 

 

M is for Making a future that will last. 
A is for Accepting both the present and the past. 
R is for Respect for each other every day. 
R is for Remembering those special things to say. 
I is for Issues, which no doubt will challenge you. 
A is for Always find a way to talk them through. 
G is for Growing the love that keeps you strong. 
E is for Endurance when sometimes things go wrong. 

Linda Harrison 

Holy Matrimony 
 

Jamie Allen and Joanne Badger 
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member who plays flute) performed Corelli‘s           
Pastorale. 

Ever the professional, Orly Watson got stuck in upon 
arrival  to deliver a wonderful, uplifting organ recital 
culminating in Widor’s Toccata. 

Maria Flynn, accompanied by Dermot McQuaid on 
guitar brought  a mellow tone to the event, lulling us 
with her velvety voice for many easy listening, sing 
along songs.  

   Kilbroney Handbellers 
gave their longest non 
Christmas performance 
in 7 years filling their slot 
with a variety of popular, 
classical and Irish tunes, 

The Musical Marathon on Saturday 20th August was a 
‘noteworthy’! event in the history of Kilbroney Parish 
Church with audience and musicians alike delighted to 
be involved. 
 

The tower bells pealed letting the village know    
something was on.  

A wet beginning hindered Downshire 
Brass from playing outdoors and drawing in crowds, 
but spirits remained undampened inside the church, 
with children dancing in the aisle to the upbeat tunes, 
and adults wishing they could. 

Eibhlis Farrell saved 
the day by delivering 
an impromptu solo on 
violin whilst waiting 
for Orly Watson,    
organist of Dromore 
Cathedral to arrive. He 

was delayed by having to change a flat tyre en route. 
 

 The 4th string player from the Rostrevor Light          
Orchestra showed up first and so the String Quartet, 
accompanied by myself on organ, (a fellow orchestra 

Musical Marathon 



11 

 

depicting a fiddle and mountains and Carlingford 
Lough to sit in the church, symbolising our community 
and its musical tradition.  

Thanks also to Ron Somers for acting as 
MC and keeping the programme       
running smoothly and to all the         
musicians who brought talent and     
energy to each performance. Kilbroney 
Parish Church’s Musical Marathon, a 
day I will never forget. 

starting with Bridge Over Troubled Waters and ending 
with Mountains of Mourne. 

Brona McVittie, a parishoner baptised and married in 
Kilbroney Parish 
Church,  brought a 
unique,  atmospheric 
ambience to the 
church acoustics with 
her electronic folk 
songs performed on 
electric harp. 

 
Kerygma Good News Choir and it’s accompanying  
musicians brought a fantastic day to an appropriate 
close flooding the church with songs of praise and 
worship. 

As everyone knows, these occasions do not just     
happen and the team of parishioners who helped   
organise teas and coffees, setting out and putting 
away chairs and equipment, getting donation boxes 
ready, printing signs, directing traffic and putting out 
parking cones, keeping musicians and visitors safe and 
happy, arranging flowers, cleaning the church before 
and after should all be thanked.  
 

Thanks to Fiddlers Green Festival Committee for     
allowing us to borrow its carved wooden chair         

Poem and Photograph by Pauline Coffey 

Rene with her late sister Muriel 
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Warrenpoint 
and Clonallon 

 
 Interview with 

Bill Major 
 

 

 

 

Q: Give us a brief history 
 
I can trace my family history in Clonallon Parish over 
the past 150 years, my great grandfather John Major 
bought the farm in Clonallon Glebe on the 1st April 
1874, so we have a long association with the Parish. 
My grandfather was christened, married, and buried 
in Clonallon, as was my father. 
 

Last year we celebrated the one hundred anniversary 
of the joining together of Clonallon and Warrenpoint 
Parishes, and I was surprised to discover that 100 
years ago there was a William Major serving on the 
Select Vestry, and today there is still a William Major 
serving on the Select Vestry. 

Q: What was life like in Warrenpoint and Clonallon as 
a boy? 
 
I was christened by the Rev. Mackey in Clonallon and 
was confirmed with the Rev. Warren in Warrenpoint. 
We lived in Warrenpoint so we attended the town 
Church, in those days you went to Sunday school and 
Church without question, shoes were polished on   
Saturday night and Sunday good clothes left out, and 
it was a way of life. I went to Sunday school in the new 
War Memorial Hall, and was taught by David Houston, 
and later by Miss Barbra Dowd. I remember Miss 
Thompson played the organ, and then later by Miss 
Hardy, with her gown and mortarboard hat. We had a 
large choir in those days. I can particularly remember 

Jack Dowd had a great deep rich voice and he would 
end the hymn with a very deep AMEN. In those days 
we also had a Sunday Evening Service, in which my 
mother would go to, also our neighbours the late Miss 
Robbs 
 
Q: Any days that stands out?  
 
Yes I remember the Sunday school sports day of 1964. 
It was held in the garden of Mr. and Mrs. Adam     
Houston on the Clonallon Road, there was a red      
ribbon for the winners of the races and a blue ribbon 
for being second, I was proud of my blue ribbon. 
 
Q: What happened next? 
 
Well then, in 1984 we moved back up to Clonallon, so 
we were back in the old Church and in our family pew, 
where my Grandfather had carved his name in it back 
in 1897. This was the Rev. Dixon`s time, quite a good 
congregation; Mrs. E McCabe (Maurice`s mother) 
played the organ. 
 
Q: Any disasters?  
 
I remember in the Rev Carson’s time we had no      
Organist in either Church. So I manned the cassette 
tapes in Clonallon and Colin Day did the same in    
Warrenpoint. It worked fine in the summer time but in 
the winter the damp played havoc with the tapes, 
many a hymn ended with no musical accompaniment 
as the tapes stuck together. Usually I knew we were in 
for trouble when I saw the damp running down the 
walls. I was delighted to see the ladies from Christ 
Church in Kilkeel coming in like the U.S. Cavalry and 
we were back to the organ music again, this was an 
example of answered prayer. 
 
Q: How long have you been on the Select Vestry? 
 
Since 1995, the Rector at that time was Julian 
McCreedy, one evening he called at the house on his 
way to the Vestry meeting and asked me would I 
stand on the Vestry for a few months until the Easter 
Vestry to replace the late Bertie Law, that’s 27 ago 
years he didn’t say it was to be a life sentence. This 
year I am People’s Church Warden in Clonallon. 
 
Q: Any hobbies? 
 
Yes a few hobbies, the one I have the longest is     
building model Aircraft or “dust catchers” 
as Dorothy refers to them. I caught the 
Bug at six years old with Airfix models, 
and there is no cure, so I have built a lot 
of “dust catchers” over the years. 
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Q: favorite time of year? 
 
It’s got to be Easter, coming out of the darkness into 
the light. Sit in Clonallon Cemetery in late spring  
evening and listen to the birds undoubtedly the sign of 
God’s presence, what a great time of year!!! 
 
John went to a psychiatrist: "I've got problems. 
Every time I go to bed, I think there's somebody 
under it. I'm scared. I think I'm going crazy." 

"Just put yourself in my hands for one year," said the 
shrink. "Come talk to me three times a week, and we 
should be able to get rid of those fears." 

"How much do you charge?" John asked warily. 

"Each visit is $300," replied the doctor. 

"Well, I'll sleep on it." 

Six months later the doctor bumped into John on the 
street: "Why didn't you ever come to see me about 
those fears you were having?" 

"Well, three hundred bucks a visit three times a week 
for a year is an awful lot of money! A friend at work 
cured me for nothing. I was 
so happy to have saved all 
that money that I went and 
bought myself a new car!" 

"Is that so?! And how, may 
I ask, did your friend cure 
you?" 

"He told me to cut the legs 
off the bed!" 
 
Anyone who doesn't know what shampoo 
tastes like has never bathed a dog. 

Reflection  
 

Carole Murphy was inspired to write this piece of 
prose when she saw the little illustration* of the      
window above the altar.  She was trying to imagine 
their thoughts as they witnessed Christ ascending. 
Each number corresponds to the disciples and Mary 
around the cross as per illustration: 

1  Where are you going? 
2  I believe we will be ok 
3  I will be lost without you 
4  Do you really have to go? 
5  My heart is heavy I will never let you down again  
6  Let me go with you now  
7  I will never doubt you again 
8  I will go spread your message 
9  My heart is low my spirit broken stay with me 
10  You told me this would happen give me strength 
to go alone 
11  I will look after your mother and love her as you 
did. I will continue your work. 
12  My son I will miss you but I know you will never 
leave me. I will miss the touch of your fingers on my 
face. I love you always. 

Carole Murphy 
 

* The sketch was created by Mrs Lesley A Gregg,         
second wife of the Most Rev Dr J A F Gregg, Bishop of 
Armagh and Primate of Ireland.  She was a talented 
artist with a keen interest in church architecture.     
Lesley became a parishioner of Kilbroney in 1961 and 
taught art to a number of parishioners.  
 

A teenage girl had been talking on her phone for 
about half an hour, and then she hung up. 
"Wow!" said her father, "That was 
short. You usually talk for two hours 
or more. What happened?" 
"Wrong number..." replied the girl. 
 

If you were wondering about my culinary skills, I've 
been asked to bring paper towels to the parish dinner! 
 

“LAZY” is such an ugly word.  
I prefer “SELECTIVE PARTICIPATION”. 
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hand bell workshops, performances including being on 
the same bill as accomplished professional musicians 
and performers. The tour to Rathlin Island was an     
especial treat for us all. Although Ron wondered 
where his “roadie” had disappeared to when we had 
to load and unload all our equipment! 
 

It has been a privilege and pleasure to have served 
with him. He will be greatly missed by all of us in both 
hand and tower bells. We wish him and his family  
every blessing in their new beginnings. Serendipity 
indeed.                 Dr. Ken Roberts. Tower Captain 

 

 
 
 
 

Swim of a Lifetime!   

Sunday 28th August 2022, me (Susan) with friends 
from Rostrevor, Kevin Cole. Eddie Cooper, Gerry 
Sloan, Carole Ann Murphy, Angela Sloane,              
Warrenpoint to Omeath and back, but of course not 
all of us did the 2 ways. Kevin and Eddie did and came 
out of the water like near drowned rats.  

Gerry set up long distance swims in Rostrevor many 
years ago and as a veteran he was definitely going to 
be there. Also he is responsible for the Rostrevor 
Christmas Swim which over decades has raised      
thousands of pounds for local charities. We were lucky 
with the weather and low wind conditions.  

The incoming tide pushed some of us towards Narrow 
Water Castle, I was 
considering stopping 
off for tea with Kate. 
However, our trusty 
life guard Milo from 
Infinity Swimming 
told us to hurry up 
and get over to 
Omeath (so he could 
go home?) you may 
have worked out 
from us that the   
Rostrevor bunch 
were at the tail end 
but we did it!  

Susan Farrell 

Ron Somers - Serendipity! 
 

A definition of serendipity would be an occurrence and 
development of events by chance in a happy and      
beneficial way. 
 

It was seven years ago that Ron 
and his wife Donna came to a 
Sunday Service in St. Bronach’s. 
They and their family have been 
an integral part of An Cuan and 
YWAM (Youth With a Mission)  
and Kilbroney Parish Church. My 
wife Shelagh was welcoming 

them as part of her People's Church Warden duties, and 
introduced Ron to the bell tower where we met. Ron 
was immediately interested in the bells whose chief 
function is to call folk to worship. He was delighted to 
take us up on our offer to have a try out at ringing a 
bell. Shelagh like myself and most of the people taught 
by the late Aubrey Wyllie who was our Ringing Master 
started ringing at about the age 11 or early teens. It is a 
very, very much more difficult proposition to learn to 
ring at a later age. Our heaviest bell is about the weight 
of a small car, and the lightest 32 stones ( 203.2 Kgs). 
The bells are swung through a 360 degree arc, no mean 
feat to control a bell never mind ring in a sequence 
which may be changed every other stroke! 
 

Ron showed determination and doggedness, and true 
grit in persevering. His whole minded application paid 
off as he is now a competent ringer, and has been     
admitted to the Irish Association of Change Ringers who 
require members to be competent in ringing rounds 
and changes. He will be able to ring in any tower,       
anywhere and be welcomed. He has been a dedicated, 
conscientious and highly valued member of our band. 
 

Ron also became a regular member of our hand bell 
team, competence in which he quickly achieved as he is 
an accomplished hand percussionist. He took part in 
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There was a tremendous response to our art exhibition 
both from artists and the public. Over thirty-five artists          
interpreted the theme in interesting and thoughtful 
ways, using a variety of media from traditional oils to 
collages. My aim was to make the event as inclusive as 
possible for creatives both inside and outside the 
church membership and recognising how individuals 
contribute their skills and talents sometimes in very 
quiet personal ways that nevertheless make significant 
contributions to the life of the church and Christianity. 
 

Art lesson coming up … if you want the formal            
information it’s a Bauhaus approach, an art movement 
in the twentieth century that  put ‘practical crafts -             
architecture and interior design, textiles and woodwork 
- on a par with fine arts such as sculpture and painting.’  
 

As an exhibition it can be simply appreciated as art   
being on display in the church. Or, you can take a      
catalogue and read the artist statements on their      
inspiration and take considered time going round each 
individual piece. You will find heart felt spiritual work, 
fun work, sentimental work, entertaining work, moving 
work, some challenging pieces, abstracts and beautifully 
crafted textile art.  
 

We took a decision to include church art that we have.   
Take the time and go and look at these modest works 
we possess, the facsimile of the Book of Kells, a copy of 
the Clonmacnoise cross, the ‘Book of Bronach’            
handwritten manuscript style, illustrated, on vellum, an 
account of the life of the saint and a record of gifts over 
twenty years, by an unknown person. Does anyone 
know who?  
 

Because we held the event over the Fiddler’s Green  
Festival in July the exhibition became part of the        
Festival circuit, busy from opening times to closing.    
Approximately 500 people visited, and as far as I can 
make out from the comments, all enjoyed the event 
very much.  
 

You may continue to 
view most of the     
exhibits until the 10th 
and 11th September 
(European Heritage 
Open Days). 
 

Susan Farrell 

 

Art Exhibition 

My work is inspired by the natural 
beauty of the area, the deep 
Celtic heritage that permeates the 
locality and the  dedicated striving 
of a committed and caring      
community to collaborative living 
and a respect for diversity.  My 
design reflects the rich Celtic   
history, Saint Paul’s church in the 
crag in 1732. Saint Bronach and 
her cross is prominent in my 
piece, as is the holy well and Saint 
Bronach’s Bell which is in Saint 
Mary’s Star of the Sea, Rostrevor.  

Louann  Blair 

Constructed by the senior 
young people using just         
cardboard and paint.  All the 
young people aged between 
9 and 14 had no previous     
experience in this form of 
construction. They embraced 
it with enthusiasm and some 
considerable talent but more   
importantly, with great   
dedication. 
 

The young people have been 
invited to present their  
model at a reception in the 
Council Offices on  Tuesday 
20th September at 6.00 pm  
 

Henry, Daragh, Anna. 
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“I am a self taught needle woman and I have 
been doing it since I was in my teens. It is a very 
peaceful occupation which creates beautiful 
and often useful things. I love mixing colours 
and once found an old sampler of continuous 
patterns from which I created my own designs. 
It gives me great satisfaction. This (left) is a wall 
hanging commemorating our bicentennial.  It is 
inspired by the colours of the interior of the 
church and based on a kneeler I did 55 years 
ago for Saint Alban’s, Tokyo, which is still in 
use.” Lady Kate Hall 

“I was born in 1946 learned art from 
McDonald Ross and have had a lifetime    
interest in art history. I was on the  
Select vestry in Kilbroney Parish Church 
for 30 years and at one time, together 
with my wife Gladys, served as        
caretakers for the church. This image 
(right) is Moses striking the rock to  
obtain water.” Walter McVittie 

“I am a trained art and design teacher 
specialising in three  dimensional design 
and ceramics. I work in multimedia as 
well as teaching. This ‘Window in         
Reflection’ was inspired by a photograph I 
took which showed our Lord at the top of 
the Ascension window taken through the 
reverse of the window.”   Shelagh Roberts 

Floral art using grasses, wildflowers, and 
other material gathered along hedgerows, 
as well as in herb gardens and the rose 
garden. They are displayed in milk bottles, 
jugs, tin pots and other items found in 
garages and around the house. Joan Toase 

“I am a textile artist having taken 
courses with the Open College of 
Arts and workshops in India and 
France. Where possible I like to 
recycle materials and embellish 
my work with both machine and 
hand embroidery. My inspiration 
comes from both my inner and 
the outer landscape.  For two 
hundred years Saint Bronach’s 
Church has witnessed to the 
transforming work of Christ in the 
individual and out into the      
community. Both the church and 
her people are vessels living 
these changes.”  Florence Heyhoe 

“I am a professional Graphic Designer/Illustrator, art tutor to ex-
am level and watercolour tutor with over 40 years experience. 
Most recently I am involved in Land Art & Eco Art Therapy.   
 

Having painted the church from so many angles I felt I really knew 
it inside and out.  This view from the heart of the village was    
always my favourite and this emphasises to many the central    
position Saint Bronach's holds.”   Heather Cirefice 
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“I am a self taught artist working in oil and watercolour. 
I did study art to A level but was not able to develop my 
creativity until I retired. My inspiration comes from my 
environment here in Rostrevor and the myths that are 
held within the landscape.  
Saint Bronach dominates the culture of Rostrevor. Her 
name is everywhere and both churches communities 
are described as being Kilbroney Parish, and both 
churches are established here because of her enduring 
influence. She is a legend, but what did she look like?      
I have tried to imagine Saint Bronach and convey her 
personality in my work. I am celebrating Kilbroney 
(church of Bronach) Parish bicentennial with my visual 
interpretation of Bronach’s personality.”        Susan Farrell 

During the time of the 
Art Exhibition various 
people took turns to 
read aloud from the 
New Testament.  

“Three years ago, I came to Rostrevor the first 
time for a several-month stay and realized 
this is the place I had been dreaming about. 
Two years ago, I missed Rostrevor, my         
spiritual home so much that I started to paint 
as I went through all pictures I took before. As 
my first Christmas in Rostrevor last year, I 
joined carolling team with some colleagues 
and students from An Cuan, when we walked 
up the road and came to the back of the    
Parish, the luminous stained glass really 
caught my eye.  It’s captivating when lit up in 
the dark at late night with a fascinating      
ambience of warmth.”                 April Feng 

“I am a photographer who is drawn to the 
interplay of light and colour in the land-
scape, both in wide vistas and small-
er scenes.  Sometimes there are only fleeting 
moments of illumination. Being out in nature 
is both revelatory and therapeutic for me as 
creation speaks to me profoundly of 
God’s handiwork.     
For me the Tree of Life window in the North 
Transept is a  celebration of creation. It is full 
of life and colour - people, animals, birds, 
trees and flowers, with fish in a river which 
flows through it and links the vertical       
panels.  Above the   panels are the symbols 
of the four evangelists and a depiction of a 
saint.  Saints and gospel writers alike offer us 
an example and inspiration to live by the 
teachings of Jesus.  They challenge us to 
show the love of God to others and also to 
respect and care deeply for all of creation. 

Jonathan Heyhoe 

The small resin cross in the Side Chapel is a 
replica of the High Cross,  Monasterboice.  It is 
5.5-meters high, and carved from solid stone, 
and it is suggested that the cross is Ireland’s 
greatest contribution to European sculpture. 
 

Each of the four carved faces depicts different 
biblical scenes, including those of The Last 
Judgement, and the Crucifixion of Christ, the 
Adoration of the Magi, Moses drawing water 
from the rock, and David and Goliath. 
 

The east face has Christ saving Peter from the 
water; Joshua; Saint Anthony tempted by   
demons; Saint Paul and Saint    Anthony killing 
a devil; an angel shielding three children in the 
fiery furnace; and images of Elijah, Moses, 
Abraham and Isaac, David and Goliath, and 
David killing a lion.  Some scriptural panels 
also appear on the sides of the cross. 
 

The inscription at the base of the west side, 
inscribed around the two cats reads, OR DO 
MUIREDACH LASNDERNAD.....RO, A prayer for 
Muiredach who had the cross erected.  
 

Monasterboice was founded in the 5th century 
by Saint Buite, one of Saint Patrick's original 
followers. 

Many, many more items are on display … 
work in progress from the Kilbroney Crafters, 
images of the building from different angles … 
and the people of the parish, who are the 
Church of Saint Bronach. 
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John Chrysostom 

Feast day … 13th September 

John Chrysostom (347 – 407) was born into a wealthy 
home in Antioch and studied both oratory and law.  In 
373 he became a monk, where his talents were soon 
spotted by the bishop, who put him in charge of the 
care of the many poor Christians in the city. 
 
 

Chrysostom’s oratorical skills made him a popular 
preacher, even when he spoke out against the riots 
opposing the emperor’s taxes.  The emperor, in fact, 
liked him so much that he had him made Archbishop 
of Constantinople in 397.  Then the trouble began  
because Chrysostom had firm moral views, and       
wanted to reform the corrupt morals of the court.  

Nobody at court liked that – especially the Empress, 
whose make-up, clothes and behaviour were all      
criticised by Chrysostom.  When his enemies claimed 
that he had gone on to call her a ‘Jezebel’, the         
emperor had to exile him – until an earthquake scared 
everyone into recalling this strict Archbishop – just in 
case God was trying to tell them something.  Even the 
Empress was shaken – for a while. 

A few years later, Chrysostom was exiled again over 
another false charge and forced to travel for many 
miles in appalling weather.  In the end, Chrysostom 
died in September, on the road to Pontus.  
  

A Prayer of Saint Chrysostom 

Almighty God, who hast given us grace at this time 
with one accord to make our common supplications 
unto thee; and dost promise that when two or three 
are gathered together in thy Name thou wilt grant 
their requests: Fulfil now, O Lord, the desires and    
petitions of thy servants as may be most expedient 
for them; granting us in this world knowledge of thy 
truth, and in the world to come life everlasting. 
Amen. 

Here we are again, on the threshhold of our Autumn/
Winter Term  Where did July and August go?  I always 
say ithey are the quickest two months of the year!   

Hope you all had a nice summer and have kept safe 
and healthy.  Weatherwise ... well we had a few glori-
ous days of hot sunshine.   We give thanks to Almighty 
God for all his blessings. 

We look to the Lord for another year of meeting 
around God's word, a time of blessing as we enjoy 
friendship and fellowship together. 

How good is the God we adore 
Our faithful unchangeable friend 
His love is as great as his power 

And knows neither measure nor end 
 

‘Tis Jesus the first and the last 
Whose Spirit will guide us safe home 

We'll praise him for all that is past 
And trust him for all that's to come 

  
Don't forget our Bible Study will recommence (DV) on   
Tuesday 11th October at 10.45 am in the Vestry. 

Our meetings are very informal and open to all ladies. 

Look forward to seeing you all again. 

Love, God Bless and stay safe 

Dorothy xx 

Free call 116 123 
24 hours a day … 365 days a year 



19 

 

Everything is possible with God 
 

Before Darren was instituted as rector of Kilbroney 
Church of Ireland we had lived in the Canadian Arctic. 
As a couple we spent a few years of our early married 
life in a remote Inuit community where I was asked 
every day when I was going to have a baby. We were 
even offered a couple of babies to adopt but on    
looking into adoption it would not have been possible 
as we were not Canadian citizens. I always told       
people that they would be the first to know if I got 
pregnant. 

We didn't realise the journey would be so long. For 
many years I had prayed and always had an inner   
belief that some day God may bless us with a child. 
This was something I struggled with whether to      
continue to hold onto this hope. In 2012 after 13 years 
of married life we again found ourselves back in the 
Canadian Arctic. Over the next 3 years I would find 
myself at the rail at the front of church during times of 
prayer ministry. Different people prayed over me in 
Inuktitut (the language of the Inuit). 
 

The story of Hannah crying out to God for a baby and 
eventually giving birth to Samuel was special to me. I 
could     identify with similar stories of women in the 
bible struggling with fertility. This verse in Matthew 
19:26 "Everything is possible with God" was also an 
important verse. It is when the angel Gabriel appears 
to Mary and announces that she will become pregnant 
with the Son of God. The angel also tells her that her 
cousin Elizabeth who thought she couldn't have      
children is in fact pregnant because "Everything is 
possible with God." 
 

In November 2015 I found out that I was 3 months 
pregnant and we waited until Christmas day to share 
the news with our families by video call and with our 
friends. In church some of those who had prayed over 

me in Inuktitut shared that they had been praying for 
us to have a baby.  After a very good pregnancy Liam 
was born in May 2016 when we were 17 years       
married. 
 

We travelled back to the community we first lived in, 
when I was pregnant and the following year with baby 
Liam.  
 

This is a story of struggle, faith and God's precious gift 
of life. Along the journey I got to know many women 
struggling with fertility issues, we shared together, 
walked together, and any time one of us went through 
a healthy pregnancy we celebrated this gift of life.  
 

Jesus Loves Me This I Know 
 

When our son Liam was born a friend from Ballymena 
Karen Taylor had offered to make a cross stitch picture 
for his room. I had chosen this familiar hymn "Jesus 
loves me this I know" because I had sung it to him so 
many times as a baby and I loved the words of it. 

She has put a lot of work into making it and doing 
cross stitch myself I appreciate and treasure it. My 
heart's desire for Liam would be for him to know Jesus 
and to know Jesus’ love in his heart. 
 

This cross stitch is to remind us of the children of    
Kilbroney Church over many years and currently in our 
Explorers Sunday School. 

Karen McCartney 
 
 

Since humans have different blood types, 
do you think mosquitos see us as different 
flavours? 
 

People aren't thankful enough that spiders don’t have 
wings! 
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What a week!  Teaching, fun, pilgrimage, crafts … so much 
packed into just a few hours in the Lecture Hall.   Guests 
included Millie who spoke about God’s big hug, and Susan, 
who taught the story of Saint Bronach and then led Friday’s 
pilgrimage.  The pictures give you a taste of what happened 
and the children received a blessing from the Rector at the 
end of the pilgrimage.  On the Sunday following Bible Burst 
all the young folk received gifts from the church. 
 
Monday  Prodigal Son 

Wednesday  Israelites wander in 
the wilderness after escaping 
from Egypt. 

 

Jesus replied:“Love the 

Lord your God with all 

your heart and with all 

your soul and with all 

your mind.” Matthew 2237 

Making 

costumes 

for the 

journey. 

The story of Saint 
Bronach and what 
happened to the 

serpent. 
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Wednesday Moses (aka Karen) and the wilderness journey. 

Friday  following in the footsteps of Saint Bronach. 

The Egyptians 

perish in the 

Red Sea 

Prayers for the journey 



22 

 

 

The pilgrims  arrive in Saint 
Mary’s, Star of the Sea to 

see the stained glass        
window and ring Bronach’s 

Bell.  Then back to Saint 
Bronach’s to sign the         

certificate and receive a 
blessing from Bishop Darren. 
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Volunteers Needed 
Family support charity  

 

If you have a few hours to spare 
and would like to give practical 
and emotional support to a           
family in your area, please get in 
touch. Full training provided and 
all out of pocket expenses paid.  

   

Please telephone: 028 3026 6139 or 028 4176 4120  
Find us on Facebook.  

 

Church Street, Rostrevor. 
 

Special Offers All Year Round 
 

Groceries, Toys, Capper Coal, Blocks, Turf,  
DPD Pickup, Plants (including pots & window boxes) 

028 4173 8662 

 
 

 

 

Telephone 07720 417057 

                         

                        ‘The Book Well'   New and Second-Hand     
                        Christian Books, Bibles Children’s Books,              
                        Church Stationery Items, CDs, Cards  
                        and gifts ... Free UK postage over £10. 
 

Orders can be shipped all over the UK and Ireland, or 
collected from 27 Belmont Road, Belfast.  BT4 2AA 
 Products may be purchased by telephone or online. 

  

   07581 143596       info@thebookwell.co.uk  

 

 
 

 

David C McCabe & Son 
 

Funeral Directors 
 

Formerly W. J. McCabe Warrenpoint (Established 1949) 

 

FOR A CARING & PROFESSIONAL SERVICE 

 

Telephone 028 3883 2988  Mobile 07595 600777 

Advertise here! 

Please contact Elizabeth if you’d like to place an     
advertisement in The Pointer.    

hannamanor15@btinternet.com   

The Pointer is printed by 

mailto:info@thebookwell.co.uk

