Inside this month .. Remembrance and Renewal
... Fairtrade Christmas ... Special Events ....
Plus all the usual congregational news.
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A poem for Remembrance

Lost and Found by the Huntly poet,
George Macdonald.

| missed him when the sun began to bend;
| found him not when | had lost his rim;
With many tears | went in search of him,
Climbing high mountains which did still ascend,
And gave me echoes when | called my friend,;
Through cities vast and charnel-houses grim,
And high cathedrals where the light was dim,
Through books and arts and works without an end,
But found him not - the friend whom | had lost.

And yet | found him - as | found the lark,

A sound in fields | heard but could not mark;
| found him nearest when | missed him most;
| found him in my heart, a life in frost,

A light | knew not till my soul was dark.
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In common with almost every town and village in the country
Inverurie has it’s War Memorial in the Square, but what do
we know about it? Geoff Gill has been helping us with some
research.

The Memorial was unveiled on thel8th September 1921 by Lord
Kintore, and was financed by public*ubscription of the men and
women of the Garioch.

The monument was the work of stonemason Arthur Taylor. The 6’
10" memorial plinth is constructed of Rubislaw granite and engraved
with the 164 names of those who served and lost their lives in the First
World War. 25 names relating to the Seecond World War were added
later. The base is topped withrthe-representation of a Gordon
Highlander sculpted from Kemnay granite.

The service of dedication was led by the'Rev James Black,
representing the Church of Scotland, the'Rev Wm Cruickshank, from
the United Free Church, the Rev T G Presslie of the Episcopal
Church and the Rev W Muir from the Congregational Church.

Also present were Lord Kintore and other members of his family
along with Provost Skinner and members of the subscription
committee, Major Gray, (Convenor) and Mr T L Morrison (Secretary).
200 ex-servicemen were also on-parade. "~ .

The Memorial was handed over to the custody of the Town Council,
who promised to look afteritfor all*time to come and here it stands in
the midst of our commur%y_t%a %{! point.on Remembrance
Sunday, but also a challenge to as all'as to how we can best share our
world together.



Derek Yule
Finance Convenor

As many will know by now, Derek Yule has indicated
his resignation from the Finance Convenorship as he
takes up his new post as Director of Finance with
Highland Regional Council this month.

Although it was decided previously that Convenors

should retire after three years, such were the changes we were going
through with the development of the Acorn Centre, that Derek agreed to
extend his Convenorship and put in place the financial systems required.

As a congregation, we are very grateful to Derek for all his commitment
and hard work with the Finance Committee in addition to being the first
Chair of the Acorn Centre Management Group.

We wish Derek well in his new post as he deals with the currently very
challenging financial situation faced by Local Government.

We are, of course, delighted that Hilary will be staying in Inverurie until
Fraser completes his time at Inverurie Academy - so our Treasurer
remains and we are grateful to Derek for his continued offer of help as
he commutes back to Inverurie at weekends for the next wee while.

IBG

Unitary Body

At a meeting of the congregation on Sunday 23" October the decision
was made by a large majority, that we move to being a Congregation
which operates as a Unitary Body. This means that all the affairs of the
congregation will be dealt with by the Kirk Session, but with a wide
range of sub-groups, the membership of which will be open to everyone
in the congregation.

There will be more on this in the coming months, so watch this space!
IBG
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Edith Cochrane

The death was announced last month of Edith Cochrane whose husband
William, was Minister of the West Church from 1948 —1958.

Edith is fondly remembered by those who knew her, although much of her
time in Inverurie was spent looking after their three daughters, Christian,
Celia and Victoria.

The Cochranes moved on to the Abby Church and following William’s
death, Edith moved to Dunkeld living close to the Cathedral where her
funeral service was held on Friday 7" October.



Andrew was a fisherman
the first called by Christ

the first to follow him
into the light.

In a Greek port

his bones lay at rest
An angel shone, saying
“Take his relics west

to divide and share him
through the world now
like the loaves and fishes

passed round the crowd".

5
Saint Andrew,
Patron Saint of Scotland

So a wandering boat
put in from the sea
with a cross of clouds
to guide our country,

a saltire in the sky,

white on blue.

The king gave the place

to God and Saint Andrew.

A finger of his hand

Is touching Scotland-
awake, awake

for Saint Andrew's sake!

Valerie Gillies, Edinburgh's "makar", wrote this for some boys in India
who wanted to know about Scotland's patron saint.
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“OX Travels” isno ordinary collection of stories: 36

established travel writers tell of meetings or conversations
that have changed their lives or their perceptions.

Here Margaret Hearne reviews the account by Rory Stewart
who writes of meeting some extraordinary people working
for renewal in Afghanistan.

Rory Stewart was a man on a
mission: to save and restore
traditional arts and crafts in a
squalid area of Kabul. The
“Torquoise Mountain” project
would conserve part of the
Mediaeval city, improve living
conditions and restore historic
buildings. Moreover it would create an academy for the
preservation of traditional skills thus restoring pride, and providing
a living, for the city’s inhabitants.

The problems he faced were indeed mountainous. Much of Kabul
was in ruins, with no water or electricity. Most of the population
were illiterate with life expectancy of 40. Officials wanted to
demolish the ancient streets. However local people shared Rory’s
opinion that Afghan arts are beautiful, are worthy of international
regard, and could create livelihoods.

The people Rory met were remarkable and diverse, and included
a master carpenter with no pupils, a one legged horseman and
an aged wrestler who described himself as bandit. In order to
obtain money Rory talked to everyone, attended every wedding,
paid others’ medical bills from his own pocket.



Gradually a small group emerged. There was no grand master
plan: they worked from the ground up, responding to crises as
necessary. Houses were saved from demolition, rubble was
cleared, a calligraphy exhibition set up, and an Afghan-carved
suite was sold to London’s Connaught Hotel!

Frequently the project ran out of money. Continuing was a
constant gamble; however, the level of individual philanthropy
was astounding. An 84 year old American supporter visited; she
tramped through mud and clambered over dangerous roofs to
assist. She succeeded in establishing an orphanage, and
eliminated water-borne diseases. An Afghan night club owner in
Washington heard of the work from his family in Kabul and gave
$1000. An English girl did a skip-a-thon with an Afghan friend,;
Prince Charles was the best supporter.

Now, the Institute for Traditional Afghan Arts is thriving and
registered as a national higher education establishment. The
area is a protected historical site. There are 350 employees.
This success, though, has been achieved not by government or
by careful business plans but by acts of individual generosity,
genuine amateur flair and bolstered by spontaneous expressions
of faith in the project. A life affirming story, indeed.

“Ox Travels” is published in support of Oxfam’s work. ISBN 978-
1846684968 £ 8.99



