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The Pastor’s Pages 

Unicorn House

Dear brothers and sisters, 
Our last AGM was perhaps the most encouraging  

and eventful that I have yet experienced as pastor of 
Glenrothes Baptist Church. On the heels of our church’s 60th 
birthday celebration, and with overwhelming excitement 
and reception, we began sharing about a potential move of 
premises to the former Fife Council office building at the 

heart of the Town Centre, Unicorn House (UH). Our devotion to frame the 

evening came from Exodus 33:15ff, where Moses said to God, “If your presence 
will not go with me, do not bring us up from here. For how shall it be known that I have 
found favour in your sight, I and your people? Is it not your going with us, so that we are 
distinct, I and your people, from every other people on the face of the earth?” 

I called our people to a summer of consecration, prayer, and seeking God 
in this matter. The church was encouraged to seek the heart of Joshua (Exod. 
33:11) who sought the heart of God—even after others left. I told our church 
that we dare not ‘go up from here’ unless the Lord’s presence first go before us. 
I called us to a serious time of seeking God’s heart and God’s provision, as no 
buildings or externals matter—only the presence of the Saviour. 

I pray that you have taken time to truly and honestly seek God with us. I pray 
that you have known God’s presence closer than ever, and I pray that you are 
truly asking him to make clear paths for our next steps. I realise some of you 
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were not at that meeting, and a lot more has transpired since, therefore I hope 
this article conveys some of how God is leading so far in the process. 

As you will know, vast renovation needs of our current building have been 
estimated at around £300,000 for the exterior alone. Additionally, our church 
has been growing over the past few years and averages around 80% capacity 
(church growth experts say that this hinders any future growth). Furthermore, 
the current building is overwhelmed by the number and type of ministries we 
conduct in a space not fit for purpose. This has left us with the uncomfortable 
reality that to stay in our current building is to invest vast sums of kingdom 
resources with no prospect of real return on investment—with many of the 
same problems we currently have.

And then God’s people prayed! 
Just before our 60th Anniversary, Matthew led the church to pray about the 

building. One Tuesday evening he took those attending the Prayer Gathering 
around the building to see the cracks and issues of disrepair. The church continued 
to pray in earnest about the building and the needs we currently have—and 
to our delight, it seems that God has answered in an unexpected way. Just a 
few days later, Matthew and I and our families happened to be meeting with 
Colin & Kirsten Brown (faithful Christians and adherents to GBC) and family. 
In God’s providence, Colin is a real estate solicitor who represents clients who 
own various interests in Glenrothes and elsewhere. After talking to him about 
our situation, the option of Unicorn House (owned by one of his clients) became 
one for us to consider. After we visited the property initially, the Lord provided 

many situations where Colin “just so happened” to already be meeting with 
various people in oversight of the property at just the right time. Some of these 
even turned out to be Christians! Overall, the owners seemed keen to see how 
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a church with a community heart could greatly benefit the Town Centre and 
redevelop the site which has been vacant for over a decade. Negotiations began, 
and six weeks from the start of everything, we brought what we knew to the 
church at our AGM. 

How has God been working recently? 
A. CURRENT NEGOTIATIONS
Since our AGM, the Elders have spent a lot of time negotiating lease terms and 

seeking the best proposal for the church and the owners. We have been in contact 
with the owners, the Baptist Union lawyers (Alan Holloway), as well as architects 

and various contractors/advisors. 
We have been working with 
engineers and with most of the 
current ministries of GBC to 
ascertain the best division of space. 
Nothing has been finalised yet 
(as the decision to move and the 
agreement of terms would have 
to be ratified at a church meeting, 
and are subject to change), but the 

following are some of the “Heads of Terms” currently in negotiation: 

1. Lease of Unicorn House
1.1 The term of the lease is 99 years, at an annual rent of £1, with a land-

lord/tenant break after 30 years (giving not less than 12 months prior written 
notice) should we or they desire to end or renegotiate the lease. [As Elders, we 
are negotiating for this “break” to be 50 years rather than 30.] 

2.Ongoing Costs
2.1 The Tenant will be responsible for any rates which are due. The Tenant is 

responsible for all utilities. The Landlord will insure and recover a fair proportion 
of the premium from the tenant (Landlord to confirm current costs attributable 
to the property). [As a church, we are entitled to 100% rates reduction; Utilities 
estimations for ongoing costs are being sought based on proposed layout and use;  
insurance estimates from owners are being sought. We would no have current 
buildings insurance, but would need to retain contents and liability insurance. 
Other running cost estimates such as cleaning and window washing will be sought.]
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3. The property is to be handed over upon completion of the ‘Landlord’s Works’, 
including:

3.1 Installing a suitable DDA-compliant lift, which has sufficient dimensions 
to allow a coffin to be transported in it to serve the first and second floors of the 
property. 

3.2 Installing a suitable 
DDA-compliant stair lift to 
serve the first floor of the 
octagonal part of the Property. 
[Tenant to explore the 
possibility of grant funding for 
this.]

3.3 Removing and 
managing any asbestos or 
asbestos-containing materials 
in the Property.

3.4 Repairing the roof.
3.5 Repairing/replacing defective windows. [Extent to be agreed with 

cladding rather than replacement windows being possible subject to the Property 
having adequate ventilation.]

3.6 Repairing/replacing cladding. 
3.7 Relocating the existing Biotech 100KW Pellet boiler from Tenant’s 

existing property to the Property. [We assume, but will clarify, that this includes 
plumbing in a new zoned and working heating system, making use of our current 
radiators as well.]

3.8 Removing the ATM from the ground floor of the Property.
3.9 The Landlord, upon the completion of the Tenant’s Works Phase 1, 2, 

and/or 3 will pay the Tenant an inducement of [£ TBD, as we are currently 
procuring quotes for all phases of works, and will negotiate with owners as to 
their offer toward this cost]. 

4. Repairing Obligations 
4.1 The Tenant will be responsible for any repairs required to the interior 

of the premises over the term of the lease. The Property is to be returned in no 
worse a condition than as shown in the Schedule of Condition. [A photographic 
Schedule of Condition will be agreed between the parties at the point when the 
Tenant completes the demolition of the internal walls on the first floor.] 
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4.2 The roof, windows, and cladding will remain the responsibility of the 
Landlord over the term of the lease. 

5. Fire Safety
 The Landlord will meet all costs associated with upgrading the fire alarm 

system to comply with current regulations including the linkage of the system to 
the shopping centre units below. If a sprinkler system is required, the Landlord 
shall meet the cost of this. If additional fire exits are required for the Tenant’s 
proposed use then the Landlord shall meet the cost of this. 

6. Car Parking
Sunday parking will be free-of-charge to all those attending church services 

in the property. [This includes a number of disabled parking spaces in the car 
park.] The Tenant will also be allocated 6 car parking spaces for workers. [It 
should be noted that our current premises have no allocated parking spaces and 
no disabled spaces/access. Additionally, drop-off at UH is possible to the very 
front entrances via the service road. Site visits during busy times have shown the 
UH car parks far less busy than our current site.] 

7. Permitted Use
Fife Council Planning is being approached for a change of use to Class 10 

use (Public worship, religious instruction, etc.) together with such ancillary use 
with Class 1, Class 3, Class 4, and to which the Landlord may consent from 
time to time. The Tenant shall also be permitted to share the occupation with 
other charitable, public, and third sector bodies provided the Property remains 
the principal place of worship of the Tenant. [The exact wording in this is to 
be agreed, to allow our church to best function to meet our aims and as a 
community centre with cafe, etc.]

B. OUR CURRENT BUILDING
Perhaps the biggest change to the situation is that the owners no longer desire 

our building at 8 Church Street. This would leave us with an asset which could 
potentially benefit us in the future — albeit with its own associated costs in 
retention. [Current quotes for demolition stand at under £50,000.] As a result 
of the uncertainty following the Brexit vote, real estate prices are not easy to 
ascertain. Real estate investors have advised that the site is worth far more empty 
than with the building, and have instructed us to list our current premises for 
sale to acscertain any interest or offers, as this is the best way to procure fair 
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market appraisal. We will be doing so soon, as well as approaching Fife Council 
Planning to determine any future use of the current premises. Above all, we 
must understand that no provision from our building could be realised until we 
were already in a different premises.

C. OUR HEATING SYSTEM
About a year ago, when we were given the grant for the current biomass 

system, our heating needs were about 60KwH. However, the manufacturers 
gave us a 100KwH system at no extra cost, as that is what they had on hand. 
Our heating engineer (himself a Christian) went through UH with us to assess 
the possibility of installing our current system there. Last week, he phoned 
us praising God, because according to the manufacturer, the full heating need 
for the Unicorn House drawings precisely requires a 100KwH system! What 
is more, the boiler could be installed on the ground level with no problems. 
Additionally, he explained that the new fan-assisted radiators in our current 
‘sanctuary’ would be sufficient for the new proposed ‘worship centre’ in UH! 
Finally, the overseeing body is happy for us to take the boiler with us, and will 
not require us to pay back the grant as could have been the case. We are currently 
investigating the prospect of other environmental grants which could see the 
possibility of solar panels installed on the roof of UH. This could minimise our 
ongoing cost for utilities. The owners are happy for us to pursue these options.

D. MONIES SAVED
After consultation, architects were proposing a feasibility study for the project 

which would cost us around £5,500 + VAT. After speaking with contractors who 
have wisdom and experience with Fife Council Planning and large scale projects 
like this, it was indicated that this study was an unnecessary step. It was explained 
that as we are not changing the structure, this is primarily an engineering project 
rather than an architectural one. Whilst the architects have charged us for some 
works thus far, the Lord has spared us from significant and unnecessary costs 
and time wasted. We can begin by contacting Fife Council Planning directly for 
advice as to the feasibility of the project. God provides! 

Where to from here? 
1. Meeting with Fife Council Planning — Please pray about a forthcoming 

meeting with Fife Council Planners, at which a basic plan for the proposed 
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change of use for the building will be presented [see our initial rough ideas on 
pages 8-9]. The Planners must affirm whether or not Unicorn House can be 
changed from office use to a place of religious worship. Planning and Building 
Control will have a huge say in this project. 

 2. Meeting with Engineers and Designers — Week commencing 7 August, 
Matthew is meeting with engineers who can advise us and potentially become 
principal designers/contractors for the job. They may be able to oversee all 
construction works on the project. 

3. Getting Basic Estimates — Based on the recommendations and 
requirements from Planning/Building Control, we can then begin working with 
engineers and contractors to procure basic estimates (and budget) for a phased 
construction plan as well as estimated running costs. This will help us to know 
roughly what it will cost for us to move to Unicorn House, subject to detailed 
design decisions. 

4. Affirming God’s leading — Unless significant barriers are placed in the way, 
we hope to make a decision on this matter soon. If approval from Fife Council 
is given, and once immediate and ongoing estimates of costings are known, and 
after the terms of the lease are finalised and approved by our lawyers, a Special 
Business Meeting will most likely be called wherein the church will prayerfully 
vote as to whether or not we believe God is leading us to agree to the terms of 
the lease and to move from our current premises to Unicorn House. 

5. Appointing a Design/Move Team — On the recommendation of architects 
and churches which have gone through the process, the Elders will be prayerfully 
appointing a small team of 7 (including Matthew & me). This team will represent 
the church as a whole to the contractors/designers. Given a rough budget, this 
team will work together to make a final united and detailed construction and 
interior design proposal for use of the building. This proposal will include all 
decisions such as final division of the space, floor coverings, colour schemes, 
decor, seating, kitchen, and toilet provision. This team will seek to represent 
the diverse ages, ministries, and groups within the church, and will consider the 
church’s collective wisdom and feedback as they make the final design. Once this 
team is in place, we will ask the church to feed back to this team prayerful ideas 
and proposals which could help our church to fulfil its aims and to best glorify 
God by making disciples of all nations. 
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Draft proposals for Unicorn 
House Layout
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Wherever the Lord leads (whether to move or to stay), God is calling us 
each to give sacrificially. To stay in Church Street means the investment in our 
current building of a large amount of money we don’t have. To move means to 
do the same thing in a different building. You can begin giving now as the Lord 
leads. We will be called on to give of our time, talent, treasure, etc. Let us give 
ourselves wholly over to the Lord, who is able to do far more than we can ever 
ask or imagine. Let us be willing not just to give out of guilt, but out of generous 
hearts which have received everything from the Lord. 

It has been exciting to see God provide every step of the way so far! Our 
desire is that we would all trust in the Lord with all of our hearts… we desire to lean 
not on our own understanding, but in all of our ways to acknowledge him and he will direct 
our paths (Proverbs 3:5-6). Our prayer is that you would journey with us as we 
walk this road together in seeking the Lord. May our desire be HIM more than 
any building, and may his will be done for the glory of his name.

Your brother and pastor, 

Jacob 

One day soon??
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mission in practice 
Mission Trip To GBC By seCond BapTisT ChurCh, 

LanCasTer, souTh CaroLina

by Matthew Marshall

In the summer of 2011, ‘Friendship Camp’ Romania hosted a mission team 
from 2nd Baptist Church in Lancaster, South Carolina. We had heard so many 

good things about this church and the teams they sent all over the world, and we 
were excited to see what the Lord had in store for us as we prepared to host them 
for a week of camp ministry.

The week of camp was incredible; not only did we sense such a spirit of 

unity among us as one big team on mission together, but the Lord was at work 
in very evident ways as we watched the kids respond to the games, worship, 
and teaching. I could see straight away that these guys were the real deal; it was 
evident that they loved Jesus and from that flowed a genuine love for others that 
you rarely see.
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Through the years we hosted 
many teams from this special 
church. From camp ministry 
to construction they ended up 
playing a significant role in the 
development of ‘Friendship 
Camp’. As I write, my mind is 
drawn to the fact that the Lord 
used two particular churches to 

bless and shape the ministry of ‘Friendship Camp’—Glenrothes Baptist Church 
and 2nd Baptist, Lancaster. It’s awesome to see how the Lord has ordained it that 
these two churches should come together for such a time as this—to be involved 
in what seems to be the Lord taking us up and out of our residence at 8 Church 
Street and into Unicorn House (UH).

Before we knew anything of Unicorn House and its potential as a new 
residence for GBC, 2nd Baptist expressed a desire to come and labour alongside 
us in whatever the Lord was doing through the ministry of GBC. I remember 
speaking with the team at the end of last year and sharing the potential for doing 
some works to our current sanctuary (the result of the work of the refurbishment 
team). I shared with them, however, that we couldn’t guarantee any provisions 
for the work and it may not happen at a particular time period. We committed 
to pray about the potential for a mission trip to Scotland. A few weeks later, we 
agreed a sense of unity in the Lord’s leading towards this direction, and the team 
committed to book up and come, trusting the Lord would use them in whatever 
way it may be.

How amazing is it that the timing of these things is such that the more things 
progress the clearer it is that the Lord is indeed calling us to move to UH! 
Obviously the final ‘Lease Agreement’ contract has not been affirmed by the 
membership of GBC and we have not settled various details in regards to the 
schedule of events that will lead to us moving. However, one thing is clear, the 
Lord is at work and this team will be among us with a heart to bless and serve.

So what is the plan for their time here? The team will be involved 
with the first group from GBC to ‘break ground’ in UH. The vision is to go in 
and strip out the unwanted grime and debris and broken roof panels and soiled 
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carpets—to take the building back to a ‘clean slate’ as it were. We could almost 
say, ‘redeem the space’—like a picture of the redeeming work of Christ, as he 
purchases us from the old life of sin and death, and makes us clean in him. Of 
course the risk in all this work is that we don’t end up there. However, the UH 
owners are willing to allow us entry for this work, and we are willing to commit 
to redeeming the space before the time comes to mould it into a space fitting for 
the worship of Almighty God—just as in Jeremiah 18, we must allow the Lord 
to mould us and shape us as clay in the potter’s hand into something fitting and 
useful for him.

What can you do? Some of you will be hosting the team in your homes, 
and blessing them with hospitality, as the Lord commands us. Some of you will 
be cooking for the team and providing tray bakes and cakes to keep them going. 
Above all, pray for those involved — Larry Helm (team leader), Clint Gilmore, 
Pam Gilmore, David Funderburk, David Faulkenberry, Jeff Williams, Todd 
Wallace, and Angie Wallace — Say hello and encourage the team when they 
are here between 27 August and 4 September. The team will be involved in the 
evening service of 28 August at 6:15pm, and the Prayer Gathering on Tuesday 30 
August at 7:00pm. Come along, join with us, and get to know them!

The sanctuary at Second Baptist Church, Lancaster, SC
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  from the Treasurer 

Offerings are still well short of the budget target of £2222 per week, as we 
approach the end of the financial year (30 September)*:

Month Average weekly offering (£)
April 1747.89
May 1782.85
June 1800.99
July 1868.49
BudGeT £2222 per week

We received gift aid tax returns of £3426.00 for April, May, and June gift-
aided offerings.

For the Anniversary Thanksgiving Offering we budgeted for £6000 to allow 
the Brothers’ family Indefinite Leave to Remain in the UK. This figure then went 
up to £7500. 

Well done! We received £6617.85 which was more than we originally asked 
for (this figure includes the gift aid tax returns on gift-aided donations).

Helen Clarkson 

God’s Sovereignty

God’s sovereignty is not first a theological cudgel, it is a pastoral comfort. The God whose 
sovereignty is unabridged is our loving Father, our gracious Saviour, and our indwelling 
Helper, the Holy Spirit. His care of his own is perfect. He is the Good Shepherd who 
laid down his life for his sheep. He upholds and shapes and directs the cosmos to 
secure the everlasting good of his redeemed children.

ian haMiLTon

* A note from the Elders:
This means that with 10 

months of the financial year 
gone, the cumulative deficit 
against budget is close to 

£17000. 
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  60th anniversary— 19 june 

The celebrations for the 60th Anniversary of the church were held on Sunday 
19 June. A marquee was hired for the day, and the weather was good enough 

for everyone to gather outside as well as inside the building. On the following 
pages you can see something the day’s activities. 

We were delighted that Dr Sinclair B. Ferguson was able to be our guest 
preacher. Dr Ferguson currently serves on 
the preaching team in St Peter’s Free Church 
of Scotland in Dundee, and as Professor of 
Systematic Theology at Redeemer Seminary 
in Dallas, Texas. He is also a Teaching Fellow 
with Ligonier Ministries. He retired in 2013 as 
Senior Minister of First Presbyterian Church in 
Columbia, South Carolina. Prior to this he held 

the Charles Krahe chair for Systematic Theology at Westminster Theological 
Seminary and served Church of Scotland congregations in Unst (Shetland) and 
Glasgow (St George’s Tron). He received his Ph.D. from the University of 
Aberdeen in 1971. 

Taking as his theme chrisT, The chUrch BUiLder, from Matthew 16:13-28, 
Dr Ferguson focused on Christ’s words to Peter in verse 18 – “I will build my 
church, and the gates of hell shall not prevail against it.” He described this as 
Christ’s Vision Statement or Manifesto, and developed this under four points: 

1. The church was at the heart of Jesus’ ministry. He came not just to save isolated 
sinners, but to bring them together in the church which is the family of God.

2. As he builds his church, Jesus employs people who are marked by great frailty 
– that the glory may be entirely his. This church has not been built by this 
church!

3. Jesus is building his church on enemy-occupied territory. He means to take that 
territory back for his Father’s glory, and he has promised to give us the tools 
to do it.

4. Jesus will bring his church through suffering to glory. We should not be 
surprised at the “fiery trials” (1 Pet. 4:12); how we face them is what gives us 
poise as Christians.  
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60TH ANNIVERSARY
PREPARATIONS

Learning—on the job—
how to erect a marquee!

Setting out 
the tables 
and chairs

The barbies!
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IN PICTURES

The winning letter —
by Ann Laing

ENJOYING THE PHOTO-DISPLAY

ARRIVALS

Reunited: Three University of Aberdeen alumni 
(from the ’60s!)

Is that me?!
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60TH ANNIVERSARY
AH! — FOOD!

PRESENTATIONS OF THE CHURCH’S MINISTRY

Left: Girls’ Brigade; Right: Friendship Hour ... and many more!
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[CONTINUED]
VISITORS AND FRIENDS — OLD AND YOUNG

Founder member Sam Stevenson (left)
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 BAPTISMS 

Gary Burns
Baptised 10 July 2016  [To be received into membership 21 August 2016] 

‘[Jesus] has washed me from all my sins, he has redeemed me by his precious blood, 
and he has given my life purpose and meaning ...’

Loved the T-shirt, Gary!
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Gary’s testimony

I would like to share my journey with the Lord Jesus 
Christ and I do hope and pray that through sharing my 

story with you all I can help bring someone to Christ or 
perhaps draw them closer.

I didn’t have any Christian or religious upbringing 
when I was a child. I came from a loving family home and 
I had many happy memories growing up with no worries 

or fears; life was good. When I left school I got a good job, I had money in my 
pocket, and I enjoyed hanging out with friends. I then started following along 
with the rest of the crowd, drinking alcohol in the pubs. Eventually I got into 
the club scene and started experimenting with recreational drugs. At that time I 
loved my life very much—to me life was one big party. I never saw any need for 
the Lord God; I was happy and carefree, a confident young man, and I enjoyed 
my sinful lifestyle very much.

One day my life changed dramatically when my best friend was killed in a car 
accident. I hadn’t really experienced death before with someone so close to me. 
It was a very difficult time; I didn’t know how to deal with this devastating news. 
I was in a state of shock and disbelief, I had feelings of grief, sorrow, and over-
whelming fear that was mixed with anxiety and depression. For the first time I 
began to think about God, and I remember asking myself, “What is the meaning 
of life? Why are we all  here? What is the purpose?” 

 After the funeral I continued on with my party lifestyle, only this time I 
wasn’t just taking alcohol and drugs for the buzz of it—it was now more of a 
coping mechanism to help with my anxiety and fears, and to numb and block out 
the pain. I struggled for a long time with my friend’s sudden death—fun-time 
Gary was not so much fun anymore.

One night I  had a very vivid dream which, looking back, I believe was from 
the Lord. My friend came to me in this dream he was surrounded in a very  
bright white light and I heard his voice say the words  “stop worrying; I’m okay”. 
That dream was a great comfort and strength to me, and it brought me relief to 
know that he was okay—but I myself wasn’t okay. My anxiety stayed with me 
and the attacks seemed to become more frequent.

Around this time I had also begun to date my wife Kirsty. Our relationship 
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grew and eventually we settled down and moved in together. My party life sub-
dued over the months and years ahead, due to the fact that my anxiety would 
keep me from socializing in the way that I used to do. I would stay at home a lot 
more and not go out as often. 

In 2004 we were blessed with our first child, Taylor-lee, who brought us great 
joy and happiness. Then in 2007 we were expecting our second child and were 
delighted. However, five months into the pregnancy Kirsty gave birth prema-
turely to our little baby and unfortunately he was not viable to sustain life all on 
his own—and so we lost our little baby boy, Max. Kirsty had been brought up in 
a Christian home, and it was now that I began to see her faith rise up and carry 
us through this difficult and challenging time.  

Because of our loss I then began to think about God again, and heaven the 
place where we are supposed to go when we all die. I remember having a con-
versation with Kirsty’s father at that time about the Lord. He knew that I had 
told him that I believed in something, but I just didn’t know at that time what 
that something was. He said to me, “Gary, do you not think it’s a good idea to 
know where you have came from and to know where you going to?” The  words 
he spoke stuck with me—and so I thought about what he had said and I made 
the decision to go and get christened along with my daughter Taylor-lee. I felt 
that this was the right thing that needed to be done in order to secure my eternal 
salvation and my place in heaven—but there was no proper conviction on my 
part, nor repentance of sins. So life went on, and two years later our second child 
Maddox was born with no complications. 

I have to say that at this point my faith in God was very lukewarm. I didn’t 
read my Bible; I didn’t pray to the Lord; and I didn’t go to church or fellowship 
with other believers. Although I truly did believe that Jesus was God and that 
he had died for my sins, I didn’t obey his Word; I had no real faith in the Lord. 
I didn’t trust in him or his Word, and to be honest I had never given him my 
heart—it was just lip service on my behalf. The Bible says in James 2:19 that 
even the demons believe, and this scripture was very fitting for me; I was in the 
same catergory as them—I believed like they did but I never truly surrendered 
my life to Jesus.

I watched as Kirsty’s faith continued to grow strong and by reading the Word 
of God she realized that to enter the kingdom of heaven one needed to be born 



[23]

again by God’s Spirit and one had to repent from all sins, so in 2010 she became 
a born-again Christian. From this point on I would say that Kirsty’s faith had a big 
influence in pointing my life to Christ. Kirsty would share her faith so passion-
ately and minister to me the Word of God. All these seeds that she sowed into my 
life throughout the years slowly began to take root; my heart was being softened 
and the Lord was definitely beginning to open my eyes. Still, my anxiety attacks 
continued, and I would have them a lot in public places, and especially if I visited 
a church—so I stayed away from churches.

Kirsty soon was expecting again only this time it was twins. Then one day five 
months into Kirsty’s pregnancy I received a phone call from her to tell me that 
her waters had broken again and that she was losing the babies. I couldn’t be-
lieve that the same nightmare was happening all over again. Kirsty gave birth to 
our two baby girls—and just like before the little babies were too premature to 
survive on their own and so we lost them. We let our daughter Taylor-lee name 
them, and she called them Millie and Molly. I was crushed, for I didn’t have any 
real faith to uphold me, but once again I watched how my wife’s faith carried us 
through this storm as—for the second time—we buried our little babies.

Shortly after this Kirsty was convicted by reading God’s Word that we were 
breaking God’s law by living in sin together out of wedlock. Although we had 
two children already, we knew that our lives were not reflecting the true char-
acter of Christ and how he wanted us to live. The Word tells us that our bodies 
are the temple of the Holy Spirit, and we were defiling our temple; this was a 
great burden upon my wife’s heart, for she wanted to obey God’s Word. So we 
set ourselves apart and made a vow to the Lord that for a full year we would be 
obedient to his Word and refrain from intimacy in our relationship as a man and 
woman until we were joined in matrimony as husband and wife. And so after this 
we got busy arranging for our wedding day to take place a year later. We were 
looking forward to a new start putting all the bad things behind us.

It was during this time of preparing for our wedding day that our son Maddox 
fell sick with a very rare illness. He was only two, and we were told it possibly 
could be one of two things: a tumour on his spine, or a very rare condition 
called Langerhans Cell Histiocytosis or LCH for short. A further MRI test would 
confirm what the results would be. This was a very fearful time for me; I was so 
afraid of the prospect of losing my only son. I felt helpless; there was nothing I 
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could do—except I could do something, and that was pray. This was the first time 
in my life that I asked the Lord for help and put my faith in him. When we got 
the results to say that it was LCH, I was so relieved that it was the lesser of the 
two evils. I broke down in tears with relief; I thanked God for answered prayers. 
Maddox’s condition was attacking his bones and he was given different treat-
ments to help but they all failed. His condition was getting worse, with thirteen 
places now affected in his body. Chemotherapy was now the only chance he had 
to deal with this rare condition, so he began his treatment and it was a tough time 
for us all running back and forth to hospitals, but after a year Maddox got the all 
clear. And once again I was in awe of my wife’s faith during this time—she was 
so strong, and in my heart I secretly looked up to her.

After we got married I still suffered from anxiety attacks and my wife’s faith 
continued to grow stronger. Every day she would be reading her Bible and grow-

ing in her knowledge of the Word of God. From 
a husband’s perspective, I began to see how the 
Lord was slowly changing Kirsty’s character 
throughout her Christian walk—she became 
more at peace within herself; she had a joy in 
her heart and our relationship improved as she 
began to show me more honour and respect in 
decision-making at home. She had contentment 
within her, and I could see that it wasn’t just a 

religion, but she had a real tangible relationship with God. She bore fruit in her 
life, and to be honest I was jealous of that joy and peace. I had to deal with the 
fact that there were two men in her life—I was one and Jesus was the other. I 
knew she loved me with all her heart, but Jesus seemed to always come first. I 
remember one day my wife asked me the hard question, “Gary, do you believe 
in Jesus? Because if you do you cannot sit on the fence. You  must surrender your 
life to him completely. You cannot be lukewarm; you are either for him or against 
him.” I knew that she was right. 

One day Kirsty sent me a song called I Surrender by a band called Hillsong. For 
the first time I really knew what she meant about surrendering your life to the 
Lord. The Lord spoke to me very clearly through this song and I felt my heart 
open up to him for the first time. I had to make a stand for him, and one day I 
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did. At work I was faced with a tricky situation—the company I worked for had a 
contract to install the roof on the new mosque that was being built in Kirkcaldy; 
this was something that did not gel right with my spirit at all, and there was no 
more sitting on the fence for me. It was a very easy decision to make, and so I 
asked my manager if I could speak to him regarding the issue that I had, think-
ing that we could come to some sort of arrangement. I told the manager that I 
couldn’t put my hand to this building as I was a Christian, and thought that he 
would respect my wishes. But he didn’t receive the news very well, and I was 
basically threatened that if I didn’t go ahead with this roof I would lose my job on 
the Monday morning. I knew what I needed to do, but being the bread-winner of 
the home I was afraid of how we would survive as a family without any income. 
After speaking to my wife, we decided to put our faith and trust in the Lord 
God that he would  provide for all our needs. And that he did—I left this com-
pany and walked straight back into my old job with the previous company that I 
had worked for. God was faithful indeed. After a short period of time the Lord 
opened up another door of opportunity for me—I started up my own small 
roofing company; this was something that I had always wanted to do.

Since that time I knew in my heart what I really needed to do concerning my 
faith. I needed to surrender fully to the Lord, but I couldn’t do it: pride stopped 
me. Although I would say prayers with the children at bedtime and also say grace 
before mealtimes I was only going through the motions for the sake of the chil-
dren. It came to a point where I began to be angry a lot and frustrated. I felt that 
there was a battle going on within me. I would go off the handle about some 
small thing. I would be so full of rage and anger, and sometimes I would shout 
that this Christian faith was a load of rubbish and that I didn’t believe. Kirsty was 
building my children up to have faith in the Lord, and here I was tearing down 
what she was building up. It wasn’t right what I was doing, and I felt so guilty. I 
was not in a good place. My outbursts of anger were getting worse. I was a dou-
ble-minded man unstable in all my ways (James 1:8) and had no peace within. 
There was a war going on inside of me—the light was fighting against the dark 
within me. I was so unhappy about my behaviour, and I felt so weak. I began to 
listen every day to more and more worship songs, and I felt the Lord really draw 
me in closer to himself by his Spirit through music. 

Then on 14 February this year I had a strong desire to attend church, so I 
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asked Kirsty if she would like to go—and to her astonishment she said yes. We 
attended church that Valentine’s Day, and that was the first church service at 
which I didn’t take any panic attacks and felt refreshed from the meeting. Then 
four days later I was at my work and I got a phone call to say that my Grandad  
Willie had passed away; he had been battling vascular dementia for eight years. I 
sat in the van a little while to compose myself and to have some time to myself; 
then I received an email on my phone from YouTube—it was a song that they 
sent me, a very well-known song called Abide in me. I felt that this was from the 
Lord and he was speaking directly to me in my time of sorrow. Then the fol-
lowing Sunday, 21 February, we attended Glenrothes Baptist Church again and 
Pastor Jacob gave a sermon on the narrow gate and he spoke about abiding in the 
vine—which was like a punch right in between the eyes! The Lord really spoke 
to me again confirming his Word to abide in him. Then that Sunday night I went 
to scan something on my printer and there was an old hymnal book that was still 
in there from the last time Kirsty had been scanning so many weeks before. It 
was opened at a page and the hymn on that page was also Abide in me. 

So the Lord had definitely got my attention! Three times he spoke clearly to 
me to abide in him and that is what I did. On 22 February 2016 I got down on 
my knees and I finally lifted my hands to the heavens and I surrendered my life to 
the Lord Jesus Christ and repented of all  my sins.

I can truly say that I have peace in my heart since I gave my life to the Lord, 
and since that day I have never taken another anxiety attack; I praise and thank 
the Lord for delivering me from this. And now I have my very own relationship 
with the Lord, and I am very thankful to God for his great love, his faithfulness, 
and his patience in dealing with me all these years. He is a good Father and has 
blessed me with such a good Christian wife, three beautiful children, a large 
loving family; and I do thank him also for planting me in this church and sur-
rounding me with such a caring church family. But most of all, I thank him for 
Jesus and for all that he has done for me. He has washed me from all my sins, he 
has redeemed me by his precious  blood, and he has given my life purpose and 
meaning and has delivered me from anxiety just like the scripture says, “who the 
Son sets free, is free indeed” (John 8:36).
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Simon Dirom
Baptised 7 August 2016  [To be received into membership 21 August 2016] 

‘I asked God for forgiveness. I repented. My stubbornness and anger fell away. I felt 
comfort and peace. Jesus is my Saviour.’ 
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Simon’s testimony

People who know me know that I am a jokey, fun per-
son. When preparing my testimony, I was reading the 

guidance notes. It said “Do not try to be funny and clev-
er”, and I thought, “Great! that’s me stuffed!” Please bear 
with me; I will try my best. 

My story begins on 22 July 1980. Despite being giv-
en the name Simon Peter, I was not raised in a Christian 
household. My brother, sister and I knew of Christian holidays, but instead of 
celebrating the birth, death and resurrection of Jesus, at Christmas and Easter we 
celebrated Father Christmas and the Easter Bunny. 

Religion first came into my life when I was around 13. My sister had been 
attending a local summer youth group in Kinlochleven where she learned about 
God and Jesus. I used to mock her for going until one day she said “Don’t knock 
it until you try it.” Never being shy of a challenge, I attended the following week. 
I went with the mindset “I will listen to what they tell me but I won’t be brain-
washed”. Despite this, I thoroughly enjoyed it. I started to attend regularly. We 
would learn about the Bible. We learned John 14:3-4, “And if I go and prepare 
a place for you, I will come back and take you to be with me that you also may 
be where I am. You know the way to the place where I am going.” I liked these 
words, but at the time I never knew what they meant. 

Towards the end of the summer youth group, we were all invited to go to a 
summer camp in Edinburgh. As I had never been to one before, I was so excited. 
However, my excitement quickly turned to disappointment as my mum said my 
sister and I couldn’t go. She couldn’t afford it. For the first time, I turned to God 
and prayed for the opportunity to go. A few days later, two Christian sisters in Kin-
lochleven offered to pay for my sister and I to go to the camp. We were able to go! 

At the camp, we learned about the Ten Commandments and the book of Ex-
odus. Following the teaching, I spoke with one of the Leaders. We prayed, and it 
was at this point I gave my life to Jesus. I was asked to speak in front of everyone. 
I remember saying, “I was a lost sheep walking in the wilderness and I have now 
returned to my Shepherd”. 

Following my return to Kinlochleven, I started to attend Church. To be hon-
est, I found the sermons quite boring. However, on a Sunday night, there would 
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be a small get-together of the local teenage Christians, led by the two sisters. We 
would talk about the Bible and how we should live our lives in a Christian way. 
I loved going and attended regularly for about three years. We sang in Church, 
which I enjoyed, and we were even able to go to Edinburgh to see Joseph and the 
Amazing Technicolour Dreamcoat. 

At 5.30am on Christmas Day 1996 however, my walk with the Lord ground to 
an abrupt halt. My maternal grandfather died. Without going into the reasons why, 
I did not have a relationship with my earthly father growing up, and still don’t. This 
was why my grandfather was an important person in life. He gave me the love and 
guidance I didn’t receive from my father. I blamed God for taking away my grand-
father on Christmas Day of all days. Why?? A day which should be about celebrating 
the birth of Jesus had now turned into a day of mourning for my grandfather. I lost 
my faith. I became very angry and bitter. I threw my Bible away and stopped attend-
ing Church. I started to live a sinful life. I would get into trouble. I disrespected my 
family, started to steal, smoke, drink—anything that got me as far away from God 
as possible. I was constantly looking for ways to disprove God. 

I then met my first wife and moved to Newcastle. We were together for ten 
years, during which we raised her daughter, my step-daughter. During this time, 
I was close to converting to Catholicism as my then wife was a Catholic, but I 
wasn’t ready to let any form of religion back into my life. The marriage unfor-
tunately started to become very destructive and it finally broke down in early 
2010. Upon telling a friend about it, she said that she would pray for me. At first, 
I thought “Why pray for me?” “Why do I deserve prayer?” I was far away from 
God. However, I needed help. I prayed to God for strength to carry on. 

Shortly after, I met my now wife, Michelle. We met through a mutual friend. 
I had travelled up from New-
castle and we were to meet in 
Glenrothes. Although it wasn’t 
planned, we actually met in 
front of Glenrothes Baptist 
Church. We fell in love and set-
tled down. I proposed to Mi-
chelle in front of the Church. 
Michelle’s mum and dad, Steve 
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and Kate Ross, attended Glenrothes Baptist Church. They invited us to attend the 
Christmas Day service in 2010 and we went. I enjoyed it and attended Church 
occasionally, sometimes without Michelle. 

When preparing for our wedding, Michelle’s dad put us in touch with Jacob. 
Jacob encouraged us to attend Church that Sunday—Easter Sunday 2014. We did. 
I felt very welcome. It was good to meet new people. I enjoyed Jacob’s sermon. I 
understood it. I also enjoyed singing old and new hymns. We attended regularly. 

I enjoyed getting involved with the Church and helping out at the work par-
ties which carried out maintenance to the Church. 

In the autumn, Laura McNamee asked Michelle and me if we wanted to at-
tend Christianity Explored. Christianity Explored is an informal course where we 
learned about Jesus’ life from the book of Mark. I thoroughly enjoyed going. 
We were told that there were no stupid questions and we could ask whatever 
we wanted. My first question was “What is the meaning of life?” It wasn’t until 
the last session that I had the answer: “To glorify God”. Christianity Explored re-
opened my eyes to the sacrifice God has given for me—the death of his Son in 
order that I can be saved. However, I was still stubborn and angry. 

One Sunday, a guest minister came to preach at our Church. During his ser-
mon he said that the door to God was always open. In fact he said it several 
times. It was then that I walked through the door. I asked God for forgiveness. I 
repented. My stubbornness and anger fell away. I felt comfort and peace. Jesus 
is my Saviour. 

When I was younger, I used to play football with my friends. We would each 
pick a footballer’s name to be. I would always pick Darren Jackson who was my 
favourite Hibernian footballer at the time. I was thinking recently, if I was to play 
again, but this time choose a disciple’s name to be—a disciple I could relate to—
who would I be? I could be a number of them. I could be Thomas because I have 
doubted Jesus; I could be Judas because I have betrayed Jesus; I could be Simon 
Peter because I have denied Jesus; but the one I associate with most is the disciple 
that knew of God, who wanted to destroy his good work, but after being blinded 
by hatred and consumed by darkness, the scales fell from his eyes and he believed. 
He wanted to spread the gospel—the Apostle Paul. Like Paul, I knew of God but 
my hatred and anger towards him led me to live a life of darkness and sin. Once I 
let him into my life, I wanted to praise him and tell everyone about him. 
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I love praising God for his love and the grace he has for me. As I mentioned 
before, I do not have a relationship with my earthly father, but I have the love of 
my heavenly Father. I also have a wonderful Church family—my Church mum, 
Lisa; my brothers, David, Paul, and Brian; my little sister Jade; and my big sister, 
Isabel to name but a few. 

Photography is something I have always been interested in. An opportunity 
came up for me to take photos at a Church event and I thoroughly enjoyed it. I 
am delighted that it has become a regular thing. I love taking photos of the times 
when God is glorified—the baptisms and the dedications. 

I was a Christian on my wedding day, another day in which God was glori-
fied although I couldn’t take photos this time. It was an amazing day. I felt very 
blessed. 

I look forward to growing in my faith. I enjoy reading the Bible and learning 
more about God. I have a lot to learn but feel I can learn a lot from my Church 
brothers and sisters around me. I enjoy spending time with my brothers at the 
Men’s Breakfasts and the activities organised thereafter. 

Those words from the book of John which I learned all 
those years ago suddenly mean so much. If you believe that 
Jesus died for you and rose again and you believe that he is your 
Saviour then there is a place for you in heaven. 

As I look back, a verse that springs to mind is Philippians 
l:6, “being confident of this, that he who began a good work in 
you will carry it on to completion until the day of Christ Jesus.” 
I am pleased to say that my walk with God has re-started and I 
intend to walk with him into eternity. 
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 out and about

Delegates at the 27th Scottish Reformed Conference in Hamilton College, 14 May. 
Audio recordings of the messages given by PAUL WASHER and SANDY ROGER can be found at 

http://www.scottishreformedconference.org/resources-2/previous-sermons/
Videos were not on the website at the the time of printing, but should be available shortly.

SCOTTISH REFORMED CONFERENCE


MEN’S GROUP

Some of the men who cycled round the Loch Leven Heritage Trail on 11 June. 
Missing from the picture is Clive Cable, who had a puncture and was stranded at Loch Leven’s Larder. 
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EXPECTED

LYDIA, a daughter for Alex and Mary 
Beth Cowan, is expected to arrive in 

mid-November.

ALEX was ordained as full 
time Minister of 

Students at Skyland 
Boulevard Baptist Church, 
Tuscaloosa, Alabama, on 
31 July, and started work 

on 8 August. 

ORDAINED

Above: Alex’s colleague in Kenya, RODGERS KANENE, with some children from the village of Kamuwongo.
During July, Alex was working with Grain Game in Kenya. He wrote before going: “ We hope to use this 

time to focus our efforts on creating partnerships to reach the unreached people groups in Kenya. 
Some of these people have been brought to Kenya as refugees and are mainly from 

the countries of Somalia and Ethiopia.”  

DELIGHTED

The
Cowans
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THE HIGDONS

ARRIVED!

Stef, Olivia, and John Roworth with LUCY CLAIRE, born 19 July in Edinburgh. 

It’s been good to see LUKE, HELEN, AND 
ELLIE HIGDON in recent days (they 
returned to the States on 8 August).

Luke is now in charge of things in the Grain 
Game office in Northport, Alabama. He 
writes: “We have ... been moving towards re-
structuring and finalizing policies to help 
streamline our work and generally be more 
efficient long term in taking the Gospel to 
the nations. I do miss traveling and getting 
to be at the camps and training seminars but 
I feel more and more sure that this is the role 
God has called me to for this time so that 
Grain Game can be most effective ... Please 
continue to pray for us and the whole Grain 
Game staff as we seek to follow the Lord’s 
leading in this ministry and make it what 
He would have it be.”
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EMERGENCY REPAIRS IN SISTAROVAT

Towards the end of June—less than 
two weeks before the start of the 
summer camp programme—a huge, 
freak thunderstorm dropped massive 
hailstones on the area of Friendship 
Camp at Sistarovat, Romania, dam-
aging roofs throughout the camp. An 
Emergency Team responded, and made 
a Grand Job of stripping the damaged 
roofing and replacing it: Niel Cowan,  
Paul Greer, Thomas Greer, Robbie 

King, Keith ‘Stash’ Marshall, Matthew Marshall, Ali McRoberts, Joanna Pollock, and Kevin Saxby.  

I’m sure I’ve probably missed a Significant Event—it’s up to you, read-
ers, to give me the pictures and the stories to go with them! — Ed.  
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ben nevis or bust! 

by Nancy Dewar

On Tuesday, 19 July, a team set out to conquer the highest peak in the British Isles—
Ben Nevis, 1346 metres (4414 ft). And it was all in a good cause(s)!

The Team: Stephen and Nancy Dewar
                   Niel and Margaret Cowan
                   Kali Lockhart
                   Owen Sharp
                   Rachel Dewar
                   Simone Thomson
                   Craig Oxenham
                   Cora, Angus, and Duplo 
... not forgetting everyone who had us in their prayers.

After contacting the Nevis Weather Centre on the Monday afternoon it was 
decided that the following day would be the best day to walk up Ben Nevis. 

I rallied the team and we left at 6am on the Tuesday morning.

Ready to go!
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Travelling in two cars, we arrived at the Glen Nevis Visitor Centre car park at 
9am and after a few refreshments we set off on the Mountain Track. The weather 
was perfect.

The path was already really busy—just like Sauchiehall Street at Christmas 
time.Underfoot was pretty boggy due to all the rain the previous days. We passed 
the Youth Hostel and it was here Stephen decided he had done enough and turned 
back with Cora and Angus. Margaret, and Craig with Duplo turned back about 
another mile further on. 

The weather was very hot with no cloud cover, and every one of us was 
struggling with the heat, most of us stopping every few hundred yards. Every 
so often we would look back and marvel at the views of God’s creation—it was 
amazing! 

The path became more stony and difficult to navigate, and we kept hoping 
that on the next turn we took we would see the summit—but it was still a long 
way off. We split up and decided to let the young ones and Niel go ahead; Kali 
and I could only do it at our own pace. We didn’t see the young ones again until 
we reached the top!

It was hard! All the walking we had done did not seem to be enough! We were 
struggling! We couldn’t turn back! We just had to keep on going! I don’t think I 
have ever prayed so hard for the Lord to give me strength to help me get up that 
mountain—and as always he answered my prayers.   

7 Hours, 17 minutes after leaving the cark park, I was calling Stephen to tell 
him we were all at the top!

At the summit
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It was amazing! We could see for miles, the hills in the distance seemed to 
circle us and the feeling of knowing we were higher than all of them was scary! 
Peering down the cliffs on the north face is something I will never forget.

Now for the descent, which was harder than the climb, with the scree 
being more difficult to negotiate when going downhill. At one point I was 
thinking I couldn’t go on; both Kali and I were exhausted, and mustered all the 
encouragement we could from each other. Niel let the young ones go on ahead 
and prayed with us to give us comfort on the last few miles. Then we saw Stephen 
and Margaret and our four-legged friends, and we seemed to get a second surge 
of energy knowing that they couldn’t have walked too far to meet us!

We hobbled back to the car park at 8:45pm. We had done it! Praise the Lord!

All monies raised from this event are going to help fund the church building— 
please give generously!

Kali is collecting sponsor money to help her missionary work in Nepal.
    The End—for now ;-)

The view to the south-west from the summit of Ben Nevis: Loch Linnhe, with Mull in the distance

Sunburnt and 
shattered!
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holiday bible club—in pictures

4 - 8 July 2016
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the ‘new’ library 

After many years of faithful service as the Church Librarian, Irene Belton has 
handed the reins to Jo Halsall. Both of these ladies have recently reviewed the 
stock of books and re-organised the categories under which they are displayed. 

Do you like reading or would you like a devotional to help you through your 
day? Or maybe a commentary to help with your Bible studies? Well, we 

have just the thing—a lovely little library (upstairs in the open area to the left of 
the pews). 

Our Church Library has quite a variety of books; ranging from Youth Ministries 
to Eschatology! There is also a large array of Biographies and Autobiographies to 
choose from. 

So why not have a peek at what we have. Borrowing is FREE!

Jo Halsall

[You can donate books to the Library, but please do not just put them on the shelves—
give them to Jo! For details of a recent acquisition, see the next page - Ed.]
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NEW IN THE LIBRARY

John MacArthur: 
Servant of the Word and Flock
by Iain H. Murray
(Banner of Truth, 2011)

Through more than forty years, 
John MacArthur has opened and 

taught the Word of God in one local 
congregation, Grace Community Church, 
Los Angeles. Consequences have followed 
which no one anticipated, and which the 
preacher attributes to ‘the sovereign hand 
of God’. A people united to Christ, and to 
their pastor, became a channel for blessing 
across the earth. It has been a ministry 
marked by characteristics that re-appear in 
every spiritual advance—not concern for 

‘relevance’; not special attractions for young or old, male or female; but love for 
God and dependence on his Word and promises. MacArthur has proved, without 
ever intending to do so, that true preaching of the Word of God is international, 
‘because if you teach the Bible it transcends every border, every language, every 
culture. It is as relevant today, and will be tomorrow, as in all the years since 
God put it down.’ That is why his sermons are heard or read in more than two 
hundred countries around the world today.

But Murray also tells a human story, including the shaping of his youth, the 
strength of marriage and family, the refining influence of trials and controversies, 
and the building of a man whose staff have never known him to be angry. There 
are friends who, for all their love of his ministry, say his life is his best sermon.

“an engaging and informative biography” — TiM chaLLies

“a fine tribute to the man, giving the reader some idea of what it means to be 
an undershepherd who strives to remain faithful to his Lord over many years of 
ministry” — carL TrUeMan
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A macedonian call 

by Margaret Cowan & Marlyn Murphy

It was in January 2016 when the ‘The Macedonian Call’ was put out to the congregation 
of Glenrothes Baptist Church for help with the humanitarian relief efforts required due 
to the ongoing refugee crisis on the Serbia/Macedonia border. Those who responded to 
that call were Isobel Carlin, Margaret Cowan, Alastair McRoberts, Matthew Marshall, and 
Marlyn Murphy from GBC, as well as Denise McKenzie and Heather Ritchie from St John’s 

& King’s Park Church of Scotland, Dalkeith. Here are two accounts, from Margaret and 
Marlyn, to—in Margaret’s words—“give God the glory for all he did through us, to be 
shared and spoken of. It was a journey of a lifetime, and one we knew the Lord had his hand 
upon from the get go.”

Margaret writes:

Volunteering to help with disaster relief always pulled at my heart, but now 
that I am semi-retired I felt able to respond after watching events unfold in 

Europe. I voiced a wish to go in September 2015 and tried a number of agencies, 
but drew a blank. I spoke with Callum1 at Christmas, and when Matthew put out 
a call for help in January, I was delighted to join the team.

Before that, however, Alexander, Mary-Beth, Ezra, and myself were going to 
Kigali in Rwanda. My visit was the perfect preparation time, for early morning 

1 Friendship International’s Callum King, a former colleague of Matthew from Romania.
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devotions on the veranda, watching the day break over Kigali, is what dreams are 
made of. I prayed for prompting for what to study for two weeks and straight 
away turned to Acts. I couldn’t stop reading and finished at chapter 15. Next 
morning just before picking up at chapter 16 I received a text from Matthew ‘to 
look at the Macedonian call’. Which was exactly the next passage I was about to 
read. I asked God to instil in us the right attitude he would have us display. I did 
not know how we were to be with these people. We did not even know where we 
were going to go—the political set up was changing daily. I felt God taking me 
to Hosea 6:3 – “Press on to know him”, and to 2 Corinthians 1:3-4 – “Blessed be 
the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of mercies and God of all 
comfort, who comforts us in all our affliction, so that we may be able to comfort 
those who are in any affliction, with the comfort with which we ourselves are 
comforted by God.”

We left on Saturday 12 March and headed for Sistarovat in Romania to a great 
welcome from Callum. Next day we attended worship in the Harvest Metanoia 
Church in Arad, and the elder preached from Luke 5. His main points were: 
the crowd pressed in, pressed in to know Jesus. Jesus asks us to do something 
different with him at the helm; he knows where the fish are waiting. Such a 
timely and encouraging message—we were inspired and ready to go!

After a very long journey to Presevo, Serbia via a diversion through Belgrade 
we were all pleased to find our accommodation was comfortable.

Monday morning early we made our way to the camp to find our place of 
work which was a very big tent. Remar (Rehabilition for the Marginalised) was 
run like an open cafe from 7am till late, i.e. free chai (tea), ping-pong, children’s 
video and TV, and rows and rows of tables. Remar provided on average 600 hot 
lunches daily—humble food with a piece of fruit for the children and a bottle 
of water. A few Iraqi young men volunteered to work in the kitchen for their 
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people. There was a constant 
stream of people coming for 
tea, and on the first day we 
noticed how the people were 
reluctant to make much eye 
contact. From the beginning 
we decided to join people at 
their tables and try to get to 
know them. There were some 

with good enough English to get by, and we found after a while that they opened 
up and we somehow by God’s grace had many meaningful times. On that first 
day Marlyn and I sat beside a young man called Ewan who immediately asked 
us if we were Christians. When we said we were, there were tears in his eyes 
and he told us that he was the only Christian in the camp and he had prayed for 
Christians to come. He was so delighted. His home was Nineveh in Northern 
Iraq, and he was running from ISIS in his country.

God had provided Callum with a box of Arabic Bibles that reached him, and 
were in our hands at the camp at exactly the perfect time. God’s timing is perfect.  
We prayed for three days, who were we going to give these Bibles to? And how 
to do it? It seemed impossible—you cannot in that environment just hand out 

The Remar tent in Presevo Camp, Serbia

Our brother in Christ, Ewan. Let’s pray for him that the Lord directs his steps
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Bibles. We were only there a few hours, and Ewan was the first to receive one.  
He was overjoyed beyond words to receive this Bible and kissed it, and kissed us 
with many thanks.

Over the Tuesday and 
Wednesday the team had given 
out around six Bibles, but I felt 
a real burden and desperate to 
get these Bibles out and into 
the hands of these people. On 
the Wednesday I took a bold 
step and put the Bibles out on 
a table beside the chai (tea) 
station and snacks. Before long 
we noticed the Bibles were 
being taken discreetly, and by Friday there were none left. Ewan reported to us 
his excitement at seeing some guys reading Bibles, and he was helping them to 
understand and share the good news of the Lord Jesus.

Our Remar tent was always full in the evening. It seemed the whole camp 
wanted to come and spend time chatting, laughing, and playing cards, and each 

night we would have UNICEF officials drop in for some chai. I was speaking to one 
leading official and he said he inspected refugee camps throughout the world and 
in this tent there was something special. He couldn’t understand why the people 
were laughing and having fun after all the trauma they had been through!!!!!!!!!!!!!!  
We played cards with the children and showed people our photographs on our 

Arabic Bibles beside the chai urn
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phones, and they in turn with theirs. We were able to share with many people 
why we had come. Their main question was, Why are you here? They wanted to 
know everything about us. They could not understand why we would leave our 
own families and the comfort of home to be there in that camp. God gave us the 
opportunity to share that it was the desire of his heart that we came.

In the morning, before setting out to the camp, I, Isobel, and Marlyn had a 
devotion time. We prayed over this very old hymn [by Fanny J. Crosby] which I 
had brought to share.

Speak gently, speak gently, O grieve not again
The hearts that are breaking with sorrow and pain;

We know not how bitter the trials they share,
We know not how heavy the burdens they bear

       Tenderly, tenderly, lovingly speak;
       Tell them of Jesus the lowly and meek;
       Patiently waiting, he longs to receive
       All who are willing on Him to believe.

Speak gently, speak gently, O pity and pray
For those who in darkness have wandered away;

A word kindly spoken the captives may free;
A word may reclaim them; O speak it and see.

Speak gently, speak gently, wherever you go,
In tempest, in sunshine, in sorrow, or woe;

Speak gently, reposing your trust in the Lord,
And joy without measure will be your reward.

We met many wonderful people in our tent and God confirmed to us his 
Word, and by the end of the week we knew we had made friends and connections.  
By Friday we did not want to leave and there were many tears and hugs from 
many of these men who we saw were broken and made weary from the trauma 
of their lives. God had indeed comforted and encouraged these people and we 
were now leaving friends behind, not ‘refugees’. The prayers we prayed daily 
were being answered, and for this we give God the glory.
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Marlyn writes:

Back in January I came to church looking forward to hearing God’s Word, and 
had no idea what was to unfold in the following months. Matthew shared 

how desperately help was needed at the refugee camps, and played a video clip. 
I’d never thought twice I would be capable of going and doing anything like that.   
Within the first minute the tears were streaming down my face. I knew it wasn’t 
me; it was the Holy Spirit. Although it made no sense to me at all, I knew I had to 
speak to Matthew afterwards. As I grow with the Lord, he’s taught me he doesn’t 
always call the equipped; he is the one who equips the called. 

The Lord was also faithful to make a way when I could see no way—right 
down to every final detail; from being able to swap my holidays at work to the 
greatest confirmation of how God provided. I knew it would be a sacrifice 
financially to pay for this trip but there was no backing out or making excuses. I 
knew this was from the Lord and I would be obedient no matter what. Matthew 
later shared that the Lord really had his hand on me to go. Someone had come 
forward the same day as the call with a burden to give funds to help someone 
who had a desire to go. I am to this day overwhelmed by such kindness and so 
encouraged how this person was obedient in giving. They had a massive part to 
play in the Lord’s plan for this journey. The Lord had moved mountains and we 
hadn’t even left Glenrothes yet.  

The Holy Spirit led me to meditate on Isaiah 61 back in November 2015. 

The Spirit of the Lord God is upon me,
    because the Lord has anointed me
to bring good news to the poor;
    he has sent me to bind up the broken-hearted,
to proclaim liberty to the captives,
    and the opening of the prison to those who are bound.  (Isaiah 61:1)

In January and February I lost count how many times Isaiah 61 came up 
through  devotions, listening to sermons, or through people. I knew this was 
from the Lord, and this was the prayer for the people we were about to meet. 

To set foot in the camp on that very first day was exciting.  To see God move in 
so many ways was a privilege. Prayers that were just spoken were being answered 
before our very eyes. On the first night going back to the camp we prayed that 
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we would find any other Christians that were there, if any at all.  Within hours 
we met Ewan, a man who was not afraid to confess boldly he was a Christian. 
The Holy Spirit immediately wanted me to pray for him. Throughout the week 
I’d felt a strong spiritual connection with Ewan. I was prompted with a desire to 
pray for him and there was a message I felt burdened on my heart to write for 
the last day.  This was the poem.

Do not feel there is no hope for tomorrow;
When the Lord Jesus is standing right by your side
You are as bold as a roaring lion;
You need never fear, or run, or hide.

Do not feel you will always be broken;
The Lord works all things together—
He never slumbers, he never sleeps,
He knows your every tear-drop, 
And with you his heart truly weeps.

Do not be anxious about anything:
Keep your eyes focused up above.
The evil in this world
will be overcome by love.
You have the greatest future awaiting,
You may not see it yet, but it is real,
Our hope is in our Saviour Jesus Christ—
No matter what day, what time, no matter what we feel.

Do not feel there’s no hope for tomorrow,
When today you are an amazing beacon of light.
Stand firm when you are in every battle,
And the Lord will win your fight.

I prayed for opportunities to share who Jesus is. One afternoon I was sitting 
at a table with a lady called Eman from Syria and her daughter Yolla. I shared that 
five years ago I was in a place of hopelessness and was completely broken. As I 
shared a short testimony of the Lord Jesus I felt the presence of the Holy Spirit.  
As Yolla translated from English for her Mum I saw her Mum fill with tears. We 
were close over the week, and my final memory of leaving the camp was Yolla 
running up to me one last time. We had already hugged, cried, and said our 
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goodbyes, but I was amazed this time she asked me, “Will you pray for us?”  I said, 
“Yes, of course”. I took her and her brother’s hands and prayed there and then  
right in the middle of the tent. I’m happy to praise God now for answering that 
prayer.  Yolla’s family are all reunited with her Dad in Germany now.

We all individually built up friendships with people I believe the Lord brought 
together for his purposes and his glory. Between Matthew, Isobel, Margaret, 
Alastair, Denise, and Heather, we all have amazing testimonies—enough to write 
a book. We all had encounters with God while carrying out his will—that will 
always be special. We will never know the big picture of really what we were 
involved in, but we continue to pray in faith. We leave the rest in the hands of an 
almighty, all-knowing and all-powerful God. 

Isobel with a young man from Afghanistan. 
His left eye was damaged by a piece of bullet

Isobel spreading joy

This was our leader

Demar, who we met in the camp
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