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The Pastor’s Pages
An ‘EthiopiAn Eunuch’ in GlEncoE

It was arguably the most beautiful day of the year. 
Temperatures near 30°C in the full sun made our 

journey to Glencoe all the more enjoyable. Seven of 
us packed into the full-up Citroen brought many 
laughs along the way as we introduced my niece to 
the beautiful Scottish Highlands. We came to park in 
the glen which was bombarded with camera-laden 

tourists (mostly American) kitted out in jumpers, hoodies, and jackets 
. . . glaring at us as crazy who were walking in shorts that day. About 
five minutes into our walk, most of the tourists were behind us and 
Johnny B guided the real journey. Boggy ground, precarious boulders, 
sheer cliff waterfalls, scree-strewn hillsides, and fast-moving streams 
to cross were a few of the obstacles we faced climbing up through 
the rocky gorge between the first two of the ‘Three Sisters’. Over an 
hour later, the hill levelled out to reveal one of the most spectacular of 

sights—a lost valley surrounded by gorgeous Munros tucked away for 
only committed hillwalkers. It is one of the most beautiful sights I’ve 
ever seen. On the way down as the sun streamed through the length of 
the glen we stopped to pray and worship in absolute awe of God and 
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his creative work. We all felt the same—‘When I look at all this, Lord, 
what is man that you are mindful of him? God, give us a heart to know, 
love, and serve you even more!’

As we loaded into the car about 6 or 7pm to start the long trek home 
we couldn’t stop talking about about our exhausting but fun-filled day. 
Little did we know the day was just starting. 

‘I know the plans I have for you declares the Lord . . .’
About a mile down the road, I noticed the car making funny noises and 
losing power. It was still moving, but was having a hard time going 
over 30mph, so we limped into the next pull-off—King’s House Hotel 
in Glencoe. Perfect timing, considering after that there is pretty much 
nothing for miles! As the car came to a stop in the car park we prayed, 
convinced that the Lord had sovereign plans for us. We then headed in 
to phone the breakdown people and have our tea.

Normally my attitude would be frustration, anger, and irritation at 
the inconvenience to my plans (and at the French engineering failing). 
However, God’s Spirit was helpful to remind me that we make our plans 
. . . but it is he who directs our steps.  Armed with prayer and the Word 
of God we all set out to ‘make the most of every opportunity’, looking 
to see whom the Lord would have us speak to concerning himself.
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‘Make the most of every opportunity . . .’
After a brilliant dinner outside watching the sun descend into Glencoe, I 
notice my wee girls had made a friend in a 10-year-old girl. She and her 
dad ‘happened’ to be cycling the West Highland Way and had stopped 
there for the night. As the girls went off to play, JB and myself struck up 
a conversation with Alan, the dad . . . and to cut an long story short, it 
was just a divine opportunity to share the gospel of Jesus. He wasn’t in 
his chariot reading a scroll of Isaiah 53 or anything (see Acts 8:26–40), 
but the Holy Spirit definitely had our paths cross at just the perfect time! 

Alan’s wife and daughter were Jewish, but he was a self-proclaimed 
atheist. Alan said he had been searching for about 32 years through all 
various religions for God, and in particular for answers to the problem 
of suffering and evil, and had not once found one person to answer 
his questions satisfactorily. He had been through a tragic life himself, 
had seen a lot of the atrocities throughout the world first-hand, and 
obviously had a real problem with an almighty God being a good God. 
It was a really good conversation to have for all of us, but I was so 
thankful as the Holy Spirit reminded us of scripture after scripture . . .  
pointing to the problem in the world of our sin against God and others, 
the coming judgment, the good news of Jesus the Messiah’s death and 
resurrection, and salvation—forgiveness of sins in him alone. I shared 
of my own personal walk with the Lord . . . and it was good for him to 
hear that we didn’t follow some sort of dead and out-of-date religion, 
but believed in a God who was very much alive here and now. It took 
a bit for him to get his head around why (of all places) we would move 
to Glenrothes! . . . But we told him all of the amazing story of God and 
what God had done. As the tow-truck finally arrived to relay us back 
home, we parted ways, so thankful for getting to know each other. 

I share this story with you first of all to ask that you pray for Alan 
and his family. I also believe, however, that the Lord is teaching us all 
something very important.

I believe our Father is saying, ‘open your eyes and look . . . The 
fields are white unto harvest!’ Instead of saying ‘why me?’, how about 
saying ‘where is the Spirit working?’ or ‘hmmm, I wonder what the 
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Lord is doing right here in the midst of this?’ Rather than attributing to 
Satan every inconvenience, perceived problem, and disappointment in 
our lives, perhaps Christians should start by trusting: ‘I am the Lord’s, 
I love the Lord, and I am called according to his purpose. Therefore I 
know that he will cause all things to work together for good, even if his 
definition of “good” may be a long stretch different from mine’ (Rom. 
8:28). Rather than looking at ‘problems’ and ‘inconveniences’  in our 
daily lives (like my typical fleshly response), we should look to see what 
the Lord may doing inside of us to the tune of James 1, and 1 Peter 1. 
Shall we only accept good from the Lord? 

Pastor Mark Ross said it well when he said, ‘The circumstances of 
your life are the God-given occasion of your displaying and manifesting 
the attributes of God’. Which god’s attributes will the world find us 
displaying and manifesting? 

What of the car?
Thankfully I had an extended warranty on the car which paid for our 
long chauffeured trip home, but it turns out the people who fixed it 

before didn’t do things on the 
up and up . . . And now I’m car-
less and in a battle with them 
as to whether or not they will 
put right what they had done 
wrong. So for now I’m on the 
push-bike (yet another way the 
Lord is helping me to do the 
good I ought to do!), and am 
awaiting the car to be properly 

fixed. Sure it’s inconvenient, but God’s people keep offering lifts, and 
are more than helpful.  Who knows? . . . if I pay enough attention this 
time I may find a guy sitting in a chariot reading a scroll asking me how 
he can know Jesus! 

Your brother & Pastor, 

Jacob 
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 lots of baptisms! 

It is wonderful to be able to report on so many baptisms since the last 
issue of faith@work! Please pray for these new disciples as they begin 

their Christian walk, that the Lord would keep and protect them, and 
that they would be built up in their faith.

For reasons of space we can include only small excerpts from their 
testimonies, so eloquently given during their baptismal services.   

Jan Crooks

Baptised by Pastor Jacob Brothers 
and received into Church 
membership—17 March 2013

Heather Paisley

Baptised by Pastor Jacob Brothers 
and received into Church 
membership—17 March 2013

Kenny Morton

Baptised by Pastor Jacob Brothers 
14 April 2013
Received into Church membership 
19 May 2013

Claire Pollock

Baptised by Pastor Jacob Brothers 
5 May 2013
Received into Church membership 
9 June 2013
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Thugi Antonythas

Baptised by Pastor Jacob Brothers 
5 May 2013

Liam Morton

Baptised by Elder John Belton
23 June 2013
To be received into Church member-
ship 4 August 2013

Their Testimonies

HEATHER PAISLEY
At the [YF] houseparty in 2011 we were all 
split into small groups. That weekend some-
thing clicked—I suddenly understood what we 
were discussing and found myself answering 
the majority of questions with ease. After one 
session I stayed in the Prayer Room, closed my 
eyes, and suddenly this weight was lifted from 

my shoulders. I just burst into tears, and at that moment I knew that 
I had finally accepted the Lord into my heart and accepted him as my 
Saviour . . . All I wanted to do was grow in my faith . . . I can’t wait to 
see the plans that God has for me in the future. 

JAN CROOKS
I heard a friend talking about how she had become a Christian. I re-
alised I didn’t want to be left behind . . . I realised I do need to accept  
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the gift that has been offered to me. I just prayed 
a simple prayer and knew that when the time 
would come I would be going to heaven . . . 
When I got talking to older Christian leaders and 
to other Christians, I started to realise that we are 
not just to be hearers of the Word, but doers also.

I hope that I can be a light in this world, to live 
a life set apart from the rest of this world so that 

people will see that I am different and see the love that God has for me 
. . . I know that he is walking with me wherever I go if I just put my 
trust in him. 

KENNY MORTON
Two years ago I was at a service taken by the 
Youth Fellowship, mainly to support my boys. 
During this service, Sue told us how she came 
to God and sang a beautiful song, and then 
Laura spoke about seeking God. This affected 
me greatly, and afterwards I plucked up cour-

age and told Jacob that I did not believe in God but I knew I had to seek 
him. Jacob was very understanding and asked me to pray with him. I 
felt a great weight had been lifted off my shoulders . . .

The next day while I was driving my forklift truck at work I thought 
about what was stopping me believing in God . . . I had a question about 
Christ’s crucifixion—How could God have sacrificed his Son, and had he 
felt any pain doing that? So I asked my question, totally believing in God 
for the first time, and I received my answer followed by a deep pain that 
reached my soul—and I knew without a doubt that God existed. 

At first, praying was hard for me because I feared God and felt guilty 
about all the time when I denied him. This guilt is still with me, like a 
stain, but now I know he forgives us and I have accepted Jesus as my 
Lord and Saviour . . . Since becoming a Christian, I love to read God’s 
Word and play his music. I feel a lot happier with my life, and content 
knowing that God is with me, and I have put my trust in him.
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CLAIRE POLLOCK
As I grew up in the church, I learned about God 
and Jesus and the Bible all the time, and I don’t 
remember ever not believing it. What I heard 
from the Bible always made sense to me—I knew 
and understood a lot about what it said, but it 
never affected my life. It was just a few more 
facts that I’d learned. I’d heard the gospel, I un-
derstood what it said, but there was no real long-

ing in me to put it into practice and actually live out what I’d heard, 
even though it made sense.

It wasn’t until my first Youth Fellowship Sponsored Walk that I made 
a proper commitment to following Jesus Christ, and became a Christian. 
I finally let all that I knew about Jesus and what he had done impact me, 
and for the first time I realised that he didn’t just do these things, but he 
did them for me. Even though he was innocent, he died on a cross to 
pay the penalty for my sin. I was separated from God by my sin, but he 
closed the gap. I believed this with all my heart, and accepted God that 
day. I was forgiven and accepted, and I have never felt so joyful before. 
I couldn’t stop crying—I was just so happy! I don’t think I’ve ever been 
happier than that evening when I gave my life to Jesus and said I wanted 
to follow him. It’s the best decision I’ve ever made—accepting God’s free 
invitation to be forgiven and live the life he’s planned for me . . . 

I have faith in an awesome God—he just amazes me daily . . . And 
I’m excited to see where he leads me as I trust him completely with my 
life and follow him whole-heartedly. 

THUGI ANTONYTHAS
After saying something about what he had been learning (in RMPE 
at school) of the cosmological, teleological, ontological and anthropic 
principles for the existence of God, Thugi concluded:

Two weeks before Easter Sunday (2012) the doubt went away. It wasn’t 
like step-to-step answers; it just disappeared completely. I was ready to 
accept Christ. I understood the price Jesus paid for us so we could be 
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accepted into his inheritance for his Father to 
take us into his family . . . 

I went on The Walk again last month. It 
was as if every time I wanted to walk away, 
God directed me back under his wings. On 
the Tuesday I accepted Christ as my Saviour, 
and on the Wednesday night I had a spiritual 
war going on inside me. As I prayed it got 
better. As Christians, a war rages against us 

by the Enemy who is there only to steal, kill and destroy. God has a 
plan for my life and so does the Enemy. I have to be ready for both—I 
have to be wise enough to know which one to battle and which one to 
embrace. The battle is on but the war will be over when Jesus reigns.

LIAM MORTON
I had a lot of discussion with the Ameri-
can, Peter, during The Walk (2012) and that 
made me think more and more. On the Sun-
day after we got back, I was in my room and 
suddenly I felt strange. I knew that was the 
time to let God into my life, and so I did. I 
never told anybody that I became a Christian 
[until] the day before some guys from the YF 

left for Romania I spoke to Johnny B on Facebook. He was delighted. 
It took me a long time to make my commitment to God, but I still 

believe God picked the right time for me. When I started going to the 
Friday Home Bible Fellowship was when I really started reading my 
Bible and understanding God’s Word more. This has let me go on to 
being able to speak to others about God. During The Walk this year I 
was able to speak to the younger guys about my faith.

God continues to give me great opportunities . . . he has done amaz-
ing things in my life so far, and I know that he will continue to do so. I 
can’t wait to see what he has in store for me.
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 same-sex ‘marriage’ 

by Jacob Brothers

The world we live in is changing 

Governments across the world including Scotland and the UK, 
countries throughout Europe, and now the USA are all marching 

in huge strides toward the goal of redefining marriage to include 
couples of a same-sex persuasion. A few weeks ago even the Church 
of Scotland made their position clear, allowing openly gay ministers to 
continue serving.

I’m not here to argue in detail the definition of marriage—God 
has already done that. He has defined it from the beginning when he 
created Eve as Adam’s helper and partner for life. Society can seek to 
‘redefine’ marriage all they want, but God alone created it; he alone has 
the right to define it. 

‘Therefore a man shall leave his father and his mother and hold fast 
to his wife. And they shall become one flesh’ (Gen. 2:24). Marriage 
according to God’s Word is the lifelong faithful covenant of love and 
respect between one man and one woman for a lifetime. True marriage 
finds its ultimate purpose in the faithful union of Christ and his bride, 
the church (Eph. 5:31-33).

Marriage is from God, by God, and primarily for God. Ultimately 
marriage is one of God’s means of common grace to the world, that 
displays the gospel. The God-ordained institution of ‘marriage’ is only 
possible through the means God has established of a man and a woman 
forsaking all others and covenanting together to mimic the vows of 
Christ and the church as husband and wife. 

The bad news
God has made quite clear from Genesis to Revelation that any sexual 
relations apart from those of a man and woman within the bounds 
of the marriage covenant are sinful and separate us from God. This 
includes all forms of fornication, adultery, polygamy, homosexuality—
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even pornography and lust. So next time you think, ‘it’s OK to look’, 
don’t fool yourself. Because of such things the wrath of God is coming.

The good news
Every sinner is called to repent and believe the good news that all of 
our sins (even sexual sins) can be forgiven at the cross of Jesus Christ. 
We can have a restored relationship with God through Jesus Christ. His 
blood was poured out to turn away God’s wrath for all who come to 
him by faith. As Christians we must refuse to make the big issue about 
homosexuality alone—about ‘those sinners’ and ‘us saints’. We should 
say with the apostles ‘we are all sinners of whom I am the worst’. We 
should proclaim a Holy God who loves to forgive and restore no matter 
what we’ve done and where we’ve gone. But it is easy for us to say this.  
I know of very few Christians who would disagree with this—but when 
the rubber meets the road it is another story.

The difficult task
The church in this generation isn’t used to ministering to those who 
struggle with same-sex sin. Take for instance the following hypothetical 
situation: 

A non-Christian man lives in a heterosexual relationship with his 
partner of 10 years. The couple aren’t Christians; they have children 
but have no care or concern for marriage or monogamy. Let’s say this 
couple begins coming along to our church. How would we welcome 
them? How would we build a relationship with them? How would 
we encourage them in the Lord? Most importantly, how would we go 
about sharing the love and gospel of Jesus Christ with them? 

Most Christians wouldn’t have a problem with this situation, and 
in fact most of us have probably had some experience with this one 
way or another. However, let’s change the situation a little and say 
this is a couple of the same sex. How would we proceed then? What 
would change? What would be our approach to sharing the gospel of 
Jesus with them? What would be different from one couple to the next? 
Would the very issue of homosexuality make it uncomfortable for us to 
reach out to them? 
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This hypothetical situation should be an uncomfortable reality 
Christians must be prepared to deal with in the coming days. Same- sex 
marriage seems to be acceptable and normal in our culture; let that 
not scare us but encourage us to minister all the more. At every single 
Christianity Explored I have led, the question has come up somewhere 
along the way. Whether you realise it or not, people who struggle with 
same-sex sin are closer than you think. We must not be afraid to love 
everyone the way Christ does—and by that I don’t mean simply to let 
people think it is OK to continue in their sin against a Holy God. We 
must welcome and minister to those who struggle with same-sex sin 
just like we would welcome anyone who struggles with heterosexual 
sin. We must love them, build relationships with them, pray with and 
for them, and ultimately share the truth of all of our sin against God 
and the forgiveness he offers. We must be there to encourage and 
disciple new Christians who struggle with same-sex sin. We must make 
disciples of all people regardless of their particular struggles. 

Further reading
For further reading, here are a few extremely helpful links to resources 
I have come across.

Trevin Wax article: ‘Why Gay Marriage is Good (and Bad) for the 
Church’
http://thegospelcoalition.org/blogs/trevinwax/2013/06/26/why-gay-
marriage-is-good-and-bad-for-the-church/

John Piper sermon: ‘Let the marriage bed be held in honor—thinking 
biblically about so-called same-sex marriage’
http://www.desiringgod.org/resource-library/sermons/let-marriage-be-
held-in-honor-thinking-biblically-about-so-called-same-sex-marriage

SolasCPC: ‘The Same Sex Marriage Debate in Scotland’. Published 19 
Sept. 2012. Debate of David Robertson and Peter Williams vs Patrick 
Harvie MSP and William Rennie MSP.
http://youtu.be/WVKadiN0elU



[13]

  from the nEW Treasurer 

Hi to everyone from your new Treasurer. First off 
I would like to thank everyone for voting me in 

as Treasurer and ask that you be patient with me as it 
all takes a bit of getting used to, as there is a lot more 
work involved than first thought! 

Also, many thanks to Colin for all the hard work 
he has done over the years.

 
However, down to business. As you all know the Anniversary 

Thanksgiving Offering was to be used to offset the weekly offerings.
Well done to everyone, as we were looking for £4300 for this and we 
have in fact received a total of £4598.65.  From this £3391.00 was 
given through Gift Aid which means that the church can claim an 
additional £847.75.

 The bad news is that Offerings are still below budget.
 

Month Average weekly offering (£)

February ’13 1688.22

March 1446.69

April 1572.62

May 1633.69

June 1546.95

BudGEt £1687 per week

February is the only month above budget and I would therefore 
encourage everyone to prayerfully consider their giving. One way of 
increasing your giving without putting more money in the offering is 
to give through Gift Aid.  It doesn’t matter how little you give, as long 
as you are a taxpayer the church can claim an additional 25 pence on 
every £1 given.
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 If you would like to know more about Gift Aid please do not hesitate 
to speak to me about it. 

Love in Christ  
Helen Clarkson 

t     t     t

. . . and from the ‘old’ one

My most sincere thanks to Helen for agreeing 
to take on this role, and thankyou—to all of 

you who were there—for electing her as Treasurer 
at the AGM!  Please do support her as you have 
supported and encouraged me for the last 33 years. 
There are several aspects of the job which are 
changing, not least the much greater reliance on 
electronic systems, and there is a steep learning curve ahead for Helen. 
There are also continual changes in the regulations relating to charities, 
for example in the way that Gift Aid tax can be reclaimed, and all this 
has to be done correctly!   

My thanks, too, to the Officebearers 
for their kind presentation at the 
AGM. This was a Gift Card for 
Currys/PC World, and I have put this 
towards the purchase of a coffee-
machine. All-comers are welcome 
to try it out! And I greatly value the 
sentiments on the accompanying 
card. Thankyou!

Colin Roworth    
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 our trip stateside 

As you well know, our family has just returned from our first trip 
back to the USA in 2½ years. In 36 days the 4 of us travelled 

between 2 continents, 3 countries and 4 states. We drove about 2000 
miles on the road,  slept in 7 different places, visited 5 different churches, 
and spent much time with beloved friends and family from all sides. It 
was a bit of a whirlwind trip, but the Lord blessed it greatly.

Having been away for over 2 years certain things were initially 
a shock. As soon as we got off the plane at Chicago O’Hare, I was 
unexpectedly gasping for air in the heat and humidity. I had forgotten 
what 35°C in 100% humidity feels like! I also felt like I had shrunk, 
with the size of everything: cars, trucks, roads, parking spaces, people, 
houses, food portions. I couldn’t eat the whole of most meals served to 
me, yet I still gained a stone whilst there! In so many ways, however, 
Brittany and I felt as though we were strangers in our own homeland. 
Ultimately we know our true home is in heaven (and we eagerly await a 
Saviour from there), but we kept finding ourselves in the States longing 
for home in Scotland! 

From the time we landed 
we were treated like royalty. 
Christian friends took time off 
work to chauffeur us to and 
from airports. They gave us 
homes to stay in, food to eat, 
and gifts for the trip. They 
threw parties for us, prayed 
with and for us, encouraged 
us, gave us a car to drive whilst 
there, and sacrificed their time, 
talent, and treasure to bless us 
beyond expectation. I can’t say 
enough how thankful I am for 
godly friends. Our prayer for 

In Chicago with friends 
Chris & Julie Starr
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the trip was for personal rest, but even more so, we wanted to be a 
blessing and minister to those whom we visited. 

Times of ministry
While we were there as a holiday, at least two-fifths of the time was leave 
spent ministering and preaching in other churches. In addition to visiting 
and encouraging my former flock at Mt. Moriah Baptist in Boston, 

KY, God provided opportunities to preach 
and teach at Harvest Baptist Fellowship in 
Merrillville, IN; Redeemer Fellowship Church 
and Grace Fellowship Church in Bardstown, 
KY; and Covenant Baptist Church outside of 
Nashville, TN. Each church prays for us and 
is excited to partner with the Lord’s work 
here in Glenrothes. They were so thankful for 
brothers and sisters who partner in the gospel 
throughout the world, and wanted me to pass 

on greetings and encouragement to you. As 
we are indeed partners, it would be helpful for us to pray for these 
churches as well. 

Here are some prayer needs: 
• Harvest Baptist is the church plant I was part of 2004–2008. They are 
now in the process of building, and Pastor Todd’s wife Heidi has been 
diagnosed with cancer. Intercede on their behalf.
• Pray for Redeemer, led by Matthew Spandler-Davison, and the elders 
as they begin partnering in 20 schemes: a ministry to reach urban poor 
in Scotland. Pray for Matthew and the church as he juggles the roles of 
lead pastor as well as leader of this ministry. Pray for their church to 
grow in passion for prayer.
• God answered our prayers from last year with the start of Grace 
Fellowship Church. My mother and niece now attend this church which 
shares a building with Redeemer. They are reaching out primarily to 
low income and disadvantaged people who are outcasts of society. Pray 
for the Lord to add to their number and their depth of discipleship.

Jacob preaching at Harvest 
Baptist Fellowship
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• Covenant Baptist in Tennessee is the new church that Brittany’s 
mother attends. Pray for them as they step out and become passionate 
about missions around the globe. 
• Finally, please pray for Mt. Moriah—my former church. They are now 
once again without a pastor and their leadership is being challenged in 
their stance on the exclusivity of Jesus Christ for salvation. Pray that 
they would stand firm and that God would provide them with a loving 
shepherd to lead them into the truth.

Unexpected ministry
Our time with family was sweet, and much needed. It was so good to 
get to see my ageing grandparents who aren’t doing so well. Some of 
them we may not see again this side of glory. It was also good to share 
times of unexpected ministry with many on both sides of our family. A 

few of these times of ministry were concerning Brittany’s father Danny 
and his wife Theresa. Theresa is the one who nearly died in a traffic 
accident just some months back. She has made a remarkable recovery 

The Brothers family
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and is so thankful to our church who have prayed for her. There were 
also many opportunities to minister God’s Word and show his love to 
countless others.

Our Holiday 
Being spoiled by friends and 
family was the rest of the focus. 
Britt enjoyed a hefty sunburn, 
and everyone thought us 
crazy for always preferring 
the sun. We were treated to 
baseball games, posh dinners,  
days out in Chicago, and—
Natalie’s favourite—a trip to 

the amusement park ‘Holiday 
World’, just to name a few. She 
braved the huge roller coaster 
while her sister was poorly 
back at the cabin with a high 
fever and kidney infection. 
Thankfully the Lord brought 
wee Emma healing after a 
doctor’s visit and course of 
antibiotics (which we had to pay for!). We made it up to her by a day 
at the Water Park before we flew home. My favourite part however, 
was a treat from Britt’s mum. Debbie and Wade had gifted us a night’s 
stay in the Opryland Hotel in Nashville—where we had last been on 
our honeymoon. We had the most wonderful time as we sat and talked 
for hours. It reminded me of returning to the love you had at first—
spiritually as well as in an earthly sense. 

Brittany, Natalie, Emma, and I would like to thank you for making 
our trip back to the States possible. There are too many of you to buy 

Baseball—Louisville

Lincoln Park Zoo—Chicago
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postcards for, but we are thankful for every one. Without you providing 
the finances and time, this trip would have never happened. Thank you 
for allowing me the times of ministry as well as times of rest. I am 
excited and refreshed to spend the whole of the summer and next term 
together with you.

Pastor Jacob

A ‘second honeymoon’ at the Opryland Hotel, Nashville
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 bible books quiz 

So you think you know the books of 
the Bible? Try this to find out.

25 books of the Bible . . . Can 
you find the names of 25 books 
of the Bible in this paragraph? 

This is a most remarkable puzzle. Someone found it in the seat 
pocket on the flight from Los Angeles to Honolulu keeping 
himself occupied for hours. One man from Illinois worked on 
his while fishing in his john boat. Roy Clark studied it while 
playing his banjo. Elaine Victs mentioned it in her column once. 
One woman judges the job to be so involving, she brews a cup 
of tea to help calm her nerves. There will be some names that 
are really easy to spot . . . That’s a fact. Some people will soon 
find themselves in a jam, especially since the book names are not 
necessarily capitalised. The truth is, from answers we get, we are 
forced to admit it usually takes a minister or scholar to see some 
of them at the worst. Something in our genes is responsible for the 
difficulty we have. Those able to find all of them will hear great 
lamentations from those who have to be shown. One revelation 
may help: books like Timothy and Samuel may occur without their 
numbers. And punctuation or spaces in the middle are normal. A 
chipper attitude will help you compete. Remember, there are 25 
books of the Bible lurking somewhere in this paragraph.

Happy hunting.

Contributed by Ann Laing
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 egyptian odyssey 

John Belton (one of our Elders), Niel Cowan, and Stephanie Golz 
visited Egypt 13–22 June, on behalf of The Grain Game. Our thanks to 
Steph for her entertaining and informative ‘dispatches’, which will give 
you a flavour of what they got up to in and around Cairo.   

As the sun rises on Cairo, let me give you a whistle-stop tour through the 
past 4 days. Hold on tight! 

Day 1:
After a seamless journey, we touched down on Egyptian tarmac at half past 
one. Following an enlightening taxi ride through Cairo, we fell into bed at four 
o’clock—we had Church to attend. A few hours later, I found myself smiling 
hopefully through a plastic screen at an intrigued Arab: Yousef let me order 
the train tickets—in Arabic. I got them. 

We went to Church at Kasr el Dobara, recently known for its use as a 
field hospital during the riots. The service was brilliant—Exodus 14—and JB 
was totally getting into the Arab clapping (they love a clap, they really do). 
We were then introduced to Hala after the service—a previous acquaintance 
of Johnny B’s, and an all around ace person. She made me laugh a lot. She 
invited us to come to a children’s conference they were having at The Wadi 
that weekend, and, naturally, we accepted.

Lunch. Metro. Taxi. Hala’s car. Wadi. I made some pals with the girls 
there—some speak impeccable English, or German, because they’re educated 
at international private schools. One lively twelve-year-old perfectly translated 
all the sessions for me. 

Children’s Conference at The Wadi 
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Day 2:
Wadi: Johnny B. taught, Niel 
prayed, I played. Dream team. 

We returned home on 
Saturday evening, and, walking 
through the dark alleys leading 
up to our apartment, we 
heard something we could 
understand: ‘Welcome.’ Not at 
all unusual for the Egyptians 
(who will ‘welcome’ you—and 
shake your hand—through 
the window in a traffic jam), 
but we turned around to face 
a Muslim family of four who 
were so sincerely pleased to see 
us that we were all taken aback. 
JB talked to the father whilst I 
decked the kids out in silly bands. 
They couldn’t have been more than 6 years old—a girl and a boy. 

Day 3:
At nine o’clock we were bundled into our taxi for the day. First stop: the 
Pyramids. Our most notable acquaintance there became a little girl called 
Faith, who sold me some bookmarks. She was a tearaway—ten years old, 
grubby face, mischievous smile. We liked her a lot.

Then our driver—we liked him, too, called ‘Mahumut,’ Muslim, no English, 
good-natured: we fed him and chatted to him all day—kindly took us to the 
language school where Yousef works. Yousef booked us a two hour session in 
local Arabic, in hopes of our being able to talk to the kids on Thursday. Our 
teacher is called François. Now we can read all the numbers on the registration 
plates of the taxis. While we were there we also met one of the teachers called 
William, and got into discussing religion. Previously Christian and now being 
challenged by three Brits: pray for him.

Day 4:
A morning of walking: markets, streets, Islamic Cairo. We stopped by a 
mosque and I made some pals with a Muslim lady and her three kids. White 

Niel praying with kids at The Wadi 
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Christians in an Egyptian mosque, and they were all kindness. I also met a lady 
called Aiya in the mosque who read me a little of the Qu’ran and, through little 
English, said a few words to Johnny B. She had a strange sort of wistfulness 
about her: as if she didn’t want to go, but couldn’t stay talking to us.

Meeting with Adham at the Cave Church to discuss possible ministry 
opportunities there. Numbers, information, logistics, possibly another meeting 
later on in the week. 

Dinner: schwarma at a Syrian restaurant. Brilliant. I acquired an admirer 
in our 13/14-year-old waiter for the evening. Karim ordered me a dessert as a 
‘gift’—hot, sweet bread with chocolate spread in the middle. (Very funny for 
those who know my Nutella disposition. That boy was a good guesser.)

*     *     *
A little background:
Kasr el Dobara is calling for ten days of fasting and prayer preceding the 
presentation of a petition on the 30th of June. The petition is against Mohamed 
Morsi [the President of Egypt, subsequently removed from power on 3 July] 
and the Muslim Brotherhood, and currently sits with over 15 million Egyptian 
signatures. Morsi came into power after the revolution two years ago, and 
has since taken the liberty of setting his friends up in high places, with the 
intention of turning Egypt into an Islamic state, ruled by Sharia law. Moreover, 
he wants to set up Egypt as the centre of the Islamic world, and pretty much 

John—Yousef (guide and interpreter)—Steph—Niel 
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be the ruler over all of it. For the Christians and liberal Muslims here, this 
naturally isn’t the most palatable series of events. 

The feeling here is not that they put a lot of hope in the petition changing 
anything—but that they have to do something. There is a lot of concern for the 
aftermath of the petition, but the Church made clear that they feel there has 
been enough bloodshed in Cairo. They hope for peace, and pray for revival. 
There is unrest, there is fear; these people covet prayer. The government needs 
prayer. Our God hears prayer.

*     *     *
The second half of our week has taken a definite shift from ministry and events 
to prayer and petition. This is due to many reasons, not least of which being 
that JB is fighting off some Egyptian stomach bug. Antinal in stomach, he’s 
feeling a little better today (Wednesday 19th). 

Another of which is 
that our time-keeper/
schedule organiser/
translator/tour guide/
Egyptian advisor 
Yousef is working 
two jobs as well as 
looking after us. He’s 
a brilliant guy, and, 
as you can guess, an 
absolute workhorse. 
Pray for him.

Take a peek at our diary for the past two days:

Day 5:
We got time to have a really good chat with Yousef all about the ‘whos, ‘whats, 
‘whys and ‘wherefores of Egypt. 

Egypt Museum. Uncle Niel absolutely loved it. There was this hall of large 
statues that reminded me of Paul’s trip to Athens. At the end of the hall there 
was this huge one that made JB think of Shadrach, Meshach and Abednego 
[see Daniel, chapter 3].

The team with Yousef 
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Boat trip. We had the privilege of being driven by seventeen-year-old 
Muhammed and thirteen-year-old Ahmed on the river which, a few thousand 
years ago, ran blood-red in front of one of the men we had just seen. Mental. 
Muhammed and Ahmed clearly weren’t used to friendly tourists—I beckoned 
Ahmed over, but he turned around as if I were talking to the river behind him. 
We chatted—kind of. They got silly bands. Muhammed had this cool set-up 
like the orphans you see on old films—he had a plastic bag of stash under one 
of the floor-boards of the boat. I thought that was ace. Always wanted one of 
those. Ahmed fired rocket balloons whilst Muhammed steered. Muhammed 
fired rocket balloons whilst I steered. JB got his Arabic dancing on. Uncle Niel 
took photos. Yousef stared on in disbelief. Successful trip.

After dinner, we made a bee-line for Kasr el Dobara, to join them in their 
prayer/worship meeting. Like the meal we had just eaten, it was the best thing 
Uncle Niel had ever done. 

Day 6:
More prayer. Preparation for tomorrow (in JB’s case, another hour in bed). 
Minor ‘misplacement’ in the middle of Cairo (as Uncle Niel said, ‘We actually 
got to walk along a pavement!’). Language lesson (farewell, François). Dinner 
(the bar was raised even higher for Niel). 

*     *     *
[Written from home] As I once again soak in overcast skies and temperatures 
below 20 degrees, it is my privilege to inform you of the rest of our travels. 

JB and ‘random’ friends 
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Day 7:
Our official purpose for coming here—to do a day camp for children from the 
Embaba neighbourhood of Cairo. Yousef won’t let us go to Embaba, which may 
give you the best depiction of what these kids are coming from. Chip, Alex and 
JB ran a camp for these kids in January of this year, so we’re just catching up 
with them. If indeed we see the same children. Not a lot of things are certain . . . 

Early morning metro ride to the Council of the Nile building. (An interesting 
ride for two reasons: firstly, laden with T-shirts, bowls, matches and various 
other vital gospel-spreading equipment, the crowded metro got tighter, and the 
strange white people looked funnier. Secondly, always bringing to mind ‘The 
Ministry of Magic’ and ‘The Jedi High Council,’ ‘The Council of the Nile’ has 
always intrigued me.)

We met up with the co-ordinator and headed off. Whilst I dozed in the 
Egyptian sun, Johnny B used the bus journey more productively: he chatted 
to one of our translators for the day. Having been educated in an American 
school, Amir spoke English fluently, which was a blessing.

As we watched kids begin to file out of buses, we were glad to see we had 
many of the same children as in January. As we watched more kids file out 
of buses, they spotted us and began to be glad to see their old pal, JB. As we 
watched yet more kids file out of buses, it struck us that—there were a lot of 
kids. How many? ‘Well, there’s around sixty from one church, and forty from 
another’—double what we expected.

The first part of our time was organised by the Embaba leaders: worship 
(with major actions) and then swimming.

After regrouping, JB hit them with ‘dawn and pepper,’ ‘Levente’s candle,’ 
and ‘beach balls,’ all of which are gospel messages. The kids were—kids. They 
looked intently at the demonstrations, and listened pretty well to the teaching. 
But, as is normal, they were a little restless and fidgety, not least because they 
were divided into very large groups. After overcoming death itself, however, a 
little excitability is no obstacle to Christ.

If their attentiveness wasn’t particularly striking, one thing definitely was: 
these kids loved to be loved. They were just dying to take you by the hand, and 
sit beside you and ramble in Arabic. I was very nearly dragged fully clothed 
into the pool! What they seemingly lacked in spiritual appetite, they exceeded 
in a desire for attention, affection, a smile. We were in the blessed position of 
be able to give them the human love they craved, and pointing them to the One 
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who ‘is love’ itself. Pray that in this barren land, these children would turn to 
the Spring of living water, and, as he promised, ‘never thirst again.’

We got the chance to talk pretty well with one of the children’s leaders, 
Angel, who was able to give us some more background on the kids. She and 
Amir were definitely good contacts to make. 

After some confusion and chaos, lunch was eaten, buses were filled again, 
and we returned to the city centre.

*     *     *
With pro-government demonstrations planned for the day after, and 30 June 
speeding ever closer, a change in atmosphere around Cairo became evident. The 
warmth of the people, although still present, was cooled. Welcomes were replaced 
by warnings, and indifferent glances by cold stares. Heated debates began to erupt 
and political propaganda distributed. The nation is gearing up to take sides.

*     *     *
Day 8 (the feast):
Church at Kasr el Dobara

Al-Azhar park with freshly made acquaintances, Cherry and Saeed. We 
ended up overlooking Moqatam (where the Cave Church is), and spent some 
time praying over it. By the end of the day, our new acquaintances became 
good friends. Perhaps one day they’ll pop up in future e-mails. Johnny B began 
chatting to three other teenage boys just before we left—Husain, Muhammed 

Niel and Steph in Tahrir Square 
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and Islam. I could proudly declare that ‘I’m the whitest person in a square 
mile!’—there were absolutely no other tourists there. 

6 o’clock lunch at Yousef’s. Good times. His brother is absolutely hilarious; 
armed with about twenty English words, he ploughed his way through the 
evening, determined to make conversation. We liked him a lot, and his mother’s 
cooking was superb.

11 o’clock dinner at Hala’s. More good times, and a wonderful way to 
wrap up our time in Egypt.

Day 9:
We made some new pals on our travels—a couple from Texas were coming to 
stay in Scotland for a holiday, and we had the pleasure of telling them all that 
I’ve just told you.

Flights: faultless—Baggage collection: no problems—Finding the car in the 
airport car park: major difficulties.

*     *     *
We’ve had a brilliant time, but as we return home to peace and freedom, we 
leave behind increasing uncertainty and oppression.

Steph
1 John 2:17—‘And the world is passing away along with its desires, but 
whoever does the will of God abides for ever’. 

Hala Tadros, our dear friend, and Yousef
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 the higdons at work 

We thought it might be of interest—
and a stimulus to prayer—to share 
something of the work that Luke & 
Helen Higdon are engaged in with The 
Grain Game. The following is from 
one of a series of e-mailed reports from 
Chip Riley on the progress of The 
Grain Game’s ‘Eurotrek 2013’.   

Subject: Day 23—Stara Moravica, Serbia (Notes on Luke)

It’s Thursday morning [11 July 2013] in Serbia. Luke, Helen, Rhonda, 
Jim, Carrie, and AT are in Telechka.
Today I want to ask for special prayers on behalf of the amazing 

force of nature and supernature that we call Luke Higdon.
Being a team leader for Grain Game camps three weeks in a row 

is challenging work. This is especially so if you’re setting up works in 
three new places. There’s only one other person who’s set up three new 
GG camps in a row like this—and that is your humble correspondent 
and GG founder.

But I didn’t get led into this world until I was in my mid-30’s and 
had years of ministry experience behind me. Luke is taking on this task 
in his early 20’s—alongside the paramount task of settling into life for 
his first year of marriage.

Truly, the last year-and-a-half of Luke’s biography has become one 
of the most amazing coming-of-age stories I’ve ever witnessed. In this 
period of time Luke has:

• Graduated from college in a challenging degree programme; 
• Gone through the horrific legal labyrinth of preparing to marry a 
non-U.S. citizen; 
• Got married;
• Lived abroad for half a year to clear the immigration requirements;
• Been a great husband the whole way;
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• Learned and started the very hard work of fundraising for a self-
supported missions career;
• Served as an administrative deputy to no less a task-master than 
Nesha Smelley(!);
• Served as a team member in Kenya, Uganda, Rwanda, Tanzania, 
India, and Sri Lanka;
• Served as a team leader for three new camps in Eastern Europe.

I got exhausted just typing that.  
And again, Luke is a kid just out of college. There’s no question that 

right now he is the big difference-maker in the Grain Game Universe. 
Without him, at least two of these three new works would most likely 
have been postponed. That would mean that around 100 kids would 
not have had the experience of the camp this year.  

And it wouldn’t be those 100 kids just missing out on getting a 
tract or viewing a good puppet show (I do not dismiss the great value 
of those things!). But with Luke onstage, the kids at his camps are 
getting a week-long, immersive gospel presentation targeted straight to 
them—with small group leaders loving on them, personally investing in 
them, and being available to answer questions, helping them to begin 
the great journey into the mysteries of God and his salvation.

Our heavenly Father is changing the world through Luke. It is a 
privilege getting to watch this.

And I cannot say enough about Helen and how good they are for 
each other. She is such a gentle, lovely soul—but her support for Luke is 
so fierce and strong. Whenever I’m watching them I get the inescapable 
feeling that what they’re doing now is only scratching the surface of 
the ways they’ll be challenged in the future. I think they know this. But 
they’re not filled with foreboding. They’re ready for the future because 
they know they belong to the Lord—and because he’s given them the 
gift of each other as a sign of his commitment and care for them.

Between the two of them there is always so much passion for 
God, so much good humour, so much affection, and an unwavering 
determination to get to the top the mountain together—one small step 
at a time.
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And aside from what these two mean to our ministry, I also have to 
say that their worth to me as co-workers and as brother and sister— 
this worth is incalculable . . . Luke’s leading of the camp in Telechka 
means that I can go to the sidelines for awhile and stay fresh as we head 
into Romania/Hungary—and then I’ll get ready to try and launch four 
new works plus Albania in August. I’m pretty sure I couldn’t survive 
without this time! Plus—in the bigger picture—Luke’s path gives solid 
evidence for a point of argument that I am very passionate about: that 
the Grain Game works.

For years now I’ve been tinkering along with a small group of friends 
on these demonstrations and the idea that they can be forged into a 
camp experience that’s uniquely effective for 10-14-year-olds. We need 
the Game to be portable, user-friendly, cross-cultural, and memorable.  
But I could yammer on about portability all day long and it wouldn’t 
do any good if others didn’t take up the banner themselves.

But Luke and Helen prove that all these silly ideas aren’t just a Chip 
thing. GG is just as much a Luke and Helen thing also. And they’re 
blazing a trail that others are following closely . . . Scottish Alex [Alex 
Cowan] has his eye on Africa in a big way and he’s just now getting 
ready to start his new life with his American dream girl (they’ve hired 
the same immigration lawyer Luke and Helen used) . . . And then there’s 
Johnny-B and all the gang back in Glenrothes . . .

Pray for Luke and Helen fervently today. And pray for all the team . . .  
Prayer can eliminate that one last distraction that would have been the 
back-breaker. Prayer can sweep a breeze across a Serbian cornfield at 
just the moment when it is getting too hot. Prayer can settle the heart of 
a rowdy, unreached 10-year-old hooligan and leave him mesmerized by 
how a damaged plastic water cup illustrates his need for the perfect Lamb 
of God. Prayer can set off a soft chime that will resonate in the minds of 
a weary young missionary couple—reminding them to stay close to God 
and each other, and to climb the mountain one small step at a time.

All the very best in Him,

Chip
ePhesians 1:17 
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 weddings

Glenrothes 
Baptist 
Church

11 May 2013

Reception 
at The 

Bay Hotel, 
Kinghorn

John Roworth & Stefanie Smith
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North River Church, Tuscaloosa, Alabama
5 January 2013

Marcus and Anna were really delighted that so many of Anna’s fam-
ily and extended family were able to join with them to celebrate their 
marriage. And it was great that a couple of their special friends from 
GBC were also there with them—Stephen Galbraith, who was one of 
Marcus’s groomsmen, and Bethany Butchart, who was a bridesmaid.

Although not everyone was able to be with them in person at the wed-
ding, lots of their family and friends joined them in the ceremony and in 
the celebrations on the day through a live link that was broadcast from 
the church in Alabama.

[Thanks to Alice Pirie—a former editor of this magazine—for the photos 

and information, and apologies that we failed to get these in time for the last  

issue.—Ed.]

Marcus Camp & Anna-Louise Pirie 
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 JOURNEY OF FAITH . . . 

. . . from Auchmuty School to Church Street via Ninian Quadrant

Shortly after the final teacher left 
the building on Friday afternoon, 

21 June, Auchmuty Assembly Hall 
was the starting point for a series 
of three services celebrating the 
‘journey’ made by the members of 
Glenrothes Baptist Church from their 
early days in the Music Room at Auchmuty to their present location in 
Church Street. 

Around sixty people heard Sam Stevenson, one 
of the 20 townsfolk who signed the constitution 
marking the official beginning of the Church 
in 1957, speak of the experiences he had had, 
including collecting paraffin heaters from some 
of the church families to heat up the Music Room 
through the winter months.
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Moving on to their original 
building in Ninian Quadrant, 
opened in 1959, the group held 
their second service, hearing 
memories from people whose 
families were very much involved 

in the life of the 
fellowship during the 
sixties and seventies. 
By that time, numbers 
had grown so much 
that the Church simply 
outgrew the small 
building, and were hiring the assembly hall and classrooms in nearby 
Warout Primary  School to accommodate the Sunday School and Girls’ 
Brigade.

In an arrangement suggested by the then Glenrothes Development 
Corporation, in 1979 the Baptists exchanged buildings with St. Luke’s 
Scottish Episcopal Church, and it was in their present premises that 
Friday’s journey ended. 
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After refreshments provided by the ladies of the church, the group 
celebrated the last 25 years of the fellowship, with contributions from 
several members of the congregation and from all four ministers, 
including the current Pastor, Rev Jacob Brothers, recently returned 
from an extended trip back with his family in the USA.

Originally inspired by the imminent demolition of the Church’s 
early place of worship, the ‘Journey of Faith’ proved to be an enjoyable 
evening for all concerned, sharing stories of people who played an active 
role in building up the fellowship over the years. The group is grateful 
to the business manager and janitorial staff at Auchmuty for making it 
possible to mark the end of the old school building in this way.

Muriel Stenhouse

Providence

How wonderful it is to experience the Lord’s providence at work! So often we 
only see the way he has planned and purposed things as we look back from a 
future perspective. The Puritan, John Flavel, author of the treatise The Mystery 
of Providence, said that ‘the providence of God is like Hebrew words—it can 
be read only backwards’! Flavel says further that ‘it were not worth while to 
live in a world devoid of God and Providence.’ Do you find that to be true? 
The great Anglican of the nineteenth century, and first Bishop of Liverpool, J. 
C. Ryle, said, ‘There is no such thing as “chance”, “luck”, or “accident” in the 
Christian’s journey through this world. All is arranged and appointed by God. 
And all things are “working together” for the believer’s good (Rom. 8:28)’.

colin roworTh
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 youth fellowship 

Changes to Youth Fellowship (YF) are coming in the new academic 
year. This is an evangelistic-driven, gospel-centred, high energy, 

fun, and competitive youth programme that combines games, free time, 
a short focus on a particular verse of the Bible, small group discussion, 
and time to get to know one another better. 

The new session can be summarized as follows:
• Teens are divided into different colour groups which will compete 
against one another. 
• Different colour T-shirts will be given out at the beginning of the 
year on the Launch Date.
• The group gets to know one another, and has a particular group 
leader(s) and an older teen to serve as ‘Team Captain’.
• Teams compete against one another and work toward a team prize 
for the winning group (e.g. trip somewhere, fun thing to do) at the 
end of term. There will be a party for all members to celebrate at the 
end of the year as well. 
Each week points will be awarded for various activities: 

A. Individual points earned for team
• Attending     
• Wearing Team T-Shirt             
• Bringing a Bible             
• Reciting Memory Verse from previous week         
• Bringing a Friend                   

B. Team points earned for team
• Games (winning team)           
• Verse Game (winning team)           

YF is for anyone of high school age, and takes place 7–9pm on a 
Saturday. The new session will launch on Saturday 17 August 2013.

If you are interested in finding out more about how you can support 
this ministry then please contact Nicola Thomson (nicola.thomson3@
hotmail.com). 
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From Charles Jourdan
Vatne, Norway.         17 March 2013 

Seeking Righteousness—a comment/
reply

In faith@work, a longer extract of 
a reflection by Geoff Thomas1 has 

been reprinted. In this extract there 
is a sentence that makes me want 
to react because of what I see as an 
ungracious statement about non-
believers:

‘Everybody . . . is seeking to establish 
their own righteousness, in other 
words, to gather together from the 
detritus of their sad unbelieving lives 
the things that they value and are 
most proud of—their work, their 
family values, their being a good 
neighbour, that they have always 
tried to do their best, and so on . . .’

‘from the detritus of their sad 
unbelieving lives’—Is this really the 
way we want to address those who 
have not met the Lord and who we 
want to bring to the Lord? Is this the 
way Jesus himself met those who had 
not come to faith? I understand where 
Geoff is coming from and his need to 
challenge, but is this the language of 
grace? 

I have my doubts on all these 
points since they seem to lack the 
compassion of the shepherd looking 
for the lost sheep. These words may 
edify and confirm the righteousness 
of believers, but are they the way to 

correspondence
salvation for non-believers? 

As both a minister2 and full-time 
worker in an oil company I am 
constantly amazed by non-Christian 
lives that cannot be described as 
‘sad detritus’—indeed they reflect 
many of the traits described as the 
fruits of the Spirit that are often 
lacking in churches today—‘love, joy, 
peace, patience, kindness, goodness, 
faithfulness, gentleness and self-
control ; against such things there is 
no law’ [Gal. 5:22-23]. That they are 
considered insufficient to salvation 
is, of course, another and serious 
matter. But ‘sad detritus’ are strong 
words that hurt more than heal—in 
my opinion.

I also doubt whether ‘everybody’ 
today is consciously seeking to 
establish their own righteousness. 
Righteousness is a term that had 
meaning for many around 1960, 
but not for so many in 2013 when 
the awareness of the Triune God is 
frightening low. So we should avoid 
tarring everybody with the same 
brush. It is very harsh to criticize 
people for what they are not really 
aware of and especially those that 
do not belong to the small, tight 
community of believers that have 
grown up with reformation theology 
and what we in Norway call 
‘Canaan’s language’—the internal 
language of believers. We need to use 
a language that is relevant to the man 
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in the street today and we need to be 
out in the street with them listening as 
well as preaching.  

It is in the light of the gracious 
life of Christ, the way he lived by 
example, that justification and 
sanctification find their real meaning 
in any person’s life, more than by 
looking down on them. 

Greetings

Charles Jourdan
An Arminian Wesleyan

t
An opEn rEsponsE

It is impossible in the space 
available to reply comprehensively 
to Rev Jourdan’s observations, but 
we make the following points. 

1. The extract referred to was 
inserted in faith@work primarily 
to include the illustration from the 
life of Bishop Taylor Smith. It was 
necessarily only part of a much 
longer message, and we would 
recommend that the whole of the 
sermon (for such it was) be read. 
This is entitled ‘The Old Perspective 
on the Apostle Paul’, and can be 
found in the Articles section of the 
Banner of Truth website (www.
banneroftruth.org).

2. Is it ‘ungracious’ to use such 
language as ‘sad’ and ‘detritus’ 
when speaking of people’s ‘right-
eousnesses’ or ‘good works’? Well, 
is the phrase true? What could be 
sadder than the situation of every 
unbeliever—‘having no hope and 

without God in the world’ (Eph. 
2:12)? Is it compassionate and 
gracious not to make this clear to 
unbelievers? Should the preacher 
not be at pains to make them sit up 
and take notice—to ‘hurt’ in order 
to ‘heal’? 

3. In Philippians chapter 3, Paul 
describes his own pedigree and 
accomplishments as ‘rubbish’ com-
pared to ‘the righteousness from 
God that depends on faith’ (Phil. 
3:8-9). He uses a very strong word 
in verse 8, the Greek skubalon, 
meaning, literally, ‘something 
thrown to the dogs’. In common 
usage this was used of ‘dregs, refuse, 
what is thrown away as worthless 
 . . . dung’3—dare we say detritus?

4. The Lord Jesus, he who—as no 
other—was full of compassion for 
the lost (eg. Matt. 9:36), who wept 
over them and their inevitable 
judgment (Luke 19:41), was the One 
who described those who relied— 
for their acceptance before God—
on their own righteousness and 
keeping of the Law, as ‘hypocrites . . .  
blind . . . white-washed tombs . . . 
full of hypocrisy and lawlessness’. 
He said, ‘you serpents, you brood of 
vipers, how are you to escape being 
sentenced to hell?’ (see Matt. 23). 
Ungracious? Uncompassionate?—
see the verses following in Matthew 
23 (37-39).

5. While it may be slight hyperbole 
to describe ‘everybody’ as ‘seeking to 
establish their own righteousness’, it 
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is undoubtedly true in our experience 
of a very large number. Time and 
again, for example, in Christianity 
Explored courses, and in personal 
conversations, this is in effect what 
people are about—whether they 
express it in these terms or not. 
However, the fact that ‘they are not 
really aware of’ relying on their own 
good deeds for acceptance with God 
does not mean that they shouldn’t 
be told this is so! They are, after 
all, ‘dead in . . . trespasses and sins’ 
(Eph. 2:1). You do not worry about 
criticizing or embarrassing a man 
when you are warning him that he 
is in mortal danger. 

6. Finally, since Mr Jourdan 
describes himself as an ‘Arminian 
Wesleyan’, we thought it would 
be germane to quote John Wesley 
himself on some of these matters:4     

From a sermon ‘Salvation by Faith’ 
(Eph. 2:8), before the University of 
Oxford, June 1738.

Wherewithal then shall a sinful man 
atone for any the least of his sins? 
With his own works? No . . . they 
are all unholy and sinful themselves 
. . . his heart is altogether corrupt 
and abominable . . . having nothing, 
neither righteousness nor works, to 
plead, his mouth is utterly stopped 
before God.   

From a sermon ‘The Way to the 
Kingdom’ (Mark 1:15).

A man may both abstain from 
outward evil, and do good, and 

still have no religion. Yea, two 
persons may do the same outward 
work; suppose, feeding the hungry, 
or clothing the naked; and in the 
mean time, one of these may be truly 
religious, and the other have no 
religion at all: For the one may act 
from the love of God, and the other 
from the love of praise. So manifest 
it is, that although true religion 
naturally leads to every good word 
and work, yet the real nature thereof 
lies deeper still, even in ‘the hidden 
man of the heart.’

From a sermon ‘The Spirit of 
Bondage and of Adoption’ (Rom. 
8:15).

The bulk of mankind . . . have neither 
the fear of God before their eyes, nor 
the love of God in their hearts . . . 
ye were wallowing daily in your sins 
and in your blood . . . 

[For] a natural man . . . his soul 
is in a deep sleep . . . the eyes of 
his understanding are closed; they 
are sealed together, and see not . . .  
he is in gross, stupid ignorance of 
whatever he is most concerned to 
know. He is utterly ignorant of God, 
knowing nothing concerning him . . .

Examine, what is the ruling 
principle in your soul? Is it the love 
of God? . . . Is it not rather the love 
of the world? the love of pleasure, 
or gain? Of ease, or reputation? You 
are but a Heathen still . . . God hath 
told thee whose thou art: ‘He that 
committeth sin is of the devil’ . . . 

Many deceive themselves because  
they do not consider how far a man 
may go, and yet be in a natural  . . .  
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state. A man may be of a compassionate 
and a benevolent temper; he may 
be affable, courteous, generous, 
friendly; he may have some degree of 
meekness, patience, temperance, and 
of many other moral virtues. He may 
feel many desires of shaking off all 
vice, and of attaining higher degrees 
of virtue. He may abstain from much 
evil; perhaps from all that is grossly 
contrary to justice, mercy, or truth. 
He may do much good, may feed the 
hungry, clothe the naked, relieve the 
widow and fatherless. He may attend 
public worship, use prayer in private, 
read many books of devotion; and 
yet, for all this, he may be a mere 
natural man, knowing neither himself 
nor God; equally a stranger to the 
spirit of fear and to that of love; 
having neither repented, nor believed 
the gospel.

It was under preaching such as 
this that thousands were brought to 
repentance and faith. And Wesley’s 
preaching certainly offended 
people. Preaching in Bath, the 
fashion centre of the day, one hearer 
complained that his preaching 
‘frightens people out of their wits’. 
Iain Murray notes:

He was plain, pungent and direct; 
perhaps too direct at Epworth 
when in the course of preaching he 
challenged a gentleman with the 
question, ‘Sir, are you a sinner?’ 
‘Sinner enough’, was the reply.5

After preaching on Acts 4:31 
in St Mary’s university church 
in Oxford on 24 August 1744, 

Wesley was no longer permitted to 
address the University. Many of his 
distinguished hearers felt themselves 
insulted: 
The assertion that Oxford was not a 
Christian city, and that this country 
not a Christian nation, were the most 
offensive parts of the sermon, except 
when he accused the whole body (and 
confessed himself to be one of the 
number) of the sin of perjury.6

Wesley was not afraid of directly 
proclaiming the gospel and what 
Paul calls ‘the offence of the cross’ 
(Gal. 5:11)!   

Notes:

1. Geoff Thomas is pastor of Alfred Place 
Baptist Church, Aberystwyth. The extract 
referred to appeared on page 23 of the 
March 2013 issue of faith@work.  

2. Rev Jourdan is an ordained minister of 
the Norwegian Methodist Church.

3. Spiros Zodhiates, The Complete 
Word Study Dictionary New Testament 
(Chattanooga, TN: AMG, 1993).

4. These extracts are taken from Wesley’s 
Works, Volume 5 (London: Wesleyan 
Conference Office, 1878).

5. Iain H. Murray, Wesley and Men who 
Followed (Edinburgh: Banner of Truth, 
2003), p. 28.

6. Quoted ibid., p. 30. The reference to 
‘perjury’ was to the subscription to the 
39 Articles of the Church of England 
required of all clergy. 
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 browsing in the church library

BEHIND THE SONGS
by Graham Kendrick

This beautifully produced book by the 
well-known Christian song-writer was 

left on the library shelves recently. (Did 
the owner mean to donate it?) Anyway, 
it proved to be a fascinating insight into 
this talented musician’s approach to his 
worship/song production over a number 

of years. Every song has a sound Scripture base, even though many are 
begun then laid aside for weeks or even months, till he returns at the 
right-seeming time to finish and perfect them as best he can. There is 
never any doubt that Kendrick’s work is Holy Spirit-guided and this is 
surely proven by the way the words (and music) touch all of our hearts 
to offer up praise and worship to Jesus Christ.

[Published by: Kevin Mayhew Ltd, 2001]

AT THE FOOT OF THE SNOWS: A Journey 
of Faith and Words among the Kham-Speaking 
People of Nepal
by David, Daniel and Steve Watters

During the 1980’s and 90’s, while acting as 
honorary pastor to Wycliffe’s South Asia Group, 
I met Dave Watters.  He was one of the humblest, 
finest, most gifted men I ever knew.  As a young 
man in his 20s, he walked into the foothills 
of the Himalayan Mountains in search of the 
Kham people. His passion was to give them the 
Scriptures in their mother tongue and thus facilitate the communication 
of the gospel to them. Dave died a couple of years ago, leaving a wife, 
Nance, and two married sons, Steve and Daniel. Both the boys are 
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also serving with Wycliffe and for the people of Nepal. The sons have 
taken Dave’s papers and put together a magnificent book about the 
life and experiences of Dave and Nancy among the Kham people. It is 
brilliantly written, hard to put down and reads like a Christian thriller.  
The descriptions of life among the people who live at the foot of the 
snows (14,000 feet and upwards) is richly detailed. There are hair-
raising insights into the work of demonic spirits. There are thrilling 
depictions of the triumph of the gospel and the power of the Scriptures. 
And, of course, God is glorified and his Son exalted.

[Review courtesy of Evangelicals Now; published by: Engage Faith Press]

THE BOOK OF EZEKIEL
by Liam Goligher

Ezekiel is surely an enigmatic work to most of us! But it was a lovely 
surprise to come across a book of Keswick Bible readings from 2002, 
which included an enlightening exposition of Ezekiel by Liam Goligher, 
which really placed it in context historically and at the same time spoke 
into present times and circumstances. (The other speakers recorded 
read equally well for verbal reports).  

Inclusive title: LEARNING TOGETHER AS GOD’S ROYAL FAMILY.
[Published by: Authentic Lifestyle, 2002]

[Also on Ezekiel—we highly recommend that you listen/listen again to 
the message on Ezekiel given on Sunday evening, 16 June by Rev Ali 
McLachlan of Grace Baptist Partnership Scotland. This can be found 
on the Church website at

www.glenrothesbaptistchurch.org.uk 
—Ed.]

BECOMING A WIDOW: The Ache of Missing Your Other Half
by Elizabeth W. D. Groves

This lightweight mini-book is born out of the author’s own experience 
since the death of her husband in 2007. Although written mainly with 
widows in mind, the principles could equally be applied to widowers, 
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or, indeed, anyone grieving the loss of someone very 
close. Frankly and compassionately she writes of how 
God cares about the widow’s grief. The over-arching 
theme is ‘God is with you’, and she uses Scriptures 
and personal examples to illustrate this. In a section 
about what this means in practice, she talks about 
interacting with God, with others, managing daily 
life and looking to the future, both long and short-
term. This is a sensitive, comforting piece of writing 
ending on a high note of hope for the Christian for 

whom this world is not the be-all and end-all.
[Review courtesy of Evangelicals Now; published by: New Growth Press; 

also available as a free download from www.wfsbooks.com]

Contributed by Irene Belton

NEW ACQUISITIONS

We have acquired several titles in DayOne’s ‘Face to Face’ series of 
paperbacks. Please do make use of these as you wish!  
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 on compassion 

Love is not all about sex. It’s about being with a person who makes 
you happy in a way nobody else can. Too often we underestimate 

the power of a touch, a smile, a kind word, a listening ear, an honest 
compliment. The most beautiful thing is to see a person you love—
smiling. 

Sometimes along life’s journey we might feel alone or lonely. A friend 
said to me one day, ‘being alone doesn’t mean you are lonely; being 
lonely doesn’t mean you are alone, as Jesus is always there loving us 
dearly.’ 

Sometimes we need words of comfort or a hand to hold, an ear to 
listen, a heart to understand. It’s not so much what you say; it’s how 
you make people feel. A silent hug means a thousand words to the 
unhappy heart. The best portion of life will be the nameless moments 
you spend smiling with someone who matters to you.

To the world you might be just one person, but to one person you 
might be the world. Characterise people by their actions and you will 
never be fooled by their words. So, be the friend that you would want 
to have.

Never neglect the people who are most important to you, because 
you might think they will always be there. One morning you might 
wake up and realise you’ve lost the moon while counting the stars. I’m 
sure you know what that means! You’ve been too busy looking the 
other way, and you’ve lost a friend. 

Jean Murray

A definition of love

Love is the natural fruit of a Christian delighting in God himself; the willing 
and joyful self-sacrifice - which does not demand reciprocation or thanks - for 
the good and joy of another in Jesus Christ.

JacoB BroThers
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GLENROTHES BAPTIST CHURCH, CHURCH STREET, GLENROTHES KY7 5ND
“to glorify God through worship and witness”

Sunday worship at 11:00 am and 6:15 pm.

Pastor:  Rev Jacob Brothers
   Tel. 01592 566784
   pastorjacobbrothers@gmail.com
Administrator: Loma Robertson

   Tel. 01592 569921
    russ.loma@hotmail.com

Thank you to everyone who contributed to this issue of faith@work. The Editor can be 
contacted at colin.roworth@virgin.net or on 01592 755773 or 07977 234046.

Front Cover: John & Stefanie Roworth, married 11 May 2013.
See page 32. 

Above: Steph Golz and friends, during a ministry trip to Egypt, 
June 2013.   See pages 21-28.  


