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ST COLUMBA’S CHURCH NEWS
The church that welcomes one and all with closed doors (temporarily)

Social (Distance) News
Editor writes, we here many good things including Margaret G settling in
well in fashionable St Saviour. Jackie Brown also writes that they are all doing
well but miss their grandkids in London, Coventry, Vancouver and
fashionable Dundee.

Sinclair Calling...
Musings from home by
Jim Sinclair, Well,
everything’s shut and I’m
marooned on an - admittedly
beautiful - island.
Apart
from that I'm having a great
time! Leading up to Easter I
went outside to look at my
old friends Orion and Venus
and a thoughtful neighbour
had left this card below a
stone on our front doorstep.
Christel and I had our
differing ideas as to who left
it. Turns out I was correct.
It was the wee girls living opposite. Doesn't it restore your faith in human
nature? I must confess to not being a fan of the modern world but this
dreadful Lurgy has shown up kindness in both expected and unexpected
places. All is not yet lost. I hope when it is all over we realise who are the
most valuable in our society: nurses, doctors, shop workers, bus drivers, care
workers and all who risk their health and possible life whilst dealing face to
face with a sometimes demanding and ungrateful public. For the lowest paid
amongst them there should now be increased wages and indeed increased
gratitude from us all. As the old sergeant used to say on Hill Street Blues showing my age again - "be careful out there".

!!!The 3.a.m. Crew!!!
Here we go!! Our most glamorous, energetic members are always invited to the most
exclusive events and bring you here the very hottest gossip! Let’s Party!!

The 3.a.m. Crew writes, unfortunately, due to a flare up of lumbago we
have been unable to bring you any hot gossip this week. [This feature has
been a disaster. Ed.]
1

St Columba’s in Jersey

19th April 2020

Blair Country
Sam Blair writes, Hello everyone, my
wanderings this week have taken me to
a beautiful valley in deepest darkest
Trinity – somewhere that a few of you
will have walked with me. It has taken
on a magical quality at the moment with
the leaves on the trees just beginning to
unfurl, the birdsong ever-present
around one and the dappled sunlight
streaming through the canopy definitely my favourite time of the year.
See you next week from another
mystery spot! Sam x

St. Columba’s Home
School
Don’t worry about your children
missing out on their education, in a
new series, we bring you the very best
school lessons.
This week’s lesson is for beginner readers. Ask them to read out the following
simple sentences containing only one and two syllable words:
1.
2.
3.
4.

The bandage was wound around the wound;
The farm was used to produce produce;
The soldier decided to desert his dessert in the desert;
Since there is no time like the present, she thought it was time to present
the present.

Competition News
This week’s competition is taken from an old exam paper. Send your answers
by Thursday please:
I have nine balls that numbered 1 to 9. Numbers 1, 4 and 7 are red; 3,5 and 8
are green; the rest are black. Numbers 2, 5 and 7 are large; 1, 4 and 9 are
medium; the rest are small. Now answer these questions.
1. I want a large red ball. Which number is it?
2. I want a small black ball. Which number is it?
3. I want a medium black ball. Which number is it?
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4. I want a small green one. Which number is it?
5. Which was the largest island in the Pacific Ocean before Australia was
discovered?
I have three coins X, Y and Z. Coin Z is worth 10% of coin Y which is five times
the value of coin X. Coin X is worth 10% of £1.
6. What is value of coin Z?
7. What is the value of coin X plus coin Y?

Poem of the week
"When" by John O’Donnell
And when this ends we will emerge, shyly
and then all at once, dazed, longhaired as we embrace
loved ones the shadow spared, and weep for those
it gathered in its shroud. A kind of rapture, this longed-for
laying on of hands, high cries as we nuzzle, leaning in
to kiss, and whisper that now things will be different,
although a time will come when we’ll forget
the curve’s approaching wave, the hiss and sigh
of ventilators, the crowded, makeshift morgues;
a time when we may even miss the old-world
arm’s-length courtesy, small kindnesses left on doorsteps,
the drifting, idle days, and nights when we flung open
all the windows to arias in the darkness, our voices
reaching out, holding each other till this passes.

St. Columba’s Church News is a Condor Nast publication
100% of the jokes used are recycled
Please send complaints to the Editor (limited to 10 complaints per reader)
All other correspondence: gglover@churchofscotland.org.uk / tel. 730659
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