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Riddle Me This
A children's riddle begins: "Three lives have I."  And continues: "Gentle enough to sooth the 
skin.  Light enough to caress the sky.  Hard enough to crack rock.  What am I?"

This close to the sea we know the beauty and power of water.  A trip north into the Highlands 
will remind us of the great power both time and water have upon the landscape.  A cool 
drink reminds us of the life giving gift 
of plentiful clean water.  As followers 
of the risen Christ we know that water 
takes on an even deeper significance.

Many of us were christened in a font 
much like the beautiful font in Troon 
Old.  Around the world people are 
baptised in many different ways.  My 
mother was dunked.  Theologians 
would specify it as "full body adult 
immersion."  Country folk like my 
family just say dunked.  My Southern Baptist cousins were dunked in a cold mountain 
stream.  A colleague was dunked more than three times as a teenager just to make sure it 
took.  In the midst of all this diversity the Church of Scotland recognises a single triune 
baptism.  This simply means we recognise those who are christened outside of our branch 
of the Kirk.  Given that the baptism is done in the name of our Triune God by a recognised 
minister, for us it does not matter where or how.

At Troon Old the font is positioned in front of the chancel so that every time we enter and 
leave the kirk we may "remember that we are made and claimed by God: that we belong to 
God in life, in death, and in the life beyond death."1  This is why we say the words we do at the 
beginning of worship on Sunday morning: "Grace and Peace to you from God and from Our 
Lord Jesus Christ.  Welcome home, children of God."  The font reminds us that no matter the 
flavour of our christening, God's grace is ours.  The font reminds us that through the waters 
we have new life in Christ and love that will last beyond forever.
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The font also reminds us that this water "is the water of creation and the water of the flood; 
it is the parted water of the Red Sea when the Israelites escaped from bondage; it is the water 
from the rock in the desert; it is the water that baptised Jesus; it is the water of the Samaritan 
woman's well; it is the water that flows from the throne of God in the midst of the city; it is 
the wellspring of life; it is the everlasting water."2

As those who live by the sea, we cannot help but see all the other images of water.  We 
remember as the psalmist said, "the waters rage and foam" (Psalm 46).  When we look to the 
news, we know too well the wild heart of nature and the fearful power of water and wind.

One of my favourite professors recently challenged me with this natural truth but she also 
left me with a deeper assurance, an assurance that is as deep as our own baptisms.  "Let us 
see that the waters of baptism are also, always, our tears and our laments for the needs of the 
world too - Jesus' own tears weeping in the face of death and, by God's grace, these waters 
are the wellspring of life in Christ that we carry to others; by our prayers, by our relief efforts 
(clean water for drinking, for cleaning, for bathing), by our compassion and caring.  May the 
baptismal water, through which we are claimed as Christ's own, strengthen us to be wells of 
living water to all those in need, for the sake of God's world."3

The very next time it rains - which in Troon will be very soon - may you feel again, as if 
for the very first time, the waters of baptism upon your head.  May you remember that 
although the seas rage and foam, before all time God's Spirit is within you calling your 
name, embracing your pain and reminding us that in Christ we are home.  Thanks be to 
God. AMEN...

Grace and Peace,
Dave

1 Adapted from an article by Professor Jennifer Lord, Austin Seminary,2017
2 ibid
3 ibid

I have visited church members for a year and a half now. I have been made welcome in every 
home and I have really enjoyed these visits.

As well as members whose names I have been given by the minister, elders or members of 
the congregation, I visit six care homes about three time a year and retired elders once a year.  
I have also visited members on their return home from hospital, so there are always more 
folk to visit than I have time to do in two afternoons a week.

I check the names of the people with the minister before I visit and keep a record at home.  I 
also regularly send a list of those I have visited to the minister.   There must be people I am 
not aware of who would like a visit so if that is you or someone you know, please contact me 
or the minister.
Rona Young
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Tributes

It is with regret and sadness that since the last Top Talk we have seen the passing of four 
elders and a former captain of the 1st Troon Company Boys' Brigade.  All these friends and 
members of the family of Troon Old made a difference to our church family, community and 
the world we live in.  They were the day-to-day examples that God asks of us, and Christ set 
by example for us to bring love, kindness and compassion through our hearts, body, mind 
and actions.

Our thoughts, love and prayers are with the friends and families of our brothers and sisters 
in Christ.  The Lord bless you and keep you all.

“One thing I ask of the Lord, it is the one thing that I seek; that I may dwell in the house of the 
Lord all the days of my life, to gaze on the beauty of the Lord and to seek him in his temple”.

Andy Fell, Session Clerk

Dorothy Hinderwell

Troon Old Parish Church, this was Dorothy’s church, where she went to Sunday school and grew 
in faith.  Dorothy explored God’s world and her faith dutifully and with deep joy.  She made lasting 
friends where ever she went.  Her life cast a bright and sustained light upon us all.

‘Miss Hinderwell’ as she was known to generations of Sunday school students was strict yet loving and 
her clear voice echoes still.  “Stand” she would call from the centre aisle of the church and legions of 
children would stand and proceed.  She was a daughter, sister, teacher, professional, traveller, disciple, 
elder, friend and child of God.  It is the last that she wore most deeply.  Faith pervaded her life and 
Christian discipleship was its focus.  Everything else radiated from that core commitment.

For forty years she brought her faith to the Sunday school with kindness, love and genuine interest in 
others.  Since 1986 she dutifully fulfilled her ordination vows as an elder.   Many a worn Bible adorns 
the shelves of our parish, thanks to Dorothy.  You would often encounter her on the street and walk 
away with a Bible you never knew you needed but would soon use.
Dorothy loved to share her faith with friends.  She was famous for writing notes or cutting out articles 
to pass along.  Many remember waking to a note or clipping passed through their mail slot in the dark 
of the night, a gift from Dorothy during her nightly rounds.  For a number of years church volunteers 
received postal orders through their door, gifts of £10 here or £20 there, all with a type written note 
saying it was to be used as they saw fit to assist their work in the Kirk.

At this time we especially remember Dorothy’s sister, Winifred, and the special bond they shared.  
They were siblings, lifelong friends and healthy rivals sharing and competing in the way only sisters 
can.  Each complemented and challenged the other to be more their best selves.  Day to day it meant 
that they split the tasks of their common life.  Lately as Winifred needed more assistance, Dorothy 
took on more and more domestic tasks.  One morning Dorothy phoned a friend wanting to know 
how to boil an egg as Winifred had always done the cooking.  Equally, once when staying with friends, 
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Winifred was surprised to be called to the breakfast table for her morning coffee as Dorothy always 
brought her toast and coffee to her bed.  They were quite the pair and we are all more deeply enriched 
through the life they shared.

Recent years were difficult for Dorothy.  It has also been difficult for her friends and family to see 
the strong woman we knew slip away bit by bit.  Yet she was still Dorothy, full of grace, insight and 
strength.  On one visit to the Biggart Hospital Dave tracked Dorothy down in a lounge.  “Dorothy, it’s 
good to see you, the nurse said I could find you here.”  “Oh good,” she said, “and who are you here to 
visit?  I can’t remember who I am here to see.”  Even in her confusion her nature was to care for others 
rather than be cared for herself.

You will each have your memory of Dorothy, as Miss Hinderwell the teacher, Dorothy the explorer or 
Dorothy the friend.  Regardless of how you knew her, to know Dorothy was to know of faith.  It was to 
know Christ’s own love for you and for the world, so let us give thanks for this singular and wonderful 
life.

Bob Brown
Bob was born on the 13th of September, 1933 in Bellshill near Glasgow.  He was raised by his 
grandmother, Isabella, whom he always called mum.  Isabella worked hard for the family working 
hard by day and long into the night renting out rooms in the family home.  He remembers his mother 
often re-using tea bags again and again, her only luxury at the end of a long day a hot cup of tea and a 
few hands of cards with the family before bed.

Bob worked hard, studied hard and pushed himself to provide for his family.  He fondly remembered 
his school days at Wade Academy.  He left school for National Service in Deeside and Queensferry 
after which he joined the Civil Aviation Authority and trained as an engineer, spending time away 
from his family at Station X, Bletchley (Enigma Machine).  He was moved to Campbeltown as part of 
his career and one evening at a local dance he met Alice.  She was keen on dancing and Bob was keen 
on her, so he tried hard to learn how to dance but despite Alice’s best efforts, he never escaped his two 
left feet.  It was whirlwind romance and they were soon engaged to be married.

They were married in Campbeltown and set up house across the road from the Springbank Distillery.  
Bob always particularly enjoyed a wee dram from Campbeltown.  Soon their family began to grow.  
Kirstine was first, then four years later the family began to grow again, Robin, then Yvonne and finally 
Kenny all within three years of each other.

The family moved to Troon with Bob working at Atlantic House ensuring that those flying in Scottish 
airspace and across the Atlantic did so safely.  He was a particularly good mentor to the young 
engineers, one of those being the present Session Clerk of Troon Old.  Bob always opened up with 
“how are you,” a warm smile and a soft, friendly handshake.
Laughter was always present in the house.  The kids especially remember that for years they tried to 
talk their dad out of smoking, eventually resorting to sourcing some exploding cigarettes which they 
each one after another pestered him into smoking.  He loved being a father and grandfather, always 
encouraging and supportive. 

He loved photography and getting out of doors and in later years he took great joy in bird watching.  
Holidays were often taken in Scotland but in later years he and Alice enjoyed many a cruise and many 
a trip to Tenerife.
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It was, however, his friends and family that gave him the greatest joy.  Nothing was better than a 
gathering of the family with Bob playing host.  He always made sure his guests had plenty of 
entertainment and, of course, a wee dram.  It was the people not the party he loved.  His life was filled 
with love for his family and for his wife.  He never had a bad word for anyone.  He was slow to anger, 
quick to laugh, always an encourager rather than a competitor.

His faith was always a quiet but strong part of his life. After joining Troon Old, Bob became more 
and more involved, becoming an elder in the summer of 2000 when a young American minister was 
blessed to say a prayer at his ordination.

We will never forget Bob’s laugh nor his strength.  He had a great handshake but that is not the strength 
which we really remember.  It was his quiet faith and his bond to family and faith.

Alex Cowan
Alex was born on the 22nd of August, 1922 to Alexander and Jane Cowan.  He joined older siblings, 
Jean and Archie in the family home in Paisley.  After leaving school Alex worked with his father in the 
lathe and plastering business.

Hogmanay 1929 found Alex out to meet his cousins at the Glen Cinema in Paisley.  He was late in 
arriving and being unable to find his cousins, sat at the front near an exit.  This day was one of the 
worst human disasters in Scottish memory.  The film burned, the children panicked and found many 
emergency exits padlocked.  Seventy-one deaths resulted from the ensuing mayhem and panic.  Alex 
always felt very lucky to have survived and he undoubtedly lived life more fully because of such 
gratitude and awareness.

When war broke out Alex served in the Royal Signal Corps, travelling all over European and African 
theatres.  When he spoke from time to time about his war experience, his emphasis was on the shared 
humanity he saw in the midst of brutality, and his long life refusal to demonise the enemy while 
opposing them.

After the war Alex returned to employment in the leather tanning industry which was neither easy 
nor pleasant, but if you knew Alex, you would know he never lacked charm and grace, and soon met 
a beautiful young woman named Nan who worked in the office.  Love grew, and they were married in 
1949 and set up the family home outside Neilston where they lived for almost fifty joyful years.  The 
family remembers the house was always filled with laughter, music and friends.

Each summer Alex and Nan made sure the family enjoyed a holiday.  On one trip to Girvan Alex 
noticed an advert for a job at Ciba Geiger in Paisley.  His application was successful and he moved from 
position to position within the company until his retirement in 1983.  He always chuckled that he was 
retired from the company longer than he worked for them, drawing his pension for over thirty years.

In 2004 he and Nan moved to Sanderling View here in Troon where they could be closer to their 
family.  As with all things Alex was devoted and steadfast by Nan’s side during her illness, and he was 
a tireless advocate for her care and dignity until her death in 2006.

Alex enjoyed caring for the Sanderling View residents despite having a number of decades on many 
of them.  Watching Alex work the room was a thing of joy.  At our monthly worship services he made 
sure each person had a good word and a hot cup of tea.

Faith was always an important part of Alex life.  He was ordained as an elder on the 27th of January, 
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Douglas Cotter
There are people in this life who make a profound difference for good in many lives, who live generously 
and honourably and whose legacy will be long lasting and good.  Such a man was Douglas Cotter.

The ones whose testimony to his character is deepest and most knowledge are the members of his 
much loved family.  Family was always first in his heart.  He learned the values of family life growing up 
with his parents, Rita and Jimmy.  He enjoyed the companionship of his brothers, Logan and Tommy, 
all through his life, but the love of his life was Sandy whom he married in 1974.  They shared their 
dreams, created a wonderful family home and enjoyed each other’s company during their working life 
and their retirement.  Nicky, Peter and Martin were the apple of his eye.  He was always proud of his 
sons and instilled in them the values and standards that were his and which are the foundation of a 
mature and good adult life. Then the next generation arrived and also a new rich vein of love in being 
Papa to Amalie, Brodie, Elliot, Cole, Flynn, Jude and the late Ormonde.  He was also always a favourite 
uncle within the wider family.  A mention of family would not be complete without mentioning his 
most recent dogs, Boris and Monty.  They filled his retirement with pleasure and long walks.

Douglas was born in the manse of Langholm where his father was minister.  He attended Langholm 
Primary School where, among other things, he acquired a passion for aeroplanes.  That was because 
the father of one of the boys at school flew his Mosquito fighter bomber above the village and through 
the surrounding hills, no doubt filling a young boy’s mind with dreams and aspirations.  He then 
attended Keil School before going on to Glasgow University where he gained an MA Honours degree 
in English and Philosophy.  Teaching, as ministry, is at its best a calling, and Douglas was called to 
teaching early on.  He taught for a short time in Hamilton Academy before coming to Troon and to 
Marr College in 1971.  Troon was known to him as his father had been minister in Troon Old Parish 
Church and he settled in well.  He was a member of Troon Old and ordained an elder in 1974.  He 
taught in the Bible Class and enjoyed singing hymns, often too enthusiastically as far as his sons were 
concerned.  His reading of Scripture was always a joy to hear.

It was not long before he was head of English at Marr, a post he held until his retirement in 2008.  He 
was a brilliant teacher, often choosing to take what might have been seen as the more difficult classes.  
Pupils not only respected him but they felt a warmth towards him and found in him a source of real 
inspiration.  They recognised that he was both a good man and also a man who genuinely cared for 
them.  He cared for the College too, refereeing rugby and writing “Purple and Gold,” the history of 
the school.

Douglas’s interests were wide.  He was an excellent sportsman.  He played rugby to the highest level, 
being capped as a centre for Scottish schools before suffering a severe leg break which curtailed his 
career.  He was an exceedingly good golfer.  He was one of Royal Troon’s longest standing members 
having joined in 1964.  He achieved several holes in one and won his fair share of medals but 

1957 and gave over sixty years’ service to the church in Arthurlie Parish Church, Barrhead, St Andrews 
Parish Church and Troon Old.  He was hard working, ethical, fun loving and conscientious.  His whole 
life he enjoyed learning, building and growing.  He always had time for a chat and loved a good football 
match  He lived life to its fullest.

It had been an honour to have Alex as part of the Troon Old family.  We remember his dedication, his 
support, his good conversation, and we have enjoyed watching him perform his duties as an elder, not 
the tasks but the ministry to people.

Along with his children we remember an unforgettable human being, a gentle man and a true 
gentleman.
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he achieved much more, the respect and friendship of a wide section on Royal Troon membership.

Douglas was a thoroughly good man.  One of his principles which formed his character was always to 
be kind, never be cruel.  Douglas lived with integrity and honour, and so much of what made him such 
a man was because of the foundation of Christian faith which had been his since childhood.

John MacKinnon

John joined the family at their house in Golf Crescent, born to Charles and Agnes MacKinnon.  This 
same house would later be home to the family of his wife, Olive, and was no doubt a source of friendship 
for the two families.  In time this would be a good starting point for John and Olive’s life together.

His journey with the 1st Troon Company of the Boys’ Brigade began on the 25th of September, 1942 
where his dedication to the organisation and his leadership skills soon became apparent.  He was the 
first boy in the company to receive the King’s Badge.  He joined the pipe band and was passionate about 
music all his days, being especially fond of the Ayrshire Fiddle Orchestra.

After finishing school he went off to join the army, completing his national service in the years following 
the war, serving as an engineer in Germany and other points in Europe.  Upon his return from service 
he and Olive were married in Troon Old Parish Church.  John was a family man, caring for his wife 
and children.  First came Roderick, followed by Ewan, Charles, Laura, and Catrona who died early.

John worked for the family business, The Elder Building Company, becoming a surveyor and adding 
to his already strong skill set.  In time he took over the business, building homes many still enjoy in 
the Barassie area.  

In 1952 John joined the staff of the BB company, rising to Captain not once but twice.  He also served 
as Battalion Secretary and after stepping down as Captain he continued to serve as Company Secretary 
until 1988.  We can give thanks for the generation of boys who are better men, better human beings 
because of John.

He was always close to his father.  They worked well together on the building site or at the marina.  
Both avid sailors, his father founded Troon Cruising Club and in 1959 John helped to found the Troon 
Sailing Club.  His passion for sailing developed into a great love for building boats.  If he was a skilled 
sailor, he was an even more talented boat builder, involving the whole family in his passion. He built a 
number of boats during those years and the photos are truly impressive.

John was always an active member of Troon Old and a long time member of the Board.  For a number 
of years he served as Fabric Convener and was even recruited by Ayr Presbytery to advise other 
congregations in the area.

He wasn’t all work.  He loved holidays with his family and sought the sun any chance he could get. 
This often involved long car journeys in the family Citroen across Europe to the coast in the days 
when families didn’t travel much abroad and certainly didn’t brave the French roads, even in a beloved 
Citroen.

His was an unforgettable  presence.  He was strong of will and direct of speech, not one to suffer fools 
gladly but always willing to teach.  His faith was borne out in his hands.  There are folk that you meet 
in life that help you make sense of what ministry and faith and life can be about.

John was a builder of boats and homes, a builder of family ties and bonds of friendship, a builder of 
boys into men and in no small way a strong and faithful builder of the kingdom.
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The last Sunday of the Christian Year is known as the Reign of Christ or Christ the King 
Sunday.  This year on Christ the King Sunday the 26th of November we will pause for a time 
of silent prayer for the families of those for whom we conducted funeral services in 2016 and 
2017.  After the prayer we will say the names of their loved ones as a way of acknowledging 
the great cloud of witnesses that in Christ surround us. In 2016 and 2017 Troon Old Parish 
Church conducted services for the following:
 Bob  Gemmell            Dawn Henderson Hugh McEwan             
 Laura MacDonald Jean Kelly              Robin Samson
 Betty Neithercut     Doreen McMillan  David Jameson       
 Evelyn Little  Alexandrina Howie     Irene Hunter
 John Aiton       Irene O’Donnell  Ann Mackie        
 Scott Harrison  Robert Anstruther      Mary Gilmore
 Barbara Fitzsimmons     Amorie Robb  Jane Bell       
 Margaret Riley  Elizabeth Ord     Ewing Grierson
 John Gillies       Margaret McMichael Elizabeth Hathaway       
 Roderick MacLennon Moira Boyd       John Foster
 William  Forsyth     Annabella Kelly  Ian Hutton       
 Betty McInnis  Margaret Drever      Derrick Wallace
 David Muir       Betty McLeod  Joanne Johnston      
 Robert McKinnell Doreen Bennett     William Wilson
 Dorothy Hinderwell     John Holmes  Bob Brown        
 Alex Cowan  Daniel McCallum      Robert Ritchie
 Douglas Cotter      John MacKinnon  Elsie Robertson      
 Andrew Holland  Thomas Miller  Winifred Hinderwell

We also remember Ian Pendleton.

The Great Cloud of Witnesses

Christian Aid 2017
When the last issue of Top Talk was published we did not have the figures for the total 
monies raised during Christian Aid week in May.  This information is now available and 
I can confirm that we, together with the other Troon Churches, raised £7,114.21 from 
the house to house collections and £902.80 from the soup lunches held during that week.  
Additional monies raised from the sale of quiz sheets and other donations brought the total 
net income to £9,470.11.  

This was a fantastic amount of money to raise in just one week. Thank you so much for your 
ongoing support and generosity.

In September we held the annual Christian Aid Coffee Morning at St Meddans Church hall 
which raised the magnificent amount of £550.09.  Many thanks to all who volunteered to 
help on the day and who provided home baking.
Our next joint fundraiser will be the bag pack at Morrisons in December- date to be 
confirmed nearer the time.

Thank you
Lesley MacInnes



Guild Newsletter

9

Our 2017/2018 session resumed on the 10th of October with our very meaningful Dedication 
Service conducted by the Rev. David Prentice-Hyers.  It is always good to welcome back our 
faithful members and we always look forward to welcoming some new ladies.

For our Gaiety Theatre outing this autumn we are going to see "Top Hat" on the 7th of 
November.  Prior to the show we will meet for a meal in the Gaiety Restaurant.

At our December 5th meeting we look forward to an evening of music and sing-a-long with 
our very own Peter Christie.  We would like to extend a warm invitation to members of the 
congregation who would like to join us to what I am sure will be a most enjoyable evening.  
Nibbles and soft drinks will be served followed by tea/coffee and home baking.  Donations 
on the night to assist to cover the cost of this event will be very much appreciated.

Before the end of the year we have another date for your diary.  Our Christmas Fair coffee 
morning will be on Saturday, 18th November.  There will be a number of stalls including 
Christmas cards, calendars, bric-a-brac, tombola and, of course, no coffee morning would 
be complete without a home baking stall.  Donations of baking will be very welcome.

We start 2018 with a visit from Alastair Wham on the 9th of January.  Alastair will be telling 
us all about Ayrshire's forgotten railways and on February 6th we welcome Margo Graham 
who will be giving us an outline of the fascinating history of lace making. 

We look forward to welcoming you all to these events.

Margaret Parkinson
GUILD SECRETARY

Our Garden Party Adventure - Tuesday 4th 2017

With some bewilderment we announced to family at the post service tea and coffee one 
Sunday that Judith and myself had been invited to the Queen's Garden Party at Holyrood 
in July.  By fortunate happenstance our conversation was heard by Joy who announced that 
she and David were also going as were Fay and Murray Gowie, and hopefully we could meet 
up on the day.

With new summer dress, hat, and suit purchased and hotel booked, we set off for Edinburgh 
in the middle of a typical Scottish July day with the rain being driven sideways by the high 
winds.

By early afternoon, however, the rain had eased and the temperature had climbed to a balmy 
(for November) 12oC.  Our taxi driver abandoned us within "reasonable" walking distance 
of the Palace, and we joined the lenghthening queue for entry.  Security checks seemed 
curtailed in an attempt to limit the amount of shivering and we were swiftly inside for tea, 
sandwiches and cake and to await the arrival of Her Majesty.  As we craned our necks to get 
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a glimpse of the royal party, we feared that we wouldn't spot our fellow TOPC members in 
the huge crowds.   

The Queen and Prince Philip descended the stairs from the palace and split up into two 
channels.  We were standing in the one which Prince Philip walked along and he passed 
close by us.  On such a cold day it was really quite impressive just how much time they spent 
chatting to people as they made their way slowly to their marquee.

As the crowd thinned after the royal couple headed inside for their tea, we spotted our "old" 
minister, Alastair, then our "first" minister, Nicola, who was happily posing for selfies, and

then it was with some "joy" that we finally found the rest of the Troon posse.  We asked one 
of the Royal Archers to take some photos of our group but we had fallen foul of protocol as 
he wasn't allowed to do this.  The cameras, however, were passed to an obliging guest and the 
Archer happily posed with us for our commemorative snaps.  Before heading off for a heat 
we decided to take pity on the young people who were trying to distribute tubs of ice cream 
to the guests.  At least there was no chance of rapid melting.

The chilly weather aside, we had a marvellous day and one which we felt privileged to have 
been a part of.

Judith and Murray Wilson

Copy Date For Next Issue
26th January 2018
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Fundraising Report

The Fundraising Committee members continue working to provide you with a varied 
selection of entertaining fundraising events.

Fundraising activities that took place over the summer were as follows:
• 24th June - this years Summer Fayre raised £830.
• 14th September  - Ladies Fashion & Fizz Night - another successful fun night where ladies 
enjoyed a wee glass of fizz or two and a chat whilst browsing various stalls for fashion, 
handbags, local crafts and beauty products.  Those that attended had a chance to win some 
lovely raffle prizes donated by stallholders and many were lucky on the special “ladies 
themed” tombola stall.  This year the event raised £462.

Summer Fundraising Challenge

 
“St Swithun’s day if thou dost rain

For forty days it will remain
St Swithun’s day if thou be fair

For forty days ‘twill rain nae mair”

This year St Swithun's Day was on the 15th July.  
We asked the congregation to pledge between 10p and £1 for every day it rained for the next 
40 days.
Personal calendars were used to tick off the 25 rainy days.
All that rain helped raise £724.34.

Future Events
The annual Ceilidh this year introduces a new band “Musical Friends” date to be confirmed.
Don’t like change.  We will take it!
Got any loose change lying about the house, bring it along to the church and you can put it 
in the collection “elephants” & jars placed at various locations throughout the church and we 
will keep you updated on totals collected.  

As always if you have any ideas for social/fundraising events, don’t keep them to yourself, 
share them with one of the committee members.  All suggestions considered within reason.

Lynn Ferguson
    



12

Christmas Card Delivery Service

As in previous years Troon Old will be organising a Christmas Card Delivery Service to 
addresses in Troon, Barassie and Loans.
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Cut out & keep this section 
Cards can be handed in: 
• Before or after the service on Sundays 26th November and 3rd December (not 10th) 
• Weekday mornings, weeks commencing 27th November and 4th December (Mon-Fri 
10a.m. to 12 noon) 
• Saturday cafes on 2nd and 9th December 
• Outwith these times cards can be handed in to Charles Duncan Butchers (correct money 
should be enclosed) 
• Any housebound member can contact the church office on 313520 and we will arrange to 
pick up their cards 
The cost per card will be 30p. 

Help Required 
We desperately need volunteers to work alongside us to sort and deliver cards. If you can 
spare some time (work will not be undertaken during worship time) please contact Lynn 
Ferguson 316320, Anne McCulloch 312658 or Joy Allan 315643, all can usually be found in 
the Main Hall after Sunday Service.

Christmas Cafe

SATURDAY 9TH DECEMBER FROM 10.00 am - 1.00 pm
We hope you'll come along and enjoy a coffee and mince pie/shortbread, and browse the 
stalls for some nice Christmas gifts.

Father Christmas will be joining us around 11.00 am and is looking forward to seeing lots 
of children of all ages!

This event is always great fun so we look forward to seeing you.

Sandra Pirie

TOPC Community Games Night
You are all most cordially invited to join us on a Monday night in the halls from 1900 to 
2100 for an evening of fun and games.  All levels of ability welcome, all ages are encouraged 
to attend!  We have badminton, table tennis (we have the bats, racquets, shuttles etc.) for the 
less energetic or those needing a breather we have cribbage, chess, draughts, backgammon, 
trivial pursuits, dominoes etc. etc.  What else are you going to do on a Monday?   If you need 
more info have a word with Neil MacInnes, Peter Holmes, Dave the Minister, Gordon the 
Beadle, Lesley MacInnes.   See you all Monday, PS it is free!
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Dave’s West Highland Wander

On the 14th of August our minister set off from 
Milngavie on his West Highland Wander in a 
bid to see the Scottish countryside whilst raising 
sponsorship funds for the much needed repairs to 
the church clock tower.

The plan was to walk between nine and sixteen miles 
a day but from his reports he could have swum a fair 
whack of them owing to the even wetter than usual 
summer weather. 

In spite of the rain, Dave enjoyed every 'blistering' 
step of the ninety-six miles to Fort William and his 
pain has resulted in a significant gain towards the 
clock tower repairs of over £2,500.

Very well done, Dave, and we look forward to your 
next challenge.

Lynn Ferguson

Troon’s Wintertainment

Once again Troon Old Parish halls are the venue for Troon’s Family Fun Day which this year 
is on Sunday 19th November. After the Parade, led of course, by the 1st Troon BB Band at 
12.30pm from Templehill, we have Mrs Claus taking up residence for our younger folk in 
Room 1. Dancing displays follow in the main hall, then, new this year, the Ukulele Clan, 
with the ever popular Young Fiddlers rounding off the event. So make sure the date is in 
your diary and please come along and enjoy an afternoon of entertainment.

George Mulveny 
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Three Brothers Abroad - Blackpool 2017
This year was my sixth and final BB camp.  For a change of location we went to a BB owned 
campsite at Kirkham, just outside Blackpool.  This meant we had to take a bus trip all the way 
down there which was horrible for me as I get really bad travel sickness.  However, I made it 
there without any problems.  Since this was my last year I got to share a whole tent with only 
one other person, which meant we had so much space compared to previous years when we 
had very little space. Each day consists of breakfast, inspection, lunch and then dinner and 
as I was in my final year I didn't need to take part in the daily tent inspection which meant 
more free time.  During my free time I read Stephen King's "IT" as the movie was coming 
out soon and I couldn't wait to see it.

This year was also the only time that all three Fell brothers, Euan, Roddy and Angus, would 
be at camp together as I have finished BBs and will be studying at Strathclyde University.  
Thankfully, although this was his first year, Angus wasn't too much trouble and he seemed 
to enjoy being with his friends for a whole week without parents.

We started off the first day by going to one of the local churches for Sunday service.  The 
church was really small in size and numbers yet the place came alive when everyone was 
singing the hymns.  After the service the congregation was nice enough to invite us to tea 
and coffee when some of the members asked us about our company and what we do. 

During camp we went to Blackpool pleasure beach which had some old but really fun rides.  
It was weird to see so many wooden rides as I had just been to Universal Studios in Orlando 
where all the rides are modern and made of metal.  Sadly, heavy rain came pouring down 
and we had to hide in a sweet shop until we moved to the arcade. After several hours of 
playing in the arcade the rain wasn't still going off so we went back to camp.

We also spent one afternoon trying out archery which I had already done with the BBs on 
a Monday night so it was funny to see the younger kids struggle to use a bow.  This was my 
favourite thing as I really enjoyed archery and trying to beat my younger brothers!

The most disappointing part of camp was going to Blackpool itself as my Gran has told me 
all about it from her visits when she was younger.  Now, however, it was old and looked worn 
down over the decades.  There wasn't much to do and the main street was lined with gift 
shops and arcades all doing the same things.

The funniest moments at camp were listening to all the stupid things the younger boys were 
saying, such as complaints about someone's birthday cake being too dry or Angus trying to 
talk about things about which he has no knowledge.
Overall I had a really good final BB camp and I shall miss all the fun I have enjoyed 
throughout the years due to the dedication of the officers and to the people I have met.  I 
would also like to thank all the officers who accompanied us and looked after us during the 
week, and especially Mr Powell who manages to make all the arrangements for each year's 
camp even when there are complications.  I would strongly recommend that all BBs try BB 
camp as otherwise they just wont know what they are missing.
Euan Fell
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Thank you, Euan, and many congratulations on all your successes this year, passing your 
driving test, being awarded your Duke of Edinburgh gold, becoming a BB Queen's Man and 
celebrating your eighteenth birthday.  All good wishes for your studies at Strathclyde, no 
where better.

The Light Programme

With music from the musicals, to light opera, comic songs and a good helping of prose 
and poetry, The Light Programme will have something for everyone. Performed by Aimee 
Toshney, Peter Alexander Wilson, Peter Thomson, Neil Metcalfe and Crawford Logan (look 
them up on Facebook, Google etc.) you are in for a great evening of entertainment. Troon 
Talks is delighted that the cast of Stanza are able to come along to Troon Old Parish Church 
on Saturday 18th November 2017 at 7.30pm. You can get your tickets direct from George 
Mulveny 07708 906261 or Words & Music, Portland Street, Troon. Monies raised from 
the concert is going to Mellow Parenting, a Scottish Charity based in Govan. SC037384 
mellowparenting.org 
Don’t miss this unique concert in the brilliant setting of Troon Old Parish Church.

George Mulveny

Kalimpong Coffee Morning

What a wonderful Coffee Morning we had on Saturday 7th 
October to raise funds for  Dr Graham’s Home in Kalimpong. 

 
This long lasting partnership set up by our own Rev John 
Webster has continued to be supported by the family of Troon 
Old.  His Nepal marathons were legendary when he was 
Minister with us and Dave is really supportive of this charity.  

Aileen Fraser who has visited Kalimpong many times is our 
main link and was amazed at the sum of £670.55 raised. 

 
Thank you to all who gave so generously and we value any 
donations you were able to give us.

George Mulveny

Editor’s Note

Ramsay Eaglesham
Our youngest supporter,

trying on hats
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Church Diary
Morning Worship takes place at 10.30am each Sunday

OFFICE BEARERS

NOVEMBER
Sunday  5th   Sacrament of Holy Communion
Sunday 5th  Dedication of the Garden of Remembrance
  (after the service)
Sunday 12th  Remembrance Sunday
Saturday 18th  The Light Programme
Sunday 19th  Wintertainment
Sunday 26th  Informal Communion after the service
Monday 27th  Kirk Session meeting 7.30pm

DECEMBER
Saturday 9th Christmas Cafė
Sunday 17th Gift Service 
Sunday 24th Informal Family Service
Sunday 24th Candlelight Service 6.30pm
Sunday 24th Watch Night Service in St. Meddans Parish Church 11.30pm 
Sunday 25th Christmas Day Family Service
Sunday 31st United Service in Seagate Church at 11am

FEBRUARY
Sunday 25th Sacrament of Holy Communion
Monday 26th Kirk Session meeting 7.30pm
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