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See What Love
On the edge, of the edge, of the frontier, his was a difficult birth. His scarred
appearance left him rejected by his mother who refused to nurse, and rejected by his
father who refused to claim him as
his own. So, they arranged for a
woman to care for him.

called children of God, for that is what we are!"

Not much more than a child
herself, she embraced the newborn, rocking and singing to him,
touching the boy whom all the
world considered untouchable.
Their hearts and lives intertwined
as she worked the song of God's
grace into his soul, reminding him
again and again, "See what love
God has for us, that we might be

When the boy turned five, it made more financial sense to move him to an institution.
During those final days, she sang him a lifetime’s worth of love. He suffered within
those cold four walls. Because his face bore a so-called deformity, they assumed his
mind did too. The woman's face, her song, soon faded, leaving only her name.
On his 18th birthday, he put his plan into action. He headed up the hills above
the sea, fingering in his pocket the pills he'd saved throughout the last year. Night
descending, the skies broke open, and he shoved his hands in his pockets. Cursing
God, he hoped to die, shouting and ranting to work up the will to take his hand
from his pocket, "Why, God, have you hated me? Never have you cared. Never have
you answered."

As he pulled his full fist from his pocket, his head snapped around at the sound of
singing and the words echoed in his heart, "God's mercy is wide, God's love is deep,
and you dear child are loved." Tears mixed with the belting rain, wiping the anger
away.
Searching for the voice and stumbling through the night, he found no one. As he
turned a last time around, the pills falling from his hand, he heard again from his
heart this time, "God's mercy is wide, God's love is deep, and you dear child are
loved."
By himself, yet not alone, he journeyed down the mountain to learn what this voice
could mean. He worked and studied, and in time, became a minister, more than just
in name.
Over the next five decades, he would lead hundreds to hear that song of love and
grace. Yet, he never made sense of that still small voice that sang him back from
death to life.
Retired, he again began to prepare himself for death, but this time with a deep
appreciation for the blessings of faith and family. By chance, he learned that the
woman who had cared for him was still alive and lived nearby. His wife made
arrangements for them to meet. Now approaching her nineties, she appeared a
stranger to him, unknown until their eyes met.
She took his hand, confessing that she had never felt more important than when
she had cared for him; his love had saved her. She had spent her life trying as best
she could to share such love with others. Then the long loneliness that had led him
to the top of that hill, to the depths of that hell, washed away with tears of joy. Still
holding his hand, she leaned in smiling, and said, "Do you remember the song I
would sing to you? Of course, you don't!" Then in the same sweet voice, now richer
with a life well-lived, she sang, "God's mercy is wide, God's love is deep, and you
dear child, are loved."
He shivered to his soul and was carried back to that hillside. It was through her
voice that God had spoken. It was through her life that God's claim upon his life had
been uncovered and guided him from death to life.
In the difficult days ahead, may we never underestimate the simple and profound
acts of love which we are blessed to share. This is Missio Dei; this is the Mission of
God: "See what love God has for us, that we might be called children of God, for
that is what we are!"
All else flows from this.
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When they write the book of our time together as the body of Christ for this age,
may they not write about the height of the steeples we built or the width of the pew
we hewed, or the elegance of the words we wrought. May they remember the depth
of our love, the embrace of God's grace and the strength of our conviction, while
hearing in our lives that song upon their hearts: "God's mercy is wide, God's love is
deep, and you precious children are loved."
Dave Prentice-Hyers
The Manse, Summer 2021
This story is adapted from Andrew Root's "The pastor in a secular age", Baker
Academic, 2019

Tributes
Bill McMichael
Proverbs says as iron sharpens iron, so a friend sharpens a friend. This is what it was
to know Bill. He made you a better person.
Bill was born, raised, lived and loved and served here in Ayrshire. He worked hard
his whole life, but he worked with grace and humility. He worked hard in school,
and after school, he worked hard for a time in the mines.
One evening at a dance in Lugar, the young miner spied a lovely dancer from across
the room. Summing up the courage, he crossed the room and asked Margaret to
dance. Bill remembered she was beautiful, wearing a yellow dress with a lovely floral
display. That dance carried him forward his whole life. Years later, he spoke of that
night as if it were just yesterday. Yet Bill would simply say, "We got on well after that
first dance".
To remember Bill is also to remember his love for Margaret. I don't think he'd
have it any other way and would rather the attention not be on him. On November
27th, 1952, they were married in Cumnock and set up home there. Bill particularly
remembers going for swims in the Corral Burn the day after the pool closed. He
soon decided to enter into the police service, a vocation he particularly suited, so
they began a new phase of life.
His grand niece Jacqueline remembers long walks with Bill in later years. Reminiscing
he would grin and in that way that only Bill could recite his favourite poem: "The
Shooting of Dan McGrew" by Robert Service. It's a poem set full of the old west, a
bit of a tongue in cheek mystery to boot, but one line stands out…
"There's men that somehow just grip your eyes, and hold them hard like a spell;
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And such was he, and he looked to me like a man who had lived in hell".
The first line describes Bill, not so much the second.
He could grip your eyes and hold your gaze but not like a wild west gunslinger. He
would grip you with kindness. He was a gentleman and gentle man but he wasn't
soft. I am sure with the uniform on, he would grip your eyes, and you had best "fess
up" or get your act together. He was a tough but fair officer, not one to be messed
with but utterly trusted.
I've been honoured to know a number of his friends from the police, and I've heard
both the regard he had for them, and they had for him.
As Bill's career took off, they moved from place to place, making friends in and out
of the force. By the time he retired, he had attained the rank of inspector.
Eventually, Bill & Margaret settled in Troon and joined the Old Parish Church.
Building many memories and gaining wonderful friends, they became very active.
Bill served for many years as an active elder, from visiting his district to holding a
stall at the summer fete or raising money for Water Aid during one of John Webster's
wild fundraising schemes. Bill lived his faith through his actions.
Bill and Margaret conducted their lives with uncommon grace and genuine civility
born from good hearts and strong minds. Of his Margaret, he once said "To friends,
she was dedicated and true. She was a living soul". So was Bill, a living soul and real
day brightener. He had a good listening ear and a patient manner and was humble,
private, and yet generous, always welcoming you to his home. Visits were never
short at Crosbie Cottage and well worth the time. He loved his golf and was quite
good, not good enough to teach his minister to play, but he tried. He even loaned me
a book, "Golf made easy". It described a zen-like approach to the swing. Bill would
try to talk me through the swing. Saying, "break it down, just break it down". Well,
my second son came along, and a broken down arm caused me to abandon golf, but
I carried Bill's talks with me.
We breathed a little easier and smiled a little deeper with Bill in the world. I remember
Bill and Margaret from years gone by. Sadly, upon becoming reacquainted with them,
Margaret's situation had changed upon my return, yet the love was still evident. Bill
ever devoted, gave his Margaret a high quality of life and compassionate, attentive
care. It was the same integrity and gentle diligence he brought to all of life. Bill
embodied his marriage vows, but more importantly, he was led by an uncommon
love: love of God and neighbour and spouse. He told me once that Margaret brought
out the best in him; I suspect they brought out the best in each other, true soul mates
for 63 years, and I don't suspect; I know that Bill brought out the best in others.
Dave Prentice-Hyers
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Tommy Whitelaw
So many of us have been catalogued by that ever-present instant camera. And aside
from marvelling at Tommy's ability to find and develop film well into the 21st
century, we know that he curated so much more than photos. Each of us knew
Tommy in our unique way, and he knew us each in our particularities. On more
than one occasion, I've thumbed through his photos, finding a few of myself from
the previous century with more hair and less weight. I am sure he remembered
where we ate and what we ordered. But it was more than that. Decades and distance
didn't matter. In and out of the classroom, at church or in Sunday school, walking
on the street or riding on the subway, Tommy connected with us, and the encounter
blessed us. He was profoundly relational and actively present to students, friends
and colleagues. His relationships were never transactional.
Born in Glasgow, raised in Troon, and christened at Troon Old, Tommy was a true
Ayrshire lad as his cousin remembers. He excelled in school, becoming Dux at Marr
College in 1960 and was 2nd in the Glasgow University Bursary. His passion for
numbers was organic and never faltered. One thinks of those famously meticulous
weather records for Troon. His ability to connect with people won him many lifelong
and loyal friends. Sharing a meal with Tommy and good friend Robin Samson, I
could see that the schoolboy sparkle never really left.
After Marr, it was onto Glasgow University and then Trinity Cambridge for his PhD.
but the west coast of Scotland was his home, and soon he would take up his calling
as an educator and shaper of minds in and out of the classroom. He never lost his
love for the life of the mind or the music of the spheres. His cousin Carolyn recalls
he was a true polymath, teaching himself passible Rumanian and Czech so that he
could converse with the summer staff at his favourite Pitlochry hotel during his
frequent visits.
Then there was his passion for serious music, a longtime member of the Troon Old
Parish Choir, founding member and past president of Troon Chorus. I was never
without tickets to their performances, thanks to Tommy. A skilled pianist, he even
took up lessons again in retirement as he continued to hone his craft. Venturing
into composition, he was delighted to perform his own Fantasia Psalmodica with
the Troon Old Choir.
Occasionally our conversations would turn to Religion. His faith was expressed
humbly and consistently through his actions. At its heart is the commandment to
love the Lord with all your heart, mind and strength and to love your neighbour as
you love yourself. Such a commitment of love and relatedness transcends expressions
of faith and philosophy. He honoured the image of God in all people regardless of
theology, biology, biography, or geography.
Tommy also served as an elder and long time roll keeper and teacher, leading the
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Bible class in the '70s. Tommy's baptism shone, and in that light, he reflected to us
the elegance and mystery of the mathematical universe. He reflected to us the care
and commitment of a true mentor, colleague and friend.
Our final conversation turned again to faith. I tried to reflect back to him the warm
light he shared with us. We remembered the friends and family that he'd built in
his lifetime, the trajectories changed, the lives enriched and the joy shared. And
in the mystery of what will be, and in the transcendence of love, I echoed those
simple words:"Well done, good and faithful servant. Enter into fullness of joy."
The care and commitment he gave was reflected back to him. The Kirk kept its
baptismal promises. Friends and family faithfully journeyed with him. He was ever
surrounded by those whose lives he touched so profoundly.
Dave Prentice-Hyers
Davy Bone
Born the youngest child of William and Mary Bone, Davy joined older sisters
Catherine and Elizabeth at the family home in Bank Street. As the beloved only son
and youngest child in a warm and happy home, Davy remembered being the golden
child with frequent breakfasts in bed, an expectation his wife Elizabeth quickly
corrected after they were married.
Davy was an active and adventurous boy, enjoying life in Troon and quickly making
friends at church, BBs, and in and out of school. His friendships were lifelong; his
affable personality and joyous spirit making friendship with Davy a real gift. He
loved the BBs and never left, moving up through the ranks to the company section
and joining the Pipe Band when it reformed after the war in 1956.
Davy left school at fourteen to apprentice for Melville's, eventually working in
construction at home and abroad. Everywhere Davy went for work or pleasure, he
met people that he knew and would joke that he went to Cambridge with Tommy
Whitelaw. Tommy was working on a PhD in mathematics, Davy rebuilding the roof
on a dining hall.
Davy was famously fearless: working high up on a ladder under the eaves of a house
in South Beach, he would move to where he needed to be by hopping off and on
the ladder, left or right, whilst being more than 20 feet up. He could also be seen
up the church clock tower in years past, walking the ledge, just doing what needed
to be done.
In 1967 a young nurse working in Ballochmyle Hospital, made her way to a nearby
dance. There she spied a young man across the room wearing a fetching "strippet"
tie and sent her friends to find out about him. Elizabeth remembered it was love at
first sight.
Soon afterwards, Davy settled back in Troon, hanging up his shingle as the latest in
a long line of joiners in the family. He quickly built a loyal base of repeat customers
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thanks to his high standard of work and even higher standard of banter when on
the job, often going the extra mile at no charge. Davy Bone originals are still used
every day in the manse.
In 1970, three years after they first met, Davy and Elizabeth were married in
Tarbolton Parish Church. Davy was given the job of arranging the bridal car and in
true Davy Bone style, the car broke down halfway to the kirk. Fortunately, Elizabeth
had arranged the bridal party's transport, and she was able to ride with them.
Each very much their own people, together Davy and Elizabeth made quite a team,
sharing a deep love that never faded, for one another and for their family. In 1973
Karen was born, followed by Colin in 1975, and then in 1981, wee Christopher came
along, completing the family.
Re-joining the BBs as an officer, Davy took over as Pipe-Major of the pipe band in
1970 and never left. Under his leadership and with the help of so many others, they
built up the band which they joked would play for the opening of an envelope. Chris
remembers a particular trip to Arran which was to be one quick performance and
a free afternoon to enjoy the island. Before they knew it, the band was also playing
at a nursing home, baking sale, birthday party, and as the sun set, it even piped the
cars back onto the ferry. Davy never tired of sharing the gift of the band with others.
The band decided to enter a competition but as Chris tells it, “Things did not go
well!” The judge wrote a simple note saying, "Seek help!" So the focus of the band
shifted; the members worked and practised even harder with many of the older boys
staying on to help teach the younger boys. As we now know, it paid off and along the
way, the judge who wrote the note even joined the band as an instructor. To date,
the world champion Troon BB Pipe Band has won every major championship in its
grade, and hundreds of boys are still piping today.
For over fifty years, Davy was active in the leadership of the BB Pipe Band and in
2003, he received an MBE to recognise his service to both the BBS and the Pipe
Band. This excellence is no less true of the pipe-majors who followed, and Davy was
quietly proud when Chris took over in 1995.
Davy also loved the sea, being a long-time member of Troon Sailing Club and
terrifying his children on the catamaran. Later in life, he would upgrade to a 27foot sailboat which would take him on many adventures from day trips to Arran, to
weeks of sailing in the Hebrides. One time, a short trip to the Outer Hebrides turned
into a visit to St. Kilda and of course, upon landing there, Davy ran into someone
from the South Beach Hotel.
Davy loved a good laugh and a grand story. He never met a stranger, befriending
ministers and movie stars and treating everyone the same. All this flowed from the
faith that was part of the fabric of Davy’s life, something not to be preached about but
to be embodied and demonstrated in the way he lived his life. Davy and Elizabeth
were long-serving elders, and there is hardly an inch of Troon Old that Davy didn’t
know, making frequent trips up the clock tower to fix the bell and leaving a wee
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statue of Quasimodo to guard its unique sound.
Davy loved his church, his family and his friends. While it seems that he may
have loved his boat more, it was of course, people that he lived for. From his dear
Elizabeth, to the hundreds of boys in the BBs and the band, it was the people that
made his life whole.
Whatever words we use, whatever stories we tell, they aren't large enough or deep
enough to cover the gift we had in Davy Bone.
Dave Prentice-Hyers
Moira Gemmell
Moira was born the eldest child of Jean and James Atkinson on the 6th of October
1942. She was joined a few years later by brother Michael. James was a fruit and
vegetable merchant. Gene taught elocution which Moira's articulate and lovely voice
well-reflected. Too soon, it was off to school at Kilmarnock Academy and then onto
Wellington. The family eventually moved to Troon into a home on Bentinck Drive.
There was a certain young man in the youth fellowship at Troon Old Parish Church.
One evening he was taken aside by the Minister's wife and told in no uncertain
terms that Moira was the one for him and he needed to do something about it.
So at the next YF dance, he asked Moira for a dance. At the end of the evening,
if she was not convinced that she was the one, he was. After some negotiation,
Bob escorted her home rather than the unfortunate boy with whom she arrived.
Eventually, Moria came around. Having been married in this very sanctuary by the
husband of that prophetic woman, they would have celebrated 55 years of marriage
on the 11th of June this year. For a time, Bob went to work for Glacier Metals before
coming back to Scottish Aviation and its successor, British Aerospace. While Bob
would remain with British Aerospace for most of his career Moira moved from
business to business, excelling at what she did from Fraser's in Kilmarnock to
managing the shoe dept in Arnotts in Ayr to Gleneagles Glassware. Eventually, she
moved into charity work, managing Marie Curies in Irvine and then Troon.
They settled into life in Troon, buying one of the new build homes at 4 Deveron
Road. Soon the boys came along. Bob and Moira, ever the unit, delighted in their
family. Bob's work on the jetstream took him around the world.
Moira remembers that work travel seemed to occur in close proximity to the birth
of his two children, but she was not making any implications. In fact, she was always
proud of Bob's work and kept every note and every letter he wrote to her.
Just as Bob was a great father, Moira was an attentive and loving mother. Both took
a keen interest in the lives of their boys and later grandchildren, supporting them,
their hobbies and their education. She always made a priority any endeavour they
thought would improve their minds and enrich their lives.
The same applied to their work with the BBs. The family remembers finding a photo
of Bob and Moira in their uniforms leading the Anchor Boys just days before their
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wedding. Bob commented why should a wedding get in the way of the BBs. We
cannot count the generations that benefited from their steadfast faith to church and
company.
Moira worked hard in and out of the home, sometimes literally working out of the
house, selling carpets from the garage. Bob and the boys making deliveries all over
Ayrshire. Can't you see a rug strapped to the top of Bob's iconic three-wheeler?
Evenings not with the BBs might find them enjoying dinner dances. She loved to
cook and bake. From coffee mornings to bake sales, the kitchen was always busy
and the oven always warm. If she wasn't busy enough with BBs, she was active in the
choir. She also played the piano for the Guild and Sunday School.
As Jack and Bill grew and had families of their own Moira delighted in her
grandchildren. She became Granny Pancake as opposed to Granny Biscuit on the
other side of the family.
Finally retiring in her 60s, she was never one to slow down. She was quite adept with
the books and served TOPC in the role of Treasurer for many years.
Moira was ordained as one of the first women elders at Troon Old and served as a
role model for the many women who followed.
She loved the life of the mind and never tired of learning and living. She was active
in the garden, and since she had two brown thumbs, she kept many mail-order
garden centres in business. She simply loved being out of doors.
She had a wicked sense of humour and loved to laugh deeply and often. She loved
a good story especially from Dave Allen. She especially loved that he could laugh
at faith but always ended his shows with "May your God go with you." Hers was a
strong faith built of action and dedication. She was private, not out of pride but out
of an unwillingness to bother or burden others. She was strong of will but generous
of heart, living and giving for others rather than herself. More than determination,
more than duty, she was led by love.
Dave Prentice-Hyers

Fabric Update Late Summer 2021
Since and during the various lockdowns we have all encountered, starting in March
2020, your Fabric and Re-Opening teams have been striving to maintain, repair and
indeed improve the buildings and fabric on our estate.
It is never easy keeping “an old lady” in tip-top condition and considerable expense
is required in an attempt to do so.
For those of you who have not visited our Sanctuary for a while and now that most
restrictions are lifted, will be coming back to worship, you will find a much brighter
and lighter atmosphere. All 14 of the high level light fittings have been replaced
with more efficient and powerful LED lamps. These have given our Sanctuary a
considerable lift, even during these summer months. The advantages we will have
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in the more dreary autumn and
winter months will be considerable
for all to experience. New and
considerably brighter LED lamps
have also been installed at the
sides of the steps on Ayr street at
the entrance to the Sanctuary.
Being mindful of those less
fortunate, our South Ayrshire
Foodbank team of volunteers
continue, every Friday, to help feed
our local community. Donations
of food, toiletries etc are always
welcome throughout the week. To this end, with donations continuously being
delivered the halls were becoming untidy. In January of this year, in an area given
up in the gentleman’s cloakroom, a large and secure cupboard was constructed. This
has been of considerable benefit to all concerned.
There has been a large amount of work carried out over the past few months on
our heating systems, roof maintenance, clock tower improvement and other more
minor items too numerous to detail here. Whilst walking past or around the church,
some of you may have seen this “cherry picker” which has now had three or four
visits to carry out high level maintenance on our roof over this past year. Repairing
and maintaining our roof is a constant battle but is not immediately recognised by
or in our congregation’s eye line!!
Yes……...we have been very busy and it is a good feeling to know that we are striving
to keep our buildings in a condition that allows us to use them!!
In closing I wish to pay tribute to and thank all others on the Fabric and Re-Opening
teams along with our Kirk Session, for the help and support given and shown to me
in recent times.
Alastair Crabb
On behalf of the Fabric Team

Copy date for the next Top Talk
is Sunday 14th November 2021
10

Fundraising
It’s been a long time coming but all being well normal service will soon resume
in Troon Old Parish Church and the Fundraising Committee can meet again soon
to plan fun event to raise funds for the church.
Meanwhile we enclose a wee quiz to test the “old grey cells” on this beautiful country
that we have been unable to leave for the last wee while!

SCOTTISH QUIZ
The answers can be found over the page - but remember,
no cheating!
1.
2.
3.
4.
5.
6.
7.
8.
9.
10.
11.
12.
13.
14.
15.
16.
17.
18.
19.
20.

A munro is the name for a Scottish mountain above which height?
The Gaelic for whisky is Uisge Beatha. What is its literal meaning?
Where do the smoked haddock known as ‘smokies’ come from?
Roughly, how many golf courses does Scotland have?
Dundee was famous for its three Js - what are they?
Slains Castle in Aberdeenshire is said to have inspired which tale of horror?
What is Scotland's national animal?
The town of Bonnybridge has become world famous for what?
On which island is the rock formation known as the old man of Hoy?
Which Scottish entertainer once said: "Never trust a man who, when left
alone in a room with a tea cozy, doesn't try it on"?
On which Scottish Island did George Orwell write his novel 1984?
Which Scottish phrase was the title of a number one song in 1958?
Who was the Scottish schoolteacher created by Muriel Spark?
What are "quines" and "loons"?
Where in Scotland was Donald Trump's mother born?
Scotland is home to the world's tallest what?
Which Scottish county is a boy’s name?
Which is taller — The Wallace Monument or The Scott Monument?
What is the most northerly point of mainland Scotland?
How many people in the world know the secret recipe for Barr's Irn Bru?
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ANSWERS
1.
2.
3.
4.
5.
6.
7.
8.
9.
10.
11.
12.
13.
14.
15.
16.
17.
18.
19.
20.

3,000 feet
Water of Life
Arbroath
Scotland has more than 550 golf courses
Jam, Jute and Journalism
Dracula by Bram Stoker
A unicorn
UFO sightings
Orkney
Billy Connolly
Jura
Hoots Mon (by Lord Rockingham's XI)
Miss Jean Brodie
Girls and boys
Stornoway
Hedge
Angus
The Wallace Monument is taller at 220 feet. The Scott Monument is
200 feet tall
Dunnet Head (not John O Groats)
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Lynn Ferguson
TOPC Fundraising Convenor

South Ayrshire Foodbank
We continue to support local people with emergency food supplies and toiletries
and rely on the generosity of the general public to donate tinned, dried and packet
goods.
Donations can be handed in to the church hall on a Friday between 12 and 2.00pm
and also be brought to church on a Sunday morning.
Thank you for your continued support.
Joy Allan
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Saturday Café
Hi everyone!
The café will be re-opening on Saturday 11th September.
We have missed everyone so much and can't wait to welcome you all back again.
Our first week back will be “FREE OF CHARGE” - thereafter the cost will be £2.50
which will include unlimited refills.
The cafe volunteers and I are looking forward to seeing friends old and new.
Kind regards,

Sandra Pirie
01292 315844

Sunday Morning Coffee Rota
Many of us enjoy a tea or coffee after worship on a Sunday. This is provided by a
number of teams every week. Unfortunately some of the teams have decided to
retire from duty. We thank them for their excellent work over the last few years and
hope they can still join us all for a cuppa and chat.
We therefore require to boost the teams again so that no one team is overworked. If
you are willing to be a member of a team on a Sunday approximately once every two
months please give your name to Joy Allan or leave a message in the church office.
Thank you in anticipation of your support.
Joy Allan

Christian Aid-Brief Updates of 2021 Activities
Christian Aid week was 10th to 16th May and fundraising activities, as was the case
in 2020 due to the pandemic, were severely curbed. There were no door-to-door
collections or soup and sandwich lunches hosted in the Troon Old Church Halls to
raise funds for the charity. Instead, other methods of raising funds were discussed,
for people suffering not only from the pandemic, but also from severe effects of
climate change and in particular the need for a reliable source of water. For example,
in Kenya, the cycle of severe drought and flooding led to reduced or damaged crops.
The extra demand on water supplies, due to increased hand washing in the fight
against coronavirus, has meant that current supplies dried up quickly
The committee thought the idea of a Midsummer Walk/ Cycle would be one way to
raise funds for Christian Aid this year.
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It was suggested that this would be a very flexible event which could allow families
and friends to walk/cycle together, enjoying each other’s company, at some point
over the weekend of 19th-20th June. Participants were able to choose the time and
date which suited them individually or as part of a group and also to select their
starting and finishing points, whether in Barassie or Troon.
The weather was kind to us over that weekend and some of our congregation took
part in this event, making a donation. As there was not a registration process, we
have no record of the numbers who took part or how much money was raised.
However, participants were encouraged to donate on-line through the Christian
Aid website or place their donation in an envelope and hand this into their local
church. Several donations were handed into Troon Old after this event, the money
banked, and gift aid receipts sent to Christian Aid.
We can however record that among the congregations of Troon Old, Portland, St
Meddan’s and St Ninian’s, £3,307.25 was collected during the Christian Aid Week
fundraising period, while other donations were made directly to Christian Aid
through their on-line platform.
Once again, may I take this opportunity to thank all members and friends from the
congregation who supported Christian Aid which helps the most vulnerable in the
world regardless of race and religion.

Lesley McInnes

BB Pipe Band
The BB Pipe Band has also been
using the gardens of the Old Parish
Church for band practice on Tuesday
and Thursday evenings. You may
have heard them playing if passing
the church.
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Anchor Boys
After a 15 months absence due to Covid the Anchor
Boys returned for three outdoor nights in June. They
were held in the
gardens of Troon
Old Parish Church
and the weather
was glorious. It
was great to see so
many happy faces
enjoying
games
with friends many
had not seen for a
long time. We also
had a break for ice
cream which was well received. The officers were
also happy to see the boys and join in the fun.
With the easing of Covid restrictions, the
Anchor Boys are looking to restart on Friday 3rd
September in St Meddan's Church Hall at 7pm. The Anchor Boys are looking for
new recruits in Primary 2 to 4. Please contact the Officer in charge, Douglas Hervey
by email: arranherveys@talktalk.net or Mobile: 07827895915 for more information.
Lynn Fell

Virtual Choir
In March 2020, Troon Old Choir were used to rehearsing on a Wednesday evening,
then singing at Sunday morning service. When the first lockdown began, all of
this stopped. Dave our Minister started to produce short online Sunday morning
services, and we wondered if there was a way for us to contribute. Resident techie
Brian Duncan had an unlikely notion that involved him learning video-editing
skills, and with willing participation from Choirmaster David Moore and Organist
Andrew McConnell, the concept of a virtual choir was born. We had a Wednesday
evening Choir Skype, and agreed to give it a go.
Gadgets, gadgets...
The process which was devised was for Choir participants to use two gadgets. On
the first (usually a laptop or tablet), they would play a backing track, featuring David
conducting the week’s music, and they would listen to it through headphones. On
the second, usually a smart phone, they would record themselves singing along. The
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finished recording was sent to Brian to edit with the others to form a finished piece
(easier said than done, as transferring large video files was often a challenge!)

For Choir members, the first efforts were difficult, juggling hymn books, gadgets,
headphones, singing and smiling! Listening to yourself singing a choral part as a
solo was a shock - frankly, everyone thinks they sound awful. And sadly, not all
usual Choir members were able to contribute. Refinements to the process helped,
with music and words appearing on screen with the backing track. It became a
fun part of lockdown, with an opportunity to wear smarter clothes, and for some,
jewellery and makeup!
For David, Andrew and Brian, the production started even earlier, sometimes weeks
before, with preparation of the backing track. For some pieces, 4 backing tracks were
made, one each for Sopranos, Altos, Tenors and Basses. Editing the finished piece
required many hours of patience, learning from YouTube tutorials, new software
and eventually a new and faster computer. A rate of one new Choir item every two
to three weeks was just about manageable.
It’s not awful!
The finished videos were hosted on YouTube, with Choir members getting a sneak
preview before it appeared in the next Service. The first time, we were delighted
that it came together at all, and didn’t sound terrible! Later, we became more adept
at choosing a spot with good light, and trying to look at the camera. It was a joy
to see the finished works. Brian says the actual sound editing was minimal, with
trimming of the odd early entry or note held too long; the choir suspects he’s just
being kind. Other tricks included unaccompanied verses, simply by removing the
backing track in the editing, and our very own male voice choir, when the tenors
and basses also recorded soprano and alto lines.
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Songs for singing
We were able to meet on Zoom some Wednesdays, mostly to chat and consider
the next choices of music. It’s not possible to rehearse on Zoom: everyone has a
different time delay from their internet connection, and it turns into a choral mess.
Music choices came from old favourites, seasonal hymns for the Church calendar
and some of Troon Old’s top 10 favourite hymns. We sang for Dave’s installation
as Moderator of Ayr Presbytery, and prepared hymns knowing that they might be
suitable to use at a funeral. If you wonder why there aren’t any more modern items
in the list, it’s to avoid copyright infringements: sharing music online is a form of
broadcasting.
Of course, videos hosted on YouTube and listed as The Lockdown Series on the
Church website are visible to the wider public. The favourite and most viewed
video, by a long way, is “O God of Bethel”, with 1900-plus views and counting!
When we were able to return to worship in Troon Old, one Sunday Service included
a Baptism. We were astonished when the Virtual Choir sang “The Lord Bless You
and Keep You”, having forgotten we had recorded it some months earlier!
Together in harmony
Once the process was understood, and with everyone in lockdown, we invited some
other singers we knew from Troon Old to join the regulars, and were delighted
when they agreed. We got a request to join us from Portland Church Choir, and it
has been a joy to sing with them.
Then, with the usual Remembrance Parade and Service unable to take place in its
usual form, there was a much bigger project to collaborate with singers from all over
Troon, with the addition of Dundonald Church Choir. This was a great opportunity
to work together, with the finished hymn available for all the Church services and
the formal British Legion Service.
After Remembrance, it was time to prepare Christmas music, with Hark the Herald
Angels Sing and Joy to the World also involving the wider local Church choirs. The
combined choirs’ video for Easter 2021 featured daffodils, many daffodils - another
challenge given that the footage was taken almost a month before Easter, when
most daffodils had yet to bloom! The feedback from singers outwith Troon Old has
been that they valued the opportunity to be involved, and appreciated the resulting
videos being used in their own services of worship.
Musical outreach
With lockdowns imposed across the globe in 2020-21, we were fortunate in Troon
Old to have willing expertise to create music virtually for online worship. We know
that our online services had a wider audience than just those who would normally
17

attend in person. Similarly, the Choir items on the internet were easily available,
both to view and to share. We know that our Virtual Choir videos were used in
services in Ayrshire, Glasgow, Lanarkshire, Kincardineshire and Moray, in Durham,
Corby, Geneva, New England and Melbourne Australia! We have appreciated the
positive comments and feedback from those who have viewed the Virtual Choir
videos from our small Choir.
Moving forward
When restrictions were eased in June this year, at last we were able to meet up to
sing in person. Rehearsals were not permitted, only live choir recordings for use in
worship. Needless to say,
sometimes more than
one take was needed, not
to mention a few sound
checks! It felt wonderful
to sing as a choir again!
We have recorded a
few hymns with social
distancing, with some
still to be edited for use
at later dates.
The Choir is looking forward to being able to sing live for worship in September,
but we share our pride in the lockdown Virtual Choir, its music, collaborations and
outreach, and the new skills we have all learned. We give our grateful thanks to all
who have made it happen.

Margaret Duncan

Wintertainment
As we go to press plans are underway to hold a smaller Wintertainment, on Sunday
21st November. Due to the changing regulations we are working with various
groups, to look at the necessary requirements to hold a safe event. Further details
will be given nearer the time.

Thank you
George Mulveny TCC Events
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KEEP FIT 60+ CLASS
Exercise to music

Relieve:
Arthritis
Osteoporosis
Back pain
etc. etc. etc.

Where:
Troon Old Parish Church Hall
When:
Thursdays 1.00 – 2.00pm
Cost: £4.00 per class
Tel. Eleanor 475667475667
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Church Diary
At Troon Old we have been working towards the re-introduction of aspects of life which
we haven't been able to enjoy for some time. During September we are delighted to
return to more active and open events detailed as follows:
Sunday 29th August 2pm-4pm and Wednesday 1st September 7pm-9pm
Open House in the Sanctuary. These drop-in sessions are an opportunity to return to
the sanctuary and enjoy music and singing in a relaxed atmosphere at a time of your
own choice.
Sunday 5th September at 10.30am re-commencement of a single service in the
sanctuary with pew cushions and congregational singing.
Saturday 11th September Resumption of the Saturday Café 10am-12noon.
Sunday 12th September Re-start of Sunday Schools and Creche Facilities.
Sunday 12th September Return to tea and coffee following the service.
Sunday 12th September Open Doors Day 2pm-4pm.
Sunday 26th September Harvest Thanksgiving Service followed by a family event.
(Details to follow).
Online and Telephone Worship will continue and evolve as we move to live streaming of
the services through our website or Facebook page.
Alternatively, by phoning 01292 434504, you can access the latest service free of charge.
Our Church Website provides any additional and up to date information.
www.troonold.org.uk
Church Office: 01292 313520
Email addresses: office@troonold.org.uk / minister@troonold.org.uk
You can also connect with us on Facebook.

OFFICE BEARERS
Troon Old Parish Church, Ayr Street, Troon, KA10 6EB Tel: 01292 313520
Minister: Rev David Prentice-Hyers BA. MDiv. Tel: 01292 313644
Session Clerk: Mr. Andy Fell, 59 Barassie Street, Troon. Tel: 01292 317687
Sessionclerk@troonold.org.uk
Organist: Mr. Andrew McConnell, 62 Eglinton Crescent, Troon. Tel: 01292 312948
Halls Convener: Mr Barry Simpson. Tel: 01292 220108
Gift Aid Convener: Mr. Tom Bonnes. Tel: 01563 851964
Beadle: Mr. Gordon McCulloch. Tel: 01292 312658
Editor: Miss Aileen Fraser. Tel: 01292 313501
Office Hours: Tuesday, Wednesday and Friday: 10am-12 noon
www.troonold.org.uk Scottish Charity No. SCO07246
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