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As a congregation, once again we 
have been plunged into deep mourning 
through the passing of one of our 
faithful elders. Mr. John Smyth, a ruling 
elder in this church for the past twenty-
four years, went to be with Christ on 
Thursday night, the 7th of May. From 
a human perspective, if it had been 
possible to persuade John to stay with 
us a little longer in his earthly church 
family, the closing words of 1 Samuel 
20:18 could have been used – “…thou 
shalt be missed, because thy seat will 
be empty.” These words were spoken 
by Jonathan to his friend David. Though 
they were not used in the context of 
bereavement, they are appropriate as 
we think of John Smyth. David was 
greatly beloved by Jonathan so his 
absence was going to be deeply painful 
to his friend. Likewise, the passing of a 
man who was loved by his brethren and 
sisters on earth as John was, creates an 
empty seat and removes a brother who 
always will be missed among us. His 
seat in the Kirk Session and Committee, 
in the Presbytery, at the Lord’s Table, 
in the prayer meeting, and beside his 
beloved wife Rose in the pew, is now 
empty. John Smyth – “…thou shalt be 
missed, because thy seat will be empty.”

John was brought to the Lord at a Gospel 
Mission convened in Ahoghill Orange 
Hall in 1969. He was invited to that 
mission by a godly work colleague, Mr. 
Bertie McDowell, who was a member of 
this church for many years. John grew 
in grace and became involved in the 
Lord’s work in various locations. He 
and Rose, some years after moving to 
live in Broughshane, began to attend 
the meetings of this congregation and 
came into communicant membership. 
After some time John was elected to the 
church Committee and served faithfully 
as a deacon in that office. He also taught 
in the Sunday School for many years. In 
1996 he was elected to the Kirk Session, 
and served the Lord faithfully until the 
close of his earthly pilgrimage. 

I pay tribute to John on behalf of 
the Rev. Stewart and his brethren in 
Session and Committee. Though quiet 
and unassuming, he was a man of 
firm convictions as a Christian and as 
a ruling elder. His standing among us 
was beyond reproach. He laboured 
for His Master because he loved Him. 
Moreover, he was like His Saviour, 
demonstrated by an irreproachable 
testimony in home, church and public 
life. John Smyth lived what he believed, 

and set Christ before the community at 
large, with the unconverted respecting 
him for his consistent Christian life. 

However, John’s ministry on this earth 
came to its close, and the Lord then 
took him home to heaven. His earthly 
struggles are ended, and forever he is 
beyond the reach of pain and suffering. 
For John a blessed day has dawned 
that will never cease.  

To his dear wife Rose, to his loving 
daughter Lynne and husband Mervyn, to 
his beloved son Adrian and wife Lorna, 
and to all his grandchildren, our hearts 
continue to go out in love and prayerful 
sympathy. The Father of mercies and 
the God of all comfort will never fail 
to console the broken heart. It is our 
prayer that His wonderful presence will 
be felt by all. 

REV.GREER



a word from our associate minister
The restrictions that have been placed 
upon us because of COVID19 have 
brought many challenges to our homes 
and daily routines.  One of the more 
light-hearted difficulties has been 
the management of our hair.  With 
hairdressers and barbers closed, no 
doubt some hair styles have grown 
out of control.  At first a bit more length 
was okay, but with the warm weather 
and ever lengthening locks many have 
decided to do some hair DIY.  For some, 
the results have meant they were glad 
they were not out in public as much as 
usual. 

But the growing of our hair got me 
thinking about the vow of the Nazarite, 
found in Numbers 6. The vow was 
taken by individuals who voluntarily 
dedicated themselves to God, and 
whose desire it was to yield themselves 
to God completely.  The Hebrew word 
nazir, simply means “to be separated or 
consecrated.”  Three guidelines were 
given to the Nazirite: he was to abstain 
from wine or any fermented drink, even 
from the grape itself.  Next, he was not 
to cut his hair for the duration of the vow, 
and lastly he was not to go near a dead 
body because that would make him 
ceremonially unclean.

When the period of the vow was 
complete, a sacrifice was made and 
the candidate shaved his head and 
burned the hair under the offering as the 
priest completed the sacrificial process.   
Although the Nazirite vow is an Old 
Testament concept, there is a New 
Testament parallel found in Romans 
12:1-2.  We are to daily present our 
bodies as a living sacrifice unto God, 
which is our reasonable service in the 
light of what Christ has done for us.  The 
ancient Nazirite vow symbolises for the 
Christian today the need to be separate 
from this world and consecrated unto 
God.

youth in lockdown
‘Lockdown’ is a term that we 
have all heard often repeated. 

While it means that our regular youth fellowship meetings and 
events have had to be postponed, we have still been able to 
meet ‘virtually’. We have had weekly youth fellowship Zoom 
meetings, which included quizzes, testimonies and Bible 
studies. We were able to form a virtual choir- a new challenge 
which was a learning curve for everyone, but also great fun! 
Some of the young people enjoyed taking part in Bible chain 
readings. Also, members of the Youth sent cards to some of 
the senior members of the congregation to let them know that 
even though we can’t meet together in church at present, we 
are still thinking of them and remembering them in prayer.   

We certainly miss seeing each other at youth fellowship, but 
look forward to the time when the busy youth calendar is up 
and running once again. 

JERUSHA GREER

It is remarkable to think of all that has happened since our 
Annual Meeting, which was held on 10th March 2020. 

On that night, retiring Sunday School teachers were 
recognised for their years of service with the boys and girls. 
Mrs Norma McCosh, Mrs Joan Greer and Mrs Stephanie 
Brown were presented with Bibles and commemorative 
certificates to mark their faithful service. 

Mr Robert Orr was involved from the earliest days of the 
Sunday School,  and in latter years taught the senior Bible 
Class, a total of over fifty years.

The communicant members also took a vote on that night 
to adopt a new Church Constitution will will facilitiate the 
registration with the Charity Commission.

The guest speaker on the night, was Rev John Armstrong, 
deputy moderator of Presbytery, who preached from the well 
known text - II Chronicles 7 v 14.

ANNUAL MEETING



faith on the front line

Fear, anxiety, and helplessness – it 
is almost impossible not to have felt 
these emotions since the outbreak of 
Covid-19. With the constant media 
coverage creating anxiety and worry for 
our future well-being, it is hard for even 
the most optimistic of us to stay positive.
As a community nurse working during 
these unprecedented times, I am faced 
with immense challenges. This crisis is 
unlike anything I have seen in my forty-
seven years of nursing!

Despite many industries closing 
indefinitely, and offices, churches, 
schools and universities switching to 
remote work and distance learning, 
vulnerable patients still need care.  This 
care can never be delivered online or 
replaced with a long-distance approach.

Referring to ‘frontline workers’, many only 
look at doctors and nurses in hospitals, 

but the district nurse is venturing out 
into the homes of total strangers. I never 
know what environment I am entering. 
I do not know who has been in these 
patients’ homes or whether they have 
been exposed to people who have the 
virus and are contagious but not yet 
symptomatic. Add to that the shortage of 

protective gear and delay in testing and 
many days it can feel almost like I am 
flying blind!

Even before the outbreak, isolation 
and loneliness were already a serious 
concern for many of my patients who 
live in secluded rural areas. Can you 
imagine the reaction some of them 
had to the government’s rules for self-
isolation? Their only social contact out 
of the home was at day-care venues. 
There are countless who do not have 
close family or friends and rely on the 
‘visit’ of the district nurse or carers.

Many patients often ask ‘Am I more 
likely to die?’ ‘Do I have any symptoms?’ 
Trying to keep their spirits up can be a 
big challenge.  With social distancing, 
many patients do not know whether they 
are ever going to see their family again. 
Quite simply, they do not want to die. 
As a nurse, I am not overtly permitted 
to proclaim my faith. When patients and 

Special thanks to three healthcare workers from our church 
who agreed to share their experiences during the covid 
pandemic. Continue to pray for all our healthcare workers.

ISABELLA THOMPSON

LAUREN HEYBURN
I have been working on a medical 
ward for nine years. There are always 
busy times, winter pressures and times 
when we struggle to cope, so when 
news came about the virus travelling 
through China I wasn’t overly anxious. 
The closer it came however, the more 
frightening things became. A lot of 
changes happened very quickly in the 
hospital. Visiting was cut down and 
there was a massive push to discharge 
anyone who was well enough to go back 
home or into a nursing home. The beds 
became emptier, A&E was very quiet, 
lots of equipment started to be delivered 
and set up throughout the hospital. The 
atmosphere changed. It became very 
eerie, and it was as if we were all waiting 
in dread for the events happening in 
Italy to hit us. I took great comfort in the 
word of God. Proverbs 3:5-6 says “Trust 
in the Lord with all thine heart, and lean 
not unto thine own understanding. In all 
thy ways acknowledge him, and he shall 
direct thy paths.” What a peace to know 
when I was going to work that He was 
with me. 

At this time I had many fears. I worried 
about bringing the virus home. I worried 
for my colleagues as they had given 
our PPE to other wards that needed 
them more.  I worried for all the things 
that would be expected of me in the 

coming time, as a senior nurse. We had 
attended training days and were taught 
advanced skills in 15 minute slots, so I 
felt completely unprepared. 

Over the next two weeks I and ten of 
our nurses became ill with the virus. I 
was very sick for five days. Night time 
was the worst but what a comfort that 
there is a friend who sticketh closer 
than a brother. The Lord drew near 
and when the house was silent and I 
was afraid, He gave me a great peace. 
I had a further seven days in isolation 
in a bedroom with food left at the door. 
Seven days felt like a very long time, 
and I just wanted to give the kids a big 
hug. After I felt a bit better, I was able to 
pass my day by reading the Scriptures 
and had lots of time to watch different 
sermons and videos. I am thankful that I 
had desire for this over and above other 
things that can very easily take our 
attention.

I am now back to work and things are 
much better. I do not have the same fear 
or dread. I understand the Lord has His 
Hand on all of this. Isaiah 41:13 says 
“For I the LORD thy God will hold thy 
right hand, saying unto thee, Fear not; I 
will help thee.” Over the past few weeks 
there have been many heart-breaking 
times. Nurses always joke about how 

amazing it would be to have no visitors, 
but in reality it is awful. There have 
also been blessings - helping someone 
celebrate a birthday, chatting when 
someone is lonely, seeing an older 
person’s face light up when you explain 
how to work a ‘fancy’ phone to video call 
family.

The world is looking for heroes, but 
we are all just ordinary people. It is my 
prayer that the Lord will use this time to 
speak to the hearts of men and women 
and bring them to the realisation that 
He is their Creator and only through 
Him salvation is found. Psalm 7:17                   
“I will praise the Lord according to His 
righteousness: and will sing praise to 
the name of the Lord Most High.”



LISA MCAULEY

For the better part of twenty years, I have 
worked as a doctor, more specifically, 
as a Consultant Anaesthetist in the 
Belfast Trust. I absolutely love my job – 
the challenge, variety and opportunity to 
help others every day vastly outweigh 
any costs. I work alongside surgical 
colleagues in the Royal Hospital 
theatres, anaesthetising patients who 
require the most serious treatment. 
No two days are ever the same - in 
addition to general surgery and ENT, 
we cover neurosurgery, vascular 
surgery, interventional radiology and 
orthopaedics, to list a few. Outside of 
theatre, we are the trauma centre for 
Northern Ireland. As anaesthetists, 
we work in Accident and Emergency, 
assessing and stabilising our sickest 
patients who ultimately require 
admission to intensive care. When they 
allow me, I even do the odd shift in the 
Royal Maternity Hospital, which might 
just be my favourite!

Work during this time has changed 
considerably. The hours are longer and 
more unsociable. The workload has 
increased. As well as Covid, surgery 
is still necessary; emergencies and 
accidents still happen; mummies and 
babies still need us. Many surgical 
specialities have joined us as the Mater 
and the City hospitals were reconfigured 
to deal with the pandemic.  This has 
been a challenge, most especially to 
ensure that our patients receive the very 
best care from us. However, every cloud 
has a silver lining - the renal transplant 
service has been relocated from the 
City and we have completed 60 kidney 
transplants since lockdown. So as you 
can imagine, we are open for business 
and definitely busy! 

We now have the added ‘joy’ of working 
in full personal protective equipment. 
Anaesthetists are at a higher risk due to 
how we look after the airway of a patient 
while under anaesthetic. For those who 

love a bit of terminology, it is known as 
an aerosol generating procedure. Our 
surgeries can last anything from 2-10 
hours. When wearing gloves, scrubs, 
a long-sleeved fluid repellent gown, a 
respirator mask, a hat and a plastic face 
shield, working in theatre becomes very 
difficult, warm and uncomfortable. It is 
hard to breathe, talk or be understood. 
Most days, my face sports some 
interesting scourge marks and more 
importantly, I dare not have the usual 
amount of caffeine that I require to 
function! I also choose to forget the 
nasal swab testing that comes as a 
result of our potential exposure to the 
virus – unfortunately Katelyn had to 
endure this as well. Having said that, 
we recognise what a precious resource 
our PPE is. The efforts by businesses, 
schools and individuals is very deeply 
appreciated.

We all miss the human touch in our 
everyday interactions. I feel for our 
patients who only see us masked up. 
I worried about losing the rapport, trust 
and connection I would normally have. 
However, one lady reassured me.  This 
woman, who was of similar age to me, 
came for high-risk major surgery. I was 

her anaesthetist; but throughout her 
preparation, she wasn’t able to see 
my face. I went to visit her on the ward 
just before discharge and introduced 
myself, assuming she would not be able 
to tell who I was. She replied with such 
a lovely comment, “I know who you are, 
I recognise you from your eyes”. It has 
certainly highlighted an underestimated 
part of the usual care we provide. Even, 
a colleague who lives alone asked if we 
could have a hug when next in our PPE 
because this colleague was in need of 
one. 

In the midst of this Pandemic I have 
known a great peace, and I have not 
been frightened to do my job. Our 
Clinical Director is a Christian man and I 
am blessed to have him as my boss. He 
asked one day how I was coping, and 
I was able to say that I was getting on 
with the work and choosing not to worry 
because I believe that God is in control. 
He agreed wholeheartedly. This has 
been noted by unsaved colleagues. The 
children love singing a chorus based on 
Romans 8:31 What shall we then say to 
these things? If God be for us, who can 
be against us? There have been many 
opportunities to witness and be bolder 
for Christ than ever before. Many with 
no hope for eternity have been shaken, 
knowing that they are not ready to die. I 
have known, been sustained by and am 
so grateful for the prayers of those who 
have remembered me. Now, as things 
settle, the more cynical have remarked 
that it hasn’t been as bad as we first 
thought. I have been happy to point 
out that our God is a God who answers 
prayer. 

Lockdown has certainly not only 
presented challenges at work. With 
three children under nine, our social life 
was already a thing of the past! However, 
it is possible that home-schooling and 
P5 Grammar with Harry McAuley may 
break me before coronavirus does! 
Unfortunately, we discovered that I am 
better at baking than we thought, much 

colleagues enquire about my opinion 
in relation to the current pandemic, I 
always respond by stating how Psalm 
91 speaks of the Lord being my refuge 
and my fortress, in Him I will trust and 
He will give His angels charge over me.

Patients are always my first priority 
in my professional day to day regime, 
but that does not mean I forget the 
obligations to my own family. When I 

pull into our driveway after an eight-hour 
shift, the first thing I do is get rid of my 
uniform and shoes and then straight to 
the shower trying not to touch anything 
along the way. As a wife, mother and 
grand-mother I am always wondering 
whether I am potentially causing harm 
to my family by coming home from work 
each day.

This pandemic only highlights and 

elevates the central role that nurses 
serve in health care. Testifying to my 
patients that God is in control brings 
comfort to them and lifts their burden. 
Hebrews 12 v 1-2 tells us 
…let us lay aside every weight, and 
the sin which doth so easily beset us…
Looking unto Jesus the author and 
finisher of our faith.”  With this in mind, 
I commit myself, my colleagues and my 
patients daily to His care.



THANK YOU FRONTLINE WORKERS

to the detriment of our waistlines! The 
slower pace of life outside of work has 
honestly offered a welcome respite. We 
have enjoyed more time together as a 
family, with more time for family worship. 

The kids are learning how to make 
a difference and help others. They 
have been cheering up the older folks 

surrounding us with rainbows, chats, 
coordinating the clapping on Thursdays 
and even joining in on their daily outside 
aerobics class. 

Ultimately, we have learned to appreciate 
God’s blessings more than ever before. 
Health, faith, family, prayer, community, 
worship and fellowship with God’s 

people, are just a few. The challenge 
as we re-emerge from lockdown will be 
to continue to prioritise these blessings 
and not allow them to be overwhelmed 
by the trivial facets of modern life so we 
can continue to offer a better testimony 
of the great and unfailing faithfulness of 
our Heavenly Father.

Daniel Stewart with his 
rainbow and verse of 

scripture for all passers by to 
see.

Mrs Joy Wright busy sewing 
scrubs for healthcare workers.

 Elsie and Ezra Hayburn 
receive gifts of a doctor and 

nurse teddy as children of an 
NHS worker

Hubert and May Nicholl receive 
their care packages

Mrs Larissa Gillan Mrs Marinda McClintock

Lewis, Leah and Amy Greer send a ‘thank you’ message 

Miss Jerusha Greer Mrs Zelda Gillespie

Harry, Katelyn and Maisie McAuley 
clapping for carers

Mr Michael Thompson 
sounding his train horn for 

the NHS



liberia lockdown
The case numbers for COVID-19 
continue to rise slowly in Liberia; we 
are currently at 266 confirmed cases 
and 26 deaths. We are officially still 
in lockdown, although the curfew has 
recently been changed from 3pm to 
6pm, which makes life a lot easier. 
People are still supposed to be social 
distancing, although that is impossible 
in many situations (e.g. taking public 
transportation, which is how the majority 
of Liberians travel). So the Ministry of 
Health is encouraging everyone to wear 
masks when outside their homes, and 
most people are complying. The tailors, 
who sew in roadside stalls or in tailor 
shops, were at first shut down because 
they were not essential businesses, but 
they have now been allowed to reopen 
in order to make face masks. 

Churches were closed at the beginning 
of the lockdown in mid-March, but due to 
a lot of pressure from religious leaders, 
the government announced in mid-May 
that places of worship could reopen at 
25% of their usual capacity, as long as 

everyone adhered to ‘the precautions’ 
(distancing, handwashing, wearing 
masks, etc). Our church has not yet 
begun meeting because our building is 
very small; we have been trying to rent 
a large school building near the church, 
but we have not been successful as yet. 

We plan, Lord willing, to start services 
again on June 7th, and if we haven’t 
been able to rent a building by then, 
we will have to ask people to come on 
alternate Sundays, with at least two 
services per Sunday. 

I have been spending two or three 
days a week in a local hospital since 
the lockdown started. This has been 
eye-opening, to say the least! I’ve been 
volunteering at a children’s clinic that 
is run by two English doctors. They 
deal with a lot of malnourished children 
under the age of 5, as well as with other 
childhood illnesses. I’ve been surprised 
by the prevalence of malnutrition here in 
the Monrovia area; before this, I would 
have thought that malnutrition would 
be a big issue in the country areas, 
but the doctors tell me that kids in the 
city are actually more at risk. Severe 
malnutrition can leave a child with 
intellectual problems as well as physical 
stunting, and since I’m hoping to be 

involved in education in the future, I’m 
grateful that I have a chance to learn 
about this issue now, as well as other 
tropical diseases that children face here. 
I also need to get some nursing practice 
each year in order to keep my license, 
so this has been a good opportunity.  

Thank you all so much for your continued 
prayers for us here. Please do pray that 
we will be able to open up again soon 
with all the aspects of the ministry – 
church services, the bookstore, and 
especially the children’s work, which I 
am really missing of course! Thank you 
also to those who have contributed to 
the emergency aid fund. We have been 
able to help some of our church people 
who were unable to earn money for food 
or medical needs during the lockdown. 
They appreciate the generosity of God’s 
people and are aware that many of you 
are experiencing economic difficulties 
also and yet are willing to help others. 
Thank you on their behalf!

Our missionary in Liberia, Joanne Greer, 
lets us know what has been happening 
in Monrovia during lock-down.

April 2020 May 2020

Average weekly offering
Home & Foreign Missions
Building Fund
UK Fund
Rev M Patterson
Emergency Aid Fund
Liberia Vehicle
Spain Building
Liberia Radio 
Joanne Greer

£ 4240
£ 1670
£   372
£     93
£ 1043
£ 6440
£ 3000
£   900
£   100
£     20

Average weekly offering
Home & Foreign Missions
Building Fund
UK Fund
Liberia Radio 
Angel Alvarez
Colin Maxwell
LTBS
Emergency Aid Fund
Joanne Greer

£ 2651
£ 2080
£   187
£     94
£   100
£   150
£   150
£   100
£     80
£     20


