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Rev Greer reflects on the loss of Mrs Gladys Gourley to our 
church in Ballymena.

It’s been almost a year since our 
Church first closed its doors because 
of COVID19.  In that year we have all 
become heavily reliant on the internet 
ministry to hear God’s Word. The 
Church has had an online ministry 
since 2001, yet now because of current 
circumstances, members and friends 
who regularly attend are employing 
these means on a weekly basis.  We 
owe a great debt of gratitude to our 
media team for all their labour for the 
Lord in providing this spiritual lifeline 

that has succoured and strengthened 
many in these days.

I must confess that internet technology 
baffles me. To receive picture and sound 
from a location which may be miles 
away in a split second is amazing.  Don’t 
even mention Wi-Fi! Transmission and 
reception through the ‘airwaves’ without 
a physical wire is truly astounding!  
How it all works? I don’t know!  What 
I do know is the Lord has blessed the 
internet ministry.  

Technology is amoral. We know that man 
can use the internet for evil but surely 
the means for which our congregation 
uses it is for good. God has often used 
inventions and advancements of man 
to spread the gospel. The extensive 
Roman Road network was established 
when the New Testament Church was 
in its infancy.  Luther’s writings, which 
shook Rome and transformed Europe, 

were spread more widely because the 
Gutenberg printing press was invented 
in 1439. Luther called the printing 
press “God’s highest and extremest 
act of grace whereby the business of 
the Gospel is driven forward!”  God is 
now using the internet to advance His 
kingdom, as it is used to carry the Gospel 
message far and wide.  Pray that the 
Lord would continue to mightily bless 
this ministry of the congregation, and 
when we get back to public worship let’s 
not forget to pray for it because, “Faith 
cometh by hearing, and hearing by 
the Word of God.”

During the past year quite a few of our 
congregation have gone to be with 
Christ, the most recent being Mrs. 
Gladys Gourley who passed away in 
early February, just a few days before 
her eightieth birthday. Gladys had 
various trials in her life but bore them 
all with fortitude and trust in her Saviour 
whom she came to know as a young girl 
at the age of seven. 

Her first husband was Mr. Albert Young 
of Laymore whom she married in 1962. 
Albert was diagnosed with cancer in 
1977, and died in 1978, at the age of 
thirty seven; leaving Gladys to bring up 
her three daughters, care for her ageing 
mother and continue to run her business 
in the town. Some years later she met 
Mr. Billy Gourley. They married in 1985, 
spending twenty eight happy years 

together. Sadly, Billy succumbed to an 
on-going heart problem and passed 
away in 2013. 

Bravely, Gladys continued on in her 
walk with God over these past years, 
especially when her own health began 

to show signs of decline. She was a very 
brave and resilient lady, demonstrating 
the reality of the grace of God in her 
heart. She continued to serve the Lord 
in her own meek and quiet fashion, 
pouring out her love upon her family 
and supporting the Lord’s work in this 
congregation.

Gladys was a talented pianist. It was 
a joy to hear the skilful and touching 
style with which she played over many 
years in our church services, the last 
time being about a year ago. In this 
edition of Cornerstone it is fitting to pay 
tribute to Gladys’ music-ministry that 
was such a blessing to our hearts.  She 
will be greatly missed by our church 
family, but she is now sounding out the 
praise of her Saviour in the glory above, 
Revelation 5:8-10.

REV. A STEWART



In January, the media team set up a 
transmitter and projector to show the 
Sunday services live in the church 
car park. The image is projected 
on to the wall of the church and 
listeners in the cars can tune in the 
radio to 88.0 fm for the audio. 

New baby Charlotte with excited big sisters, Grace, 
Heidi, Annie and Emily. Charlotte was born to Neil and 
Kathryn McClintock on 27th January 2021

It is one hundred years since the 
formation of Northern Ireland. It is also 
good to remember the centenary of a 
spiritual reviving in 1921.
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a centenary to remember
The year 2021 marks the centenary of 
the formation of Northern Ireland. After 
King George opened the new Northern 
Ireland Parliament on 22nd June 1921, 
he remarked that the Government of 
Ireland Act was ‘the fruit of more than 
30 years of ceaseless controversy’. He 
also expressed his hope that it would 
help to bring conciliation to Ireland, both 
North and South. Sadly, this was not to 
be the case, and the first five months 
of 1922 witnessed great violence in 
Northern Ireland. The IRA, with the 
support of the southern government, 
mounted a concerted armed campaign 
against the state. Between December 
1921 and the end of May 1922, 236 
people were killed in Belfast, consisting 
of 147 Catholics and 89 Protestants or 
members of the security forces.

In the midst of this upheaval and 
destruction, a controversial evangelist 
began holding missions around 
Northern Ireland, namely William 
Patteson Nicholson. Commonly known 
as W.P., he divided opinion in his style 
of preaching. Many loved his unique 
sense of Ulster humour, but others felt 
his language was rather blunt. His style 
was suited, not 
to the middle 
class and 
gentry, but to 
the working 
man and 
w o m a n 
who could 
understand his 
preaching. 

In October 1920, W.P. returned from 
Scotland to his home town of Bangor 
to conduct meetings and then on to 
Portadown, Lurgan, Newtownards and 
Lisburn. Thousands professed faith in 
Christ, and the preacher’s fame grew 
far and wide. 

In 1922, he held missions across 
Belfast. The Shankill Road mission was 
held when the political troubles and 
bloodshed were at their worst in the city; 
people travelling by tram to the mission 
had to lie on the floorboards to avoid 
being hit by rifle bullets. Despite the 
danger, close to 3000 people packed 
in every evening. It was estimated that 
2260 men, women and young people 
passed through the enquiry rooms, with 
nearly all coming to a definite decision 
for Christ. 

This awakening was repeated across 
the city, most famously in East Belfast 
where a great spiritual movement was 
seen among the shipyard workers. Men 
marched in hundreds from the shipyard 
to the services night after night, and 
many were converted. Harland and 
Wolff shipbuilders had to open a 
large shed, becoming known as the 
Nicholson Shed, to store the tools and 
other property that had been stolen by 
workers, which after their conversion, 
they returned. The gospel was 
regenerating hearts of working class 
men across the city, turning them from 
violence to peace in Christ. A Roman 
Catholic from the Falls Road area 
said words to the effect “there must be 
something in the preaching of this man, 
because those who were trying to shoot 
me are now trying to convert me.”

Isaiah 59 vs 19 ...when the enemy 
shall come in like a flood, the Spirit 
of the Lord shall raise up a standard 
against him.” A standard always needs 
a faithful, fearless standard bearer 
to carry it and uphold it. The Gospel 
standard bearer God raised up in Ulster 
in the 1920s was Rev W. P. Nicholson. 
He was God’s man in God’s time with 
God’s message. One hundred years 
later, in 2021, we can again say the 
enemy is coming in like a flood. 

How we need to pray that in our day, 
God will raise up a standard bearer for 
this generation, and the winds of revival 
will blow again.

One shipyard worker was inspired to 
compose the following poem on seeing 
the shipyard men marching to the 
services.

What means the curious eager throng
That lines the streets and wait so long,
And what went ye out for to see?
The Island men in dungaree,
Those are the men that have been won
For Christ by Pastor Nicholson,
Make way, make way, you hear the cry,
And let the Islandmen pass by.

No bullets fly, no bombs explode,
For Jesus leads them on the road,
Peace is proclaimed, and all is well,
The devil has lost recruits for hell,
Down in the dumps we’ll let him go,
And that’s the place to keep him low;
Make way, make way, you hear the cry,
And let the Islandmen pass by.

Oh, wondrous change, who can it be
That moves the city mightily?
Give God the praise, for He alone
Can melt the heart that’s hard as stone,
Oh, why will you procrastinate,
Tomorrow you may be too late
Join up, join up, why will you die,
While Christ the Lord is passing by.

DRIVE-IN

Rev Greer has moved house and 
can now be contacted as follows: 

Address - 11 Old School Lane,
Grange, Ballymena, BT41 3RY

Phone - 028 7965 0242

NEW CONTACT DETAILS



The last months have been challenging for parents and children with 
the schools closed and online and home schooling being undertaken. home schooling

Rebecca, Esther & Deborah Bell James, Amy, Leah & Lewis Greer

Alyssa, Sofia & Fayth Greer

Joel McIntyre

Ruby Rea

Lucy, Charlie & Martha-Lily Maternaghan

Annie Blaney

Isla McCosh

Katie Coulter

Joshua & Reuben McClintock

Noah, Timothy, Lydia & Grace Trimble

Noah Brown

Emily, Heidi, Annie & Grace McClintock

Sarah Kirk

Eden Mitchell



“And it came to pass, that the beggar 
died, and was carried by the angels 
into Abraham’s bosom: the rich man 
also died, and was buried; and in hell 
he lift up his eyes, being in torments.” 

This parable from Luke 16 is the 
passage which God mercifully used to 
save me. I do not remember the date; 
however, I have a very clear memory of 
the night when my sins were forgiven 
and, in the sight of God, I became a 
pardoned sinner. Due to not being able 
to remember the date, assurance of 
salvation was something I have always 
struggled with in my spiritual walk. 
However, back in 2014, God gave me 
a promise which I still hold on to today. 
John 10:29 “My Father which gave 
them me, is greater than all; and no 

man is able to pluck them out of my 
Father’s hand.” 

For me this verse 
has been used in 
so many ways to 
be a comfort to 
me in my day-to-
day walk. 

I once heard a 
minister say in 
his message, 
“until we are fully dependent on God, 
forsaking all other, we will not grow 
as Christians.” I never truly knew the 
meaning of these words until I faced the 
past year. At the beginning of lockdown 
last year, being unable to sit my A levels, 
being separated from friends and having 
to adapt to church in the living room 
were things I found difficult to accept. 

Adapting to doing without things I might 
have considered “normal” in the past, 
was challenging. 
Looking back now, I can see that God 
took away everything I depended on, so 
that I could grow completely dependent 
on Him for my every need. As the well-
known hymn says;
“Through it all, through it all,
I’ve learned to trust in Jesus, I’ve learned 
to trust in God,
Through it all, through it all,
I’ve learned to depend upon His word.” 

We all have faced many different and 
difficult challenges over the past year, 
and we may not understand why, but it’s 
good to remember;
“Not ‘til the loom is silent, and the 
shuttles cease to fly, 
Will God unroll the canvas and explain 
the reason why.”

Two members of our Youth Fellowship tell of their salvation and how the past 
year has tested their faith.MY TESTIMONY

December 2020 December 2020 January 2021
Average weekly offering
Home & Foreign Missions
Building Fund
UK Fund
UK Fund Parkmount Fellowship
Andrew Foster
Student Gifts
Joanne Greer
Rev Lorimer
Annie Wilson - in lieu of flowers
Liberia
Stephen Greer

£ 7074
£ 3256
£   616
£   166  
£   200 
£ 1670
£   781
£   500 
£   500
£   490
£   300
£   260

Glenn Hamilton
LTBS
Liberia Radio
G McDowell
Building Bridges
Missionary Boxes
Colin Maxwell
Angel Alvarez
Nepal Vehicle

£   210
£   100
£   100
£   100   
£     80
£     71 
£     50
£     50
£     40

Average weekly offering         £ 3357
Home & Foreign Missions      £   910
UK Fund                                 £     96
Missionary Gift                       £ 5000
Missionary Gift                       £ 1500
Robert McConnell                  £   885
Joanne Greer                         £   235
Liberia Radio                          £   100
Building Bridges                     £     80
Missionary Boxes                   £     50
Glenn Hamilton                      £     20
Stephen Greer                       £     20

Hello, my name is Ethan McKillen, and 
I am 15 years old. I attend Ballymena 
church, and I am thankful to have been 
born into a Christian family where I 
knew my need for salvation. I was sent 
along to most of the meetings at church. 
I cannot remember the date I got saved, 
but I remember sitting in church when Mr 
Greer preached on what would happen 
if you died out of Christ, and how bad 
Hell would be.  I remember praying to 
the Lord to forgive my sins. In the car 
on the way home, I told my dad, and he 
was delighted.  

Going through primary school, I had no 
real issues. When it came to secondary 
school, I attended Ballymena Academy, 
and from the outset I struggled because 
I tried to fit in and found it hard to take 
any stand for Christ. At the end of third 
year, I started to pray for Christian 
friends. Within a few months I had a 

good group of Christian friends for which 
I am thankful to the Lord.  This was proof 
to me that God answers prayer. 

In 2020, my 
friends and I 
started to plan 
for a mission in 
the local Orange 
Hall. We started 
to have our own 
prayer meetings, 
but then 
lockdown hit. I 

struggled a lot to understand why this 
would happen - why was our mission 
cancelled after all the preparation! The 
Lord works in mysterious and wonderful 
ways.

During lockdown, I started to prioritise 
X-box more and more, until it got to 
the point that I was not spending time 
with God. I listened to Mr Greer and Mr 
Stewart saying several times about not 

spending enough time with God, but I still 
did not take heed. In April 2020 I ended 
up in hospital with a severe migraine, 
which gave me a big scare. However, 
the Lord was with me throughout it all 
and he used it as a lesson for me. 

Dad read Isaiah 41v10 to me, “Fear 
thou not; for I am with thee: be not 
dismayed; for I am thy God: I will 
strengthen thee; yea, I will help thee; 
yea, I will uphold thee with the right 
hand of my righteousness.” The 
next day I saw that Jerusha Greer had 
posted the same verse and it showed 
me that even though we do not spend 
time or show care to the Lord, He still 
loves and cares for His people. 

Now I am more consistent in my walk, 
and the Lord has blessed me greatly. 
One blessing has been having zoom 
prayer meetings for the mission with my 
friends again. It’s great to know my sins 
are all under the blood. God bless. 

LYDIA MCKEOWN

ETHAN MCKILLEN


