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Services, November 2017 

 

 

29 October 10am    Miss Sheena Livingstone 

5 November 10am    Rev Nancy Norman Communion 

5 November 6pm    Rev Nancy Norman 

12 November 9.45am    Rev Nancy Norman Remembrance 

19 November 10am    Rev Jim Wallace 

26 November 10am    Rev Nancy Norman  

3 December 10am    Mrs Mary McElroy 

3 December 6pm    Rev Chris Levison Communion 



Thoughts from a Locum 

 

Had it not been a wet autumn day my recollection would have been very different. 

 

On a bus from Rome to Florence; next stop the mediaeval hill town of Orvieto, its 

magnificent fourteenth century cathedral the real object of our visit; tour guide Stefano 

extolling the qualities of Umbrian olive oil, especially when compared with oil from 

neighbouring Tuscany; rain-drenched Italian countryside and autumn colours blurred through 

steamy bus windows. 

 

Arrival at an Umbrian hill town is not always straightforward. At Orvieto, a funicular railway 

shunted us from the level of the plain up through cloud to the edge of the rocky bluff on 

which the town was built centuries ago. On foot from there, we negotiated a tree-lined steeply 

winding cobbled street, slippery with rain and fallen leaves, and rounded the curve into the 

town’s main square. The sudden impact of the mediaeval was stunning: narrow lanes leading 

off the square in all directions; wonderfully irregular buildings; weathered pan-tile roofs at 

odd levels and angles; the complexity of chequerboard mouldings side by side with the 

simplicity of semi-circular arches and graceful balconies. Even the trees seemed original, and 

the rain too, gathering in ancient puddles and gushing from stone spouts. 

 

Everything was ancient, with one exception. The cathedral we had come to see, renowned for 

its façade of superbly crafted and colourful mosaics, was covered completely. not by cloud 

and rain, but by scaffolding and tarpaulin. 

 

Strange, though, that my recollection of Orvieto is not of disappointment at not seeing the 

mosaics, but of the square, itself the most natural mosaic of glistening wet autumn leaves, 

gold, scarlet, deep green, soft brown, chestnut, brilliant yellows, auburn, purple, as if those 

leaves in the square reflected the mosaics that we couldn’t see, hidden as they were behind 

their canvas mask. But more than that, that it was in fact more beautiful than ever the 

cathedral’s mosaics could have been. It was as if we had wandered into the artist’s workshop, 

our feet shuffling the brilliance of colour and pattern. 

 

Had it not been a wet autumn day my recollection would have been very different. 

 

I suppose I’m saying that however beautiful a thing might be that human beings are able to 

create, and however inspired the skill and the talent and the eye and hand that coordinate to 

shape or paint or mould that thing, the real beauty is found in the mixed jumble of colours, 

shapes, patterns and textures of nature itself, not contrived according to our liking but just 

there, in all their glory. 

 

I suppose I’m also saying that in our own assorted jumble of humanity, we reflect the original 

beauty of the divine image that is within us all. 

 

We are stewards of both – of nature’s and of humanity’s beauty.  An awesome responsibility 

and privilege. 

 

Nancy Norman 



 

 

Couplets and cuppas 

 

Margaret Torrance is arranging this reading and recital in the church on Sunday 5 November, 

3.30pm. Several local writers will read their own work, some accompanied by clarsach music. 

Readers include Pim Claridge, Anita John and Gerda Stevenson.  

 

The event is to support the Carlops patio-garden project; entry by donation. Come and be 

entertained, enjoy tea and buns, and support the village’s current project. 

 

 

Christmas cards 

 

Specimens of this year’s Christmas cards are available to view in the church. List the design 

and quantity you want on the accompanying order sheet by Sunday 12 November, for delivery 

later that month. Or talk to Mary McElroy. Cost: £2.50 per pack of five cards and envelopes. 

 

 

Shoebox 2017 

 

Carlops’ 2017 shoebox project will again support Scottish Women’s Aid. Flat-pack shoe 

boxes are available in the church, or from Mary McElroy. Fill them with items for toddlers, 

children 5-11 years, or children 11-14 years; specify boy or girl in each case. And perhaps fill 

a second shoebox with items for Mum too? 

 

Bring your shoebox to the Gift service on Sunday 10 December 2017, or deliver to Mary 

McElroy. More information about shoeboxes and possible contents from 

info@carlopschurch.org  

 

 

St Andrew’s Christmas Fair 

 

This year’s fair is on Saturday18 November 2017, 2-4pm, in the Graham Institute and new 

Church Hall, West Linton. Carlops Church will have a stall and its proceeds will return to us. 

All are invited to roll up and spend copiously in a good cause! 

 

 

Messy Church 

 

Messy Church meets 4-6pm on Sundays 5 November and 10 December, in the New Church 

Hall, West Linton. Children from toddlers to P7 are welcome to join in the fun, but must be 

accompanied by an adult. Games, craft activities, a song and a story, then finish with a meal 

together. Information from info@carlopschurch.org  
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From a Fresh Start newsletter 

 

Thank you all for the time and energy you put into keeping our services running and helping 

our clients. These comments from our clients give a sense of the positive impact you have: 

 

“It’s a great idea to make someone like myself feel more part of the community and I can feel 

my shopping habits are healthier and cheaper.” Cooking class feedback 

 

“I received a lot of support & help, as well as taking part in a wonderful team with incredible 

kind, fantastic people.” Hit squad feedback 

 

“I cannae believe you guys – amazing!” Starter pack recipient 

 

We think these comments are great and sum up how we feel about our volunteers!   

 

 

Carlops patio-garden; stop press! 

 

All systems seem to be go! Tenders have been received and reviewed. The preferred tender 

has been brought within the funds likely to be available. The project steering group has 

applied for building warrant and is in the process of appointing a contractor. Estimated 

construction time is about eight weeks, not allowing for any delays caused by waiting for 

building warrant, weather and unforeseeable technical issues. A more collected report should 

appear soon! 

 

Rennie McElroy 

 

 

The Column 

The walking lady: episode III 

 

Browsing through the June Newsletter, the Column caught my eye! The Walking Lady? Could 

this be the same person? I read on. Yes, it was her. It could only be her! 

 

Since I came to Carlops in 2008, I too have passed this lady many times. I usually spotted her 

mid-morning on the A702 between Flotterstone and Silverburn. Striding along, always the 

same backpack and longish jacket, whatever the weather. Plus ear-lapped hat and huge 

pawkeys (guid Scots word!) never gloves, her walking continued right through the winter! 

Was it the comfort of a familiar route? Or a kind of pilgrimage? Or an exercise in 

mindfulness? Or escape? So many questions. 

 

I arrived home once after a horrible journey through snow from Penicuik. I was thinking 

about this slight lady – was she walking today? Surely not! Did she arrive safely?  I felt so 

protective of the lonesome figure. Did she remind me of my granny? No. Granny was never 

so fit; she made too many clootie dumplings! 

 



In summer 2016, I was on my weekly trip to Penicuik for groceries. It was a warm, sunny day 

(we had one!). I had the car windows open and was listening to Jeremy Vine on Radio 2. All 

was well in the world! A quick nip into Lidl for fruit and I’d be off back home. 

 

Then I spotted her! Was this the Walking Lady? Her ruddy complexion and slight stoop were 

instantly recognisable, but jacket and backpack were gone. She looked younger than I 

expected. She was wearing a delicate striped blouse above walking trousers. Impulse took 

over! I made a bee line for her and politely enquired if I could ask about her walking routine, 

explaining that I had seen her walking many times and had always wondered where she was 

going and why. Then I apologised for being nosey! She smiled and said: “I do it because I 

can.”. Yes, she loved the familiarity of the walk, a challenge, but not an impossible one. She 

told me that she lives in Edinburgh, walks out to Silverburn, cuts through to Penicuik. In her 

younger days, she walked most of the way back to Edinburgh, but now takes the bus home 

from Penicuik. “Which is fine,” she said. “I can do my shopping, then hop on the bus!” 

 

So that’s the story of my encounter with the Walking Lady. I know a bit more about her but 

she still has an enigmatic quality. 

 

Elaine Jack 

 

 

Future events 

 

La petite trotte a Leon; ultra-distance running in the Alps Talk by Jason Hubert, Friday 3 

November 2017, 8pm 

Couplets and cuppas Poetry reading with music, Sunday 5 November 2017, 3.30pm See 

article overleaf 

Man soup lunch Wednesday 22 November 2017, 12noon-1.30pm 

Kirk Session Tuesday 28 November 2017, 7.30pm  

Advent garden ceremony Sunday 3 December 2017, 3.45pm for 4pm 

 

 

Material for next issue 

 

To info@carlopschurch.org by Monday 20 November 2017 please 

 

 

End 
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