Further recollections of Sunday School – by John Buchanan 
I enjoyed reading Sonia Gillespie’s recollections of her days in Sunday School and being reminded of some of the great teachers back in those days. 
I too have happy memories of them, particularly Kathleen James, Elsie Stewart and Dick Bell. 
Miss James was also my Primary School teacher for a year and I recall her bringing Sunday School children to her home after school – perhaps an early attempt at Youth Club!
I think it was Miss James who asked me to read in church for the first time and it was the Beatitudes in Matthew 5. 
From March 1991 to September 1992, Esther Stewart, Desmond Preston and I wrote up and circulated a Circuit Magazine “News & Views”.  I can’t recall why we stopped – perhaps we ran out of news!
Sonia’s writings kicked off my memory of “News & Views” and particularly an interview I did with Elsie Steward at her home on the Dublin Road.  After much searching I actually found copies of the “News & Views” and have scanned in below the outworking of my interview with Elsie.  Sorry for the small font size – typewriters in those days – and cut and paste manually to get the layout right!
In particular over the years when Matthew 28:20 gets mentioned into my mind comes Elsie Stewart – wonderful how our memory works. 
So a follow up to Sonia’s writing – surely there must be other memories out there we could all share in these “lock-down days”. 




[image: C:\Users\John\Downloads\Elsie Stewart (1).png]
image1.png
v BT AL IR

Banciin. v oG

ELSIE STEVART was born in 1910
and her early childhood was spent
in Co Monaghanwhere her father
was a policeman. However, in the
run up to the 'Troubles' of the
1920's, a policeman's lot was not
easy and neither was it easy for
a wife and children as home was
in the “Barracks" and
consequently after a particularly
difficult experience the family
moved house to Dromore.

7" le remembered that experience
w. .4, as a child of almost 10,
the family were awakened at 2.00
a.m. one morning and asked to
. leave the “house* because it was
to be set on fire. Her father,
and indeed other policemen who
had been in rural locations in
the area, had by this time moved
to a central station in Clonees
but as the Barracks was their
home the family stayed behind.
Elsie could remember watching the
home burn - indeed for many
years she could still ‘feel' the
tremendous heat from the night's
fire. At any other time finding
another home was impossible but
shortly before this Elsie's great
aunt in Dromore had died and a
fully furnished house was
a lable to them.

One of her early experiences was
in 1923 or thereabouts when Rev
V P Nicholson, the Billy Graham
of the day, conducted a mission,
sponsored by all the churches, in
Omagh Town Hall. "....lots of
heaven and hell but not much
love", she recalled. His theme on
that night was, “The Vages
Question* and his text, "The wages
of sin is death" and while Elsie
made a commitment that night, she
later questioned its validity
because while she had no clear
picture of heaven she knew, ar
thought she knew, what hell would
be like - something akin to the
fierce heat which came from the
fire which raged through her home
only four years earlier and she
wasn‘t risking a repeat!

Moving on to her faith Elsie said
that, “I have no spectacular story
to tell, no Damacus road
experience. Nor have I heard
voices telling me to do this or
follow that course of action, but
God bhas spoken clearly many, many
times and I have made my
committment to Him not only on a
once and for all basis, but on a
daily one. There's scarcely a day
passes but God speaks to us, not
only as we meet with Him in
prayer and Bible reading, but
also in ordinary, everyday things
in the world. After all, it's
God's world - He made it - and He
is as active in the world today
as He was at any time in history
and He is speaking to those who
wish to hear Him. Sometimes it
is in the small things a friend
says, some pilece of news you
hear, something said on radio or
seen on T.V.,, in the beauty of a
rose, the glory of a sunset - all
channels for God to speak to us".

"God spoke to me very forcibly
one night in Belfast - not at a
meeting - but on a Belfast bus -
as I watched an Officer in the

Salvation Army help a very
drunken lady. He bad picked her
up on the street and was

escorting her to the Salvation
Army Hostel further along. She

was dirty, smelly and dribbling
drunk, the kind of person we
would try to avoid - yet the

officer treated her with the same
care and attention as if she were
his own mother. It spoke of
God's care for all his children;
of His compassion for those who
had wandered; of Christ's way of

love <(hating the sin but loving
the sinner). It stirred my
conscience more than a dozen

sermons or reading as many books
about the love of God*.

“l once heard the head of the
Salvation Army say in a
television interview that, “Vhen
you give your heart to Jesus, you
give your bhand to serve your

fellow man". That's how God
works - through people.

The situation above said to me
that I hadn't got anywhere near
to understanding what it meant
by, 'My kingdom of 1love and

brotherhood’.

“I've. learned from this and other
events that I am still an infant
in comprehending what is meant
when we say that God is love.
That's why we simply must stay
close to Christ- all the time; the
closer .we get the deeper will be
our understanding of His nature
and the richer our fellowship
with Him“.

“It's easy to accept that God is
near when everything 1is going
well. Vhen we can look around
and say, 'Yes, I've given my heart
to Jesus and look how he has
blessed me', and you could give a
list of the blessings God has
bestowed upon you. Yes, .God is
good but what happens when
storms come: - when i1ll health
knocks at the door - or perhaps
a loved one dies? But Jjust as
Jesus came to His disciples on
the Sea of Galillee He is with us
in the storms of 1life, be they
external happenings or the
internal storms of anxiety, fear
or even anger, he is there".

*“Vhatever happens, . nothing can
take us out of God's care except
our own refusal to put ourselves
in God's hands. God 1is as
present in the storms as in the
quieter stretches of life and I
know from my blackest experience

of life - feeling numbed, dazed
and - alone - 1 never felt
abandoned®.

Asked about a favourite verse

from - scripture the response was,
‘LO,I AM VITH YOU ALVAYS, EVEN
UNTIL- THE END OF TIME'. (Matthew
28:20)




