Omagh Methodist Church 
Sunday 17 May 2020

Good morning to you all and I bring you the greetings of Methodist Women in Ireland.  It is heart warming for me to connect with you all.  I was bitterly disappointed when I could not fulfil all my engagements with MWI and especially as I should have been with you today.  
Before I share my memories of Omagh Methodist Church I will share a thought with you.
I have to say in this lockdown my go to bible reading is Psalm 91.
It is comforting to turn to God’s word in these strange days and Psalm 91 gives me the assurance that God is my safe place, my comforter.  The Psalmist says he is my God and I will trust him.  It is encouraging to know that God watches over us even in times of great stress and fear.  I would encourage you all to rely on God’s word, read and trust it to bless you.
Our church leaders in Ireland urge us to walk in faith, resist fear and support those who are most vulnerable.  They encourage us to remember we are in this together.
Psalm 91 v 1 & 2.  “He who dwells in the shelter of the Most High will rest in the shadow of the Almighty.  I will say of the Lord, He is my refuge and my fortress, my God, in whom I trust.”   In this surreal time God’s word can be a great comfort to us all.

I have been asked to share my memory/memories of Omagh Methodist Church.  As the Harkness family we attended Omagh Methodist Church and I have many fond memories even though it is nearly forty-six years since I moved away.  I am also glad that my twin brother Dennis and his family belong to the church. 
One of my earliest memories is Children’s Day when the whole Sunday School took part in the service.  From recollection it would have been held in May/June.  It was a special occasion for us all.  Mummy always knitted me an angora bolero to match my new frock.  I also got new white ankle socks and new white shoes and I wore my Easter Bonnet.  The children learnt pieces to sing, they read the lessons and when I was about seven years old, I was selected with four or five other children to lift the offering.  I dutifully went to the aisle and started at the back of the church and made my way up the aisle – SUDDENLY I dropped the offering basket.  I was so upset and embarrassed that I ran straight to my dad and he had to help gather up the contents of the offering basket and walk with the other children up to the front of the church.  This experience has had such a lasting effect on me I have never lifted the offering in church again!
Another memory is attending the Young People’s CE (Christian Endeavour) at which there were approximately fifteen to twenty attended.  It was a place that I met up with my friends as well as giving me a good grounding in what it meant to be a Christian.  We were encouraged to take part in bible reading and praying out loud and got used to the sound of our own voice.  I am grateful to this day that I had the opportunity to belong to the Christian Endeavour Society and in later years it was pleasing that my three children belonged to the CE in Glengormley Methodist Church. 
The ultimate memory of course was the 17th August 1974 when Alan and I had the pleasure of being married in Omagh Methodist Church, the service being conducted by Rev John Dowse and Rev Tom Kennedy, now both deceased.
I will always be grateful for the guidance and love shown to me in Omagh Methodist Church, especially the Sunday School teachers, Miss Kathleen James, Mrs Muriel Bann, Miss McGiboney, Mr Robert Walker, Mr Richard Bell and Mrs Elsie Stewart, my Bible Class teacher, and also Miss Eunice Crawford my CE leader.  
I will always look on Omagh Methodist Church as my home church and look forward to getting back to it sometime soon. 
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