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Letter from The Manse 

6A voice says, ‘Cry out.’ And I said, ‘What shall I cry?’ 
‘All people are like grass, and all their faithfulness is like the flowers of the field. 

7The grass withers and the flowers fall, because the breath of the Lord blows on them. Surely the people are grass. 
8The grass withers and the flowers fall, but the word of our God endures for ever.’ 

(Isaiah 40 NIVUK) 
I recently had my final session with my Pastoral Supervisor; not because I no longer see the benefit of Pastoral Supervision (far 
from it!) but because she is retiring to the North of Scotland. This, of course, led me to reflect on the journey we have shared: 
she has been my Pastoral Supervisor since I was a trainee Minister working in Motherwell – over 10 years ago! It is quite 
remarkable to think of sharing over a decade of your life and ministry with someone; and while I wish my Supervisor well in 
retirement, I am of course saddened by the parting of ways.  
This, combined with the other changes which we have already experienced, and are likely to experience (we have been part of a 
3-year change management project courtesy of Presbytery Planning…) led me to reflect on the somewhat transient nature of our 
lives; contrasted with the constancy of our Almighty and Loving God. Isaiah caught this contrast well in the words above: though 
our lives might feel fleeting (something which may feel unsettling), we have a sure anchor and foundation, who does not shift or 
change; Whose character and concern are well known; and Who promises never to leave us nor forsake us.  
In these moments of change, I find comfort in returning to the One who will never change; will always be my Loving Heavenly 
Father; will always guard and guide me; will always hold me in the sadness and delight with me in the joys. 
Let us cling all the more firmly to this God, made known to us in and through our Lord, Jesus Christ. 
For your reflection, I leave you with the final prayer liturgy my Pastoral Supervisor shared with me, called “The 
Sacrament of Letting Go” by Macrina Wiederkehr: 
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Slowly she celebrated the sacrament of letting go. 

First, she surrendered her green, 

Then the orange, yellow and red. 

Finally, she let go of her brown, 

Shedding her last leaf. 

She stood, empty, stripped bare. 

Leaning against the winter sky, 

She began her vigil of trust. 

And Jesus said: “why do you worry about clothes? Remember 
the flowers growing in the fields; they do not fret about what 
to wear; yet I assure you, not even Solomon in all his royal 
robes was dressed like one of these. 

Shedding her last leaf, 

She watched its journey to the ground. 

She stood in silence, 

Wearing the colour of emptiness, 

Her branches wondering; 

“How do you give shade with so much gone?” 

And Jesus said, “do not be troubled or needlessly concerned”. 

 

And then the sacrament of waiting began, 

The sunrise and the sunset watched with tenderness, 

Clothing her with silhouettes. 

They kept hope alive. 

They helper her understand that 

Her vulnerability, 

Her dependence and need, 

Her emptiness, 

Her readiness to receive, 

Were giving her a new kind of beauty. 

Every morning and every evening, 

They stood in silence and celebrated together, 

The sacrament of waiting! 

And Jesus said: Now if that is how God cares for the wild 
flowers in the fields which are here today and gone 
tomorrow, will he not all the more care for you…? 

 

With every blessing, 
Stuart 

Email: slove@churchofscotland.org.uk 
Tel.: 07916 176 873 

mailto:slove@churchofscotland.org.uk
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NEWS FROM THE GUILD 

 

A grateful thanks to all who donated to our charities at the after-church coffee on 

Sunday, September 14.  The sum raised was £45 which is a very welcome addition to 

the charities we support.   

The new session for the Guild begins on Monday, October 6
th

 at 7.30pm in the small 

hall. 

We are a welcoming group and would be delighted to welcome new members, male 

or female.   

So come along and “Give Us a Try”. 

 

The Guild in October 

October 6: Opening social and Registration. Reflection on the Theme --- Rev. Stuart 

Love 

October 13:  Building Our House ---   Sheila Morrow 

October 20:   Beetle Drive ----   On Our Own 

October 27:  Guild National Representative --- Christine Paterson. 
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Friday Senior 

Diners 

 

The above Club 

will be off on: 

Friday 10th 

October 

and  

Friday 17th 

October 

due to School 

Holidays. 
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Upcoming events
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