
Locum Minister Rev. Nancy Norman 
Email  nancy.norman1@googlemail.com   
Telephone 01721 721699 

Services Sunday 28 February 2021 
 
Kirkurd & Newland Worship - 10am - Rev. Nancy Norman (see email for link) 
 
St Andrew's Zoom Worship - 11.30am - Rev. Nancy Norman (see email for link) 
 
Carlops Church Zoom Worship - 10am - Rev. Chris Levison (see email for link) 

FUTURE COMMUNICATIONS 
Sharing of News & Information 
Anything you would like shared should be emailed to  
intimations@standrews-westlinton.org   
by Thursday lunchtime  would be really helpful to allow 
time to collate and distribute it. 

Interim Moderator  Rev. Malcolm Jefferson 
Email  MJefferson@churchofscotland.org.uk 
Telephone 01721 725148 

As the current lockdown continues please be  
assured our Volunteers are on hand to offer a 
friendly voice, uplift shopping or medicines, assist 
with finances and offer guidance or support  
whenever it is required. 
 
Our 0800 number is available at all times and all 
enquiries and requests are treated in the strictest 
confidence - we are here to help. 
 
If you, a friend or a neighbour require assistance 
please call 0800 121 6212.  

New Linking 
  
Many thanks to everyone that participated in the voting process on the Basis of Linking of Broughton, 
Glenholm and Kilbucho, Skirling and Tweedsmuir, Calops, Kirkurd and Newlands and West Linton: St 
Andrew’s Parish Churches. The Basis of Linking was overwhelmingly approved by all six churches. 
Presbytery will be holding a special meeting on 23rd March at which the linking is likely to be formally 
approved and become effective. 

Congregational Meeting – 21st March 2021 
Please note that there will be a short, informal meeting of the congregation after the 
Zoom Service on Sunday 21st March. This year we are unable to arrange an attended, 
formal Stated Annual Meeting with present restrictions, so this will be an opportunity 
simply to share the accounts for the year ending 31st December 2020. We’ll also look 
back more generally at the year past and touch on our expectations for the year to 
come. 



REFLECTION for the Second Sunday in Lent      
Such a curious sounding word:  palimpsest.  Not an entirely ‘tripping-off-the-tongue’ word, but a  
fascinating one nonetheless. 
My first encounter with it was in a brochure describing an art class – starting from a blank sheet, and 
building up an image – layer upon layer of words and drawing, and textures, and colours – to create a  
three-dimensional, layered, vertical history of enquiry and experimentation. 
 
Palimpsest surfaced again, this time in the hands of Alexander McCall Smith – by which he meant the  
essence of his beloved city Edinburgh, re-discovering it as A Place of Beauty (the book’s title) –  
scratching the surface of Edinburgh’s public facades, in order to peel away its layers, digging down the 
way, to see how the city came to be what it is, to find out why what was there was there, and how it 
grew, where nothing was extraneous, where everything has its story to tell – the backyards, the  
forgotten corners, the private domains.  
  
And yesterday I bumped into it again – the Brazilian author and theologian Rubem Alves using the  
concept of palimpsest to describe us human beings – what and who we are, although not necessarily  
visible, and certainly not what you might see at first glance. 
There is always so much more to see, than can be seen – so much that we miss even just below the  
surface, by sometimes not bothering to see. 
 
In her poem entitled Cabbages, the poet Teresa Hooley has caught something of this exploration of  
layers – she declares that if God were as ungenerous as man is, and had intended that cabbages were 
meant only as food for cows, the cabbages wouldn’t have been made so beautifully – but he has made 
them beautiful: leaves  curving over each other, stems and veins branching out, and a divine fashioning 
with misty blues and gold, gallant red and soft purple amid the green.   
                          
I want to suggest that this season of Lent is a palimpsest:  full of layers.  And in our journeying, we  
discover far more than we might expect – and perhaps even more than we would have wanted to know.   
Lent is a bit like the old Scottish communion seasons – a period of additional devotion, and of reflection 
on the great mysteries of life and faith.  As such, Lent is also a time for depth – and for digging down to 
the deep foundations from which our lives, and our faith, are secured and nourished. 
 
The reading for today, from the 8th chapter of Mark’s gospel, is introduced by what appears to be such an 
innocuous statement:  ‘and he began to teach them’.  But those six little words are the hinge upon 
which opens an entire change of direction, a wholly new and distinct depth and revelation of meaning 
and purpose in the ministry of Jesus – a shift in emphasis, for which his disciples were not prepared. 
They had thought they understood everything, having dropped everything – boats, nets, homes, families – 
to follow their friend.   Their new discipleship was shaping them, motivating them, and they were  
learning, as Jesus taught them, preaching in parables, and by example, healing the ill and the be-
devilled.  It was such an absorbing new perspective and direction for their lives.  Together they had  
encountered some occasions of opposition, and suspicion, but not enough to deter them.  There was so 
much good to be done, and they must have anticipated that their work, alongside Jesus, would continue 
well into the future.   There is every reason to forgive them for not being able to grasp a truth they  
never thought to confront.   This, Jesus’ first prediction of a cross, and of cross-bearing, caught them 
entirely off guard:  as he tells his disciples that he must suffer, be rejected, be killed, and be raised 
again. 
 
There was no mistake.  What he told them was told plainly, and the language was intense and strong. 
But it was also clear that the way of the cross was meant not only for Jesus, but for the twelve as well, 
and not only for the twelve, but for the multitude of followers.   ‘Whoever would save his life will lose 
it, and whoever would lose his life for my sake would gain it’, he said.  The promise of resurrection was 
there, but not without the cross.  Not for nothing is Mark’s gospel often referred to as the Good Friday 
Gospel. 
 
Lent as a palimpsest – one of many ways to lead us into, and through, this most sacred of seasons, this 
most holy of journeys. 
 
But if we might be tempted to think that delving down to the foundations of our faith is a narrowing of 
our perspective, we should think again.  If our Lenten discoveries reveal anything, it is that we are all 
part of something vastly greater than ourselves – that what sustains us, and what unfolds before us, bit 
by bit, is nothing less than cosmic in its scale:  and that is the love of God, the depth and breadth of 
which knows no bounds;  the same love that brought into being   earth and seas and stars and human-
kind, that breathed light and life into everything;  a love against which superhuman powers cannot  
prevail, nor peril nor danger, nor things present, nor things to come. 
Nothing, in all creation, can separate us from the love of God which is in Christ Jesus our Lord. 

   Rev. Nancy Norman 


