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Skipper’s tales

SKIPPER AND THE TICS
As you know by now, Skipper LOVES his walks.  His favourite 
walk is up the road to the farm gate, through the gate to the field 
with the path that leads to the wood and then a good romp round 
the woods before coming home back through the fields.    One 
evening when we were out for a walk we saw a beautiful roe deer 
walking ahead of us and the next thing he disappeared into the 
woods.   Skipper is not very observant at all and didn’t hesitate for 
one minute from his running  and stopping to sniff every few yards 
but we really enjoyed seeing the deer.  It is a magnificent animal.   

We enjoyed our walk that evening and, several times since then, 
have tried to see the deer again in the wood but he is very shy 
and very well camouflaged.  Do you know what camouflage is?  
Most animals don’t see colour the way we do and their colour 
and markings are designed by God to help them to blend into the 
background of the type of area where they live, so that the other 
animals which would harm them or kill them have difficulty seeing 
them.  You may have seen pictures of soldiers in what looks like 
odd patterened material with blackened faces and straw stuck in 
their helmets.  That is their camouflage. They are dressed like 
that so that they can blend into the terrain that they are fighting or 
training in and it makes it difficult for their enemies to see them.  
Just like some animals and birds and insects they are cleverly 
camouflaged and difficult to see; especially if they stay still.   

Deer are their camouflatge makes them very beautiful but one of 
the problems of living in an area where there are a lot of deer is 
that they carry on them a little insect which sometimes rubs off and 
lands in the heather. It is then gets picked up by dogs and cats and 
sheep.  This insect is called a tic.  It is very small and very clever, 
you don’t feel it if one latches on to you and dogs don’t know they 
are on them so they don’t scratch.   Poor Skipper often gets one 
and has to have it removed by the tweezers which he does not like 
one bit!  As soon as he sees dad coming with tweezers he tries to 
escape.   
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Dear Friends
Do you like fishing? The boy on the cover of the 
Explorer this month seems to be having a great time. 
We have been fishing several times recently and on 
two occasions caught a great catch of mackerel. 
Other times, sadly, we came home empty handed. 
The Bible has a great deal to say about fishing. 
Some of Jesus disciples were fisherman and he 
called them to follow him and become “fishers of 
men”. What do you think that means? 

On another occasion he showed his power over 
the wind and waves during a storm which was so 
severe that it terrified these Galilean fishermen. He 
stood in the boat and rebuked the wind and said 
to the sea “Peace be still.” The wind immediately 
ceased and we are told there was a great calm. No 
wonder the disciples were asking “What manner of 
man is this, that even the wind and the sea obey 
him?”.

When we go fishing we need to bait our hooks 
carefully. Different bait and flies will be successful 
with different fish at different times. We are trying 
to fool the fish into thinking that what it is seeing  is 
food rather than a trap. Satan is an expert at this. 
He will try and lure us into sin by making it attractive 
and harmless. He knows that different things are 
attractive to different people and so he ‘baits his 
hook’ with great care. He studies us: knowing what 
we like and how we respond to certain things.  The 
fish soon discover that the attractive looking bait is 
really a painful hook from which they can’t escape. 
Sin is also a painful hook and will always, sooner or 
later, bring sorrow into our lives.

One of the sad things about this is how easily we 
respond to the same ‘bait’ time after time. We 
listen to Satan and end up doing what’s wrong. In 
one way or another we suffer and yet when Satan 
comes along the next time we do the same thing 
all over again. This reminds us of how weak and 
corrupt we really are. We need the power of God to 
work in our hearts so that we will come to hate sin 
and instead love what is good and holy. We also 
need that same power to help us when temptation 
comes along or we shall end up ‘hooked’ once 
more and, more seriously, eternally.
Murdo A N Macleod

From
The
Editor

You might think it doesn’t matter. Why bother 
poor Skipper to remove something so small?  
Well, the tic is not very nice and it carries a 
disease which would make Skipper unwell so to 
stop that happening it has to be removed.  That 
is why those of you who live in the country will 
have seen the sheep being ‘dipped’.  I don’t know 
if they still do that but they used to and the reason 
was to kill the tics so that the sheep would stay 
healthy.   Every thing in creation is very well 
designed because of course it was designed by 
the perfect Creator God, but since sin entered the 
world even the not so nice beasts and insects are 
also perfectly designed to do the job they were 
created for, even the tic!  

Every time we remove a tic from Skipper we are 
reminded that sin entered the world when Adam 
and Eve sinned by eating the forbidden fruit, but 
we are also reminded that some sins, like the tic, 
don’t sting and you are almost unaware of them.  
If you leave them alone, however, like the tic 
they can cause lasting damage but unlike the tic 
damage which can be cured by antibiotics, sin 
can do much more damage to your everlasting 
soul This is why we have to guard against sin 
and repent, which is another word for being sorry 
and not doing it again.  If we do sin and we do 
repent God in Christ is able to forgive our sins 
and give us a clean heart and remove the pain and 
the penalty for sin.  A good verse which is also a 
prayer we can learn is from Psalm 51 vs 1 and 2 
which we often sing “After thy loving kindness, 
Lord, have mercy upon me: for thy compassions 
great, blot out all mine iniquity. Me cleanse from 
sin, and throughly wash from mine iniquity (sin): 
for my  transgressions I confess; my sin I ever 
see”. Ask mum or dad to explain it to you and 
help you to learn it and listen out for the next time 
you sing it in church. 



WHO AM  I ? 
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My story is very sad.  I am alone now with 
not a single friend on earth or in heaven.  It 
wasn’t always like that.  There was a time 
when I was surrounded by people, after all 
he had chosen me as one of his disciples.  
There were often crowds wanting to catch a 
glimpse of him and one of his miracles. They 
would listen as he spoke and if I close my 
eyes I can still hear his voice.  
I liked it, particularly when he spoke about 
the kingdom.  I used to dream about all the 
great things that would happen under his 
leadership.  One day he asked me to look 
after the money bag.  Well, it was my money 
too and it didn’t hurt anyone that I took a 
little, now and again.  Things went on and for 
a while, I suppose it was fine  but gradually I 
grew, I suppose the word is disillusioned.  It 
was all so disappointing but slowly I realised 
that Jesus plans were not the same as mine.  
Then just before the Passover we were in 
Bethany having a meal.  suddenly it happened.  
That stupid woman wasted that special 
oil: pouring it all over Jesus.  It was such a 
waste.  Even the other disciples agreed but 
Jesus took her side.  He criticised me and 
I remember turning away in disgust.  I think 
that was the final straw and soon after wards 
I met up with the Chief Priests and offered to 
lead them to Jesus for thirty pieces of silver.  
Looking back I should have seen how they 
used me and flattered me.  They told me I was 
a brave man and that the people would be 
forever grateful.  I would be a national hero.  I 
liked that thought and as I looked around the 
disciples it took me all my time not to sneer.  
They would soon be nobodies.  I was going 
to be an important somebody.  They would 
be sorry then that they hadn’t taken my side.
Well the Passover came and it 
wasn’t a pleasant occasion.  
Jesus seemed sad and suddenly he spoke 
about one of us betraying him.  It was a bit of 
a shock when he came out with it like that.  I 
think he knew, maybe he had always known.  

I got my chance and slipped out.  I don’t 
think the others suspected anything.  I still 
remember how cold it was.  Cold and dark: 
it was night.  The Chief Priests were excited 
to see me and I told them the plan.  I even 

had a sign so they would know who to 
arrest.  I will kiss him I explained.  that 
too had seemed a good idea at the 
time.  It had sounded bold and daring.  
I was so stupid not to see that it was 
plain horrible. 
We set of for the garden at first I 
thought he wasn’t there but suddenly 
he appeared he spoke kindly, sadly.  I 
would rather forget his words.  He was 
lead away and  I felt awful.  A terrible 
dark despair filled my heart.  I ran back 
with the money  and said something 
about betraying an innocent man.  They 
were no longer friendly.  I through the 
money down and left.  I had nowhere 
to go.
And now I am alone.  Without God or 
man.  Without hope or help.  Alone in 
the darkness, so alone.
Have you worked out yet who I am?  
Don’t do what I did.  Take a lesson 
from me.  “What was that you said?”. 
“ Why don’t you repent?”  “No, I can’t, 
you see, it’s too late for that.”  
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July/August entries

1st Prize:- Kirsty Morrison

Runners Up:-

Partick:- Kenny Mackinnon, Mairi Mackinnon

Snizort:- Andrew Macleod, Angus Nicolson

Stornoway:- Lily Craig, Sarah Craig, Thomas Craig

Name _______________________________

Age ______
Congregation ________________________ 

Address ________________________________
________________________________________
________________________________________
_________________________

The Explorer

PUZZLE PAGE 
 

Judas was secretly a (use the 1st letter of each of these pictures to solve the clue)  

 
 
__________________________________________________________________________ 

Why was not this ointment sold for 300 pence and given to the poor  
 

Jesus said to them  
10 1 2 3 13 14  10 1 2 3 13 14   

3  9 5 14  4 12 8 7  14 7 4  

8 6 5 8  7 12 1  7 16  14 7 4 

9 6 5 13 13  15 1 8 2 5 14  11 1 
 

E  I U A  O T 
1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 

 

The disciples didn’t guess because they didn’t want to 
(use the 1st letter of each of these pictures to solve the clue) 

    
 
 _____________________________________________________________________________   

 it could be possible that one they thought they knew so well could 
do such an awful thing. 
 

It was premeditated – what does this mean? 
______________________________________  

S  M  L  B F 
9 10 11 12 13 14 15 16 



The Snow Storm Baby
Many years ago there was a great snow-storm in the highlands of Scotland.  A young widow, along 
with her infant son, had been visiting family and as they walked home they got caught in the storm.  
If you have ever been outside when it is snowing you will know how difficult it is to walk through 
the snow and how tired and cold you become.  

Her neighbours' noticed that she and the child had not returned home and were very worried.  
However, because the snow was falling so thickly they were unable to go and find them.  The next 
morning the weather had improved and a search party set off.  Sadly, they discoved the dead 
woman dead in the snow.  At first they could find no trace of the child but then one of the men 
found him.  The little boy had survived.  His mother had taken of some of her own clothes and 
wrapped them around him and placed him in a little crevice in the rocks.  

Years later a minister in Glasgow was preaching to a large congregation and spoke about this 
young mother who had given her own life to save her son's.  He used this as an illustration of 
God's love.  The Lord Jesus Christ giving his own life in order to save his people.   At the end of the 
service he was approached by a man in military uniform who asked to speak to him.  The minister 
was quite shocked when the man said to him " That was my mother and I was the little boy, she 
died that I might live. I will never forget what she did for me but I am ashamed to say that I have 
forgotten the Lord”. 

The story has a happy ending because the Lord used that wery public reminder of his mother’s 
love to show him that just as his life had been saved his soul needed to be saved. He came to 
understand that his soul’s salvation would also have to come at the cost of anothers life; the Lord 
Jesus Christ. 

Have you been saved from the storm of death, judgement and eternity? Have you been brought to 
a safe place? Are you wrapped up in the love and shelter of Christ? For that little boy the danger 
grew with every passing moment and the same is true about our souls. We must flee at once for 
forgiveness and shelter and safety in the one place where it can be found. The prophet Isaiah 
speaks of Jesus and describes him as “an hiding place from the wind, and a covert from the 
tempest; as rivers of water in a dry place, as the shadow of a great rock in a weary land”. (Isaiah 
32:2)
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Psalm Tunes 2015 - 2016
Many readers of the Explorer sit the annual 
Psalmody Test.  The first two tunes for the next 
session are given below.  A CD featuring these 
tunes is also available and an excellent resource 
can be found at the Sing Psalms to God website at

 www.sing-the-psalms.webs.com
Anyone requiring further information should contact 
their own minister or the Clerk to the Psalmody 
Committee, Rev Andrew Allan, who can be contacted 
at                       andrewallan@fccontinuing.org 
 
St. Flavian C.M. No. 112 
Psalm 90:15 
 
d  : - │ d :   t1   ׀ d : m  │ r :  r   ׀  d : - ││ d : - │ f :  m  ׀  d :   r │ m : -      
Ac   -     cord - ing    as   the   days have  been       Where – in   we    grief have  seen 
 
m : -│ m :  f   ׀   s :   m │ d : r   ׀  m :- ││ m : -│  r  :  d   ׀  d   : t1  │ d : -  ││ 
The     just man     left,   nor    that his   seed           for     bread have  beg -  gars been. 
 
Watch the longer notes at the beginning and ending of each line. This tune comes from the English 
Psalter of 1562, and was originally written for Psalm 132. Old 81st in our book also came from this 
same Psalter. Flavian died in the year 449 for holding to the biblical truth that Jesus was both truly 
God and truly man. 
 
 

Hamilton No. 71 C.M. (R) 
Psalm 84:4 
 
   s    |   s : f.m : l.s |  s : m :  d |  f : - :  m.,f  |  m :  r :  r  | m : s  : d1.l  |                
Bless’d    are      they      in     thy house    that       dwell  they     e  -      ver       
 
s  :- .l : fe |  s :  -  : s.m | r : -.m  :  f  | m : s :  s.m |  r :- .m : f   | f  : m : 
give   thee praise. Who       pass   -  ing     tho -   rough       Ba   - ca’s  vales, 
   
   s   |   l ., s :  l  :   t  │ d1 . s : f  : m  │   r . f  :  m : r │  d : -││ 
there- in  do dig   up       wells     there - in do   dig  up  wells 

Robert Archibald Smith (1780-1829) was the son of a Paisley weaver. He was a well-known 
Precentor in Paisley Abbey Church, then in Edinburgh.  The last line of each verse is sung twice in 
this tune. These Common Metre tunes were composed by him: Morven, and St. Lawrence; also the 
short metre, Selma,  and the C.M repeating tune, St. George’s Edinburgh.  
    

Ballerma C.M. No. 28 
Psalm 40:1 
 
d  |  m : - : r   | d  : - : l1  |  s1 : - : l1  |  d :  - : d  | m : -  : r   | m  : s : m  |  r : - 
I     wait   -  ed    for    the    Lord   my    God     and    pa  –  tient   –   ly     did    bear; 
 
 d  | m : - : r  |  d : - : l1 | s1 : - : m1 |  s1  : - : d  | m : s :  m│ r : m : r│ d : -││ 
At  length   to     me    he   did       in  – cline     my    voice   and   cry     to hear. 
 
The composer of this popular tune was Robert Simpson (1790-1832). He was a weaver and a 
Precentor in Greenock.  Did God answer the Psalmist’s prayer right away? 
 
 

I only meant to eat one.  Honestly.  I chose it 
carefully;  my favourite. Lots of chocolate on 
the outside and a lovley centre.  It was gone 
so quickly; it just melted in my mouth.  

They were quite small really and another one 
wouldn’t be too much.  I nibbled it a bit so it 

lasted longer.  Well, maybe a minute longer.
I looked at the little pictures which described 
them all.  That one looks nice.  I should stop 
now and I’ll have some more tomorrow.  

Oh dear! I should have put the box out of 
sight.  I wish I had another box for a few 
moments each one satified my desire but it 
also created a desire for more.  

Yesterday the minister was talking about 
satisfaction.   He said that nothing in this world 
will ever really satisfy us.  We get money and 
we want some more.  We buy new things and 
soon we are bored with them.  I remembered 
my phone just then.  I was really excited with 
it at first but my friend has a better one .  I 
want one like his now.  

The minister said that only the Lord Jesus 
Christ can bring satisfaction to our souls.  He 
quoted from Matthew chapter 6, verse 33, I 
think “ seek ye first the kingdom of God, and 
his righteousness; and all these things shall 
be added unto you”.  He said this world will 
always leave us disatisfied.  Always wanting 
more. 
 
A bit like the chocolates really.  

Just one more....!



Snizort Outing

The little ones played in the hall with toys and the older children played football, badminton, and table tennis.  
Afterwards, we said worship together and some people went home but many of us went to the beach.  We were 
glad we took spare clothes. The sun came out and we waded out into the sea, some were brave enough to swim!  
The water was very, very cold but loads of fun. The little ones dug in the sand for cockles, (we got so many we had 
them for tea) and the adults talked.  The rain didn’t start again until we got into our cars - we were very grateful 
to God for that! We had a great day.   
          by  Sandy Iain (10) & Mina (8)

We are the only children in our congregation so it was 
very good to get together with our friends and go on the 
Snizort Sabbath School outing. We went to Minginish 
Hall in Portnalong, Skye. At first it was windy and very 
rainy but then it dried up and we played outside. There 
was a big crowd of old and young people and a few 
dogs came. We ate sausages, burgers, cakes, fruit, and 
sweets.  Sithean our dog got lots of sausages.  Minginish 
Hall is a great place to visit, there was even swings there. 


