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άLŦ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ƴƻǘ ƛƴ ƻƴ ƛǘΤ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ Řƻǿƴ ƻƴ ƛǘΦέ 

Group member, Peru 2008 

 From the Editor... 

... January was a time of travel for a few of us 

within the church, to go and witness first hand 

the poverty and challenges of Peru.  Not the 

picture postcard Peru of the travel magazines, 

but the harsh realities of people suffering 

extreme poverty and an ever growing 

problem of abandoned children.  Children just 

thrown out because their mothers are 

incapable of looking after them anymore.   It 

was a journey of discovery.  Within the pages 

of the magazine are recounted a few of the 

heartbreaking stories that were heard, and if 

you would like to find out more about Peru, 

then please do get in touch, as we will be 

more than happy to  share our experiences.  

I hope you enjoy reading a little bit about our 

experiences. 

Karen 

 
Read some more on the travel blog: 

www.mytb.org/kawai 

 

 
 

Wanted 
If anyone has any unwanted staff copies of Church 

Hymnary (3); Common Ground and/or Songs of 

Gods People, then the choir would be very grateful 

to receive donations of the books. 

 

 

5ƻƴΩǘ aƛǎǎ 

Radio Clyde 

Clyde 2 (1152 mw/am) 

Week Commencing  

14th September 

Time Out 

11.55pm 

Presenter - Karen Muir 

(Clyde 2 also available on dab 

digital radio ) 

 

 

Many grateful thanks once again to Muirs 

Travel for kindly donating the printing of the 

coloured front page of the magazine. 

If you have anything you would like to 

contribute to the next magazine, then please 

let me have the articles no later than Sunday 

17th August 2008.  The next edition of the 

magazine will be in September. 

             Karen 
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From The Manse... 
During our recent trip to Peru with the Vine Trust, 

we were fortunate enough to meet many 

interesting people whose stories often shocked us 

to the core, but whose resilience and commitment 

to faith was outstanding.  We learnt about the 

plight of the numerous abandoned boys, left to 

fend for themselves on the city streets, sometimes 

from as young as four years old.  The boys stories 

were particularly harrowing, each one as bad, or 

worse than the next, and like us, you may find 

yourself asking where God is in all of this, what 

place does God have in their lives or the lives of 

the families who put them out?  These are not 

insignificant questions, and are important to ask, 

but the answers I found were full of nothing but 

hope. 

Unión Bíblica del Perú (Scripture Union Peru) work 

very closely with the boys on the streets.  Through 

their street projects they are able to make contact 

with the boys and work tirelessly to earn their 

trust.  They offer night shelter accommodation to 

those that want it, and from there the boys are 

welcome ǘƻ ƳƻǾŜ ǘƻ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ {¦Ωǎ ŎŜƴǘǊŜǎ ǿƘŜǊŜ 

the care and support by the way of 

accommodation, food and education is provided.  

And ultimately, the final stage is to offer the boys a 

permanent place in one of their many homes 

dispersed throughout the country. 

We had the great privilege of spending ten days 

with the SU staff, learning about their projects, 

and were able to visit with the house parents and 

boys in the houses at Kawai, Ica, Kusi and Puerto 

Alegria.  These visits were by no means sad or 

depressing but instead were filled with joy and a 

sense of love that just cannot be described.  I was 

particularly impressed by the genuine loving 

dedication of all the house directors in each of the 

centres.  I was equally impressed by the warmth of 

welcome given to us by the boys.  But I came away 

with much more food for thought. 

What struck me most of all on our trip was how 

God was at the heart of all that was being done.  

The level of commitment shown by every staff 

member and volunteer alike was consistently great 

and always loving.  So many of these boys came to 

them with no self-esteem and no sense of self 

worth. 

 

When we met with the national director, he 

shared with us the five foundations SU base the 

ǿƻǊƪ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǇǊƻƧŜŎǘǎ ƻƴ ŀƴŘ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ 

ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘΣ LΩŘ like to share them with you now. 

5 Foundations: 

1. How God is calling people for this work is 

ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘΦ  Lǘ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƳŀǘǘŜǊ ƛŦ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƪŜǊ ƛǎ 

unsure of their calling at first, because as they 

work their calling will be confirmed. 

2. It is recognized that the service they are able to 

offer is a gift from and for the Lord. 

3. The aim is to live by example, to be a model to 

volunteers and boys alike about what it means to 

live the Christian life.  (The boys watch the house 

directors carefully in the houses and take note of 

the behaviour they witness.) 

4. They aim to work as a team at all times. 

The house directors feel confidence as they work 

in the houses because the connection between the 

direction of the programme is second nature to 

them.  They have the confidence of the national 

director who encourages them to accept that 

mistakes will always happen, but through them 

valuable lessons can be learnt. 

From all that we saw, I can say with confidence 

ǘƘŀǘ ƎƻƻŘ ǿƻǊƪ ƛǎ ōŜƛƴƎ ŘƻƴŜ ǘƘŜǊŜ ƛƴ /ƘǊƛǎǘΩǎ 

name and for ChrƛǎǘΩǎ ǎŀƪŜΦ  Lǘ ǿŀǎ ŀ ǇƻǿŜǊŦǳƭ 

experience indeed to witness faith in action ς not 

just in words or theological discussions but in real 

and practical action. 

Lƴ ǘƘŜ ƭŜǘǘŜǊ ƻŦ WŀƳŜǎ ƛǘ ƛǎ ǿǊƛǘǘŜƴΣ άCƻǊ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ 

body without the spirit is dead, so faith without 

ǿƻǊƪǎ ƛǎ ŀƭǎƻ ŘŜŀŘέ όWŀƳŜǎ нΥнсύΦ  These words ring 

in my ears and so I pray that I never forget the sights 

we saw, nor the insights we gleaned from this very 

special and extraordinary journey.  May they 

remind us also of the service God has called each 

one of us to, be it in Coalburn or Lesmahagow, in 

Scotland or England, or even as far a field as Peru 

in South America! 

Yours in Christ, 

  

Aileen 
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  The Book Club 

 Attention all you readers out there. 

The new season of the Book Club is well under 

way, and we have had 2 great discussion evenings 

so far.  If you like to read, and are free on a Sunday 

evening once a month, then why not come along 

and join us.   

 The book suggestions for the rest of 2008 are as 

follows: 

April 20th 

Mercy - by Jodi Picoult 

May 18th 

We Need To Talk About Kevin - by Lionel Shriver 

June 15th 

Brave New World - by Aldous Huxley 

August 17th 

A Fine Balance - by Rohinton Mistry 

September21st 

The Accidental - by Ali Smith 

October 19th 

A Spot of Bother - by Mark Haddon 

November 16th 

The Red Tent - by Anita Diamant 

  

The Book Club meets on Sunday evenings (dates 

above) in Coalburn Parish Church at 7pm.  It is a 

ǾŜǊȅ ƛƴŦƻǊƳŀƭ ŜǾŜƴƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ǿŜ ŘƻƴΩǘ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ŀƎǊŜŜ 

with what Richard and Judy recommend!   

Book Clubs make for great evenings of discussion! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Blast From The Past  
(original wording and spelling) 
September 1934 ς On Thursday 9th August the 

teachers made their annual outing to Whiting Bay, 

Arran,  The elements were not too gracious to 

them, but in spite of the weather, they spent a 

glorious day. 

 

December 1934 ς ²ƻƳŀƴΩǎ DǳƛƭŘ ό/ƻŀƭōǳǊƴ 

section) ς aǊǎ ¢ǿŀŘŘƭŜΩǎ ƎǊƻǳǇ ƘŜƭŘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ŀƴƴǳŀƭ 

IŀƭƭƻǿŜΩŜƴ ǇŀǊǘȅ ƻƴ мǎǘ bƻǾŜƳōŜǊΦ  Once again it 

proved a splendid success. 

 

July 1935 ς Our cinema display proved a splendid 

success and we are happy to tell that Mr Frame 

has offered to return in the early winter to take us 

another tour through Scotland and England. 

 

January 1936 ς Miss Talman is once again to be 

complimented for her work in preparing the young 

carols singers for the morning service. 

 

February 1936 ς On Monday 6th January Miss E 

Finlayson, M.A. had her regiment of Life Boys in 

the hall for their annual party.  From the moment 

ǿŜ ǎŀǘ Řƻǿƴ ǘƻ ǘŜŀ ǳƴǘƛƭ ƴŜŀǊƭȅ ǘŜƴ ƻΩŎƭƻŎƪ ǘƘŜǎŜ 

little fellows simply shone with delight; it was their 

very own social. 

 

July 1936 ς The ladies of the Guild have been 

saving up their spare threepenny bits and sixpenny 

pieces to treat themselves to a motor run.  Tor the 

ŘŀȅΩǎ Ǌǳƴ ŀƴŘ ƘƛƎƘ ǘŜŀ ŜŀŎƘ ƭŀŘȅ ƘŀŘ to pay seven 

and six, a very modest sum for over 200 miles of 

motoring ς south to Dalveen Pass, Thornhill and 

Dumfries and on to Sweetheart Abbey.  Then it 

was by the Solway and Dalbeattie to Castle 

Douglas where the party halted for tea.  The 

journey home was made through New Galloway , 

Loch Ken, over the Carsphairn Hills into Ayrshire, 

then into familiar parts around Murkirk, up to 

Douglas and then Lesmahagow.  What a lot of 

southern Scotland they saw for three half crowns. 
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A Little Bit About Peru 

There were many highs and lows of the trip to 

Peru, and as you have read, some of the stories 

were pretty awful.  There are so many stories to 

tell, that it is difficult knowing just where to begin.  

But throughout our trip, there was always a sense 

of hope.  And such a strong faith in Christ that you 

ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ Ŧŀƛƭ ǘƻ ōŜ ǘƻǳŎƘŜŘ ŘŜŜǇ Řƻǿƴ ōȅ ǿƘŀǘ 

was happening. 

We heard the stories of some of the street boys 

and of their struggle to survive into their teenage 

years; about how they live, what they have to do 

for money to buy a plate of food. 

We visited shanty towns, where the people 

(millions in one city alone!) have no water, no 

plumbing, no sanitation facilities of any kind.   

We were taken to the earthquake areas of last 

August where in the region of 2000 people died , 

and over 300,000 homes destroyed, resulting in 

more than one million people being made 

homeless overnight.   

We helped to distribute water in a shanty town 

near Ica.  A shanty town which exists in one of  the 

driest place on the planet, where it rains approx. 

once every ten years. 

We visited the night shelter in Lima, where 

children go to spend a night off the streets; a 

chance to sleep without fear and danger.  Boys 

and girls - girls with their babies.  All children. 

We visited Belen.  A place that should not exist.  A 

place built on the banks of one the rivers and 

ǿƘƛŎƘ ƛǎ ǊŜŦŜǊǊŜŘ ǘƻ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ ά±ŜƴƛŎŜ ƻŦ tŜǊǳέ ŘǳŜ ǘƻ 

ƛǘΩǎ ƭŀōȅǊƛƴǘƘƛƴŜ ǎȅǎǘŜƳǎ ƻŦ ŎŀƴŀƭǎΦ  .ǳǘ ǿƘŜǊŜ ǘƘŜ 

waters are full of untreated sewage, where 

rubbish and debris has been gathering for decades, 

where vultures circle constantly overhead and live 

all around - waiting. A place full of squalor, filth, 

disease and death. 

So where was the hope in all of this?  Where was 

the faith? 

²Ŝ ǾƛǎƛǘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ōƻȅǎΩ ƘƻƳŜ ŀǘ YŀǿŀƛΣ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǎƘƻǊŜǎ 

of the Pacific Ocean, where 30 kids now have a 

home and a family who love them. 

We saw what is being achieved in the deaf school 

is Lima helping deaf children learn sign language 

and break social and cultural stigmas attached to 

being deaf. 

We witnessed the inauguration of a new boys 

home in Ica, where there is room for 40 boys to 

live.  Where they will grow up, be loved, be 

educated, learn a trade.  Have a chance at life. 

We saw the grateful faces of the women and 

children at the clinic in Belen who are able to 

receive medical advice and healthcare thanks to 

the work and dedication of the volunteer doctors 

and nurses. 

We were entertained as the boys in the homes we 

visited, at Kawai, at Kusi, at Ica and at Puerto 

Alegria - where they all sang and danced for us 

with such energy and obvious joy. 

But most of all we spent time in the company of 

people who have dedicated their lives to helping 

the poor and the disadvantaged of Peru, people 

who want to make a difference, who want to save 

lives, and who spread the word of God through all 

that they do.   

For me, the picture postcard image of Peru has 

been shattered.  There are still many highlights to 

Peru: Macchu Piccu; the Inca Trail; The Sacred 

Valley; Lake Titicaca and lots more beside.  The 

tourists come in their thousands to be challenged 

by the treks and the trails, either as a personal 

journey or as part of a fund raising exercise for a 

chosen charity.  The Vine Trust themselves offer 

an Inca Trail challenge to raise funds.  But on this 

trip we were given a front row seat to a different 

Peru.  We were shown where the fundraising 

money goes and where it still needs to go.  This 

trip was life changing.   

!ǎƪ ƳŜ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǘŀƭƭ ƭŀŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǇƛŎǘǳǊŜΣ ŀƴŘ LΩƭƭ ǘŜƭƭ 

you his story.  It might change you too. 

Karen Muir 
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Peru - The Dark side of Life on the 
Streets - Guillermo - his story 
 Guillermo was born to a poor family, and 

eventually by the time he was 7, his family could 

no longer afford to keep all the children they had, 

ŀƴŘ ǎƻ DǳƛƭƭŜǊƳƻ ǿŀǎ Ǉǳǘ ƻǳǘ ŀƴŘ ΨƭƻǎǘΩ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ 

streets of Lima.  His life was hard and difficult and 

he spent most of his time in hiding.  By the time he 

was 16, he had lived through unimaginable 

circumstances, and had fought and struggled to 

stay alive in the streets of Lima.   

One day he came across a young boy who had only 

just reached the same streets that Guillermo had 

struggled to survive in, and he decided to do 

something about it.  He talked to the boy and took 

him to the Red Door (the main door of the 

Scripture Union in Lima).  The Red Door opened 

and the young lad was encouraged through by 

both Guillermo and the volunteer on duty.  

Guillermo told the volunteer that he had come 

ŀŎǊƻǎǎ ǘƘŜ ȅƻǳƴƎ ƭŀŘΣ ŀƴŘ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǘŜƭƭ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ 

been on the streets long, and that there was 

maybe a chance to find some good in this boy. 

Guillermo told the young lad that he would be 

safe, that he would be taken care of. 

The volunteer told Guillermo to come in too.  But 

ƘŜ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘΦ  IŜ ǎŀƛŘ ƘŜ ƘŀŘ ŘƻƴŜ ǘƻƻ Ƴŀƴȅ ōŀŘ 

things, and if he told his story then he would not 

be getting this invitation to stay.  The volunteer 

told him that everyone is a sinner, and his past 

actions did not matter.  He wanted Guillermo to 

come in and stay, and be safe.   

Guillermo resisted, and said again that he did not 

deserve to stay, he did not deserve such kindness. 

And so he turned and started to walk away. 

Before he left, he turned to the volunteer and said: 

άCƻǊ ƳŜ ƛǘΩǎ ǘƻƻ ƭŀǘŜΦέ  όΨtŀǊŀ Ƴƛ Ŝǎ ǘŀǊŘŜΦΩύ 

And he walked into the streets of Lima and 

disappeared once more. 

He was 16 years old. 

He had given life back to the young lad who went 

in to the centre that night.        

Paco - his story 
 Paco lived in the mountains.  It was beautiful.  

The tourists would come and take 

photographs, and climb the mountains and 

trek the trails.  It was idyllic.   

Paco was beaten daily.  His father never 

stopped.  A woman decided to help Paco, and 

she told him about the better life he would 

ƘŀǾŜ ƛƴ [ƛƳŀΦ  IŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ǘŀƪŜ ŀƭƭ ǘƘƛǎ 

beating and pain.  He could leave, and she 

would help him.  So he left.  The lure of the 

city, and the better life was something Paco 

wanted.  His dreams would all come true.  So 

he waited for the lady to come back.  After a a 

few days, she turned up, and she took him 

from his village.  She took him on the bus to 

Lima, and when she got to Lima she took him 

to the busy market square. 

ά¸ƻǳ ŀǊŜ here Paco, no more beatings.  Life 

ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ƎƻƻŘ ƴƻǿΦέ  {ƘŜ ǎǘƻǇǇŜŘ ŀǘ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 

stalls and bought a bag of sweets and gave 

the bag to Paco.  Paco couldn't believe he was 

actually in the city!  He would be safe now.  

He turned to the lady.  But she had gone.  

Disappeared into the crowds of the market.   

Paco was 10. 

  (These stories are based on true events, 

names and some details have been changed 

to respect the individuals involved) 

  

The Hope That Exists - Jesus In The 
Jungle Philipe - his story 
Philipe was 7, and had been discarded by his 

family and was left to fend for himself in the town 

near where he stayed in the jungle.  But he was 

hungry, and scared, and each day saw him venture 

further and further from the areas he knew. 

By helping load river boats, he was able to go from 

village to village, always moving on when he wore 

out his welcome. He slept on the streets, and hung 

about market stalls in the hope that a woman 

would give him bread, or the root of a yucca, or, if 

he was lucky, a piece of fish, usually the head. 

He eventually reached the Amazon - the big river. 

He knew that this would lead him to the city - to 

Iquitos. His childhood innocence was long gone, 

his dreams and aspirations a mere shadow in his 

memory.  Haunted by old fears, by hunger and 




