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Where can I go from your Spirit?
Where can I flee from your presence?
If I go up to the heavens, you are there;
if I make my bed in the depths, you are there.
If I rise on the wings of the dawn,
if I settle on the far side of the sea,
even there your hand will guide me,
your right hand will hold me fast.

Psalm 139: 7-10
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Notes from the Manse
Dear friends,

How are you getting on with your reading through the Gospel of Mark
this summer?

This is a Scots Kirk summer project in which you are invited to partici-
pate. Personally, I first recall reading through Mark as a teenager and

what do you know? Whilst lying on top of my
bed these stories came alive and exciting for
me. Something was speaking to my heart and
my spirit, setting me on a path into a new
relationship with the person and life of Jesus.
Ever since that time, I have sought to be a
follower of Christ and to grow in my faith.
Following  has taken me to many differ-
ent, wonderful and sometimes quite challenging
places. Forgive me for this paraphrasing of
George Matheson’s well loved celebration of
life’s pattern but it’s true: we know a Love -

; we have the Light and there’s a
Joy in all things, that seeks to have and hold us! From being
teenager in the local church with which my family associated, I found
my peers in the Youth Fellowship group of a neighbouring church and in
summer seaside mission camps. I also trace influences for growth in my
faith through various contacts within the university student chaplaincy
at St Andrews and the discovery of the community and witness around
the Abbey on the island of Iona, off the west coast of Scotland.

If you have yet to open your Bible and find the Gospel of Mark then I
sincerely urge you to turn to it now. Whether you are here in Lausanne
or living elsewhere in the world this is something we can do together!
Bring yourself closer to God and know that you are standing in solidarity
with your brothers and sisters at the Scots Kirk by reading Mark’s Gospel
for yourself.

I hope you will discover that reading through Mark together
. Each week, I am trying to distil something

from each chapter and the text as a in worship.



That’s certainly the case but in taking time for one self on other days of
the week, we each have an opportunity to mark and “inwardly digest”
what is being read. Spend time with the words, let them sink in. Sit and
ponder over them,  and it will not be time wasted. Listen
and seek to hear, to discover, discern what God is saying to you this day!
As we allow for familiar words to “ruminate” within our mind and heart
in church and at home, we apply these questions to what we read:

Happy summer reading and God’s best to you this day.

Ian
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Deadline for the next edition of Cornerstone:
18th September 2016
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Informal Art Group
The Informal Art Group has hitherto met
each Tuesday evening in the church hall
at 7.30 p.m. Some members have,
however, expressed the wish to find an
alternative time, so we will be having a
meeting on Tuesday, 20th September,
at 7.30 p.m. to discuss the future of the
group. If you are a keen artist and would
like to join in the discussion with a view
to potentially joining the group, please
contact Janet Beard on 021 784 24 78
for more details.
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God's Beauty Tips
For attractive lips, speak words of kindness.
For beautiful eyes, look for the good in others.
To lose weight, let go of stress, hatred, anger, discontentment,
and the need to control others.
To improve your ears, listen to the Word of God.
For poise, walk with knowledge and self-esteem.
To strengthen your arms, hug at least 3 people a day; touch
someone with your love.
To strengthen your heart, forgive yourself and others.
For the ultimate in business, casual or evening attire, put on
the robe of Christ; it fits like a glove but allows room for
growth.
Best of all, it never goes out of style and is appropriate for any
occasion.
Doing these things on a daily basis will certainly make you a
more beautiful person.
- Author Unknown
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Have you ever wondered about the origins of the
Scots Kirk Lausanne? (part 2)
During the Russo-Turkish war our minister began a collection for the sufferers
in Bulgaria and the children in Bosnia and Serbia and £46 came in for the first
and £102 for the second ― many Swiss friends joining in this good work.
In 1879, a vestry was added and paid for, and General Enderby Gordon did all
he could to urge our Continental Committee to assist in securing a site for a
manse, Mr Buscarlet stating his willingness,
should this be first secured, to set out once more
on a collecting tour! Our congregation enjoyed
that year the privilege of counting amongst its
numbers not only General E. Gordon, but also
the great and good General C. Gordon, who
expressed his warmest sympathy with our
evangelical work on the Continent. Evangelistic
work occupies a most prominent place in the
commission given to each of our Continental
ministers, and therefore Mr Buscarlet soon
became a member of several Swiss committees
― such as, the Lausanne Committee for
Evangelisation in Spain, especially at Barcelona and its neighbourhood, an
ltalian committee, the Lausanne Auxiliary Bible society, and he was asked to
become president of the Vaudois Committee for the Sanctification of the Lord's
Day, which is a branch of the great lnternational Sunday Observance Society of
Geneva, etc. Besides representing the Evangelical Alliance Committee at Lyons,
etc., he was invited in 1880 to prepare a paper on the churches of Switzerland
for the great Catholic Presbyterian gathering at Philadelphia. lt was on this
occasion that an American Christian mentioned to him his wish to convey £500
a year for five years, to be employed by our Continental Committee for opening
new stations, and handed him £1000 at once, The generous donor named
Biarritz and the Engadine, at Mr. Buscarlet's suggestions, as positions he would
like us to occupy, but other stations owe their starting to the gift so generously
bestowed. In 1884, the Continental Committee received £184 from the
congregation at Lausanne. It was found that the parents of the young people
attending the services and the Bible classes responded most kindly, as there are
no seat rents, to a circular sent them annually. In 1885, £228 was remitted;
then Lausanne became virtually more than self-supporting. ln 1888, £245 was
sent home, and £110 was raised for various mission works - such as Lausanne,
Cairo, Waldenses, etc., the proceeds of a yearly sale being divided between our

Why are we talking
about this now?
Next year, 2017, is the
140th anniversary of the
Scots Kirk Lausanne and
a suitable celebration of
that event is being
planned.
Watch this space!
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own and an Anglican Evangelical Zenana Society. In 1889, £250 was remitted
to the Continental Committee, and the Bible classes and Sunday school
numbered 150 children and young people. The class for young ladies ― about
90 to 100 ― is held at the church on Wednesdays at four; that for young men
and lads at the pastor's house on Sunday evening ― some twenty to twenty-
five. The psalms and hymns are practised after the Wednesday Bible class. In
1890, another £250 went home, and the classes went up to 160. The average
attendance on the Lord's Day was 200. In 1891, £250 was again refunded, and
altogether some £570 passed through the Lausanne church's hands. The young
ladies' class for two or three years has supported one of the liberated Galla
slaves. Once a month the afternoon service is dedicated to missionary notices,
much to the congregation's pleasure and interest. We have good cause indeed
to thank God for His blessing vouchsafed. Many letters express the deepest
gratitude for our services and Bible classes from Christians of all evangelical
denominations who have manifested at the Lord's table that the centre of true
unity in Christ's Church is Christ Himself binding hearts and hands in brotherly
love. A simple Gospel has been preached, and congregations have gladly heard
the Word. Let God's people pray for Lausanne. No fewer than 130 young people
have been admitted for the first time to the Lord's table at Lausanne Church.

Soup & Cheese Lunches
3rd August, 7th September,

5th October, 2nd
November, 7th December.
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Time out... or time in?
On 8 March, I gave up my job, picked up a bike I had at my parents’ home in
Edinburgh, added panniers, headlights and a pump and headed off – on my
own – to Switzerland, a bit of time out, my solo bike trip. I had suffered a few
distressful events during the previous year and I couldn’t get my happy self
back. The only way I could see to fix it was to get the wind in my face, get my
rusty body moving again, and feel freedom.
The first few days were fabulous! Love-
ly flat canal routes, reasonable weather
(considering it was March in Scotland…)
and my legs – and backside – seemed
to hold out not too badly. Family and
friends met up with me over the first 3
days to cheer me along and the elation
I felt at my luck and how well I was
managing almost overwhelmed me.
Previously I’d been on a few one or
two-week cycling holidays with my part-
ner who takes the responsibility of setting a pace I can handle, feeding me,
telling me when to drink water and rest, and fixing my bike for me. This time I
was setting off alone, unfit, nervous, on a tight budget, and knowing next to
nothing about bike mechanics. My early elation and arrogance were about to
take a knock.
On day 5, I completely miscalculated my day and was horrified (and terrified)
to realise I had bitten off far more than I could chew. I couldn’t find the right
road and kept adding mileage to my already far-too-long day. If I was going to
make the bed I had booked before dark there was no time to stop for food, rest
or water. I got lost countless times and had to push the bike with its 15+kg of
luggage up a very long steep hill and across a never-ending moor with the wind
in my face. Then up and down and round and up again – I thought I’d never
get there, my legs were aching and I didn’t have a decent map. Panic was
tempting but I didn’t have time. Never before have I felt such exhaustion and
still had to keep on going. Nobody to help me, and nobody I could blame.
I made it to the B&B just before dark. No dinner because I was miles from any
shops or restaurants. Straight to bed. The next day I woke with a thumping
headache from dehydration. I set off in drizzle, up and across a desolate moor,
my legs aching, my body screaming for me to stop and rest, and my mind
wasting precious energy worrying about it. At one point my wheel caught in a
cattle grid and I fell off and hurt my wrist to the extent I couldn’t use the brake.
Oh dear! I felt fear and vulnerability. And solitude. I had reached a limit I hadn’t
confronted before.
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I booked 2 nights in my next stop in the very SW tip of Scotland. Time to rest,
eat, and rehydrate my body. And calm down.
And glory be!!! The SW tip of Scotland was the warmest place in Europe for the
next 4 days!!! I awoke to warm sunshine, cycled the few miles across the
peninsula to a beautiful little fishing village facing Ireland, the Atlantic and the
warm sun. Somebody was definitely looking out for me. I found a sunny
terrace, ordered a delicious coffee, something to eat and a newspaper. A couple
of locals passed by and stopped to chat. One of them sat for a while and gave
me some great advice about planning and managing physical effort, dehydra-
tion and nutrition. And he made me laugh so much. Fear and loneliness slowly
evaporated. I had gone beyond a limit and survived.
From then on, I gradually felt strong, happy and free. I was cycling on my own,
but I wasn’t alone. Over the next couple of months, I pushed so many of my
limits further than I’d ever imagined possible and realised I’m capable of far
more than I ever thought! If I’d been feeling such a need for freedom recently
was it perhaps because I’d been imprisoning myself within invisible self-set
limits?
It was pretty much winter in Scotland when I set off and when I arrived back
in Switzerland on 28 May it was almost summer so I had the spectacle of spring
to witness every single day.  Snowdrops budding and robins singing at the
beginning, then new-born lambs, calves, foals, ducklings, goslings, moorhens…
even storks! Lime green needles appeared on the dry brown larch and the
budding damp forest rang with birdsong. Bluebells and wild garlic succeeded
each other on the forest floor and the sound of warbling birds, geese, pheas-
ants, woodpeckers, cuckoos, sheep and cows filled the air.
I saw deer, pheasants, hares, rabbits, foxes, horses and cows, but my daily
companions were sheep and lambs. I chatted and sang to them every day (as
someone pointed out – “no need to worry unless they start talking back …”). I
spent 4 or 5 days in Yorkshire and everywhere I went people were busy with
lambing – some of the lambs were still wet as I passed them by! How refreshing
to be concerned with new life rather than money, power, beauty or shopping!
I stayed in youth hostels wherever possible and met such a variety of people
from all walks of life and different places. I felt they were my “teachers”. The
beauty of such a trip is that there are no expectations or pressures from the
people you meet (e.g. better be nice because he’s friends with the boss) so the
exchanges are real, honest, enriching and fun. I learned about plants and birds,
about local industries and architecture, about which roads to take to avoid
traffic and see beautiful places. I went for walks or to the pub with fellow
travellers and we shared food or a cup of tea, and so many laughs! I might have
been travelling alone, but every day I met people who supported me and kept
me company.
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At the end of April I crossed the Channel to Dunkirk, and headed east and north
along the Belgian and Dutch coast. And lo and behold Holland and Belgium were
about to enjoy 2 weeks of sunshine and temperatures in the 20s and 30s! (I
told you someone was watching out for me). All of a sudden I was managing
up to 120km a day (another glass ceiling I broke through). It was glorious.
Sometimes I would hook up with a fellow cyclist en route and travel with them
for a bit – more “teachers” who taught me about the ingenious ways the Dutch

have found to turn their swampy river deltas
into rich land, despite the fact that it’s mostly
below sea level. I learned about Holland’s
different regions and 2 official languages:
Dutch and Friesian. I cycled through sand
dunes, along rivers, canals and sea fronts,
through tulip fields (what a fabulous sight),
through forests, and across huge sea dykes
(one of them is 32km long and 85 years old).
At the Dutch-German border on the North
Sea coast, I turned southwards and followed

the River Maas (Meuse) from its huge industrial mouth, upstream through
Belgium and into France. At the beginning I passed big ships and had to take
ferries across the river, then as it gradually started twisting through hills and
forests, the ships gave way to pleasure craft and the ferries to bridges. Just
south of Verdun – where the anniversary of the terrible WWI battle is being
commemorated this year – I turned SE towards the River Moselle, then the
Marne-Rhine Canal, Strasbourg, Basel and home to Lausanne.
82 days, 4700km, 4 punctures, and 3 sets of brake pads. No speed records, but
lots of personal records, including a huge happiness one. And my elderly
parents broke a fantastic record too because they managed to follow me on
social media every day!
I had a trip of a lifetime and yet home-coming was easy. I had been reminded
of my blessings and how wonderful and supportive my partner and family are.
I am far stronger than I thought – physically and mentally – as long as I can
keep breaking through all my self-imposed limits. I have been reminded of the
love that surrounds me, that people are good, that the world is a beautiful
place. I don’t need nearly as much money, food, or clothes as I thought. I am
free. My soul has been replenished.
So when I came back to church last week and Ian asked if I’d had “time out of
life… or time in” he was absolutely right. And I think he must have chosen the
hymn “Morning has broken like the first morning” just for me. Every morning
on my bike was fabulous – whatever the weather – and I often sang like a wild
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woman, joining the morning chorus of birds and animals: happy at being part
of a glorious new day.
Except on day 6!

Isla McColl
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Games Night
with Silas
Goodman and
the English
Speaking Club
of Lausanne
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Who is in the pew:
Hartzel Grace Medrano
My name is Hartzel Grace Medrano. I am 25 years old and I come
from the Philippines. I arrived here in Switzerland in August 2015

and will be leaving in the same
month this year. The Swiss law
allows me to stay here only for a
year. I came here to work as an au
pair to support our family specially
my two sisters who are studying in
college. I live in an English speak-
ing Swiss family. Knowing that I am
a Christian, my host mom helped
me find an English church where I
can worship. That's how I found
the Scots Kirk. My heart was filled
with joy and I was in so much awe
at how the Lord has prepared ev-
erything for me. He has put me in
a family where I can have my time

off on weekends for me to be able to worship every Sunday. I
never mind the distance from where I live, from where I needed
to leave a bit early to be at church in time for the worship service.
Since I arrive at church early I took the opportunity to help in the
preparation. I'm truly glad the Lord has led me to the Scots Kirk
where I found a family, a home away from my home. It's one of
the countless privileges of being a child of God, that wherever He
brings you there's always a place of worship He has also prepared
for you. It is always my joy to serve the Lord in every way I can,
for I know nothing compares to the joy of loving and serving Him.
I am grateful for the opportunity He has given me to keep serving
Him here in Switzerland through the Scots Kirk. I also thank the
Lord for the lives of each and every one and for the fellowship
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we've had. Thank you everyone for your warm hospitality and for
letting me be part of the wonderful Scots Kirk family. Grateful for
those who gave me a lift back home so that I don't have to wait
until 6 in the evening for the bus just to get home. I have been
here for only a year but felt like I've been with you longer than
that. You will always be in my heart and I will always think of you
in prayer. May we all keep growing in grace and in the knowledge
of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. Blessings to all of you!

Hartzel

Notice to parents and guardians
We occasionally publish photographs in Cornerstone, on the Kirk’s website
and—to a lesser extent—on the Kirk’s facebook page of children and young
people belonging to the Scots Kirk. If for any reason you would prefer that
a photograph of your child should not be used in this manner, please let the
editor know on cornerstone@scotskirklausanne.ch. Thank you.
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Mary Ann Bottger
We are very sorry to announce the death, at home in Australia, of
MaryAnn Bottger and send our condolences to her husband, Preston,
and her children, Andrew and Caroline and to her friends and family. A
thanksgiving for MaryAnn was held at the Scots Kirk on Saturday, 18th
June.



Great Scot!
57: J. D. Fergusson
The Scottish ‘Colourists’ – so, who are they and what does GS 57 have to do
with them? John Duncan Fergusson was born in Leith on March 9th, 1874. Not
only was he a Scottish painter, but also a sculptor and one who was to lead the
‘Colourists’ to acclaim in the art world. However, his start in professional circles

was far removed from painting and sculpting as
he went into training as a naval surgeon. Is it
possible that his early knowledge of human
anatomy stood him in good stead for his later
artistic representation of the human form? Even
in artistic endeavour, his first steps toward
‘masterpieces’ were unfulfilling. He enrolled at
the Trustees Academy, an art school in Edin-
burgh, but he disliked the unbending teaching
methods and left, determined to teach himself

to paint. To do this you have to ‘absorb’ different styles and different colour
schemes, choose which ones suit your spirit, discard the rest then develop
what’s left using your own talents and creative powers. “Travel broadens the
mind” or so we are told and Fergusson decided to travel – Morocco, Spain,
France – in order to be influenced by clothing (above all, hats) the female form
and fashion, local pastimes and ... colour.
In 1898, J.D. Fergusson visited Paris for the first time and spent a deal of that
time at the Louvre where he was influenced by impressionist paintings. It was
in ‘Gay Paree’ that Fergusson met Picasso and Matisse, again a case of differing
styles lending themselves to our subject’s work. As opposed to visiting Paris, in
1907 he moved there and commenced a relationship with Anne Estelle Rice
(who supplanted Jean Maconachie who had been in ‘partnership’ with J.D.F.
since 1902) a lady whom he led into the realm of painting – and not without
success, she had numerous exhibitions. The following year he entered another
realm when he completed his first sculpted work and it is thought that his last
sculpture was completed as late as 1955 – but what of the ‘colourists’? On his
travels, J.D. Fergusson befriended Sam Peploe and it was with him that the
colourists were founded. Plenty of colour, lots of chronomatic contrast – even
clashes of shades, but above all, the eye-catching canvas, the tilt of the
subject’s head and the look in her smile which mused you to think “I think I
know her...” Later, Fergusson and Peploe were to dabble in Fauvism, the style
of , a loose group of early twentieth-century modern artists whose
works emphasized ‘painterly’ qualities and strong colour, over the representa-
tional or realistic values retained by the earlier (as far as Fergusson was
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concerned) Impressionism. The leaders of the Fauvism movement were Henri
Matisse and André Derain.
The Great War was the “war to end all wars” (oh yes?) but the coming gloom
had decisive effects on GS 57. Fortunately, in 1913 he met Margaret Morris and
she was to become his companion for life. Her teaching techniques at her
summer schools (dance) were a continual influence – as were the Morris pupils
and their antics – on the further works of John Duncan. But although considered
to be the leading light in modern British painting at the time, during the great
conflict Fergusson produced but little and one had to wait until the armistice
before J.D.F.’s colours were to flare again. In 1920, Fergusson set up a studio
in London and his first exhibition was mounted in 1923. In 1928 he and
Margaret moved to Paris and all seemed settled until Adolf and his chums
threatened, thus causing the couple to move to Glasgow in 1939, where they
were to stay for the rest of their days.
That is not the end of the story. John Duncan was to go on producing master
works until 1957 (that was the year of his last solo exhibition, shown at the
Annan Gallery in Glasgow) and of course, his works live on. One of the reasons
for the GS ‘series’ is to  a subject to the
reader – one, as in this case – not famous, but
certainly celebrated (albeit by but a few). No, this
isn’t a lesson in Scottish history, more a stroll
down the track of personalities who have lent a
little to the ‘complexion’ of Scotland and J. D.
Fergusson loaned quite a lot: 1897 – his first
exhibition; 1900 – meets Peploe and the ‘embryo’
of the colourists is formed; 1901 – first London
exhibition; 1905 – first solo exhibition (Baillie
Gallery in London); 1915 – meets Charles Rennie Mackintosh (influence?); 1923
– first solo exhibition in Scotland (Scottish Gallery, Edinburgh); 1926 – first solo
exhibition in the USA (Whitney Studio, New York); 1948 – show of

; 1952 – award of a Civil List
Pension for services to art; 1968, fourteen of his works presented to the
University of Stirling; 1992 Fergusson Gallery opens in Perth. The parade of
awards is too rich to be contained in these poor paragraphs.
John Duncan Fergusson enjoyed his last sojourn in France (Antibes) in 1960,
retired to Scotland and died in Glasgow on January 30th 1961. He leaves us
with multicoloured images of his thoughts on life and how he saw what others
did not. See (Strang, Cumming and MacGregor), National
Galleries of Scotland, Edinburgh 2013.



Cornerstone No. 181, page 19



Recent meeting of the Kirk Session
At the meeting of the Kirk Session on 15th June, the following
subjects were discussed. Further information can be obtained from
the minutes of the meeting on the notice board in the church hall
or by speaking to a member of the Session.

Church weekend; Annual Congregational Meeting – update;
Membership small group update; Roof project; Fundraising team
update; Open Church during Summer; Presbytery Elder;
Approving/adjusting signatories; Update on giving/budget;
Safeguarding.

Next meeting of the Kirk Session:
24th August 2016 at 7.30 p.m
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Cornerstone Classifieds
Mr. Be’s bees offer excellent honey for cooking and cakes; please call
Mr. B. Vuillemin/Sears (evenings) at 079 230 45 40 or 021 652 62 10.
BUKI’S PET PARADISE. Pet Care and Boarding, many years’
experience spoiling your best friend. www.as3.ch/bpp; contact Tania on
078 790 02 51 or goudast@yahoo.com
I’m looking for work as a concierge or similar in the Lausanne or
Geneva area. If you can help, please contact Simon Sieman on 079 100
93 82. Thank you.
English speaking car experts. We are A2B Automotive, a small
company who specialise in helping people with all aspects of car related
issues here in Switzerland. If you have any questions relating to a car,
we can probably offer a service that suits you, or just give you honest
advice. We are based in Pampigny near to Morges but serve the Geneva
and Lausanne area. www.a2bautomotive.com; Contact:
info@a2bautomotive.com; 078 878 43 18/078 868 18 08.
Do you need help with: cleaning, cooking, babysitting, ironing, dog-
sitting or -walking, care of the elderly. I hold the Cantonal Certificate in
Household Maintenance and am willing to travel anywhere between
Lausanne and Villeneuve. Please contact: Atsede Negussie on 076 245
03 18 or 021 961 96 62 (evenings). Reference can be obtained from:
Cynthia Gunn, cindy.gunn@sunrise.ch, 021 558 83 74 .
Beautifully appointed, unfurnished 3½ roomed apartment on 1st
floor of modern apartment building in quiet location of Pully La Rosiaz.
Spacious hall. Large living area. Fully-fitted open-plan kitchen. Two
bedrooms with wardrobes. Bathroom and WC en suite with main
bedroom.  Shower room. Separate WC. Large south-facing balcony.
Large cellar. Surface area 93 square metres, excluding balcony. Near all
amenities and public transport. Parking space in heated garage. Month-
ly rental  : SFr. 2,500.- + SFR. 181.- for charges. Rental for parking
space in heated garage : SFR. 200.- per month. To visit, please contact
: 021.799.27.53. (evening) or 079.476.40.50.
Accommodation: Klaus & Susanne Stauffer are looking for rooms or a
very small apartment for their daughter Keri Stauffer (20) whilst study-
ing at UNIL from August 2016 (klaus.stauffer@gmail.com).
GARAGE TO LET AT LA ROSIAZ PULLY: Parking space in a garage
located next to the bus terminus no 7. The garage is secured and the
door is activated by a remote control device. Monthly rental: Frs. 150.
For information phone 079 414 23 60.
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