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A LITTLE CHURCH on a LITTLE ISLAND 
the church had carefully thought about every as-
pect of their worship, the sermon was well re-
searched and thought provoking, focused on our 
Lord Jesus and the musicians involved were very 
skilled indeed! It was a magnificent, warm, well 
cared for building. Sad, because at the beginning 
of the service there were two of us in the congre-
gation. Yes, two (although there were closer to a 
dozen by the end ς very Greek, I thought). Blessed 
and sad. The team had prepared for a royal visit ς 
and the congregation had thought it easier to pray 
on their own. 
 
Sunday worship is worth the effort. Meeting to-
gether, in His Royal Presence, is always worth it! 
The second thought was about what it means to 
be successful. It was quite something to hear the 
stories of the members of the order. These people, 
quite literally, had a hand in shaping history. For 
example, one person had put the UK and Argen-

(Continued on page 2) 

Dear Friends, 
 
Well it has been another exciting and surprising 
month at HTC! A royal visit, HRH The Duke of 
Kent, the British Ambassador, HE Kate Smith and 
a special service for those in the Order of St. Mi-
chael and St. George. ς an honour bestowed for 
successful and outstanding service in the diplo-
matic field. It was a very special morning ς with a 
great deal of care taken to ensure a warm wel-
come and meaningful time together. I was very 
ǇǊƻǳŘ ƻŦ ƻǳǊ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ŎƘǳǊŎƘ ƻƴ ǘƘƛǎ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ƛǎƭŀƴŘΧ 
everyone worked so hard and the feedback from 
our guests was that it was all worth the effort! 
So a big thank you to us all!! 
 
Once life had returned to a more normal pace, a 
couple of thoughts occurred to me as I reflected 
on the week that was. 

Firstly ς a royal visit. The truth is that we have a 
royal visit every Sunday - in fact we live with roy-
alty!! Our Lord Jesus honours us with His Pres-
ence in a very tangible way as we worship Him 
here. We do our best to prepare for worship on 
Sunday, but I wonder sometimes if we some-
times take for granted just who it is that comes 
to visit us. Speaking with someone this week, I 
ƘŜŀǊŘ ŀƎŀƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǾŜǊȅ ǇƻǇǳƭŀǊ ƛŘŜŀ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜ ŘƻƴΩǘ 
have to go to church to pray or worship. This is 
of course true. But in honesty, how easy is it for 
us to put an hour or two aside in our homes to 
do nothing but focus on our Lord as we would in 
church. When we decide we can do without our 
άǊƻȅŀƭ Ǿƛǎƛǘέ Řƻ ǿŜ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ǎŜǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƛƳŜ ŀǎƛŘŜ ƻƴ 
our own? Honestly? Do we? 
 
I visited a church on my break in the UK and it 
was, at the same time, a blessed and sad experi-
ence. It was blessed, because the team who ran 

A ROYAL VISIT 
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ǘƛƴŀ ƻƴ ǎǇŜŀƪƛƴƎ ǘŜǊƳǎ ŀŦǘŜǊ ǘƘŜ CŀƭƪƭŀƴŘΩǎ /ǊƛǎƛǎΣ 
another instrumental in developing Maltese rela-
tions, another for work in the Middle East and so 
on. People of influence ς shaping history. But what 
or who is to say whether this influence is exercised 
ƛƴ ŀ ǿŀȅ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǎ άǎǳŎŎŜǎǎŦǳƭέΚ ²Ƙŀǘ ŘƻŜǎ ǘƘŀǘ 
mean? 
 
LΣ ƭƛƪŜ Ƴŀƴȅ ƻŦ ǳǎ LΩƳ ǎǳǊŜΣ ƘŀǾŜ ƻŦǘŜƴ ǿǊŜǎǘƭŜŘ 
ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ƛŘŜŀ ƻŦ ǿƘŀǘ άǎǳŎŎŜǎǎέ ƛǎΦ L Ŏŀƴ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ 
in my twenties, pacing the house, trying to under-
ǎǘŀƴŘ ǿƘŀǘ ƛǘ ƳŜŀƴǘ ǘƻ ōŜ άǎǳŎŎŜǎǎŦǳƭέ ŀǎ L ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ 
about where my life might lead. I was a young 
man, with a beautiful growing family, a career tak-
ƛƴƎ ƻŦŦΣ Ƨǳǎǘ ƳƻǾƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŀ ƴŜǿ ƘƻƳŜΧ ōǳǘ ǿƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ 
success!? Well, I am very pleased to say that the 
answer did find me and it was not what I expected. 
After God had relieved me from the stress, anxiety 
and delusion of trying to measure success in mate-
rial terms, He showed me that our true success is 
not measurable in this way; but it is knowable. 
ά{ǳŎŎŜǎǎέ ƛǎ ƻǳǊ ƎǊƻǿǘƘ ƛƴ ƭƻǾŜΦ Lǘ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ƎǊŜŀǘŜǎǘ 
gift humanity has and it is the only measure in life 
worth anything. As we know, St Paul says that we 
may speak with tongues of angels, give our bodies 
over to the fire, sacrifice what we like, achieve 
what we like.. but if love is not growing in our true 
spiritual selves ς it is all for nothing. 
 
Think again of the characteristics of love (1 Cor 13) 
ς patience, kindness, humility ς not pride, not 
boastful, not self-seeking but truth seeking. Suc-
cess is allowing God to grow our souls, our charac-
ter, our true selves in His way that reflects this 
ƭƻǾŜΧ Iƛǎ ƭƻǾŜΣ ǘƘŜ ƭƻǾŜ IŜ Ƙŀǎ ǎƘƻǿƴ ǳǎ ƛƴ WŜǎǳǎΦ 
A life lived in pursuit of love is a life lived success-
fully ς and more still ς we are assured that when 
we seek these things, we will find them. 
 
.ǳǘ ŀƎŀƛƴΣ ǿŜ ƴŜŜŘ ŜŀŎƘ ƻǘƘŜǊ ŦƻǊ ǘƘƛǎ ƎǊƻǿǘƘΧ ǿŜ 
cannot love on our own. We need to love others 
and we need to be able to receive their love in re-
ǘǳǊƴΦ {ƻ ŀƎŀƛƴΦ WŜǎǳǎ Ŏŀƭƭǎ ŀ ŎƻƳƳǳƴƛǘȅΧ together. 
 
Who knows what will happen this month! There is 
plenty planned ς but the real joy of HTC is that you 
ƴŜǾŜǊ ǉǳƛǘŜ ƪƴƻǿ Ƨǳǎǘ ǿƘŀǘ ƛǎ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜ ŎƻǊƴŜǊΧ 
With every blessing,  Jules. 

(Continued from page 1) 

This month we experimented 

with coloured inks.   We used 

three colours to decorate the 

surface of the tile by letting 

them flow into each 

other.   This method gives a 

pretty abstract effect.  

Rita  
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Itôs not every British ex-pat that can lay claim to having a 

private chapel in their garden!  But thatôs exactly what 

Gordon & Clare Doig have in the garden of their Corfu home. 

 

Wednesday 22nd May was a special occasion for them when 

Jules came up to Acharavi to conduct a service of blessing & 

dedication for the recently completed chapel.   

 

Family, friends and neighbours joined Jules and the two 

church wardens, Pauline and Anne, for prayers, a hymn and 

asking for Godôs blessing on the chapel as a place of peace. 

 

Q. Why a chapel in your garden? 

 

Clare. It started as a bit of a joke really!  Gordon remarked 

about the time it took for me to go into town for services at 

HTC.  I flippantly told him that it would be better to have a 

chapel in Acharavi!  And so the idea was formed. 

 

Gordon.  Iôd done a lot of stone work in the garden since our 

house was built, laying paths, repairing terrace walls etc.  And 

Iôd really run out of projects to do outside.  So, why not a 

chapel in the garden for Clare. 

From Comment to Complete 

Q. What was the hardest thing during the build? 

 

Gordon.  I didnôt have any plans, so I designed as I went 

along.  The chapel is on a sloping site and I found that the 

rain coming down the path flowed straight into the doorway, 

as a result I had to break up the path and re-lay it to change 

the slope away from the build. 

Q. What do you hope for your garden chapel? 

 

Clare.  I would like it to be a small sanctuary  of peace.  

where someone can come and feel a closeness to God, away 

from the  troubles of the world.  Both now and in the future. 

The inscription around the interior of the 

chapel.  Painted by Clare. 


