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Lost Words From Our Childhood 
 
Murgatroyd! Do you remember that word? Would you believe the spell-
checker did not recognize the word Murgatroyd? Heavens to Murgatroyd! 
 
The other day a lady said something to her son about driving 
a Jalopy; and he looked at her quizzically and said, "What the heck is 
a Jalopy?" He had never heard of the word jalopy! She knew she was 
old ... But not that old. 
 
Well, I hope you are Hunky Dory after you read this and chuckle-…. 
About a month ago, I illuminated some old expressions that have 
become obsolete because of the inexorable march of technology. 
These phrases included: Don't touch that dial, Carbon copy, You sound 
like a broken record, and Hung out to dry. 
-Back in the olden days we put on our best bib and tucker. 
-Heavens to Betsy! Gee whillikers! Jumping Jehoshaphat! Holy Moley! 
 
We were in like Flynn and living the life of Riley; and even a regular guy 
couldn't accuse us of being a knucklehead, a nincompoop or a pill. Not for 
all the tea in China! 
 
We wake up from a short nap, and before we can say, "Well, I'll be a 
monkey's uncle!" Or, "This is a fine kettle of fish!" 
Poof, go the words of our youth, the words we've left behind. Where 
have all those great phrases gone? 
-Long gone: Pshaw, The milkman did it. Don't forget to pull the chain. Knee 
high to a grasshopper. Well, Fiddlesticks! I'll see you in the funny 
farm. Wake up and smell the roses. 
-Leaves us to wonder where Superman will find a phone booth... 
See ya later, alligator! Okidoki. 
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We seek to be a prayerful and listening church 

Please note the location of the Hearing Loop in the church  

  

Leadership Team     
Property:       Theo Quick                   Korean Members:   Gil Park                       
Treasurer:     Bev Lacey                                                          Winni Yun 
Secretary:      Jan Strudwick         
                        Margaret Holmes             Rev Jan Rossow                        

 

Thank you for the ongoing support for the Ministry, & Ministry of our  
Church. A reminder that direct deposit offering is available. Our Church  
Banking Details:           UCA Maroochydore Uniting Church 
                     - St George Bank. BSB 334 040: Account No. 553864 511 
 
 

Uniting Church Links - For Information from the Wider Church 

Qld Synod Information  -  https://ucaqld.com.au/ 
For links and information to Synod Resources and Activities. 
National Assembly News  - https://assembly.uca.org. 
 

Items and notifications for inclusion in the 

Herald are gratefully received. 
Please send any notices for the ‘Herald’ to janstrudwickart@gmail.com by Wednesday 

afternoon     

             

              The Maroochydore Herald 

mailto:janstrudwickart@gmail.com


  Lectionary Bible Readings 
 

• August 6  Pentecost 10 

• Gn 32:22-31  

• Ps 17:1-7, 15  

• Rom 9:1-5  

• Mt 14:13-21 

• August 13  Pentecost  11  

Gn 37:1-4,12-28  

• Ps 105: 1-6, 16-22, 45b 

Rom 10:5-15  

• Mt 14:22-33 

 

Sunday August 6th   8:30 am Rev Jan Rossow (Communion) 

Thursday August 10th 10 am Fellowship morning tea at Em Jays 

Saturday August 12th     Indoor bowls 

Sunday August 13th:   8:30 am Preacher: Rev James McKenna 

 

  

From “You Can Count on God” by Max Lucado (July 29th) 

Yet another cleansing 

“Purify me from my sins, and I will be clean: wash me, and I will be 

whiter than snow.” Psalm 51:7 

Heaven must have a warehouse that contains row after row of 

ceramic bowls. Each bowl has a name affixed to it. One particularly 

well-worn basin bears the name Max. Every day, multiple times a 

day, Jesus sends an angel to fetch it. "Lucado needs another 

cleansing.” The angels wings his way over to the warehouse, 

retrieves it, and carries it to Christ. The Master takes my container, 

fills it with cleansing grace, and washes away my sins. All my 

betrayals sink like silt to the bottom of the bowl. Jesus throws them 

out. 

Have you considered how often Christ washes you? 

 Suppose I were somehow to come into possession of your sin-

history video. Every contrary act. Every wayward thought. Every 

reckless word. Would you want me to play it on a screen? By no 

means. You’d beg me not to. And I would beg you not to show mine. 

Don’t worry. I don’t have it. But Jesus does. He’s seen it. And he has 

resolved, “My grace is enough. I can cleanse these people. I will wash 

away their betrayals.” And he does. 

 

       Please join us, in the hall for a tea or coffee, after church. 


