
 
 
 
  

Happy the man, and happy he alone.                                                                                                                                                    

He who can call today his own,                                                                                                                                                              

He who, secure within, can say,                                                                                                                                                           

Tomorrow do thy worst, for I have lived today.                                                                                                                            

Be fair or foul or rain or shine                                                                                                                                                              

The joys I have possessed, in spite of fate, are mine.                                                                                                                  

Not Heaven itself upon the past has power,                                                                                                                                   

But what has been, has been, and I have had my hour. 

John Dryden                                                                                                                                                                
[Submitted by Trish MacLennan] 

MEMORIES OF GORDON GUTHRIE 

Gordon was a very persuasive organiser, who 

was full of fun. It was he who started Jean Steele 

on the Fund Raising Committee all those years 

ago. His ideas for Church fund raising ventures 

are legend including many Burns suppers and 

Good as New sales. He would help anyone with 

anything - gardening, DIY, removals along with 

his pal Tony Naven they filled their retirement!!. 

After he and Fiona moved to Fife they still came 

back to a lot of Church functions.  

David Steele 

Fiona, 

Thinking of you at this sad time. 

Remembering Gordon with affection,  

Ena Bell 

  

RIP Gordon 

Langbank Residents will always remember your 

cheery smile, sense of humour, and sunny 

disposition. 

My heartfelt best wishes go out to Fiona and all 

her family. 

Margaret Beveridge 

  

  

  

  

Sundays when Gordon stood at the lectern to read the lesson were extra enjoyable. He always 
read well but it was his introductions that made life interesting, e.g. “Strange passage this. We’ll 
wait to see what he/she (whoever was on duty that day) makes of this?”  This was not said as a 
challenge but in a genuine spirit of interest and anticipation. 
Or it might be, “This passage is from Luke. Luke was a doctor, like my new son-in law.”  Certainly 

said with pride in his expanding family but mostly alerting the listeners to the particular slant of 

the story and differences in detail from the same story in the other gospels. 
Trish MacLennan 

  

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

…..Not that Gordon always listened to sermons 
with rapt attention. Over post service coffee one 
day, when five “old faithfuls” had graced the choir 
pews, he observed, “You choir ladies need to 
smile more and lighten up. I’ve spent the last 
twenty minutes ascribing “The Spice Girls” names 
to each of you just to imagine a little more 
animation! Which of us was Scary, Sporty, Baby, 
Ginger or Posh, he did not divulge, but it was 
typical of Gordon’s inventiveness and sense of 
humour. 
Gordon was virtually an honorary member of the 
choir. He supported us behind the scenes with 
poems for special occasions or celebrations, filling 
the tea flask ready for Fiona to take to the hall on 
Thursday evenings and always being ready to help 
in any way when called upon to do so, as he was 
for all church activities. 
Trish MacLennan 

Many church and village events took place thanks 
to Gordon’s organisation. Gordon cared for the 
people round about him. Celebrations for  
St Andrew’s Night, Burns’ Night, Quiz Night and 
many others were all part of Gordon’s care for 
the community and good neighbourliness. 
Getting on towards midnight after a particularly 
successful evening, probably a Burns’ Supper, as 
Gordon  
arrived home resplendent in his kilt he received 
an SOS from an elderly neighbour. A bird was 
trapped in her loft. Would Gordon please come 
and release it. Gamely Gordon went to 
investigate. The “bird in the loft” turned out to be 
a smoke alarm battery signalling its demise and 
easily disconnected, but try as he might Gordon 
could not convince the lady that the chirping she 
had been hearing came from an inanimate rather 
than an animated source. A very frustrating 
experience for an experienced manager and 
communicator.  
Trish MacLennan 

Gordon Guthrie will be fondly  

remembered by Henry and Jackie Gray. 

His enthusiasm for village life was 

legendary, both in Church and the Village 

Hall. 

He radiated good humour and fun. 

We send our love to Fiona 

and all the family in Cellardyke. 

Jackie and Henry Gray 

Gordon loved to tell a story. He was in his 

element when he had an audience and 

could wax lyrically about a whole range of 

subjects. He always brought his unique 

sense of humour to any occasion. He was 

a very active member of Langbank 

church, in particular organising fund 

raising events, including the ever popular 

Burns Suppers. He loved his native Fife 

and we will be eternally grateful to both 

Gordon and Fiona for introducing us to 

the beauty of the East Neuk. 

Liz Hopkins 

Gordon communicated clearly. There 
was no waffle or flim flam and, whether 
outlining the reasons for the need to 
wear T.E.D. stockings after surgery or 
explaining how the taste of coffee was 
completely ruined for him by the 
addition of milk, he came straight to the 
nub of the matter. He had a low 
tolerance for injustice and always spoke 
up if he thought something was unfair 
of if he thought somebody was getting a 
raw deal. 
Trish MacLennan 

  



 
Perhaps Gordon’s most admirable 

attribute was his capacity for sharing. 

With the love and back-up of Fiona, he 

shared his knowledge and his skills, his 

time and his talents. He shared his 

interests, rugby, golf, cooking, 

photography, gardening, helping others 

to enjoy them too. He shared the 

hospitality of his home and his garden. He 

shared his wit and his sense of fun and he 

wholeheartedly shared his love and care 

with the community of Langbank and 

more recently with the community of  

Cellardyke.  
Trish MacLennan 

Gordon was the caretaker for Langbank Village Hall for 

many years, until he retired and moved to Cellardyke. 

The success of his fundraising meant that we had a 

kitchen refitted in 2007. 

Social fundraisers were always well attended when 

Gordon and Fiona were the hosts. 

He knew how to cajole the council when supplies were 

low, and the Hall needed essential repairs. 

Gordon had a mission to keep the Hall functioning, and 

financially viable, as an asset for every in Langbank. 

The Hall Committee were saddened to hear of his death,  

and send condolences to Fiona and all the family. 

Jackie Gray for the Village Hall Committee 

We were fortunate to enjoy Gordon's company on many a Church walk several years ago and also to enjoy 

the fine hospitality which he and Fiona shared at their barbeques afterwards where nothing was too much 

trouble and the funny stories made for a great evening with friends and neighbours.  Gordon and his friend 

Tony also successfully raised funds by doing diy jobs for villagers for a donation to the Church and we had 

several tasks done with humour and skill plus the obligatory chat.   

I was also fortunate to work with Gordon in his professional capacity as Village Centre Caretaker whilst 

running Playgroup and again, all the little jobs we needed doing, were done with a smile and a joke at being 

the best "Cooncil janny", often accompanied by Piper the Westie.   We were blessed to know Gordon in all  

these capacities and send Fiona and the family love and sincere condolences. 

Wilma, Neill and the girls 

I remember when Gordon came to the Study Group.  He was a valued member nd great 

contributor.  His sunny personality added much to the atmosphere of the group.  My abiding 

memory is Gordon’s arrival at my house. He would always ring the bell and keep his thumb 

on it until I answered the door.  Then he would give me a grin which I always told him was 

one of a mischievous schoolboy. He would just smile and come in. I can see him still. 

Jess Carroll for the Langbank Study Group 

It was a privilege to “attend” Gordon’s service on Friday 29th May.  

Through thoughtful and uplifting guidance from the Church Session Clerk, 

(whose name I failed to catch), and through the beautiful words of  

Mitchell, Jenny Kate and Lauren we were surrounded by the warmth and 

love of a wonderful family man who invested himself in the lives of others.  

Now we must “enjoy the confidence he gave us,  

as we continue on our own journey”. 
Trish MacLennan 


