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Commanderôs Message 

Once again we prepare to gather for our Annual General Meeting with hope and 

good fellowship in our hearts! At such a time as this, when war and pestilence and 

raging weather might make even the most reasonable among us feel that there is 

something biblical going on, it is more important than ever that those parts of life 

which are completely unconnected with suffering, such as the coming-together of 

a Clan, are cherished and valued. As Robert Louis Stevenson wrote, óThere is no 

duty we so much underrate as the duty of being happy. By being happy we sow 

anonymous benefits upon the worldô. 

Go, us!ò 

Reviresco! 
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From the Editors 

Ewan and Pauline Rowland 

Chairmanôs Message 

Greetings Kinsmen and Women, 

I would like to personally welcome you all to our gathering this year, here in Kilfinan. As you know 

the majority of the restrictions that we have been facing in recent years have finally been lifted and 

we are truly allowed to gather en masse. 

This year is the óYear of the Story Tellerô and I am excited to have some special guests joining us this 

year. We will be providing as much live feed as possible during the event and we will be creating a 

special page to access the videos that will be produced. 

As always, I look forward to welcoming each and everyone of you to our ancestral home. 

Reviresco! Comhla! 

Sean A McCuin 

Chairman of the Clan MacEwen Society 

In our northern latitudes Spring is finally bursting forth and in our home part of 

Scotland, Argyll and Bute, colour replaces the drab of winter. The blossom trees have 

never been so beautiful and bountiful.  The newly emerging leaves on the trees have a 

freshness and brightness that only Spring can offer. This is a time of opportunity 

when, if you so choose, you can make a fitting tribute to the emerging new life by 

planting a tree. It doesnôt matter what size garden you have, as shown in our feature 

óThe Clan that Plants Treesô, you can make a contribution to our cause and one that 

should out live us all.  

See you at the óGatheringô. 

 

Apology from the Editors 

 In the last edition of the Bulletin, Herma, a Society member from the Netherlands, was 

pictured (inset) with her Nephew Koen (Water Scout) planting an oak tree. However, 

the caption to the photograph was incorrect. It should have said that the planting took 

place when she visited óScouting Rijnwaarden on ñHet Gelders Eilandò (Isle of 

Gelder)ô. 

 

 Be part of óthe Clan that plants trees for a greener future!ô 
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Clan MacEwen Dinner Party 

The Oystercatcher - Dinner at 7.30pm 

Menu 

 

Starter: 

Cullen Skink, with Homemade Bread and ButterðGluten free available (gf) 

 

Vegan Quorn-a-Leekie, Homemade Bread and Butter (gf) 

 

Main: 

Lephinchapel Lamb, Homemade  Haggis, Neeps and Tatties, with a beautiful Vegetable Sauce 

Greens for the table to share 

 

Pudding: 

Homemade CranachanðYoghurt Panna Cotta, Toasted Oats, Raspberries & Whisky Sauce (adults only) 

Homemade Vegan CranachanðVegan Yoghurt Panna Cotta, Toasted Oats, Raspberries and a Whisky 

Sauce (adults only) 

or 

Bramble Crumble and Custard 

Ã35 per person 

 Drinks at the bar, and entertainment afterwards. 



The Clan  

That Plants Trees 
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It wonôt be a surprise to you to know that we are the clan that plants trees, since our emblem is a blasted oak with 

green shoots emerging from its trunk. Nor will its sentiment go unnoticed since our clan shares so much with this 
noblest of trees. 

     

The Oak Tree  

by Johnny Ray Ryder Jnr 

 

A mighty wind blew night and day, 

It stole the Oak Treeôs leaves away. 

The wind stripped its boughs 

And pulled its bark 

Until the Oak was tired and stark. 

But still the Oak Tree held its ground 

While other trees fell all around. 

The weary wind gave up and spoke. 

How can you still be standing Oak? 

The Oak Tree said, I know that you 

Can break each branch of mine in two, 

Carry every leaf away, 

Shake my limbs and make me sway. 

But I have roots stretched out in the earth,  

growing stronger since my birth. 

Youôll never touch them, for you see 

They are the deepest part of me. 

Until today, I wasnôt sure  

of just how much I could endure. 

But now Iôve found with thanks to you, 

Iôm stronger than I ever knew. 


