
 
 

 

THIS SERVICE, WHICH MARKED THE CENTENARY OF THE INAUGURATION OF ST JOHN’S AS THE 

CATHEDRAL CHURCH OF THE DIOCESE OR ARGYLL AND THE ISLES, 

 WAS HELD OVER ZOOM ON JUNE 9TH 2020. 

MUCH OF THE SERVICE REFLECTED HYMNS, READINGS AND PRAYERS USED IN 1920  

WE THEN COMMITTED OURSELVES TO OUR FUTURE WITNESS AS THE LIVING STONES OF OUR 

GENERATION. THE PAGES BELOW ARE TAKEN FROM THE ZOOM SERVICE  

 

 

 
 

 

 

 



 
 

Following extended responses the clergy, Chapter and Bishop knelt at the altar rail to sing  

 

 
 

 

Bishop Kenneth inaugurated the church of St John the Divine as the Cathedral for the Diocese 

 
 

 

Psalm 84 was sung to Anglican Chant, without a choir, we sang the Scottish Metrical setting to Brother James Air 

 



 
 

 

 
 

 

 



 
Tonight we reflect on the journey of a building and the journey of its people; both share the realism that the 

dreams and visions we set out with often change with reality. 
 

The Cathedral, with its many potential incarnations is uniquely glorious because it tells the living history of its 

people, its clergy, its place. 

It’s people wanted a spire or a tower, arches and aisles, side altars and sweeping vistas as its potential 

reincarnations followed the whims of architectural fashions; but all seeking to be a visible icon to God,  all 

proclaiming its presence to the surrounding people. 

But what it is most definitely not is, as Pevsner would have it…. ’an unprepossessing exterior of disorganised 

gothic muddled together on a corner, a monument to frustrated ambition and a result of repeated unsuccessful 

attempts to complete a church worthy of a cathedra’ 

What we have is a living story in stone and girder, glass and wood of generations of faithful followers  

making their mark on a building which now tells each of their stories. 
 

We have the story of a group of people dreaming of a building to call their own for worship, people coming out of 

decades of difficulties and years of penalisation – now they want to build something to God’s glory for their 

worship in Oban… 
 

We have the story later of a dream of bigger and better; an inspiring man inspiring bold dreams; we are years now 

away from reforms, there is a confidence in worship, the desire to point the eyes towards heaven and strengthen 

the position of episcopal worship. 

The structure tells of hard and better times, falls and rises of fortunes as dreams do not quite reach their 

realisation. 

But the people themselves are also here in pictures and statuary, the living stones of witness are immortalised as 

at every service we unite with them again at the altar and receive, like them the sustenance of word and 

sacrament. 
 

The eagle of St John the Divine watching over the 

carved choir stalls may seem a perfectly ordinary 

piece of church architecture, but the revelations of 

the divine represented by our eagle,  remind us to 

always be looking  into the words of scripture to find 

the word of God revealed for us. 

And those words are to be dispersed in our daily lives, 

just as the saints of our early celtic roots –met the 

people where they were and explained God in their 

midst. Those saints hinted at in the choir stalls, 

reminding us of the shapes of celtic grave markers. 

Those saints sitting with us in the names of each stall. 

The early followers on these shores who took the 



stories of the land and culture around them and revealed God’s story coursing through history. 
 

And if we are, for any moment inclined to rest on the laurels of an inspirational clergyman, standing forever 

above us and looking down us, (Bishop Chinnery Haldane, immortalised in the statue of St Columba) we should 

maybe look again and see that the ones depicted in the painting, the ones closest to Christ, are the faces of the 

vestry members. These, like the disciples, are shown to be witnesses to the ascension and then the ones on whom 

(with the Reverends and Very Reverends, Right Reverends and Saints) are then called upon to witness to their 

faith on the Oban fish quay or railway sidings, the shops or the schools ,the hospitals or the houses. 
 

Living stones then and living stones now, as we 100 years on, are reminded that it’s not about any design or 

structure; being St John’s Cathedral is about revealing the divine in the ordinary, glimpsing God in the erection 

of a girder to support the building or the carving of a statue to enhance its beauty. 
 

For that surely is what our Cathedral speaks of –  

God in the splendid and the ordinary 

God in the aspiration and the failing 

God simply asking us in a building where we can be nourished and where others visit and ask questions, Why? 

How….When and are hopefully be pointed to God. 
 

God on our journey as the coracle of our faith, keeping us, placing us where he wants us to reveal him. 

There was a dream to build a cathedral and that happened. 

And the living stones of that cathedral have spoken on through their worship and lives for 100 years and we 

continue to tell the story…. of our faith …. of our God…. 

Of why we are here and why it is important. Of why we must stand with others on the journey to find an end to 

racism and inequality, an end to discrimination or poverty.  

This is an earthy, real cathedral, that has known hard and easier times, and as such, it connects with real people, 

all of us, through its history simply longing to reveal the steadfast God, the coracle that bears us.           

100 years …………we rejoice at the story continuing. 

 

 

 



 

This, our Cathedral, we give to you O Lord 

MAKE US, ITS LIVING STONES, VIBRANT AGAIN WITH PRAISE AND WORSHIP. 

MAY IT DANCE WITH YOUR RECREATING, SING WITH YOUR JOY 

HOLD WITH YOUR CARE, PROCLAIM YOUR LOVE 

UNENDING AND FOREVER. AMEN. ALLELUIA! 

 

Our final hymn is again, taken from the Inauguration Service 

 
 

 

 



 
 

 


