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Elder Novelette 'Aunty Kitty' McDonald was an ardent church worker; and
a fervent believer in the priesthood of all believers. No, she never
assumed herself better than a pastor; but she was convinced that every
member had a role to play in strengthening the body, and that as an
elder one ought to be equally concerned about the state of the building
as one was about the evangelistic thrust as one was about the liturgical
frames and the budget.

With that, Kitty was 100% Presbyterian, as she believed that church
should be 'decent and in order'. Hence one Sunday at the traditional
service, the hymn for Communion was 'Let us Talents and Tongues
Employ', written by Jamaican hymnodist Doreen Potter and set to the
tune of 'Linstead Market'. When the service was done, Kitty went straight
to the then Associate Minister, Rev Ashwood, and said: "Rev Ashwood,
with all due respect. I am all for contemporary music but the Lord's
Supper is a holy and solemn feast. People need to be focused on worship
and the symbolism of Christ's death, not trying to dance a jig."  

Whether serving formally as elder, advisor to the youth or just a regular
member sitting in the pews; Auntie Kitty was a member of the Hospitality
Committee, of Stewardship and an ex-officio advisor to the
Meadowbrook Youth Group. As a member of SEW, Stewardship,
Evangelism and Worship committees, Kitty served in all 3 teams. She
even helped the youth prepare their first major Fathers Day brunch. That
was Kitty, she was in her element directing food prep, or doing it herself. 



 
Back in the days when she was well, she would be one of those ensuring
that the minister was comfortable and fed, regardless of her personal
opinion of his/her suitability to equip Meadowbrook's needs. Aunty Kitty
loved to cook. She saw this as a key aspect of her stewardship, preparing
meals, and sharing with ministers, members and adherents even
sometimes when they had not asked. Stewardship often meant going the
extra mile - sometimes going on visits, or quietly assisting young persons
in need without expectation of praise or reward for the work she did.

And Camp Ministry was a favourite of hers. She adored being Camp
Nurse, especially when she worked at Johnson and Johnson and was able
to use her contacts there to ensure that the infirmary was well equipped.
Of course, even at Camp, one would often hear Aunty Kitty before one
saw her. Usually with a word of encouragement, wise counsel and
medical advice for those who sought her out. No topic was too
outrageous to ask her. She kept it real and clean. And, although Kitty
didn't suffer fools gladly, she was open and accessible and did not hold
grudges.

Above all, after her passionate love for God, was Kitty's love for family
and close friends. Everyone who knew Kitty, knew Chris and Amanda, and
Auntie. And, as time progressed, we all knew (or knew of) Noreen, Annie
and Grace. When Chris started dating, she grafted her soon-to-be
daughter-in-law to the family tree, and everyone knew Caithlyn and
Isaiah. And how she doted on Isaiah, her grandson! He was her
companion and motivation in recent years.  



Kitty's greatest desire was to serve God with all her heart, and that her
family would do likewise. It's no wonder that Chris became one of the
youngest elders, partly due to her influence. Although she never seemed
to write notes from Bible Studies, Kitty was an avid student of God's
Word. She asked questions, the kind that made one stop and think
seriously before attempting an answer. She joked about thanking God for
urges, rather than denying same. 

As Kitty's health began to decline, she was obliged to scale down her
active involvement in church. Yet, her faith did not falter. She was a
powerful praying woman of God. She was always supportive of her
District Elders - District 8 – and always opened her home to host district
meetings. She had an infectious smile and was interested in matters at
Church and willingly participated where she could. Her love and care for
her family was paramount and in all conversations she always had a
wonderful experience to share about her grandson, Isaiah. Over the
course of her various health challenges she always exuded an upbeat
spirit and was always giving thanks to God.  

Her concern for those in need was priority in her life. She met a young
woman who was experiencing serious financial needs while she was a
patient at UHWI some timein the latter part of last year. She assisted her
when she could, but she also applied for financial assistance for the
young lady through one of the Christmas wishes on TVJ and the young
lady was granted a sum to assist in settling her bill at the hospital etc. She
always went above and beyond.

So Kitty Puss we’ve come to our journey’s end and the time has come to
part, an endless cord of love will link us heart to heart. Walk good my
friend. 


