“Members Hidden Gems”
James Robertson

Part of my theology training to be a vicar involved helping at a Christian
holiday centre for children one summer. At the planning meeting the
team leader said, ‘The good news is there’s a heated swimming pool at
the activity centre. The bad newsis we can’t use it without a qualified
lifeguard.” At this point | felt the finger of God pointing at me. Asa
teenager, | had qualified as a lifesaving instructor — faces lit up as | shared
this nugget from my past. ‘Wonderful,
James, we can pay for you to do the

\ £‘75' NATIONAL POOL LIFEGUARD QUALIFICATION
g@ the hfeguard required Lifeguard training!” With some
trepidation, | said OK.

The trouble was, a lot of ‘pool water had
flowed through the filter’ since school days,
and | was now pushing 48. The training for
Qualified Lifeguard took about 35 hours
over several days, and most of the others
on it were already pool lifeguards doing their required refresher. Now,
I’'m a confident swimmer, but one look at me will tell you that my
physique is far from the ‘Baywatch’ model! One of the training tasks was
to hoist a deadweight body out of the water from the poolside, so |
looked for the smallest lightest person to partner with.

Amazingly, this turned out to be Paul, another Christian due to start at my
college that autumn, and on this course for a similar reason as me! We
worked well together, and with considerable effort, | managed to lift him
out into the recovery position — several times. The training was hard
work, but we all passed the tests, and | qualified in time to supervise daily
swimming sessions for the children on their holiday, who even gave me a
round of applause on their last day. Happily, | didn’t need to do any
lifesaving for real.
Oh, and l've let my qualification lapse, as my job as a vicar involved ¢ 710
lifesaving of an entirely different sort!
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