time

yes it has been a while, since i last wrote a log.

i remember it was around the time that the port gear box had just received its diagnosis, and was about to undergo major surgery! wing and a prayer, that is what he said...how the gear box and the good ship made it from london to faversham, must have been by a wing and a prayer..and so i believe it is so...a wing and a prayer! where would we be without it?! when i think of how many prayers have been offered up, and how much loving support has been invested into this journey, i stop, i breathe and i give thanks...truly, deeply. i could not have made it this far without what i call magic..that is to say, love, friendship, unexpected blessings, encouragement and surprises, belief in me, trust in the good ship and faith in my heart. yes, that is what i call magic!

it has been the longest and toughest year of my life. i am on the edge of a new world opening up to me, which is why i desire to write now, for things are about to change. the tides they are a turning.

but let me digress briefly, just to say this: i nearly gave up, i have nearly been broken by this flight of fancy, by this adventure into the unknown, by this voyage of discovery. a month ago i was totally exhaisted, lonely and very weary. unsure about whether i had the strength of spirit to see this phase of the restoration through; i felt as if indeed i had travelled single handedly around the world!  it has been a long hard slog to get the money to pay for the repairs and to feed myself in the process (lucky i have been doing so much catering recently!), not to mention the travelling to and fro wherever the work has taken me, and the aloneness of it all.  whilst i nearly gave up, it was clear to me that i had to see this phase through, ( i kept thinking of painting a big room and runningnout of paint before the end! one must complete the job in hand!). i have had a strong desire to have some fun with this beauty of a ship, considering how much work, money, heart & soul have been invested in the last year!  gandalf has helped me to believe in the boat and the project when at one point i was really starting to question my sanity! sheppey queen is worth it, he did say, and you are just so close to being able to have some fun and really experience what it is like to have a working boat! 

so here i am, having just returned from three weeks in holland, working, earning money to pay for some of what has been accomplished whilst i was away. i left, having retrieved and paid for (with the generous help of a kindly benefactor) the refurbished gear box. it was craned onto the boat and then placed in the engine room. due to weather and things, i missed the installation, which i would have liked to document. although i have to say that i do get quite nervous watching the experts do their clever things sometimes, partly because it belongs to the world of mechanical cleverness, which i only slightly understand! i left gandalf in charge of the gearbox and a few other minor yet major jobs. the engines and gearboxes needed to be re-mounted to provide proper support whilst cruising; a bearing in the propellor shaft had to be replaced, the gasket for the rocker boxes on both engines had to be replaced to stop oil leakages, a gland had to be packed to prevent leakage, and what else? more i am sure! at some point i will try and make a comprehensive document that reveals all that has been done since faversham. 

last friday, having heard nothing from gandalf, i sent him a text from holland, asking if he had any news for me. he replied with affirmatives and added that the boat is ready to rock! sea trials begin when he returns from a short holiday with his wife! so you see i am on the edge of a new chapter in my journey! i hesitate to be too excited as there have been so many things that have gone wrong or been discovered to be not right, that i am aware that the proof is in the pudding...( not a very good analogy but!...you know what i mean)...but, after a long year, it may be that indeed i will enjoy some time out on the moving waters of the swale and who knows where! sheppey queen knows these waters well and i am sure she will show me the way!

my heart is happy to know that sheppey queen has been brought up to a standard of safety and a job well done, something that i have wished to happen.

my hope is that i will stop spending and start learning to handle her and learn to navigate and learn the laws of the waters. i sense it will be many years before i am proficient enough to handle her as the skipper, nonetheless i am still the captain and keen to learn, under expert tutelage wherever and whenever i may find it!

i am also keen to see if the next phase, which could involve her becoming peace ship licensed to carry people, will evolve into reality. healing of the waters shall happen in the meantime.

i will write again, with news of our sea trials and how it all goes. for now, i am happy to say that i am feeling refreshed and more positive than i have in a long time. the hearty chuckle of a pirate is on its way back.

peace flags shall accompany us and flutter wishes in the winds!

