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of pain, and danger, or operates in a manner analogous to terror, is a source of the Sublime, 
that is, it is productive of the strongest emotion the mind is capable of feeling.” (End quote). 
Mountains and the strong emotions they both inspired and resembled were no longer to 
be avoided, flattened, or tamed, as the prevailing Classicism of the Age and the Established 
Churches had taught. Instead, they were to be cultivated as a source of the sublime, even as 
sacred in themselves.

This notion of the Sublime was to underpin the Romantic Movement, which swept 
across Western Europe in the late 18th and early 19th centuries and was to inspire some of 
the greatest works of music and poetry our species has produced, and it all begins in the 
Highlands of Scotland. Not, as you may have heard, in Germany, with its Sturm und Drang. 
That term emerged 20 years after Burke went to press. And not in France, where the French 
Revolution began over thirty years later.

The root of the word Romantic is in the French word for an old story, and the Roman-
tic Movement begins with the stories of two Scotsmen, James Macpherson and Walter Scott, 
stories which were wildly popular in Europe and America. Macpherson can claim to be the 
father of the Romantic Movement and Scott the inventor of the historical novel.

Scott is certainly the better known today. This year we celebrate his 250th birthday and 
next year we will mark the 200th anniversary of the historic visit by King George IV to Edin-
burgh, an event largely organized by Scott, and which led directly to the Victorian obsession 
with all things Highland. You might say that Scott is the reason we sit – or stand – here in our 
tartan finery today. And don’t we all look fine!

Now Scott, of course, was a Tory. It was one thing to admire the honor and the her-
oism of the old Highland culture, to thrill to the escapades of Rob Roy and Redgauntlet, 
but the world had moved on. That culture was doomed – it was what made the heroism of 
Culloden so poignant. Convincing King George that chiefs and clans were no longer a threat 
was what made the theater, the play-acting, of 1822 possible.

Romanticism was no Counter-Reformation for Scott, no restoration of the irrational. It 
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was a trip to the museum, an evening with a good book. 

Macpherson was a different story, and so was his influence. When he published his 
first translations of old Gaelic lays in 1760, it was with the clear intention of restoring the 
pride and the reputation of the Gael, which had been so denigrated after Culloden. 

These “bold martial stories,” supposedly composed by the legendary bard Ossian, 
told of Fingal and the Fenians, successfully defending their homeland against foreign 
invaders. These stories were to have a huge influence, inspiring movements for national 

self-determination and independence around the world. 

In Ireland the movement to throw off British Rule was 
called Fenian. But their influence spread much wider than that. 
Thomas Jefferson called Ossian “greater than Homer.” Napoleon 
kept a copy of the book in his breast pocket at all times. 

In the late 18th and 19th centuries, at the same time as the 
British Empire was establishing itself as the greatest empire in 
world history, on which the sun never set, these movements for 
national self-determination were also on the rise, fueled by an 
awareness of a common identity, itself the product of national 
myths and traditional stories. Countries like Italy and Germany 

came into being in this way, carved out of old empires and petty principalities. Arguably, 
there could have been no Goethe and no Wagner without Macpherson. Of course, in 
Philadelphia you know a little about independence movements yourselves.

Restore me the rocks, where the snowflake reposes,

If still they are sacred to freedom and love!

No poet fits the Romantic stereotype better than Lord 
Byron, a man for whom none of the social norms seemed to 
apply. Freedom and love were everything to him. He was to die 
just two years after King George’s visit, in Greece. What was he 
doing in Greece?  He had gone there to fight for that country’s 
independence after centuries of Ottoman Rule. Byron is still 
considered a national hero in Greece and the British Embassy 
stands on a street called Odos Byronos, in his memory.

Byron’s mother was a Gordon from Aberdeenshire and 
his poem, Lochnagar, written while he was still a teenager, 
recalls his young days roving over the Grampian mountains 
near his home. As fine as Byron’s poem is, I have to say it was 
both expanded and improved by the folk group, the Corries, 
and theirs is the version you have in your program. Their ability 
to channel the best Romantic and nationalistic poetry should not surprise anyone: they 
also penned the anthem, Flower of Scotland. In their version, Lochnagar reads almost 
as a manifesto of the Romantic Movement, locating the sublime firmly in the Scottish 
Highlands and in the “bold martial story” of its inhabitants.

Lochnagar

Fenian flag
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England, thy beauties are pale and domestic

To one who has roved on the mountains afar.

Oh, for the crags, that are wild and majestic,

The steep, frowning glories of wild Lochnagar!

There’s even a reference to Culloden, where “our cause” was “destined to die.” That 
pessimism and nostalgia sound more like Scott than the wildly optimistic Byron, but both 
sentiments helped shape the broad notion of Romanticism.

Today, people still read Byron and Scott, of course, and sing songs by the Corries. But 
almost nobody reads Macpherson. It’s not hard to understand why. The more popular his 
work became with people like Jefferson and Napoleon, the more it represented a threat to 
the Imperial project and to the Anglo ascendency in London. Dr. Johnson, the author of the 
first English Dictionary, took aim squarely at Ossian and Gaelic culture generally, in a work 
published in 1775, during the American Revolution. Gaelic, he wrote, was “the rude speech 
of a barbarous people, who had few thoughts to express.” It was simply impossible that such 
a great epic could have emerged from such an impoverished and unlettered society, said the 
good doctor. Ossian must be a forgery and Macpherson a fraud!

To a modern eye, these criticisms are absurd. Yes, Macpherson edited and stitched 
these lays together, but they’d been circulating orally for centuries and have continued to do 
so. The comparison with Homer is particularly apt, as would be a comparison with Ezra, who 
edited the Torah, the first five books of the Bible. We don’t call Homer or Ezra forgers. What 
matters is the quality of the work, and the challenge of distributing the credit for it between 
ancient and more modern hands is entirely secondary. Obviously, we understand much more 
about the oral transmission of epic today than did Johnson, but his attack on Macpherson 
still reeks of petty bitterness and bile. Sadly, its effects on Macpherson’s reputation can still 
be felt.

So, what lessons can we take from the accomplishments of Macpherson and Scott and 
the Romantic Movement they helped to create? I offer you two.

First, is the lingering power of traditional story, that which cheered the young Byron’s 
fancy, as Byron himself inspired the Corries. It is these songs and stories, like the ones the 
chiefs are compiling in their book, which give us our sense of identity. They tell us who we 
are. They provide us with the foundation on which we build our own modern lives. What we 
are doing tonight, celebrating our heritage, in music and poetry, is certainly great fun: but 
it’s also important work. 

Second, there will always be the Dr Johnsons out there, denigrating the indigenous 
culture and language of Scotland. I say indigenous because the word Scot seems originally 
to have indicated a speaker of Gaelic, whether in what we now call Scotland or Ireland. Ever 
since king Malcolm Canmore had his head turned by an Anglo-Saxon princess, Scotland 
has conducted its official business in what was originally a foreign language. When your St 
Andrews Society was formed, over half the people of Scotland still lived in the Highlands and 
spoke Gaelic as their first language. Things have certainly changed, but even today the Gaelic 
language is not dead. You could say, it has stubbornly refused to die. 
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If this matters to you, you may be interested to know that SHUSA, Scottish Heritage 
USA, is engaged in raising the funds to endow a chair in Scots Gaelic language and culture at 
UNC Chapel Hill. There are already chairs in the study of every other language and culture 
which has contributed to the great American tapestry; most of them, I think we can all 
agree, have contributed far less than the Scots. If any of you is interested in helping with this 
project, I’m sure Peter Wilson of SHUSA would love to hear from you. It might sound like a 
Romantic idea, and so it is. But, as I hope I’ve made clear, Romantic ideas have the power to 

SCOTTISH BY INCLINATION:  FREDERICK DOUGLASS, AMERICAN ABOLITIONIST

By

John King Bellassai

Much has been written over the years about famed anti-slavery abolitionist Frederick 
Douglass. Apart from his own autobiography, the books written about him and his many 
accomplishments are legion. Most Americans know at least the outlines of his long and 
adventurous life—born into slavery on Maryland’s Eastern Shore and taken to Baltimore by 
his harsh master, Hugh Auld, to work in the shipyards; taught to read by his master’s wife, 

Sophia, who treated him with kindness and from whom he 
learned that education was the key to liberty; after two failed 
attempts, his escaping at age of 20 and heading to freedom in 
Washington, and then on to New York and New England;  his 
evolution into a distinguished writer and anti-slavery orator;  his 
later relationship with President Abraham Lincoln, whose views 
on abolition he influenced, etc . But much 
less well known is Douglass’ life-long love 
for Scotland and his admiration of the 
Scottish People for their commitment to 
liberty and equality.  

At the suggestion of a literate friend who had 
previously been freed, the young Frederick 
took the surname “Douglass” in honor of 

the good Sir James Douglass—nicknamed “The Black Douglass”-- a hero 
of Scotland’s wars of independence who commanded at Bannockburn, 
under Robert the Bruce, and who then went on to rid the borders of the 
English invaders. (In the 1830’s and 1840’s, Sir Walter Scott’s historical 
romances were all the rage in America--in the North but especially in 
the South, where they were widely read.)  The first book the young 
Frederick purchased was an anthology of the poems of Robert Burns.  
Reportedly, he especially loved “A Man’s a Man For All That.”

Douglass travelled to Scotland twice—first in 1845-47, then again in 
1859.  The first trip was part of a speaking tour that took him first to 
Ireland, then to the north of England, and finally on to Scotland, where he ended up spending 
most of his time while in Great Britain.  Douglass quickly came to admire the Scots--because 
of their love of liberty and education, and because they treated him as an equal. He lived for 
a time in Edinburgh and travelled across Scotland, delivering more than 40 speeches against 

The Black Douglas
Scottish National Portrait 

Gallery, Wikipedia

Frederick Douglass
As Young Man
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slavery in Glasgow, Edinburgh, Dundee, and Aberdeen--always speaking to packed houses, 
sometimes numbering in the thousands.  For dramatic effect, he displayed shackles, chains and 
whips to drive home his point to Scottish audiences that slavery was incompatible with Chris-
tian values. In return, he was given the title, ‘Scotland’s Anti-Slavery Ambassador to the World” 
and for a time even considered emigrating.

Back in the States in 1847, he settled in Rochester, NY, where he founded a very successful 
abolitionist newspaper, The North Star (named after the pole star which escaped slaves 
followed on their dangerous trek north, along the Underground Railroad).  The stated purpose 
of the newspaper, as set out in its December 3, 1847 issue, was not only emancipation for 
enslaved Blacks, but women’s suffrage, as well:  “Right Is of no sex—truth is of no color—God is 
the Father of us all, and We all are brethren.”

While in Rochester, in 1849 Douglass attended a Burns Supper sponsored by the St. Andrew’s 
Society of Rochester—even giving the speech to the immortal memory.  While there, he 
remarked to friends how much he enjoyed hearing the pipes being played and the familiar 
Scots accents which he had grown to love on his recent trip to Scotland.

Douglass’s second trip to Scotland was prompted by a very different development:  In the 
run-up to John Brown’s raid on the federal arsenal in Harper’s Ferry, VA (now WV) in 1859, 
Douglas had been in regular, though surreptitious, contact with several white abolitionists 
(“The Secret Six”)—who planned and financed this armed raid, which had been designed to 
spark a slave rebellion in Virginia.   Though he had advised the others against the plan, once it 

was set in motion and had failed, the fear was that 
he, and they, would end up being arrested and 
tried for treason, as Brown had been.  Encouraged 
by friends, he returned to Scotland, where he lived 
til returning to America on the eve of the Civil 
War.  After friends in Scotland and the north of 
England raised the necessary money to purchase 
Douglass’s freedom from his former master, Hugh 
Auld, who had never ceased trying to re-enslave 
him under color of The Fugitive Slave Act—
then the law of the land throughout the United 
States—he returned to America and resumed his 
abolitionist activities. By then the mood of the 

country had changed; with President Lincoln’s election, 
secession by the southern states was imminent and war was on the horizon.  

The rest of Douglass’s story is well-known:  How he lobbied President Lincoln to raise 
Black regiments to fight for the Union and how his own sons served in the famed 54th 
Massachusetts Regiment. After the war, Douglass was appointed U.S. Marshal for the District 
of Columbia—a position he held for many years.  His home in DC is open to public tours and is 
a popular stop for tourists to our Nation’s Capital.

In 2017-18, the National Museum of Scotland sponsored an exhibit called “Frederick Douglass 
in Scotland”, which received much favorable publicity.  And Alasdair Pettinger’s book, Frederick 
Douglass in Scotland, published in 2020, is an excellent read for those wishing to learn more 
about the subject.

Frederick Douglass’ home in 2021
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Chiefs, Templars, and the Dalmally Stones, Part 3
by Keith MacGregor

North American Board Member, Clan Gregor Society

In the two previous two articles I’ve presented the more recent history of the carved stones at Dalmally which 
Clan Gregor has been pursuing for some years now - the prolonged process involved in dealing with ancient 
monuments in Scotland. At this point in time, and taking into account all we now know, there can be only one 
goal -  to raise the stones, clean, repair and document them, and place them back in the church near those 
MacGregor chiefs to whom they originally belonged.  That goal, and nothing less will do, and I remain more 
than hopeful that we will report Clan Gregor’s success in that regard.

As the title of this article suggests, I’ve also promised a tale of the Knights Templar and the connection with 
Clan Gregor and these stones.  If we follow the journalistic code as a rule of thumb - who, what, when, where, 

how and why - the relevance of certain dates in Scotland’s history be-
comes crucial.  For example, 1306 was not a good year for the Order 
of Poor Knights of the Temple of Jerusalem, also known as the Knights 
Templar.  The tale of Friday the 13th, of the collusion between Phillip IV 
of France and Pope Clement V (the king’s puppet) and their attempt to 
seize both the French Templars and their treasure, is famous as a day of 
ill-luck and skullduggery.

The activities of the Templars in the Holyland between 1118 and 1306 
included more than fighting, swearing and drinking. Gleaned from their 
Saracin foes, they had developed a system of credit by which a coded 
document issued in one part of the world could be redeemed for the face 
value of its wealth in another part - effectively, bringing in the world of 
credit-based banking to Europe. So successful was this system that, cou-
pled with numerous rumors of a fabled treasure discovered beneath the 
Jewish Temple in Jerusalem, and even after their losses to the Mamluks 
of Saladin, virtually every kingdom in Europe, as well as the Popes, found 
themselves deeply indebted to the Templar treasuries. Much as Henry 
VIII of England would do several centuries later by changing England’s 
state religion and seizing the wealth of the Catholic abbeys, which he 

desperately needed, Phillip had the Templars condemned as heretics who practiced evil and perverse ways, 
in the hope of seizing the Paris preceptory to pay his debts. But on that day in 1306, the Templars had in-
telligence of their own, and though Phillip was successful in rounding up and torturing or murdering several 
hundred French knights, the majority made good their escape - along with the gold.  The story goes that 18 
Templar galleys based at the port of La Rochelle vanished in the night and, as with any good adventure tale, 
were never seen again. Or were they? Some say the fleet split up, with half heading for Spain, or even North 
America, while the other half headed for western Scotland, where they would find sanctuary under an excom-
municated contestant for a vacant throne - Robert Bruce.    

We turn now to the provenance of a unique group of carved stones known as the Loch Awe school, famous 
even today for their sophistication of their artistic designs, which display a level of craftsmanship not to be 
seen in earlier memorials, such as the Iona school. They are only found in a small area of Scotland, primarily 
in the Kilmartin and Kilmichael Glassary area, at Saddell Abbey in Kintyre, and their northernmost location 
at Dalmally kirk at the head of Loch Awe - the burial place of the MacGregor chiefs, circa 1390 - 1528.  The 
stones have no dates or names on them, though at Dalmally we are fortunate to have The Book of the Dean 
of Lismore, one of the earliest books of medieval literature in existence, which contains an Obituary describing 
where the MacGregor chiefs and others are buried.  James MacGregor, Dean of Lismore was notary for Argyll 
from about 1505 - 1550, which lends considerable credibility to his records. Examples of these Obituaries 
appear in parts 1 & 2 of this article.

The stones, It is speculated, were carved from designs found in a Templar manual, which allowed a choice of 
panels - sometimes three, sometimes two, which paid homage to the owner’s life. They would have been 
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quite expensive, and likely have been suitable for clan chiefs or possibly high-ranking churchmen.  During 
the period of the first church (medieval), built by the MacGregors, their burials were located on or near the 
east altar. More compelling, in situ descriptions of those burials is documented by James MacGregor (circa 
1480-1551) who lists our Clan Chiefs from 1390 - 1528 and likely would have known some of them during his 
lifetime. To summarize, these dates for these carved stones and their several centuries of adding new stones 
in Dalmally by the MacGregors suggest that the Loch Awe school likely 
lasted for at least that period of time in Argyll.  It begs the question, did 
the Templars and perhaps their offspring settle in the area long after 
1306? And of course, what was the relationship between the Knights 
Templar and Clan Gregor?

This story has quite a finale. Speculation holds that the Templars, on the 
run from Phillip’s treachery, were able to take shelter in southwest Scot-
land because king Robert Bruce, crowned in 1305, was excommunicated 
for his murder of his Comyn rival which took place under truce inside a 
church.  Further speculation claims that Bruce himself was in fact a Tem-
plar.  Even with that, any Templar presence in western Scotland would 
need to lay low to avoid the long arm of the Pope’s edicts, which held 
sway in most European kingdoms.

Kilmartin church and burial yard is unique.  To walk the yard what is im-
mediately apparent is the great number of flat gravestones adorned only 
with a sword - the grave of a Templar. The carved outline is said to be the 
warrior’s own sword, with no other markings in respect to their vows. By 
some counts there were hundreds, despite the fact that many have sunk 
beneath to turf or been appropriated for other purposes. Here it is neces-
sary to ask why so many knights should be buried in this remote area of Scotland?. 

 At the Battle of Bannockburn in 1314, Scotland’s fate would hang in the balance for two days as fortunes 
shifted one way then another.  On the third day, Edward’s cavalry massed between the Scots and Stirling 
castle, possibly planning a flanking movement.  The story goes that, on that day, it was the ’Sma’ folk” 

(Bruce’s camp followers) who led the charge from over the hill, and with that, Ed-
ward and his entourage turned and made for the Stirling castle, which signaled 
defeat. But how could such a group, however numerous, armed with only pitch-
forks and wooden staffs, strike such fear into the English?

What if those ragged folk tossed off their disguises to reveal the feared Templar 
cross, resplendent on their white tunics and covering shining armor? When the 
battle standard was unfurled and the Templars charged, was this the moment 
which broke the English will?  History has been quiet on the subject, although 
the stories go on for centuries. Despite the fact that Bannockburn was Scot-
land’s greatest victory over the English, even John Barbour in his epic poem 
“The Bruce” is silent on the subject.

It would have been in the best interests of these knights to quietly disappear, 
and perhaps settle in Argyllshire.  Many believe that Rosslyn and Henry Sinclair 
a century later had strong Templar connections.  As for the treasure, perhaps it 
paid for Bruce’s success, or financed voyages to the New World. And as for the 
MacGregors, can there be any doubt of our friendship?
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The 20th Annual Scottish North American  Community Conference 
will once again be taking place in-person and virtually, over the 

weekend of October 21 – 23, 2022. 

The conference looks to build upon the international audience that joined 
virtually in 2021--encouraging and hoping that you will add your voice to the 

conversation: ‘How We in North America Express our Scottishness’.

The three days will focus on various areas relating to the question the 
conference poses.

Ticket reservations open August 1st! The entire conference Program, plus 
Reservations can be found at the website. 

Go to: http://www.scottishleadershipconference.com. 
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Fossil Find Tantalizes Loch Ness Monster Fans
Jenny Gross, New York Times, August 4, 2022

LONDON — Millions of years before the first 
(alleged) sighting of the Loch Ness monster, popu-
lations of giant reptiles swam through Jurassic seas 
in areas that are now Britain. Known as plesio-
saurs, these long-necked creatures that could grow 
up to 40-feet long were thought to have dwelled 
exclusively in oceans.

But a discovery published in a paper last week by 
researchers in Britain and Morocco added weight 
to a hypothesis that some Loch Ness monster en-
thusiasts have long clung to: that plesiosaurs lived 
not just in seas, but in freshwater, too. That could 
mean, they reasoned excitedly, that Nessie, who is 
sometimes described as looking a lot like a plesio-
saur, really could live in Loch Ness, a freshwater 
lake.

Local papers have celebrated the finding. It “gives further credit to the idea that Nessie may have been able to 
survive and even thrive in Loch Ness,” said an article on page 32 of the Inverness Courier, a biweekly newspaper 
in the Scottish Highlands. “Loch Ness Monster bombshell,” blared a headline from Britain’s Daily Express tab-
loid. “Existence of Loch Ness Monster is ‘plausible’” read headlines in The Scotsman, The Telegraph and else-
where, seizing on a phrase in the University of Bath’s announcement of the study’s findings

This is not the first study to find that plesiosaurs lived in freshwater. “This new study is simply providing addi-
tional evidence for certain members of this group living in freshwater,” said Dean Lomax, a paleontologist and 
visiting scientist at the University of Manchester. “We’ve always known this.”

But Nick Longrich, the lead author of the study, said his team had one of the stronger cases for it because they 
found fossils of 12 plesiosaurs, proof that it was not just one plesiosaur that wandered into freshwater and then 
died there. “The more plesiosaur fossils discovered in freshwater environments, the more this will further build 
the picture to explain why plesiosaurs might be turning up in freshwater environments around the world,” said 
Georgina Bunker, a student who was a co-author of the paper.

Dr. Longrich, a paleontologist and evolutionary biologist at the University of Bath, said it was “completely unex-
pected” to find the fossil of a plesiosaur that had lived in an 100-million-year-old fresh-
water river system that is now the Sahara. While on a research trip to Morocco, he was 
sifting through a box in the back room of a shop when he spotted a “kind of chunky” 
bone, which turned out to be the arm of a five-foot long baby plesiosaur. Dr. Longrich 
paid the cashier no more than 200 Moroccan Dirham, or about $20, after bargaining to 
bring down the price, and brought the fossils back to Britain for further study.
© Keystone/Getty ImagesA famous photograph of the Loch Ness Monster taken in 1934 
was later revealed to have been a hoax.

“Once we started looking, the plesiosaur started turning up everywhere,” he said. “It 

© Ross Barker/Alamy Stock PhotoThe skeleton of a plesiosaur 
on display at the Hunterian Museum at the University of 
Glasgow in Scotland.
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reminds you there’s a lot we don’t know.” (The fossils will be returned to museums in 
Morocco at a later date, he said.)

As the news of the study made headlines last week, some Nessie fans were hopeful. 
George Edwards, who was for years the skipper of a Loch Ness tourism boat called 
the Nessie Hunter, said that for him the new study showed how creatures could adapt 
to survive in new environments — and that the world is full of mysteries. Take the 
coelacanth, a bony fish that was thought to have become extinct millions of years ago 
but was found in 1938 by a South African museum curator on a fishing trawler. “Lo 

and behold, they found them, alive and kicking,” Mr. Edwards said. “Anything is possible.” Mr. Edwards said he 
had seen unexplained creatures in Loch Ness plenty of times: “There’s got to be a family of them.” From what he 
has seen, the creatures have a big arched back, no fins and are somewhat reminiscent of a plesiosaur.

But there is one detail that some Nessie lovers may have overlooked in their embrace of the plausibility of Nes-
sie’s existence: Plesiosaurs became extinct at the same time as dinosaurs did, some 66 million of years ago. Loch 
Ness was only formed about 10,000 years ago, and before that it was ice. Valentin Fischer, an associate professor 
of paleontology at the University of Liège in Belgium, said that it would currently be impossible for a marine 
reptile like the plesiosaur to live in Loch Ness.

The first recorded sighting of Nessie dates back to the sixth century A.D., when the Irish monk St. Columba was 
said to have driven a creature into the water. But global interest was revived in the 20th century, after a British 
surgeon, Col. Robert Wilson, took what became the most famous photo of the Loch Ness monster in 1934. Sixty 
years later, the photograph was revealed to be a hoax.

But some people were not discouraged, and, ever since, throngs of tourists have traveled to Loch Ness each year 
in hopes of seeing the monster. There have been more than 1,100 sightings at Loch Ness, including four this year, 
according to the register of official sightings.

Steve Feltham, a full-time monster hunter who has lived on the shores of Loch Ness for three decades, said the 
British-Moroccan study was interesting, but that it was irrelevant to his search. Ever since it became clear that the 
famous 1934 photo of Nessie was fake, he has stopped believing that Nessie was a plesiosaur. Plesiosaurs have to 
come up for air, so he figures he would have seen it during the 12 hours a day that he scans the loch. Instead, he 
scans the water for giant fish that look like a boat turned upside down.

“I struggle to think of any bona fide Nessie hunter that still believes in the plesiosaur,” he said. “The hunt has 
moved on from that.”
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Council of Scottish Clans & Associations, Inc

A 501(c)3 non-profit organization
COSCA was founded in 1976 by Dr. Herbert MacNeal and a handful of other 

dedicated volunteers for the purpose of supporting Scottish Clan organizations and 
preserving Scottish heritage.

COSCA’s founding statement of charter and mission continues today as our current 
Trustees, members and volunteers continue to work towards the goals of:

• Strengthening the Scottish American community by bringing individuals 
together with their Scottish Clans and Associations;

• Supporting our member Scottish organizations with training and resources to 
help them meet their own missions;

• Providing education and learning opportunities in Scottish fields; 

• Building relationships with Scotland and the global diaspora.

COSCA is not chartered nor interested in assuming management of individual Clan 
societies. This newsletter does not accept any responsibility for the opinions expressed 
within the newsletter, nor does it restrict the reasonable opinions of other groups.

Council of Scottish Clans & Associations, Inc
316 Regal Dr

Lawrenceville, GA, 30046

Membership@COSCA.Scot
www.COSCA.Scot
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