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Covid 19 Appeal


T he Covid 19 appeal for the 
H. Gordon Roberts 
Hospital in Shillong and 

the Norman Tunnel Hospital in 
Jowai reached £25,235 from 60 
donors within a week of its 
launch. 


Can you help bridge the £4,000 
shortfall? 


The effects of Covid 19 in North 
East India and especially 
Meghalaya is increasing daily. This 
is our opportunity as a Church to 
respond to this situation. Thegoal 
is to raise £30,000 by 5th June. 


Both hospitals are overcrowded 

with patients, and they are now 
considering how best to secure 
more space, and organising staff, 
who have been under pressure 
for some time, to be able to give 
more of their time. There is also a 
shortage of medical oxygen and 
ventilators, and it is difficult to 
treat the numbers of patients 
without the necessary medical 
resources. The Presbyterian 
Church of Wales has decided to 
instigate a financial appeal to 
raise £30,000 to meet the 
immediate need. 


Our intention is to purchase 




Oxygen Concentrator machines 
for the H. Gordon Roberts 
Hospital Rural Clinics, while at 
the same time creating a facility 
to locate the main machine at 
the hospital in Shillong. We also 
plan to purchase ventilators for 
the Norman Tunnel Hospital. 
We are aware that the social and 
economic need will also 
intensify in the state of 
Meghalaya like many other states 
in India over the coming months 
and years. It is our privilege as a 
Church at this stage to stand with 
our Sisters and Brothers and to 
respond to the needs that they 
face today. We appeal to readers 
of ‘the Treasury’ and members of 
the Connexion,  and express 
appreciation for all support for 
this appeal.


Further information is available 
on the website - ebcpcw.cymru 
detailing ways to give online and 
about how to increase any 
donations through Gift Aid. 


Since this article was written the 
appeal as reached and exceeded 
the amount originally aimed for. 
We are sure that everyone 
involved thanks God for this 
achievement and for the 
generosity of those who have 
contributed. 


DR H GORDON ROBERTS 
HOSPITAL, SHILLONG


T he contributions of 
missionaries from Wales to 
North East India in the 1840’s 

is well known. During the first 
century of mission the Good News 
of our Lord Jesus Christ was shared 
as well as parts of the Bible being 
translated to the local population 
under very difficult situations. With 
God’s blessings the Church in the 
Casi Hills and beyond flourished; 
theological colleges, schools and 
hospitals were founded. 


In 1922, Dr H Gordon Roberts, 
missionary and surgeon opened a 90 
bedded hospital in Shillong the main 
town in Meghalya province. The 
hospital which now has over 300 
beds will celebrate its centenary in 
2022.


Dr David Tariang, Chief Medical 
Officer of Dr H Gordon Roberts 
Hospital at the time, visited the 
General Assembly in 2014. He 



outlined the intention to celebrate 
the centenary, to extend the present 
site to include new wards, clinics and 
theatres, and increase the provision 
for future nursing training.


Following Dr David Tariang’s address 
The Moderator’s Appeal was 
launched. No specific target was set 
although the aim was to raise some 
£20,000.  The response was 
incredible and the total soon 
reached £50,000. Within about two 
years the appeal had raised over 
£100,000, and it was then decided to 
close the appeal, the monies being 
kept in the PCW accounts.


The projected hospital work 
continued especially the Nursing 
College site – see attached photos 
received from Gwyn Angell Jones 
who is in regular contact with the 
present Chief Medical Officer in 
Shillong, Dr Roken Nongrum. Gwyn 
says, “The project is an extension to 
the present nursing school. Thereby 
providing facilities required for 
running a Nursing college”.


Recently, the sum realised by The 
Moderator’s Appeal, £115,000, was 
transferred to Shillong. In 
recognition of the contributions of 
PCW members the extension will 
named “PCW Nursing Block 2021”. 


Dr Nongrum expresses his sincere 
thanks to all who contributed 
towards the Appeal; in a recent email 
he says, “We could only finish the 
work through generous help and 
contribution from our Mother 
Church, PCW, which we will not be 
able to repay for what you have done 
for us in general and for our Hospital 
in particular. 


“Regarding the Nursing College we 
are awaiting affiliation approval with 
North Eastern University, and 
approval to start commission from 
Meghalya Nursing Council ....” 


Dr Nongrun mentions also that they 
still require books, computers etc.


Trefor Lewis – Moderator’s Appeal 
Organiser.




A New Face At 
Trefeca


T he Treasury welcomes Rhys 
Bebb Jones as a member of 
staff at the Presbyterian 

Church of Wales. Rhys is a part time 
Training Coordinator and Trefeca 
Development Officer in the Training 
and Candidates Department and 
the Trefeca Department. He started 
his new role at the end of March so 
our first question to Rhys is:


What exactly is his new post? 


Part of my role is working with 
Delyth Oswy-Shaw, PCW's National 
Training Co-ordinator, organising, 
promoting and developing PCW 
training opportunities in Mid and 
South Wales. The other part of the 
post is working with Mair Jones, 
Manager at Trefeca, to develop and 
promote the use and enjoyment of 
Trefeca near Becon in the Brecon 
Beacons National Park. We hope an 
increasing number of visitors will 
enjoy the comfortable conference and 
training facilities and its rich 
Christian heritage.


It sounds an interesting post - what 
are your priorities as you undertake 
your new post?


I’ll be focusing on Trefeca during the 
first weeks. It’s an opportunity to 

work with Mair Jones and her team 
and the Trefeca Trustees, in 
particular the Revd Trefor Lewis and 
Joanna Wright-Thomas (Trustees’ 
Secretary and Head of Strategic 
Support at PCW). 


It’s been a challenging and difficult 
year due to the effects of Covid-19 
and lockdown restrictions. We look 
forward to welcoming visitors back 
to Trefeca once lockdown restrictions 
are eased. This is the historic home 
and museum of artefacts relating to 
Howell Harris and the Methodist 
Reformation. There are also other 
remarkable collections of artefacts 
relating to the Christian history of 
Wales at Trefeca. 




Why apply for the post and what‘s 
your background?


I enjoyed my career in librarianship 
and information. I was Head of 
Collections Support and Storage at 
the National Library of Wales, 
Aberystwyth until my retirement in 
October 2020. Prior to that I worked 
in public libraries on Anglesey, in 
Gwynedd and Clwyd. I was attracted 
to librarianship to provide a service, 
and to help others find what they are 
searching for. This post enables me to 
continue that work and contribute 
further to what I already undertake 
as an Elder and Treasurer at Capel 
Shiloh, Llanbedr Pont Steffan 
(Lampeter). I’m a Lay Preacher, 
commissioned in 2019 to administer 
the Sacraments of Communion and 
Baptism. The training I’ve received 
and continue to undertake provides 
me with the  knowledge and skills 
required to serve my chapel and local 
community. This post gives me 
opportunities to organise and 
promote training to assist others to 
serve their chapels and 
communities. 


You live in Llanbedr Pont Steffan - 
tell us more about yourself?


I’m one of four children, born and 
raised in Bangor, Gwynedd. I was 
baptised at Capel Tabernacl by the 
late Revd Professor Harri Williams 
and was confirmed at Capel 
Twrgwyn, Bangor by the late Revd 

Dr Elfed ap Nefydd Roberts. 
Educated at St Pauls and Friars 
Schools, Bangor, I graduated in 
Welsh from St David's University 
College, Llampeter followed by a 
Postgraduate Diploma in 
Librarianship at the College of 
Librarianship of Wales, 
Aberystwyth. I worked in public 
libraries between 1983 and 2002 
when my wife Shân and I moved to 
work at the National Library of 
Wales.


I’m a member of Capel Shiloh (CM), 
a Town Councillor and sing tenor 
with Côr Meibion Cwmann. I also 
contribute to the work of Cadwyn 
Teifi, Christian Aid, Eisteddfod Rhys 
Thomas James Pantyfedwen, Papur 
Bro Clonc (monthly local newspaper) 
and Rotary. I enjoy the outdoors 
helping on the family farm and relax 
by listening to music, walking and 
travelling.


Thank you Rhys. We wish you well in 
your new post with the Presbyterian 
Church of Wales.

We hope an increasing number of 
visitors will enjoy the comfortable 
conference and training facilities 

of Trefeca as well as its rich 
Christian heritage.




Book review

Reflecting on the Words of 
Jesus 

Gentle and Lowly: the heart of 
Christ for sinners and sufferers

by Dane Calvin Ortlund


I  read this book as a member of 
Reading Group organised by 
the Presbyterian Church of 

Wales. The twenty three short but 
revealing chapters discuss the love 
to be found in Jesus’s heart. 
Ortlund’s research is very thorough 
and primarily based on the 
teachings of the 17th century 
Biblical scholars of the age of the 

Puritans. He refers to the works of 
Goodwin, Sibbes, Bunyan, Owen 
and others and the discussion 
enriched by quotations chosen 
from their published works. 
Ortlund refers to them in his 
introduction as ‘channels’. They 
enable us to see familiar sections of 
the Bible in a new light with a 
greater appreciation of the love in 
Jesus’s heart.


I had to concentrate to follow 
Ortlund’s reasoning and to get 
used to his style and language. I 
found some chapters quite 
challenging and required a second 
reading. It is worth persevering and 
his selection of passages from the 
Bible enabled me to continue on 
my journey to the final chapter.

Discussing this book in a reading 
group gave me the opportunity to 
hear other interpretations and 
points of view and to get a better 
understanding. Each week one of 
us would present specific chapters 
before we divided into smaller 
discussion groups. I found the 
meetings and discussions 
invaluable and I am grateful to all 
the members for sharing their 
thoughts and views. They revealed 
so much more in this book than I 
would have had reading it on my 
own.


The book asks the all important 
question: ‘Who is Jesus?’ Gentle 
and Lowly opens doors to the love 



that is Jesus’ heart.


 It offers answers to Ortlund's initial 
questions ‘Who is he? Who is he 
really?’ He does not claim to have 
all the answers but his book is an 
important contribution towards our 
understanding of the enormous, 
deep and everlasting love that is in 
Jesus’ heart. It enabled me to 
appreciate his closing remarks:

‘Go to him. All that means is, open 
yourself up to him. Let him love 
you. The Christian life boils down 
to two steps:

1. Go to Jesus.

2. See #1.’ 


This volume may not be everyone’s 
taste but my hope is that you’ll also 
become intrigued and will give it a 
go. Take your time... consider what 
you’ve read and re-read sections as 
necessary. I thoroughly enjoyed the 
book – it’s challenging and thought 
provoking. I found Russell Moore’s 
remarks summed the book 
succinctly:


‘In this timely work, Dane Ortlund 
directs our attention back to the 
person of Jesus. Centered on the 
Scriptures and drawing upon the 
best of the Puritan tradition, 
Ortlund helps us see the heart of 
God as it is revealed to us in Christ. 


He reminds us not only of Jesus’s 
promises of rest and comfort, but 

of the Bible’s vision of Jesus: a kind 
and gracious King.’


Rhys Jones


FYI

PARKFIELDS MOLD

YOUTH AND COMMUNITY 
WORKER


Parkfields Community Centre is 
now open again and looking to 
appoint a part-time qualified and 
experienced Youth and 
Community worker. 


Hours: 20 per week 

Remuneration: £15 per hour


Responsibilities include a creative 
youth and play programme, and 
events and activities involving all 
generations. 


Closing date: 1st of June, 2o21


For further information, and for a 
full job description and application 
form  email 
parkfieldsccmold@outlook.com


mailto:parkfieldsccmold@outlook.com


EBENEZER, 
LLANYMYNYCH

 


Set almost on the border with 
England Llanymynech is the 
last Calvinistic Methodist 

chapel that the traveller passes on 
leaving the rolling hills of 
Montgomeryshire to enter the land-
locked county of Shropshire. Sadly 
after 156 years with only one elder 
and two members remaining the 
heartbreaking decision was made to 
close at the end of 2020. 


Revd Diane Stirling who served as 
the church’s last minister has 

recorded the chapel’s story with the 
help of Mrs Paddy  Martin, and the 
late Revd Stanley Gunning and the 
late Mrs Ironwy Gunning for the 
historical background to the Chapel.


The foundation stone for 
Llanymynech Chapel was laid by 
Edward Cleaton Esq. of Llanidloes in 
June 1864, and the building was 
opened on 24th and 25th November 
in the same year.  Revd William 
Foulkes was the first Minister and he 
built up the congregation and 
Sunday School.  The Davies family at 
Melverley Hall were great supporters 
of the cause in Llanymynech.  Robert 
Cadwalader led the first Sunday 



School and a successful week-night 
Bible class for young people.  Revd 
William Foulkes was succeeded by 
Revd Richard Jones in 1876 who had 
studied Music and Hymnology and 
was a member of the Welsh Hymn 
Book Committee. He left in 1890 and 
after a brief inter-regnum was 
succeeded in 1892 by Revd J Davies, 
who only stayed for a year.  Revd 
G.O. Evans was then Minister for ten 
years during which a new 
schoolroom was built on land given 
by Sir Henry Tyrwhitt-Wilson, which 
was later extended on land donated 
by Mr and Mrs Evans Beechfield and 
Mrs Lewis of Elm Tree Farm.  He also 
had oversight of Gwern- y -Pant 
chapel.  A library was started for the 
Sunday School.  In 1903 Revd Owen 
Matthias became Minister and 
stayed for twenty years.  The Manse 
was built during this time.  The 
Primary School was built at 
Carreghofa, opening in 1911, and all 
the head teachers up to at least 1964 
were active Presbyterian members.  
Tabernacle Chapel, Arddleen was 
added to the pastorate when Revd 
Oscar Symmond took over as 
minister in 1925.  He stayed until 
1946.  Revd Stanley Gunning took 
over as Minister in 1948 and 
remained until his retirement in 1983.  
Highlights of their ministry in 
Llanymynech included the 
centenary celebrations of 1964 and 
the Presbyterian Association in the 
East meeting which they hosted in 

1983.  Revd Stanley and Mrs Ironwy 
Gunning stayed in the area and were 
tremendous workers in the chapel.  
Mr Gunning continued to preach 
and serve the local chapels well into 
old age. They are both  remembered 
with affection even today by 
members in Llanymynech, other 
chapels in the area and the wider 
denomination. Following Mr 
Gunning’s retirement the ministers 
were Revd Aubrey Lewis (1984 
-1990), Revd Sion Gough Hughes 
(1992 - 1998), Revd Myfanwy Davies 
(2001 - 2004) and finally  Revd 
Diane Stirling from 2008 until her 
retirement in December 2020.


It is with deep regret that the chapel 
has closed. In recent years there has 
been a Spring coffee morning, 
Christmas coffee morning, and 
Harvest Supper following the 
Harvest service initially on a week-
night and later after the Sunday 
service.  There was also a history 
club once a month on a Monday 
evening.  All these events were well 
attended, and regular services have 
been held on Sundays, together with 
several baptisms and family services. 
Unfortunately numbers have 
depleted in recent years due to the 
loss of faithful elderly members but 
Llanymynech Chapel will always 
have a special place in the hearts of 
those most closely associated with 
the chapel.




FANNY JONES, 
TALSARN pt 3


Had it not been for the 
valuable virtues of her 
character, John Jones 

would have had to give his genius to 
work for earthly things, and through 
that, Wales would have lost a vital 
message, and he couldn’t have 
raised his fellow-men nor given 
them spiritual edification. O noble, 
splendid work! A woman who was 
spiritual enough to hear the 
message entrusted to her, and had 
plenty of grace, wisdom and love in 
her heart to carry it out for the 
benefit of a country and the pleasure 
of her Creator.


However busy and hurried were her 
business troubles and her earthly 
demands, they did not affect at all 
her faithfulness and punctuality at 
the means of grace. She closed up 
her shop on work-nights, i.e. for the 
Seiat (fellowship meeting) and the 
prayer meeting, and took care that all 
the children came to all the 
[services] without exception. Fanny 
Jones came there in her black, the 
children being driven like an army in 
front of her to the seat so that they 
didn’t stop and loiter in front of the 
chapel.


When John Jones was at home, all 
the children had to get up early to do 
their chores; and in the evening 

again, they were expected to be 
ready with a [Bible] verse each, and 
the mother wouldn’t be slow with 
her verse. She took that as a habit for 
herself, since she believed that to be 
an example like this had great 
influence.

 

Soon, the scope of her business 
widened, so that she had to keep 
servants and maids; and her chief 
mark at this time was to take care to 
keep them all busy. She was 
privileged with the talent of winning 
customers, and also with skill and 
peerless wisdom to keep them after 
getting them, and they remained 
faithful customers to her while she 
was in business. They kept a 
blacksmith’s forge to be convenient 
to all rural needs in the area and they 
hired a craftsman for this service. 
Thus they succeeded to have some 



comfort, and this help along with 
other things was enough to enable 
them to live more easily. Also they 
kept all sorts of materials and tools 
for the workmen together with 
[gun] powder for use in the 
quarries. Bit by bit, the shop 
developed and that under Fanny 
Jones’s management alone, until her 
circle widened. In the end the 
business became a General Drapery, 
Grocery, Ironmongery, etc. on a 
rather abundant scale.


Since she kept a shop with such a 
variety of articles, and the 
population was growing as the 
quarries were developing, the calls 
for different goods in the business 
were great. To meet the hosts of 
requests, and to make up the usual 
supply, she would go all the way to 
Chester and to different towns in 
England. Sometimes she travelled by 
coach part of the way, other times 
she would ride the whole way to 
Chester [on horseback], and this 
meant - at that inconvenient period 
- undoubted determination and 
courage. Look at the picture - a 
woman who had denied herself the 
temporal luxuries of life, who had 
undertaken its burdens, its pains, its 
troubles - had gone out to the field 
as if to wrestle with circumstances in 
the heat of her love for her husband, 
and with the help of Heaven had 
succeeded in overcoming her 
difficulties, and had withstood their 

assaults. Her love for the success of 
her husband was the means for her 
to tread on the rocky objections of 
the world and to fly from them 
higher to the cloudless blue sky of 
success. Who would not say as they 
looked at this picture, “O excellent 
woman, splendid wife!” The blessing 
of her life was to strive for her 
husband’s sake. She sucked comfort 
from the stuff that was a grief for 
some. She rejoiced in cares that 
would make some people complain - 
her character strengthened and 
developed in circumstances which 
would weaken and ruin some wives.


Because of the growth of her 
business, the development of the 
region and the inconvenience of the 
shop in the face of this increase, they 
built a new house and shop in a 
central place in the Talysarn area, 
and they moved there, and 
doubtless this move was better for 
the shop no matter how widespread 
was the sphere of her business in the 
old place. While in the new place she 
was very kind to the poor, and tender 
to those in distress. She aimed hard 
to better the circumstances of the 
area and one of the prominent marks 
of her life was to want to guide the 

She didn’t believe in giving 
pennies to children, in case they 

got used to being wasteful 

in their childhood



poor in how to live, and to encourage 
them to economise. These were her 
works and her words in accord with 
each other - she acted out what she 
preached, or more rightly, perhaps, 
she preached in her actions.


Although she was thrifty and 
economical, and attempted to 
prepare for the future, she could not, 
because of the element of 
tenderness in her nature, leave 
anyone in want; and she contributed 
tens of pounds through this. She 
offered work to the poor children in 
the area, and gave them belly-fulls of 
food for doing it. She didn’t believe in 
giving pennies to children, in case 
they got used to being wasteful in 
their childhood.


Though she was stubborn and tough 
with regard to circumstances in the 
world, she wasn’t allowed to avoid 
drinking from the bitter cup of the 
trials of the world, and the severity of 
the storms had this affect on her - 
the whirlwinds blasted a little the 
edge of her joy. She lost three 
children, and in August 1857, lost her 
husband, who was so dear in her 
eyes, and the one for whose sake she 
had devoted her life. She remained 
faithful to him and was kind to him 
to the last moments.


The death of John Jones affected 
her deeply, and she was in the depth 
of the valley of sorrow, depressed 

and gloomy, for a long time after he 
died. A remarkable fact in her history 
was that she was far above anyone in 
comforting those in mourning. She 
could give a word of comfort to 
those who were deepest in the moist 
land of tears, but when she herself 
was in the valley, it was difficult to 
meet anyone more grave. In her 
deep trial at this time she received 
scores of letters to sympathise and 
comfort her. From among the 
multitude it is possible that one from 
the Morgans of Dyffryn is among the 
best:

 

 August 21, 1857

 Dear Mrs Jones,

 

I received a letter from your son, 
containing the sad news of the death 
of your dear husband. I wasn’t, since 
some weeks, daring to hope to hear 
anything else; yet when this heavy 
news came, the fact, after all, was 
incredible to me; even now I cannot 
persuade myself that the world is 
without John Jones, Talsarn. But, 
oh, it is so. Oh unrestorable loss! 
There are tens of thousands in Wales 
whose hearts are bleeding because of 
it, and not without cause. One of the 
chief pillars of Methodism has been 
broken; one who did more, it cannot 
be argued against, nor is there 
anyone living now, to draw the 
attention of the whole Principality to 
the great things that ‘belong to peace’ 
[Luke 19:42]; one who was an 



instrument to stir more in the minds 
of thousands - who ended in eternal 
life. ‘He turned many to 
righteousness’ [Dan. 12:3]. But the 
race is over; the prize is won; the 
crown is worn; no more fear for 
eternity; the last enemy is defeated; 
the palms in his hand; and a tune 
more sweet than he ever composed, 
although some of them have great 
charm for us, on his lips. Almost we 
can imagine hearing him say to 
those he has left behind, “Don’t weep; 
sorrow is over, joy has come in its 
place.” But to you he is a great loss. 
Wales has lost an incomparable 
preacher. I have lost a dear friend; 
but you have lost everything that 
everyone else has lost and much 
more. I don’t know what to say to 
you. It would be easier for me to weep 
with you than to say something to 
you. It was not a small privilege to 
have lived with such a seraphic man; 
but that makes the bitterness of the 
loss greater for you. Further, the 
world cannot be but a desert for you; 
but you are not without the 
knowledge that there is One who can 
‘speak to content your heart’ that is 
troubled ‘in the wilderness’. You are 
not without knowing that you need 
not die of thirst in the parched land 
you are in, because there is a 
fountain of living water nearby. But 
you must have One to lead to it. I can 
only desire this for you. No one but 
the ‘Good Physician’ can put the 
wine and oil on the wounds. But He is 

One so able for that today, and the 
One so ready to do it, as when He did 
that for Mary and Martha. There is 
no small consolation in the little 
verse you taught the children before 
their tongues spoke clearly, ‘Jesus 
wept’ [Jn. 11:35].


Mrs Morgan joins with me in 
sympathising with you all from the 
heart, and in greeting you and the 
whole family, in the kindest way. 
May the ‘God of the orphans and the 
Judge of the widows’ [Deut. 10:18]  
keep you from sinking and sorrow ‘as 
those without hope’ [1 Thess. 4:13]. I 
am hindered by a misfortune that 
my animal suffered from coming to 
the funeral. It would have been very 
good if I had been able to come there. 
Although that would have been 
nothing, it would have been all I 
could have done now, for one of the 
most excellent men who was ever on 
the earth, and one of those for whom I 
had more respect than anyone I ever 
knew.

 

I am, dear Mrs Jones, 

Yours sincerely,

 

Edward Morgan

 

As it can be seen it was a very 
suitable letter for one of Fanny’s 
state of mind. Her life spoke of how 
dear John Jones was in her eyes and 
how faithful she had been to him.

Marian Clifford



A COLOSSUS OF 
WELSH 
NONCONFORMITY 

 


In the early 21st century, neither 
politician David Lloyd-George 
nor preacher David Martyn 

Lloyd-Jones lack admirers. For me 
personally, Robert Tudur Jones is, 
among other things, another Welsh 
Nonconformist colossus. Those 
familiar with his press obituaries and 
other accounts need few reminders 
of Dr Tudur’s eminence. For others, a 
short bio-sketch might be useful.

 

The son of a railwayman, he was 
born 100 years ago in Llanystumdwy 
(the boyhood home of Lloyd 
George) on 28 June 1921. Moving to 
Rhyl, the family became devoted 
worshippers at Carmel Annibynwr 
(Independent) chapel. Robert Tudur 
had an excellent education at the 
Rhyl County School. History teacher 
S. M. Houghton was an Evangelical 
Calvinist (and father of physicist Sir 
John Houghton FRS). In the after-
glow of the 1904 revival, his teachers 
inspired respect for academic 
discipline with steadfast religious 
commitment. An evangelical 
conversion in 1939 led to a sense of 
God’s call to the ministry. Despite 
the temptation of an Oxford 
scholarship, Tudur entered Bangor 
University, graduating with First-
Class Honours in Philosophy in 1942. 

He trained for the Independent 
ministry in Bala-Bangor College in 
Bangor. Along with decided political 
interests, Tudur developed a deep 
interest in church history.

 

Graduating with the highest marks 
ever recorded in the University of 
Wales Theology Faculty in 1945, 
Oxford opportunities were not to be 
declined a second time. Studying at 
Mansfield College - his research 
subject being the history of 
Puritanism in Wales - he gained his 
D.Phil in 1947. Continental study was 
pursued at the Protestant Faculty of 
Strasbourg University. Becoming a 
noted and powerful preacher, he was 
ordained minister of Seion Chapel, 



Baker St, Aberystwyth in 1948. Dr 
Tudur’s grandson follows in his 
grandfather’s footsteps as the 
current minister.

 

Notwithstanding the claims of 
pastoral service, Tudur’s academic 
accomplishments qualified him to 
train others. So he was appointed 
Professor of Church History in Coleg 
Bala-Bangor in 1950. He remained in 
Bangor for the rest of his career, 
becoming Principal of Bala-Bangor 
in 1966 and an Honorary Professor in 
the university’s Theology 
Department in 1989.

 

In parallel with his committed 
political activities, Tudur’s earliest 
substantial works were 
Congregationalism in England, 
1662-1962 (1962) and Hanes 
Annibynwyr Cymru (1966, English 
translation, Congregationalism in 
Wales, 2004). Dr D. Densil Morgan 
provides a measure of Dr Tudur’s 
stature: indeed, his aspirations and 
accomplishments are deeply 
impressive:

 

“Though dealing with his own 
religious tradition, the Independents, 
[he] succeeded in laying new 
foundations for the understanding of 
popular Protestantism in both 
countries, but especially so in Wales. 
His mastery of his material, his 
analytical acumen and clarity of 
expression, together with clear 

doctrinal principles, were signs that 
Tudur Jones was an exceptional 
church historian. During this time he 
was busy applying his socio-religious 
vision to public affairs through his 
journalism in particular as a monthly 
columnist in Barn, and from 1967 
onwards, a weekly columnist in Y 
Cymro, he was one of those who 
guided public opinion when Wales 
and the Welsh language were 
becoming burning issues. For him, 
Christianity, especially the Calvinistic 
aspect, was not [just] about 
nurturing piety, but about declaring 
God’s sovereignty in the face of the 
increasing secularity of the time.”

 

Increasingly concerned about the 
decline of Welsh Nonconformity, he 
turned his attention to the roots of 
the nation’s religious and cultural 
crisis. This is chiefly evident in his 
masterly two-volume Ffydd ac 
Argyfwng Cenedl: Crefydd a 
Chymdeithas yng Nghymru, 
1890-1914 (1981-2; English 
translation, Faith and the crisis of a 
nation, 2004). Needless to say, being 
a son of the legacy he loved, Dr 

It is commonly acknowledged that 
Tudur Jones was the most eminent 
historian of religion in Wales in the 

twentieth century. He was an 
important religious figure and one 

of her foremost scholars.”



Tudur was no mere academic 
commentator. As Dr Morgan again 
reminds us:

 

“Throughout the 1980s and the 
beginning of the 1990s, he applied 
himself as energetically as ever to 
protect his inheritance by 
encouraging evangelical religion in 
general. He was elected President of 
the International Congregationalist 
Federation 1981-5, President of the 
Free Church Council of England and 
Wales in 1985-6 and President of the 
Union of Welsh Independents in 
1986-7. He was awarded an 
Honorary D.Litt degree by the 
University of Wales in 1986 (he had 
gained his D.D. for his published 
works in 1968) and when Bala-
Bangor College and Aberystwyth 
Memorial College merged in 1988, to 
create the College of Welsh 
Independents, he remained in 
Bangor, working from the 
Department of Theology and 
Religious Studies in the University. It 
is commonly acknowledged that 
Tudur Jones was the most eminent 
historian of religion in Wales in the 
twentieth century. He was an 
important religious figure and one of 
her foremost scholars.”

 

Concluding on a personal note, I first 
encountered Dr Tudur during my 
time at the University College of 
North Wales, Bangor (1966-9). My 
philosophy course meant our paths 

never crossed academically. 
However, I was impressed when 
evangelical Biblical Studies friends 
burdened with liberal lecturers 
testified to encouragement from ‘Dr 
Tud’. Anxious to meet him, I was 
warmly welcomed at Bala-Bangor. 
He readily accepted my invitation to 
address the IVF Christian Union on 
Martin Luther in October 1967, the 
450th anniversary of the 
Reformation. I still possess a 
recording (available on YouTube) of 
that vivid - even entertaining! - 
portrayal of the Reformation’s 
greatest hero. In his later book The 
Great Reformation (IVP, 1985), Dr 
Tudur was to bear witness to his 
Protestant convictions.

 

Planning to pursue a B.D. under Dr 
Tudur following my graduation in 
1969, he urged me to consider 
ordination instead, since I was a 
‘mature age’ student (after the 
termination of my engineering 
career) and now married to Marian. 
The fact that I’d sat at the feet of Dr 
Martyn Lloyd-Jones at Westminster 
Chapel, London, for three years 
made a formal theological course 
less urgent in his view. Being 

Besides his eminence, he was a 
'big man' in his physique. When he 
came to the Manse the day before 
the service, the armchair he sat in 

collapsed under his weight! 



recommended by Dr Tudur to the 
Congregational Union at their 
Annual Assembly, I was invited to 
‘preach with a view’ at Primrose Hill 
Congregational Church, 
Northampton. A call being received, 
I was ordained on 9 August 1969. Dr 
Tudur gave the ‘charge to the 
minister’ and the Revd Geoffrey 
Thomas, Minister of Alfred Place 
Baptist Church, Aberystwyth gave 
the ‘charge to the church’.

 

To illustrate Dr Tudur’s humanity, on 
the eve of these blest solemnities a 
humorous incident occurred. 
Besides his eminence, he was a 'big 
man' in his physique. When he came 
to the Manse the day before the 
service, the armchair he sat in 
collapsed under his weight! As a 
young married couple, our passed-
down furniture from Marian's 
Pontlliw parents was not that robust. 
We felt so embarrassed but Dr Tudur 
laughed it all off so graciously.

 

Maintaining occasional contact with 
Dr Tudur thereafter, he was 
delighted at my interest in 

Northampton’s local 
Congregational hero Dr Philip 
Doddridge. To be brief, this interest 
continued after our move to 
Gateshead. Commencing M.Litt 
research at Newcastle University in 
1972 led, after a move to Norfolk, to 
doctoral research through the 
University of Wales in 1979. Dr 
Tudur kindly agreed to be my 

supervisor. During a 4 year period, 
over 40 - some quite lengthy – 
letters testify to his wise, warm and 
watchful interest in my research into 
the views of John Owen and John 
Wesley. These letters justify an even 
fuller tribute than is possible here. 


It is enough to mention that he 
agreed I had shown the validity of a 
neglected perspective in Reformed 
theology. Even after graduating, we 
continued to correspond. He shared 
my growing interest in the 
Huguenots from 1985, which led to 
accreditation within the Presbyterian 
Church of Wales in 1988. 


Redolent in warmth, interest and 
encouragement, Dr Tudur’s final 
letter is dated 4 January 1993. He 
entered his everlasting rest on 23 
July 1998.


Alan Clifford 

 



Opening Doors


L eaving school at 15, the Lord 
closed the door unexpectedly 
to my remaining a Police 

Cadet and  amongst other things  
the Chief Constable urged me to get 
the education bug out of my system  
and  to re-join them five years later!  
Providence was at work and feeling 
disappointed, I obtained work in the 
flour industry for Homepride, which 
was a family business  owned by 
Paul Brothers before being taken 
over by the giant firm Spillers. Here I 
gained invaluable experience of life 
in the Merseyside docks area!


The church youth club was well 
attended for the purpose of 
socialising and playing sport but we 
were hardly taught the Bible. 
Temptations abounded amongst 
some of the youth but in the Lord’s 
providence we were kept from being 
drawn into some of the networks of 
teenagers operating there. My sense 
of ‘call’ was eventually reported to 
Presbytery and my lack of Bible 
knowledge was soon recognised 
when I sat the Candidates’ Board 
examinations. Board members in 
Shrewsbury were kind, probing and 
assessing my call, but in accepting 
me they directed me to their 
preparatory college, Coleg Clwyd, 
Rhyl to study classical Greek and 
some ‘A’  and 'O' level subjects. 
Then, rather than entering 

University, Presbytery accepted my 
request first to enter the Theological 
College, Aberystwyth in order to be 
established in the Bible and theology 
which I felt was an urgent need .


That was providential and formative 
in so many ways. The teaching was 
‘liberal’ but in my first and second 
terms there I experienced deep 
restlessness and a desire to know 
God. During the second term and 
under a greater degree of conviction, 
alone in my study  I turned earnestly 
to the Lord one day asking to be 
forgiven and accepted in Christ. The 
answer was immediate as I was given 
an assurance of divine forgiveness, 
experiencing peace with God 
through the Lord Jesus Christ. The 
Lord became very real to me. It was 
like someone turning the light on in 
the darkness or opening my blind 
eyes to see my sin but seeing also 
the Lord Jesus dying in my place and 
for my sin. I had become a new 
person. At the same time my call to 
the Christian ministry deepened and 
I longed to share the Gospel with 
others. Christ was now precious and 
alive for me.


My sense of ‘call’ was eventually 
reported to Presbytery and my 

lack of Bible knowledge was soon 
recognised when I sat the 

Candidates’ Board examinations



The College Principal was the Revd 
W. R. Williams(above) whom I found 
kind and perceptive. Revd Hedley 
Perry taught Hebrew/Old Testament 
and though we disagreed in class we 
were good friends, usually playing 
against one another in the finals of 
the College’s annual table tennis 
tournament. Professor Ivor Enoch 
taught New Testament and Prof 
Rheinallt Williams taught Philosophy 
of Religion. Dr Basil Hall was an 
excellent Church History professor 
who went on to Cambridge and 
Manchester Universities to teach. 
He admired John Calvin greatly, 
introducing us to Calvin’s Institutes 
in his own inimitable manner, urging 
us to read the work regularly, which I 
have done since. I have never 
forgotten first reading Calvin's words: 
‘...men are never duly touched and 

impressed with a conviction of their 
insignificance, until they have 
contrasted themselves with the 
majesty of God’ (Book 1, Ch.1).


Being the first in my family to 
become a Christian, I shared the 
Gospel with my brother John who 
attended the youth holiday 
conferences in the Theological 
College (1953 and 1954) and he was 
greatly helped under Revd D O 
Calvin Thomas’s ministry there. 
Attending a Billy Graham crusade in 
London (1955), John received a deep 
assurance of faith in Christ then a 
call to the Ministry so he left his 
position as a railway clerk to return 
to school for one year to obtain ‘A’ 
levels. John entered the Preparatory 
College at Bala (1957-58) before 
studying theology in Aberystwyth 
(1958-1961).


Our parents were also members in 
Wilmer Road Church, Birkenhead. 
John and I were concerned for the 
church’s spiritual condition so we 
decided to plan evangelistic 
meetings in our church and invited 
the Revd Oswy Davies (below), 
pastor of a Welsh Presbyterian 
church in Liverpool to preach. (I had 
first met him during a week of 
pastoral studies which he had led in 
the College in 1956). He agreed, and 
his preaching on three evenings was 
powerful. On the final evening, he 
explained the choice Pilate gave to 
the people concerning releasing 



Jesus or Barabbas to be crucified. 
He stressed the purpose of the 
Cross then applied it urgently to the 
consciences and wills of his hearers 
while pleading with them to decide 
for or against the Lord Jesus. At the 
end, several church members, 
including our parents, stood to 
choose and trust Christ. The Lord 
was at work and answered prayers 
once again.


Revd Dr Eryl Davies


FYI

THE PRESBYTERIAN 

CHURCH OF WALES


‘MYRDDIN’ PRESBYTERY

LLANDEILO AND COAST 
AREA PASTORATE


MINISTERIAL ASSISTANT 
POST


We invite those interested in 
promoting Christian Church work 
to take an interest in the post of 
Ministerial Assistant to serve the 
Llandeilo and Coast Area 
Pastorate.


Hours: 35 hours per week

Contract: 3 years with the first 6 
months being a probationary 
period

Salary: Scale 25-30 (£25,003.87 - 
£27,634.74) and opportunity to join 
PCW Pension Scheme


This Post is subject to an enhanced 
DBS disclosure and two 
satisfactory references.


There is a Christian and Welsh 
Language occupational 
requirement relevant to this post.


Closing date: 16:00 Friday 11th of 
June 2021

Interviews: It is anticipated that 
the interviews will be held on 
Friday 18th June, 2021


For further information, and for an 
application form, please contact: -

email  
hedd.morgan@ebcpcw.cymru

telephone - 02920 627 465




One More Thing


T eachers, how would you deal 
with a pupil who behaved like 
this?


“I climbed out of the skylight of the 
four-storey school building and sat 
triumphantly astride the roof doing 
my homework. The teachers turned 

out in force and I watched out of the 
corner of my eye, pretending not to 
see and revelling in the fact that they 
dared not do anything for fear of 
startling me and causing me to fall.”


Or this?


“When a new member of staff was 
taking our names I suggested that we 
all give ourselves flower names: May 



Winter, Pansy Alexander and Lily 
Campion were all accepted, but 
when I stood up and announced 
myself as Rhododendron St John the 
game was up.”


Or how about this?


“We had one teacher who found it 
difficult to keep order and spent a 
long time with her back to us writing 
on the board. Our classroom was on 
the first floor and I would slip out the 
window, shin down the drain pipe, 
and re-enter the classroom with 
noisy voluble apologies for being 
late.”


Parents, how would you deal with a 
child who, when a cat strolled down 
the aisle of church “would laugh at 
the old man trying to catch it”, or 
one who giggled till the pew shook at 
the preacher when “the cock began 
to crow” was accidentally rendered 
“the crow began to cock”?


Parents and teachers might struggle 
with such a child but everyone else 
will love to hear stories of the 
mischievous child who wound up 
despairing adults. Which makes 
reading In Her Words, the biography 
of Patricia St John, such a pleasure. 


St John (pictured below) was born 
just after the First World War and 
brought up in the Malverns with her 
brothers Farnham, John, Oliver and 

sister Hazel. Her parents had been 
missionaries in Brazil and she would 
go on to follow their calling serving in 
Rwanda and other parts of North 
Africa. 

Unsurprisingly her parents brought 
the children up to know God and to 
know the need for personal 
conversion. St John understood the 
seriousness of this when, one night, 
she sensed her mother come into 
the bedroom. St John pretended to 
be asleep to see what her mother 
(Ella) would do. Ella proceeded to 
kneel down beside the bed of each 
child in turn and pray for them. 
Patricia watched her advance to the 
baby. “Surely she would not bother 
with the baby; he was far too little to 
understand. Yet, sure enough she 
moved on to the cot. I never forgot 
that night but I cannot explain why; 
perhaps I drifted off to sleep with an 
added sense of security; perhaps I 
glimpsed dimly that night the truth 
of the words that I discovered years 
later – that the angels of God’s little 
ones to always behold the face of 
their Father in Heaven.


That this made a profound effect on 
Patricia did not stop her behaving 

May Winter, Pansy Alexander and 
Lily Campion were all accepted, 

but when I announced myself 

as Rhododendron St John 


the game was up.”



like a typical child. Her mother 
would sometimes cry when reading 
the children ‘Sunday books’ about 
orphans in slums, but they far from 
being moved “would laugh and 
shout with delight”. Patricia admits, 
“we were not nice children.” Even 
here though God’s voice cut 
through to the youngster. 


“It was during one of those fireside 
readings that I had my first distinct 
experience of God. The story was, as 
usual, about a little girl who died. It 
was a true story set in China and the 
child copied out the first verse of 
Isaiah 43 just before she was taken ill. 
That night we learned the verse by 
heart. “Thus saith the Lord, fear not; 
I have redeemed you, I have called 
you by my name; thou art mine.” I 
probably, aged about six, did not 
understand the word redeemed but 
the last two phrases seemed clear 
and simple. I went straight to my 
room, knelt down, and said “My 
name is Patricia and if you are really 
calling me I want to come and be 
yours.”


It is anecdotes like these and more 
beside that make clear that St John’s 
most well known (to me at least) 
children’s book is itself a kind of 
biography. 


The Tanglewoods’ Secret is set in the 
countryside. Two children are living 
with their aunt because their parents 

(missionaries?) are in India, unable 
to come home because of the war. 
The brother Philip finds being good 
easy, his sister Ruth does not. The 
story tells how Ruth comes to know 
Jesus through the witness of two 
different men. The first is a shepherd 
who Ruth meets one day. He is 
helping release a lamb from a 
thicket. Ruth notices that his hands 
are scratched but the brambles but 
that his intent is on freeing the lamb. 
Afterwards the shepherd tells Ruth 
of a ‘Good Shepherd’ who has the 
same intention. He gives her a 
picture which she takes home and 
studies. Later, after an horrifyingly, 
hilarious confrontation with her aunt 
over afternoon tea, Ruth runs away 
and hides in a church. There she 
meets her second witness, a 
clergyman, who tells her more about 
the Good Shepherd in her picture. 
So we see Ruth come to faith and 
then work her own childlike faith 
out. 


The story is many years old and has 
been through various reprints. It has 
recently been republished by 
10ofThose. Publishing Assistant 
Miriam Ettrick says, “from our 

As the Women’s Sub-Committee 
launch their new theme for 2021 

on the Good Shepherd, why not 
pick up and read a copy of 

Tanglewoods? 



perspective, we decided to publish 
Tanglewoods along with a number 
of Patricia St John’s books because 
they are real classics, and we 
wanted to make them available to a 
new generation of readers. We 
believe that there is a real lack of 
gospel books for that age range, and 
wanted to produce more good 
books for them. With the response, 
it has been overwhelmingly positive 
— these books have been 
consistent sellers for us since they 
came out.”


As the Women’s Sub-Committee 
launch their new theme for 2021 on 
the Good Shepherd, why not pick up 
and read a copy of Tanglewoods? It 
is a very simple, very beautiful story 
that will speak to adults as well as 
children. It speaks so honestly about 
a child’s journey to faith, the power 
of a simple testimony, and the 
manner in which God brings 
different people into different lives 
at different times. Most of all it will 
paint a vivid and memorable picture 
of Jesus our Good Shepherd. 


A word of warning. Ella used to read 
books to the children that made her 
cry and them “laugh and shout with 
delight”! This book will move you. 
The last few chapters deal with big 
issues and though everything is 
resolved through the love of the 
Good Shepherd it will be resolved 
with tears. So, while I heartily 

recommend you reading it with a 
nice or nephew, be aware they may 
see you cry. Still, give it a go, the 
Good Shepherd is worth getting 
emotional about and this book is a 
great way for you to meet him again 
as well as introduce him to a new 
generation. 


Jonathan Hodgins


FYI

Thank you for using this online 
version of the Treasury. 


You might be interested to know 
that there is a Facebook page 
@thetreasury and also a blog on 
ebcpcw.cymru where we will upload 
some of the articles from this and 
future editions. 
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