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AN 
ASSOCIATION 
LIKE NO 
OTHER 

As the hands of St John the 
Baptist church in the centre 
of Cardiff pointed to midday 

on Tuesday, 27th July, in the outer 
suburbs of the city, in Cyncoed a 
small procession of three Church 
leaders processed down the central 
aisle of Park End Presbyterian church 
to mark the beginning of the long 
postponed Spring Meeting of the 
Association in the East. Unlike no 

other Spring or Autumn Meeting 
since the first Association met in 
Cathays in 1947, there were more 
participants on Zoom than the 
eighteen representatives mainly 
from South East and South West 
Wales who were present in the 
church itself.  

As Revd Nan Wyn Powell Davies 
observed later in the meeting, it was 
amazing to be sitting at home in 
Mold, and yet to be able to join 
others like Mary Tunock and Monica 
O’Dea in their living rooms and still 
be part of the Association that was 
meeting physically in Park End. One 
drawback, that will surely be 
overcome in time, was that the 
Officers on the platform were sitting 



with their backs to those on 
participating on Zoom and so were 
unable to easily see hands raised, or 
those who broke in to speak.  

A Native of Pembrokeshire 
is installed as Moderator  

After singing the hymn, 
‘Brother sister let me serve 
you’, the outgoing 

Moderator, Revd Brian Reardon 
prayed a prayer he had composed for 
the occasion. He proceeded to 
install his successor, Mrs Margaret 
Brown of Pembroke. 

In signing the Moderator’s Bible, 
Margaret took her place amongst a 
succession of ministers and elders 
with Pembrokeshire links who have 
served as Moderator - D O Calvin 
Thomas, Glaslyn Bowen, Stan 
Monson, T Arwyn Thomas, and John 
L Pay who was minister of Margaret’s 
church, Gilead, Maidenwells, nearly 
seventy years ago. 

Moderator for 1027 Days 

In expressing a vote of thanks over 
Zoom to the outgoing Moderator, 
Revd Jenny Garrard noted how 

Brian Reardon had served as 
Moderator longer than anyone else, 
while managing to attend fewer 
meetings. He had spent the last 1027 
days with Elijah at his side. (For 
those not in the know, Elijah is 
Brian's dog!).  

Election of a New Clerk 

Elaborate preparations had been 
made for Voting Papers to be 
printed on the spot in the 

expectation that in the usual fashion 
three names would be submitted 
from the floor for the role of Clerk of 
the Association (2022-25). In the 
event, Revd Paul Morgan 
experienced a stony silence for what 
seemed like several minutes before 
the name of Mr Ian Hayward, an 
elder at Abergavenny was proposed. 
He was duly elected by a show of 
hands. As a result of other votes in 
connection with the Ordination 
Service to be held in November, 
Revd Brian Matthews was chosen to 
Confer with the Ordinand and Revd 



Robert Bebb and Revd Jenny 
Garrard were appointed to Deliver 
the Address on Church Polity and 
the Charge to the Ordinand.  

An Increase and Decrease 
in Levies 

Long overdue Reports on 
Resources and Property and 
Life and Witness were 

confirmed, along with the 
Statements of Accounts that by now 
covered two financial years. It was 
agreed, without dissent, that the 
Association Levy should be 
increased by £1 per member. As if to 
compensate for that increased cost, 
the General Secretary reported that 
25% of the Connexional Levy had 
been refunded to the churches for 
2020 and 2021.  

If most of the two and a half hour 
meeting was largely spent in 
catching up on business and 
procedures that had been 
interrupted by the Covid-19 
interlude, the Environmental Policy 
that was introduced by Revd Nan 
Wyn Powell Davies, speaking from 
her home in Mold, was probably the 
most riveting.  

A Challenge and Big 
Opportunity 

The Coronavirus emergency 
has driven the Church like 
many other organisations to 

embrace Zoom technology. It is 
envisaged that more of our meetings 
will take place remotely in future. 
Representatives of the PCW who 
might have travelled overseas to 
meetings in the past will use Zoom in 
future. We will encourage our 
churches to abandon bringing single 
use plastic items to our buildings. 
We will not be printing and posting 
committee documents in future, and 
while in the past we might have 



welcomed the saving on the 
Church’s budget, more significantly 
is the saving to the environment.  

The Christian Aid Appeal in 2022 will 
focus on the effect of climate 
change in Kenya and Haiti, and the 
PCW intends using its business 
power to influence the firms it 
conducts business with, like Barclays 
Bank.  

Electrical Hook Ups for 
Church Car Parks 

We will promote lighting 
and heating that uses less 
energy and encourage 

the installation of electrical hook ups 
in church car parks.  

Not a file for the Filing 
Cabinet 

Nan Wyn emphasised that ‘the 
new policy will be written in 
everyday language and will be 

a working policy for the whole 
Church rather than a file for a filing 
cabinet!’  

Autumn Association 2021 

Over Zoom from the Mid 
Wales and Border 
Presbytery, Mrs Sue 

Dackevych invited the next 
Association to meet in Aberystwyth 
on 9th - 10th November.  In Cardiff 
the Moderator drew proceedings to 
a close with prayer and Benediction.  



News from the churches 
Ewloe Green 

T he congregation have begun meeting for church services once again. 
On 1st August they will be joining in a special pastorate service in 
Mold to bid farewell to Dr K Meyer as she begins her retirement.  

Northop Hall 

T he church have been holding services again following the compulsory 
closure. Although the stringent rules indoors are still being observed, 
the congregation felt confident to gather together outside the church 

for a photograph. 



A LIFE 
REMEMBERED 

In the passing of Lord Elystan 
Morgan, aged eighty-eight, Wales 
lost one of the most influential 

political figures of the second half of 
the twentieth century.  During his full 
life, he served as a solicitor, barrister, 
judge, a former minister in the Home 
Office and Welsh Office, and a 
member of the House of Lords. 

 An ardent Welshman, he fought 
several parliamentary elections for 

Plaid Cymru.  Indeed he was 
regarded as natural successor to 
Gwynfor Evans as its leader, but in 
1964 he made what was considered a 
most controversial decision when he 
joined the Labour Party.  He received 
bruising criticisms from his former 
political friends.  He did not, 
however, change his political views 
but recognised that his hopes and 
aspirations for the Welsh nation 
could not be achieved in his lifetime 
without doing so through a major 
party.  He never retaliated when 
criticised and was always gracious in 
all his relationships. 



 Although he served in the 
Commons for only eight years, he 
soon established himself as a most 
eloquent speaker and persuasive 
advocate. Uncompromising in his 
ideals, he led the 1979 referendum 
campaign.  He was instrumental in 
gaining for the Welsh Assembly 
increasing devolved powers in the 
passing of the 2006 Bill.  He 
considered this to be his main 
achievement and a justification of 
the decisions he had made.  

 Without question, his generosity of 
spirit and complete integrity gained 
the respect of all. He served as 
President of the University at 
Aberystwyth from 1997 to 2007.  In 
2017 he was awarded an Honorary 
Doctorate by University of Wales 
Trinity Saint David. 

 Full coverage of his illustrious career 
by the English press will have been 
available to our readers within the 
Association, but little mention has 
been made of his strong Christian 
convictions. 

Born at Pen-y-garn near 
Aberystwyth in 1932, he attended 
Ardwyn Grammar School before 
graduating in Law at Aberystwyth.  
His Head of Department, Professor 
Llywelfryn Davies, was a deacon at 
Seion Welsh Independent Chapel, 
and among his fellow students were 

Lord Emlyn Hooson and Lord John 
Morris, both remaining true to their 
Welsh Presbyterian upbringing. 

Lord Elystan was an elder at Garn 
Chapel, Bow Street for over fifty 
years and endeavoured to be present 
at Sunday Worship throughout his 
busy life.  It was he who insisted that 
an Evening Service should always be 
held. The witness of Garn Chapel 
within the community was all-
important to him and to his late wife, 
Lady Alwen.  Whenever a question 
relating to the future of Garn Chapel 
was under consideration at the 
Presbytery, he would move 
mountains to be present.  His 
guidance to his fellow elders was 
always wise and encouraging but 
never authoritative. He gave his 
wholehearted support to each of the 
ministers who served the church and 
was appreciative of the services of 
every visiting minister. He listened 
intently to every word.  A humble 
man, his humility was never more 
evident than at the throne of grace. 

 His life can never be fully 
understood, nor his values 
appreciated, without a recognition of 
his spirituality.  He will be sadly 
missed by all who were privileged to 
know him. 

J E Wynne Davies 



Not the Sunday 
Sermon  

Are we nearly there yet?” Like 
an impatient child pleading 
with Dad from the back seat, 

the car stuffed with everything-you-
didn’t-know-you-needed for holiday, 
we cannot wait to get to the 
destination marked in our diary for 
the last year. Forget Blackpool or 
Barry Island – we want to arrive at 
that mythical state called “normal”.   
Freedom Day! Bin the masks! Throw 

out the hand sanitiser! As Sir Cliff 
used to sing, we are going on a 
summer holiday. Or not. Freedom 
Day was postponed. The Prime 
Minister, like Dad in the driving seat, 
turned to us and said “not far, 
children, just another month. Cross 
your legs!” 

And then… “They think it’s all over - 
It is now!” Some of us have almost 
forgotten what normal looks like. We 
will learn to live with Covid just as we 
learned to live with flu. We cannot 
hide in the bunker for ever. In 



Moreton Church, those first baby 
steps to normality were embodied by 
the vase of flowers that returned to 
the communion table on a Sunday 
morning. Visiting inside members’ 
homes is still not possible but I have 
begun to deliver on doorsteps the 
church flowers to those in need or 
celebrating a life event.  

These may seem like little things, but 
it is the little things that make the 
church. I have always maintained 
that the ministry of church flowers is 
an integral part of pastoral care and 
how we take our love and prayers 
outside the church building on a 
Sunday. One vase of flowers can 
make a big difference! 

Other things may take a little longer 
as, from the back seat of the car on 
our long journey, we see “normal” on 
the horizon. As I write this, in 
England singing in church is still not 
possible. Hugs come with a health 
warning. Baptisms in our church will 
not recommence until October. 
Long gone are the days when I 
baptised tiny babies. Such is the 
backlog, soon I will be baptising 
them and marrying them in the same 
month. Meanwhile, we still greet 
each other by elbow-bumping, our 
expressions hidden by those infernal 
face coverings. But one day very 
soon, even by the time you read 
this… 

The wise men in the driving seats tell 
us that when we finally get out, the 
world will have changed and with it 
the Church too. Yes, we have started 
to do things differently in the church 
– and some changes are 
undoubtedly for the better too. I 
have said before that it is a joy to be 
able to virtually “attend” a 
committee meeting in Bala, 
Aberystwyth or Cardiff at 10am by 
walking into my manse office at 
9.59am with a cup of tea and not 
heading off in the car hours earlier. 
Thank you, Zoom. Once you work 
out that the translation from Welsh 
comes from “the Spanish room” – 
obvious really?! – there has been no 
need to don those painful headsets.  
And it lessens our polluting car 
journeys (but that’s another story). 

Call me a Luddite (my church 
members call me a lot worse) but we 
must not become a Church driven 
by technology. Technology is a 
servant, not a master. At our annual 
Anniversary Service, I was reminded 
of those words of the Hoylake 

I have always maintained that the 
ministry of church flowers is an 

integral part of pastoral care and 
how we take our love and prayers 

outside the church building on a 
Sunday. One vase of flowers can 

make a big difference! 



minister, Revd John Calvin Thomas, 
who turned his gaze towards 
Moreton in 1904. “This is the work 
we believe of that Holy Spirit whose 
wonderful influence is so evident in 
the great and blessed revival in 
Wales today. God grant that 
showers of blessings will fall upon 
us.” Later Revd John Calvin Thomas 
wrote: “We were induced to 
undertake this work because we 
believed we had a mission and a 
message to the people of Moreton 
from the Master.” 

Technology may be a master to 
some, but we serve a greater and 
eternal Master. And our Master still 
has need of us. Our Master does not 
need technology! As one of our 
members said recently, what of 
those people who do not have 
Zoom? What of those like myself 
who when presented with a new 
smartphone barely know how to 
switch it on? Oh yes, I have a new 
smartphone, so people do not laugh 
at me when I take out my antique 
mobile phone fit only for the Science 
Museum. I bought it because Far 
Eastern international airports – very 
important to me and my family – 
require their government Covid apps 
on smartphones for those entering 
the country. Except the Philippines is 
still on our government “red list”. I 
have not seen my wife or family for 
18 months. Thought I would mention 
that to those who complain about 

not being able to go on holiday this 
summer. Cue the violins. 

People often ask whether Jesus, if he 
returned now, would open a 
Facebook account or preach by 
Twitter and blogs. Perhaps. Perhaps 
He would take advantage of the new 
technologies of our century. Perhaps, 
like Jonathan Hodgins (in his July 
column in The Treasury) Jesus could 
go to London without carrying a 
rucksack and having everything on 
his i-thingy? At least, unlike me, He 
would know how to use it. 

What have I missed in worship in the 
last eighteen months? Well, before 
our service in Moreton commences, 
pre-Covid, we marked the Calvinist 
tradition where the congregation 
stands and the duty elder carries the 
pulpit Bible into church (a real 
weighty bible, one of those old-
fashioned things made of paper) and 
in the pulpit physically opens it. This 
is the Word of God. And it precedes 
the entrance of the minister, just as it 
did for Calvin in Geneva. It is a purely 
physical, visual and, yes, a tactile act, 

Once you work out that the 
translation from Welsh comes 

from “the Spanish room” – 
obvious really?! – there has been 

no need to don those painful 
headsets.



but one that never fails to move me. 
Can’t see that working with a 
smartphone somehow. 

What would Revd John Calvin 
Thomas or our first Moreton 
minister, Rev. Richard Lewis Powell, 
make of it? Of one thing, I am sure; 
neither Jesus nor those early 
ministers in the Wirral would 
replace the human touch with the 
click of a computer mouse or the 
thumb on a smartphone screen. 
And when, after the delayed 
Freedom Day, all Covid restrictions 
are finally lifted and we return to 
that mythical state called normal, 
we will return to being a human 
Church, a Church that uses 
technology only when it serves us 
(not vice versa); a Church that 
celebrates human contact face-to-
face, not elbow to elbow or mask to 
mask. Apps, if I knew what they 
were, only go so far. What can you 
do on your smartphone or tablet? 
You cannot use it to give someone a 
hug or a much-needed shoulder to 
cry on. (Sorry but emojis do not 
count.) Your smartphone cannot 
offer a welcome with a smile or a 
sympathetic ear to someone in need.  

The unique power of real human 
contact, driven by the Holy Spirit, 
will enable us to be once again the 
Church that we have loved and 
known. Emerging, blinking into the 

daylight, we will see that the Church 
has not changed.  

Luddites rule OK. God is the same 
yesterday, today and tomorrow 

Revd Mike Ward



Reviewing: The 
Welsh in Liverpool – 
a Remarkable 
History by D. Ben 
Rees (Y Lolfa). 

This substantial, most 
attractive volume (available 
in both hardback and 

paperback editions) is the result of 

decades of intensive research and 
reading on the part of the dedicated 
author. Although a native of rural 
Cardiganshire, following a short stint 
in the Cynon Valley, he has served as 
a highly respected Calvinistic 
Methodist minister in Liverpool 
since 1968. In July 2018 he became a 
Citizen of Honour of Liverpool. 

From day one he became deeply 
interested in the history of his 



adopted city and Merseyside more 
generally, both of which have a 
substantial Welsh presence mainly 
from the eighteenth century, many 
of these people earning a living in 
the city's docks (especially from 
the late eighteenth century), its 
vibrant commercial life and its 
various industrial enterprises, 
notably the flourishing cotton 
factories. 

But, as the author shows in the first 
chapter of this work, there was a 
Welsh presence in Liverpool from 
the early middle ages, and a more 
substantial number of vagrants, 
greatly despised and often badly 
treated locally, from the sixteenth 
century.  In the early 1500s, 
Liverpool actually had a Welsh 
mayor – one Dafydd ap Gruffydd – 
while in the late 1700s many 
migrants from the North of Wales 
travelled to the city looking for 
work. And chapter 5 of this work is 
devoted to the problems faced by 
the Welsh poor within the city, 
especially the intrinsic difficulty of 
securing employment such as in the 
docks. 

The author's most numerous 
publications, embodying truly 
pioneering research work, on the 
history of the Liverpool Welsh 
communities from 1978 onwards to 
the present, some of these in joint 
authorship, are listed in appendix 2 
to the present volume (see pp. 

305-06). He has also delivered a 
regular array of public lectures and 
addresses on this compelling 
theme.   

It is especially gratifying that the 
present work, substantially an 
adaptation of the author's previous 
well received work Hanes 
Rhyfeddol Cymry Lerpwl (Y Lolfa, 
2019), will be within the reach of 
second and third generation Welsh 
migrants who have but little or no 
grasp of the Welsh language. In 1813 
around 8000 people or ten per cent 
of the residents of Liverpool were 
Welsh. They created communities 
around the city and Welsh was the 
dominant language in those places. 
The Welsh influence in Liverpool 
declined during the twentieth 
century. According to the 2001 
census, around 1.17 per cent of the 
population were born in Wales, but 
there are plenty more people in the 
city who have Welsh ancestors and 
are proud of their Welsh roots. 

This volume is especially 
informative on the vibrant religious 

there was a Welsh presence in 
Liverpool from the early middle 

ages, and a more substantial 
number of vagrants, greatly 

despised and often badly treated 
locally, from the sixteenth century. 



life of the Liverpool Welsh. Areas 
such as Vauxhall, Anfield, Everton, 
Dingle, and Wavertree were noted 
for their high migrant populations, 
and Welsh was the dominant 
language in these neighbourhoods. 
By 1900, there were around ninety 
Welsh chapels, churches and 
mission halls, and the temperance 
movement flourished there too. 
Many of these individual chapels 
are discussed in chapter 8, while the 
religious revival of 1904-05 led by 
Evan Roberts, when the city was 
home to an array of talented 
nonconformist ministers, occupies 
chapter 17.     

Other themes given prominence 
here include prominent Welshmen 
who became medical practitioners 
and surgeons in the city as is 
revealed in chapters 6 and 10. 
These include Evan Thomas, Hugh 
Owen Thomas and Sir Robert Jones 
who became the orthopaedic 
surgeon at the University of 
Liverpool. Sadly, many of these men 
died prematurely, but one 
exception was Dr Emyr Wyn Jones 
(1907-99), a long serving pillar of 
the Royal Liverpool Infirmary who 
also contributed richly to Welsh 
national life. Attention is also given 
to the University of Liverpool 
Medical School and the School of 
Tropical Medicine founded mainly 
by Sir Alfred Lewis Jones. 

A whole chapter (number 11 in the 
book) is devoted to the 
contribution of the photographer 
John Thomas (1838-1905) of the 
Cambrian Gallery and one who 
later sold some 3000 of his plates 
to Sir O. M. Edwards who made 
good use of them to illustrate his 
books and journal issues. 

Other themes outlined here with a 
masterly touch include the 
extensive publication of Welsh 
books and periodicals within 
Liverpool, some of which were 
inevitably notably short lived. There 
is discussion of the extensive 
contribution of the city's Welsh 
community to the development of 
the colony at Patagonia in South 
America, some of the more 
prominent literary figures and the 
notable builders who made such a 
massive contribution to the 
development of the city. 

By the 1850s and 1860s, Welsh 
involvement in the construction 
sector was well established. And 
one man, in particular, led the way 

The most well-known piece of 
Welsh architecture in the city is 

perhaps the Grade II-listed Welsh 
Presbyterian Church on Princes 
Street, commonly referred to as 

the ‘Welsh’ or ‘Toxteth Cathedral’.



for Welsh architecture in Liverpool, 
the famous architect Richard 
Owens who joined forces with a 
Welsh timber merchant called 
David Roberts of D Roberts, Son 
and Co. During the 1870s and 1880s, 
almost 4,300 houses were 
constructed over four estates in the 
fields of Toxteth Park by Richard 
Owens on behalf of D Roberts, Son 
and Co. The Welsh Streets get their 
collective nickname – as well as 
their individual forenames, such as 
Powis, Madryn, Gwydir, Rhiwlas and 
Pengwern – as a result of being built 
by Welsh workers towards the end 
of the nineteenth century.  The 
most well-known piece of Welsh 
architecture in the city is perhaps 
the Grade II-listed Welsh 
Presbyterian Church on Princes 
Street, commonly referred to as the 
‘Welsh’ or ‘Toxteth Cathedral’. 

Especially useful is appendix 1 of the 
volume (see pp. 283-304) which 
presents us with most convenient 
brief biographies of many of the 
individuals who were prominent in 
the Liverpool Welsh communities. 
Some of these are certainly worthy 
of further research work on their 
contributions. And the volume also 
includes an array of most attractive 
plates and photographs which 
complement admirably the 
contents of the book. 

This study will be assured of a warm 
welcome and extensive use by all 
those interested in the history of 
Wales and of Liverpool. 

Dr J. Graham Jones 



One More Thing 

Will you be taking August 
off?” I ask my minister 
friend? 

“I will” he replied, “nothing ever 
happens in August” 

Taking August off makes sense. Even 
without a formal liturgical calendar, 
most of the year is busy. September 

to Christmas is our January 1st with 
everything seeming new and fresh. 
We eagerly accept the invitation to 
go into the local school to be part of 
the first school assembly of the new 
academic year. We relaunch kids 
clubs and restart coffee mornings. 
We plan out new teaching series’ 
and joyfully organise and take part in 
the autumn and winter events. 
Musically, we “plough the fields and 



scatter” in October, remember 
those “in peril on the sea” on 
November 11th, and sing, “Come 
thou long expected Jesus” in 
Advent.  

Post-Christmas things go quiet, but 
come the first sign of snowdrops we 
get going again. Passing the shortest 
day we begin thinking about the 
spring events like St Davids Day, and 
prepare for Easter celebrations. And 
then, with the long nights of summer 
we pray for sunshine as we put dates 
in the diary for fetes and Holiday 
Clubs.   

So why not let August be our break 
time. After all, “nothing ever 
happens in August!” 

Well nothing except the start of 
World War One. Barbara Tuchman’s 
Pullitzer Prize winning study of the 
origins of the First World War was 
entitled The Guns of August which 
should perhaps make us pause to 
think. Happily, while we are thinking 
about global conflict the Japanese 
surrendered, bringing the ‘Second 
Show’ to an end but only after two 
Atomic bombs had been dropped on 
August 6th and 9th. 

What is it about August that 
encourages conflict? In 1964, British 
politicians went off on their summer 
holidays. By the time they returned 
in September two American 

warships had been attacked off the 
coast of North Vietnam, encouraging 
America to effectively declare war in 
that country and commit America to 
a costly and expensive war. Exactly 
ten years later President Nixon who 
had brought up about the end of the 
war then brought about the end of 
his own presidency resigning over 
Watergate. Fast forward to August 
1998 and Bill Clinton was admitting 
to a grand jury that he had lied about 
his relationship with Monica 
Lewinsky narrowly avoiding a similar 
fate to Nixon. 

No doubt, in all three cases, those 
British politicians went on holiday 
saying “nothing ever happens in 
August” only to come back to find 
their great partner in the special 
relationship had managed to find 
something dramatic to do in that 
very boring month.  

On the other side of the old iron 
curtain, August 1963 saw the Berlin 
Wall erected in a weekend and 1991 
saw Soviet Premier Gorbachev 
removed from power by Soviet 

Where were you in August 1990? 
We were on holiday in Weston 

Super Mare unaware that 
President Saddam Hussain of Iraq 

had decided to take his holidays in 
the coastal resort of Kuwait 



hardliners. Both events came 
completely out of the blue to 
Western observers who assumed 
nothing ever happened in August.  

Where were you in August 1990? 
We were on holiday in Weston 
Super Mare unaware that President 
Saddam Hussain of Iraq had 
decided to take his holidays in the 
coastal resort of Kuwait and to bring 
back that entire country as a 
souvenir. It would take an 
international commission hastily 
convened to wrest it back from him.  

With all this in mind, maybe a month 
away isn’t such a good idea. Holidays 
and trips away are all very well but 
what to do if, on return, the church 
building has burned down or split up, 
or been sold off as a carpet 
warehouse. Without the minister in 
place to keep order the church 
family could split, the elders resign, 
or maybe, the organist ups sticks and 
leaves. 

It may surprise you, but it’s not a 
completely outlandish fear. Ministers 
invest so much time in their 
churches, they pray for their people 
and work hard to keep things 
together. They worry about 
individuals and have a real concern 
for families. To let go, even in a 
“quiet month” is scary. 

In that respect Lockdown has been 
something of a surprise blessing. 

Because of rules imposed from 
outside, ministers have been forced 
to ‘let go and let God’. A real concern 
about the virus and a sincere desire 
to obey the rules and ‘submit for the 
Lord’s sake to every human 
authority’ has meant that ministers 
were not able to do everything they 
would normally do. Ministers and 
church leaders have come to learn 
that things go on even in Lockdown, 
that God’s Word is not confined, and 
that even in isolation He can still 
work, and work powerfully.  

So whether you are a minister, a 
church leader, an elder or someone 
who plays an active role in the life of 
your church family fear not. We 
should work hard and diligently for 
the Lord, but we can afford to rest 
too. So, in this coming month, rest 
easy and if you can, take some time 
away. It’s August. What’s the worst 
that could happen? 

Revd Jonathan Hodgins
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