
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 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
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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 Llanishen 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 Plasnewydd 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. 

Ian Hayward, Wayne Adams, Tom Phillips

(continued on page 2)

Margaret Brown

Brian Reardon



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. 

2      the TREASURY – AUGUST 2021

An Association like
no other (continued)

The Theology of Christian
Community
Since the Spring of 2020 lives
have been changed beyond all
recognition, and from a
Christian perspective the word
care has come alive in the
hearts of nearly everyone within
the communities where we live.
The NHS has been honoured
for its work, individuals like
Captain Tom have helped
thousands. Tom’s walk around
his garden at one-hundred
years of age is inspirational. As
a church leader, I have been
overwhelmed by the changes
that have taken place around
me through people’s generosity,
care and love for those around
them.
I have always believed in

Community Ministry, and in the
twenty-first century it has
become a means of effective
witness with people around me
sharing in the life of Jesus
Christ, using Him as the true
example of leading people
through the lives they lead and
the way they inter-act with those
around them. Covid-19 has
caused a number of people to
examine themselves and

prompted many to look out for
others.
If there is one word in the

New Testament that embodies
what it means to be a Christian,
it would be that Greek word
koinonia, which has been
translated into English as
‘communion’, ‘fellowship,’
‘intimacy,’ ‘participation,’
‘sharing in common,’ or
‘giving to one another.’
Koinonia is something that
happens only in a relationship
between people, when there is
this mutual sharing. It is a
sharing in something he or she
doesn’t already have. It is the

unique centre of each person.
This koinonia was God’s original
intention in Creation and is a
uniquely Christian concept. It is
the reaching out to people we
may even not know, in an
attempt to care for their needs.
I have noticed in my own

community people who have
collected prescriptions and
delivered food orders and
essential drugs for those living
alone, or residing in some
isolated place. Some have
stopped me in the street during
the lockdown to ask if there is
anything they can do to help
“my people” who are living
alone or have needs.
This is ‘koinonia’ showing

itself in the twenty-first century
during these strange Covid-19
times, and I have prayed and

thanked the Lord for the
compassion I’ve seen in the
human psyche, and the
wonders of fellowship on such a
broad scale.

Revd Brian Reardon was
Moderator of the Association in
the East until last month.

Back to the Confines
of 23 North Road

ebcpcw training
NEW LEADERS TRAINING 2021
Weekly from Sept 7th

The New Leader’s courses are re-starting, but in
a new format. Instead of a full week’s course,
there will be one session every Tuesday
morning on Zoom, from Sept 7th.

WHO FOR?
The sessions are suitable for PCW candidates
and workers, and for those working in their local
church as an elder or deacon. It will be good to
have you with us – familiar faces and first-
timers.
– this is required training for candidates
– it is recommended for those employed in a
ministerial role

– elders and other lay workers are warmly
invited

PROGRAMME
We start in September with a series led by
Wayne Adams, on leading in the church.

Mrs Robbins and Mr & Mrs C. Sirrell provided refreshments
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Will you be taking
August off?
“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
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 lives in
Flintshire. As part of a varied
ministry, he serves as a part
time chaplain on the Shropshire
Union Canal in Chester. City
Road Presbyterian church is
nearby where he is one of the
ministers. 

ONE
MORE
THING

Reverend
Jonathan Hodgins

With groups still being
unable to go into schools,
Open the Book has found it
difficult to continue their
outreach. After the success
of our Christmas Story
video (which is still available
on the Llandinam Area
Pastorate YouTube
Channel), we in the
Llanidloes group have once
more ventured into film
making. 
Socially distanced and all

masked up, an ecumenical
group of volunteers got
together in Trinity Church,
Llanidloes, to film the story
of The Centurion’s Servant directed by Rev Jenny Garrard. Once
parts were allocated, as much of the filming as possible took
place outside in the grounds and the local street where we gained

quite a few admirers.
People were intrigued by
the costumes and wanted
to find out what we were
doing, which gave us a
perfect opportunity to
explain the story and
promote Open The Book.
An added bonus!
The edited film will go

into all the local schools
that we normally visit by
the beginning of July and
once premièred there, will
hopefully be added to the
Llandinam Area Pastorate
YouTube Channel.Watch
out for it – we hope the

children in their schools will have as much fun watching it as we
did in the making! Even more we hope it will help them to
understand the love of God for us all. 

Open The Book in Llanidloes goes filming again!



Ewloe Green

The 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

The 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. 

Penrhyn Bay

Messy Church in Penrhyn Bay on Saturday, 31st July was very
topical in providing activities and crafts that focused on the
Olympics. A cloudy afternoon cleared by 4pm when the children
arrived to fill the tables that were supervised by the team
members in the photograph. Elsewhere in the church grounds a
BBQ was being organised for about seventy people who turned
up for the event.
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The Committee Meeting

Well, I suppose it must be
twenty years ago now. There
we were, five of us, sitting in the
church vestry without a thought
between us. We’d just heard
the shock news that the police
had banned our annual Good
Friday Walk through the town
because they said it was no
longer safe. All the other
churches had decided to do
nothing but our church was
determined to show the world
that this was a very special day
for Christians. So, here we
were, sitting in the vestry, three
weeks before Easter, wondering
what on earth we could do.
We’d formed this small

committee: Jim, a Church Elder,
who was chairing the meeting;
May, one of our older members;
June, representing the
Women’s meetings; Jack, one
of our young people and myself
who was, at that time, secretary
of the town’s Cytun Committee
(Churches Together in Wales).
Our minister couldn’t be with us
as he was conducting a funeral
service in one of his other
churches that morning. No-one
knew where to start, really, then
suddenly we heard footsteps
coming towards us and there
was a young man standing
outside the vestry.
May muttered to Jack under

her breath, ‘Didn’t you lock the
front door when you came in?’
‘No, I followed Jack in,’ said

June, ‘and I’m sure I put the
latch down.’
‘I’m sorry,’ said May in her

forthright manner, ‘this is a
private meeting.’
‘Oh, I do apologise,’ said the

young man turning away.
‘No, no.’ said Jim, ‘that’s

alright. Perhaps you may be
able to help us. Please come in
and join us.’
So, there we were and we all

introduced ourselves and then
Jack said,
‘And what can we call you?’
‘Well,’ said the stranger, ‘just

call me Josh. Now, how can I
help you?’
We all took turns in telling

him about Easter-time and how
in Wales we celebrated the

death and resurrection of God’s
son, our Lord, Jesus Christ. The
young man nodded
understandingly so Jim went on
to tell him how all the churches
in the town got together on
Good Friday every year and
walked through the streets to
the High Street where we held a
short service to commemorate
Jesus’ death. Then June took
over and told him what a
solemn but also an exciting time
it was:
‘We all meet together in the

grounds of St Matthew’s
Church,’ she said, ‘and then the
vicar leads us in prayer and we
all line up with the Salvation
Army band in front followed by
the choirboys and one of them
carries the wooden cross,
because our Lord Jesus was
crucified on a wooden cross,’
she added. ‘Then there must be
over a hundred of us following
behind, walking in silence all
the way through the town. The
only sound is the slow thud of
the Salvation Army drum.
Everyone stops to watch us and
it does feel like a very special
occasion. In the High Street we
hold our service with readings
and hymns and prayers and a
short address about the
importance of Easter.’
‘I’m sure we all feel,’ added

May, ‘that we have played our
part in passing the Christian
message on to people who
wouldn’t know or care about the
real Easter. But now, this year,
the police have stopped us.’
All this time Josh had been

listening quietly.
‘What have you done to your

hands?’ exclaimed Jack. ‘Those
are some bad scars you’ve got.’
‘Oh it’s nothing now,’ said

Josh. ‘It happened some time
ago, to do with my work.’
Then he went on to tell us

about a similar situation in his
own country:

‘We were just a small group of
friends,’ he said, ‘and we had
borrowed a couple of donkeys
because it was what I think you
call Palm Sunday, a few days
before Easter. We walked down
the road while people stood at

The Treasury
Writing Competition . . .
Wendy Jones of the United Church in Rhyl was the winner
in ‘the Treasury’ competition to write a story of not more
than 1,000 words. THE CHURCHES

FROM 

(continued on next page)



1954-56 were important years
for my family and the church at
Wilmer Road, Birkenhead. I
had become a Christian early in
1954, and only months later my
brother John too. In addition,
John’s future wife, Joan, was
converted about the same time,
receiving assurance of her
acceptance in Christ at a Billy
Graham Relay in Birkenhead.
Our parents were church
members, but only nominal
Christians, yet they came to
personal faith in Christ by 1956
when the Revd Oswy Davies
preached in Wilmer Road
Church. Providence and grace
were extended in a wonderful
way to the family and to the
church.
I was privileged to begin

preaching in different churches
across North Wales and
Merseyside. My grandmother
lived in Abergele and though a
staunch Welsh Baptist was
pleased when I started training
for the Presbyterian ministry.
Although struggling with a

serious heart condition, she
made the effort travelling by
bus to hear me preach in the
Rhyl church. Until her death we
shared occasionally about our
faith; she understood heaven
would be inter-denominational,
but through faith in Christ
alone.
In 1954 I preached in

Caergwrle Presbyterian
Church, Wrexham after only
recently becoming a Christian. I
was passionate about Christ,
so Sunday evening I preached

on the Lord’s message to
Nicodemus, ‘You must be born
again’ (John 3:7). I repeatedly
emphasised the Lord’s words
and how religion, even church
membership, did not qualify
anyone to enter God’s kingdom.
The Holy Spirit must work a
miracle in our hearts and draw
us to trust Christ. Months later I
preached there again and
heard what had happened on
my previous visit. One man was
very angry hearing he had to be
born again for he was a church
elder and treasurer! He
complained to the church
minister, Revd Stuart Marsh
about the student, expecting
sympathy, but the minister
supported the student because
that is what the Lord Jesus
taught ! The man was shocked
but days later he came to faith
in Christ and was a radiant
Christian until his death a year
or more later.
I well remember preaching in

the English Presbyterian church
in Blaenau Ffestiniog, enjoying
each visit when an elderly
couple from a Welsh church
welcomed me warmly to their
home. At the time, the Revd J.
Elwyn Davies was pastoring
Jerusalem, the Welsh
Congregational church in the
town and experiencing blessing
with many young people
becoming Christians. Elwyn
explained there was ‘a breeze
from heaven’ in the church.
God was at work; prayers were
being answered and I was
excited.
The English Presbyterian

church in Holywell in 1954 was
being pastored by Gwydno
Rowlands who had been a
missionary in India. There was
a spiritual breakthrough in the
church when half of the
members attended a Billy
Graham Crusade in London.
The crusade commenced on
the 1st March 1954 and
continued for three months with
two million people having
attended.
A special train was organised

to take people one Saturday to
hear the evangelist. From
Holyhead, the train stopped at
the main stations to Chester
then proceeded to London
direct. I was among the near
hundred people boarding the
train at the now closed Holywell
Junction station. The ‘Billy
Graham train’ was crowded!
About twenty Holywell church
members professed faith in
Christ that evening in addition
to adherents and, excitingly,

church life was changed. But
there was more blessing in
store for the church.
The Revd J. Glyn Owen had

moved in the summer of 1954
from Heath Church, Cardiff to
pastor Trinity Presbyterian
Church in Wrexham so he was
invited by the Holywell church
to preach evangelistically there
each evening for a week in
September 1954. I had come to
know and love the people in the
Holywell church during the
previous months so along with
another student, Richard
Jones, who later became a
missionary in Cyprus for years,
we visited all the homes in
Holywell and surrounding

villages inviting people to
attend the meetings. Prayer
meetings were also
encouraged in addition to the
church prayer meeting and
there was excitement as the
large congregations increased
each evening. Glyn Owen
preached powerfully and over
sixty people from the church
were converted or
re-consecrated themselves
during that week. The building
was so crowded by the
Thursday and Friday evenings
that the large Welsh
Presbyterian church in town
was used for the Saturday
evening. Christians remarked
that, ‘the presence of God was
even more striking on the final
evening’ with Glyn Owen
observing that, ‘local people are
hungry for God and the gospel.’
Holywell English Presbyterian
church was changed but sadly,
decades later, both English and
Welsh churches are now
closed. Only the Gospel keeps
churches alive!

Dr Eryl Davies lives in
retirement in Cardiff after a
lifetime of Christian ministry in
Maesteg, Bangor and Bridgend.
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the sides cheering and shouting
and waving us on. But the
authorities didn’t approve and
they accused me of trying to
start an uprising against them
so our little group split up and I
had to leave them but I told
them I would always be with
them in spirit wherever they
were, and do you know, that
small group, not much bigger
than yours, managed to get the
message of God’s love for his
people, to the whole world. I am
sure that you, likewise, with
your enthusiasm, will manage
to convey God’s message of
love to your town’s people and
don’t forget to let your people
know that this Jesus who died
to save you also rose again on
the third day. I must leave you
now but I will be with you
somewhere in the crowd when
you hold your services. Perhaps
this is the time to pray together
so that our Heavenly Father
may guide you in the right
direction?’
Jim led us in prayer and

when we opened our eyes Josh
had gone.

‘I didn’t hear the door open’
said May. ‘He just appeared
and now he’s vanished’
‘You know,’ said Jack, ‘those

scars went right through his
hands, from front to back,
almost as if someone had
knocked nails into them.’
‘And,’ June added slowly,

‘didn’t he ask us to call him
Josh? Joshua? the Hebrew
name for Jesus?’
‘I think,’ said Jim, ‘I think, that

today, we have been in the
presence of a very special
person.’
‘Well!’ gasped May, ‘and

to think I almost turned him
away!’
So we went on with our plans

and that year we held an
outdoor service on Good Friday
and again on Easter Day in the
square next to our church and
more people than ever joined
us including friends from the
other churches that I’d
contacted and we knew that our
Lord Jesus Christ was with us
throughout that Easter
weekend as he is throughout
our lives.

Providence and Grace
In the third of a series of articles on God’s Providence

Dr Eryl Davies continues the story of God’s grace to him,
his family and others.

‘Grace turned my wandering feet to tread the heavenly road…’
(Philip Doddridge)

Revd J. Glyn Owen

The Treasury Writing Competition . . . (continued)



LORD ELYSTAN
MORGAN

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
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During July two men who were significant in very
different spheres of Welsh life ended their earthly

pilgrimage. Born fourteen years apart, they both shared
a faith in the Lord Jesus Christ.

OBITUARIES

Preachers wore black suits at
that time, not white ones! The
first time I saw Idris Charles,
the preacher, was on the stage
of Salem Chapel Vestry,
Pwllheli. There he was in his
‘white uniform’ preaching!
The Revd Meirion Lloyd

Davies had invited me to a
Christian rally, led by a group of
young people from the Bangor
and Anglesey area. At the time,

I had gone off the rails and my
minister, Mr Davies, thought
that a good dose of religion
would benefit me! It was a cold
mid-winter night. I had nothing
to do, so I decided to go, in the
hope that a few pretty girls
would also be there!
I was quite shocked, to say

the least, when I saw that this
group of young people were
all happy and seemed so

contented. They were laughing
together! It was very clear to
me that they enjoyed their
religion! I was very curious!
Eventually, Idris took to the
stage. I remember this young
man a few years earlier,
cracking jokes on the Pwllheli
Town Hall stage! Then, in his
affectionate, fun, easy-to-
understand and engaging way,
he started talking about Jesus

Christ. He said that he knew
Him! Know God? My curiosity
was increasing!
I attended several meetings

following that first one. During a
prayer by Idris in one of the
meetings held in Cricieth Hall,
I also experienced God’s
forgiveness, in a very real way.
I became aware of God’s
presence assuring me that
he had forgiven my sins. I
remember sitting on the bus
home that night and some of
the Abersoch girls asking what
was the matter with me. I didn’t
answer them! Little did they
know, but this was the night
which would change the path
of my life forever!
I am greatly indebted to Mr

Davies for encouraging me to
attend that first meeting. I also
thank Idris and his white suit!
God used this man from
Anglesey, to open the eyes
and the heart of a rebel, so that
I too, could experience God’s
forgiveness through the grace
of the Lord Jesus Christ.

Gwyn Rhydderch

IDRIS CHARLES
Idris Charles was the son of the actor, Charles Williams
(d. 1990), who was a well known character on Pobol y Cwm and
The Archers. Like his father, Idris was born in Bodffordd and
attended Capel Gad. He was very prominent as an entertainer
in north west Wales in the 1960’s, and it must have surprised
many to discover that Idris had swopped the stage for the pulpit
and become a student at the United Theological College,
Aberystwyth in 1970. As Revd Gwyn Rydderch has observed in
a very personal memory of Idris, he became as significant a
preacher in fairs and in Lleyn, as he had been to the fore at the
Majestic in Caernarfon during the decade earlier. Leaving the
College in 1974 to pursue his calling outwith the Presbyterian
Church of Wales, Idris eventually established an evangelical
church in Flintshire, while pursuing a career with the Welsh TV
channels and Radio Cymru for whom he often commentated
expertly about football. As Tudor Owen remarked on hearing of
his death, ‘Môn has lost one of its sons’.
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INTRODUCTION
Apart from modest attention
from nonconformist scholars, Dr
Calamy is a largely unsung hero
of a depressing period in English
church history. While he never
had the impact of his hero
Richard Baxter (and how many
could claim that until George
Whitefield appeared in 1735?),
Calamy shared most of Baxter’s
convictions, a good deal of his
piety and an equally-strong
pastoral and evangelistic
commitment. In addition,
besides documenting the
sacrifice of the ejected ministers
of 1662, he perhaps more than
any other preacher and
theologian transmitted Baxter’s
wonderful legacy to the
eighteenth century and beyond.
At a time when frequently-
persecuted Protestant Dissent
struggled to justify its existence
within late Stuart and early
Hanoverian society, Dr David
Wykes points out that Calamy
emerged as the ‘Champion of
Nonconformity’. His own
fascinating autobiography
illuminates the period in which
he lived. For these reasons, we
do well to explore the life
and labours of Dr Edmund
Calamy.

CALAMY’S LAND

The England of Calamy’s day
was fast becoming a political,
social, moral and religious
wilderness. Reaction to Puritan
morality could be witnessed in
every realm of life. Popular with
the intellectuals was Deism, a
system of thought which
rejected both the supernatural
and a supernatural, personal
God. Reactions to the new
liberalism, incongruously styled
‘The Enlightenment’, were
various. In the face of such a
barrage upon the Christian
Faith, there were three paths of
retreat. The first was that taken
by the Church of England into
the secluded areas of
‘Latitudinarianism’, a viewpoint

that may be described as ‘broad
convictions held with little
emotion’.

Another escape route was
taken by those Dissenters who
were not too worried about
capitulating to the enemy; they
sacrificed much orthodoxy in
order to appear rational, which
meant a rejection of the
evangelical Calvinism of the
Puritans, a declension that
became Arminianism and finally
Unitarianism. Many
Presbyterians became
Unitarians in the eighteenth
century.

The third path of retreat was
that made by those who claimed
to be faithful to the Calvinism of
the Puritans. The spectacle was
a sad one indeed; men who had
formerly been the crack troops
of Puritan Independency under
Owen and Goodwin, retreated
with Bibles in their hands, but
with a weighty system of hyper-
calvinism upon their backs. The
Independents were eventually
joined by the Particular Baptists.

So, the general picture was
far from encouraging. This was
an age that required a man of
God who could provide an
anchor during a storm of
uncertainty and confusion. This
was the age in which Almighty
God called Edmund Calamy to
serve Him and His people. But
before we look at his ministry, let
us take a brief look at the man.

CALAMY’S LIFE
Born on 5 April 1671, Edmund
Calamy rejoiced in a remarkable
Huguenot and Puritan ancestry
spanning four generations.
Knowing the grace of God early
in his life, his education
prepared him for future pastoral
service. In 1686 he entered
Samuel Cradock’s Academy at
Wickhambrook near Newmarket,
Suffolk. Professing personal
conversion at this time, he then
‘went to the Lord’s Table’. In
every respect, he declared: ‘I
must freely own I can look back
on the time spent at Mr

Cradock’s academy with comfort
and pleasure, blessing God for
the benefit I there received...it
was no small encouragement to
me, to have this good old
gentleman, upon his hearing me
preach, a good many years
after, come and embrace me in
his arms, thanking God for the
hand he had in my education’.

In 1688, on the advice of the
eminent Puritan John Howe,
Edmund travelled to the
Netherlands with other
ministerial students to study at
Utrecht. Studying in foreign
Reformed institutions was the
only way to obtain a higher
education, entry to Oxford and
Cambridge then being only open
to Anglicans.

Returning to London, Edmund
met the aged Richard Baxter.
This was an important event in
his life, as he makes clear:

I particularly waited on Mr
Baxter, who talked freely with
me about my good old
grandfather, for whom he
declared a particular esteem…
I several times heard [Mr Baxter]
preach, which remembered not
to have done before. He talked
in the pulpit with great freedom
about another world, like one
that had been there, and was
come as a sort of an express
from thence to make a report
concerning it. He was well
advanced in years, but delivered
himself in public, as well as in
private, with great vivacity and
freedom, and his thoughts had a
peculiar edge. I told him of my
design of going to Oxford, and
staying sometime there, in which
he encouraged me: and towards
the end of the year, (Dec. 8)
when I was actually there, he
died; so that I should never have
had an opportunity of seeing,
hearing, or conversing with him,
had I not done it now.

The chief purpose of Calamy’s
studies at this time was to settle
the question: was he to serve in
the Church of England or among
the Protestant Dissenters? So,
aided by a letter of

recommendation from one of his
Dutch professors, he availed
himself of the facilities of the
Bodleian Library, Oxford.
Returning to London in 1692
convinced of the way ahead, he
accepted a call from Matthew
Sylvester’s congregation at
Meeting-House Court,
Blackfriars. He and five other
candidates were eventually
ordained at Dr Samuel
Annesley’s Meeting House on
22 June 1694. Dr Daniel
Williams, the eminent
Presbyterian leader, and five
ejected ministers officiated. This
was the first public ordination of
the Dissenters since the Act of
Uniformity (1662). The following
year, Edmund Calamy became
assistant to Dr Williams at Hand
Alley, Bishopsgate Street. In the
same year (1695) he married
Mary Watts, a marriage that
proved happy and fruitful until
Mary died in 1713. Their eldest
son, Edmund IV (d. 1755) was
born in 1698.

CALAMY’S LEGACY
Having recently commenced a
regular and dedicated pastoral
ministry in London lasting 38
years, Calamy also embarked
on his career as an historian.
So, in 1696, he aided Matthew
Sylvester in publishing Richard
Baxter’s Autobiography: the
Reliquiae Baxterianae.
Thereafter, he amazingly found
time to preserve and promote
the memory of Baxter and the
ejected ministers. Integral with
his ministry, Calamy clearly felt
called of God to transmit the
heroic faith of Baxter and his
brethren: “To let the Memory of
these Men Dye is injurious to
Posterity”. His Abridgement of
Baxter involved great courage,
and it provoked a storm. At a
time of continuing Anglican-
inspired hostility to the heirs of
the Puritans, this inspiring
material marked out Edmund
Calamy as ‘the Champion of
Nonconformity’.

(to be continued)
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CALAMY CELEBRATED
The 350th Anniversary of the birth of Dr Edmund Calamy

(1671-1732)
“THE CHAMPION OF NONCONFORMITY”
A faithful servant of Jesus Christ in depressing times, 

this forgotten hero inspires hope in our dark days.
by Dr Alan C. Clifford
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“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 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,
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.

NOT THE SUNDAY SERMON
by Dr MIKE WARD


