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Sunday November 7th 
Match of the Day opens in 
Manchester. It’s the weekend 
before Armistice Day and time to 
observe the act of Remembrance. 
The players stand around the 
centre circle where a carpet 
bearing a poppy is unfurled. The 
Band Sergeant Dave Pickles from 
the Duke of Lancaster’s regiment 
prepares to play the Last Post.  
Suddenly large parts of the crowd 
burst into noisy applause. The 
commentator makes no comment. 
Indeed there’s a sense of  approval 
that it is being ‘well observed’. And 
then we rush on to the action 
lest anyone actually focus on the 
important over the immediate. This 
is 21st century remembrance.  

Not being a fan of either 
Manchester club the result wasn’t 

important to me but the clapping 
really bothered me. Why was it 
happening? What did it mean that 
fans no longer observed silence at 
football? When did we decide 
silence isn’t golden? 

Apparently, it’s longer ago than you 
might realise. In 1997 as Diana’s 
hearse was driven through London, 
observers burst into spontaneous 
applause. A few years later fans at 
Old Trafford and Maine Road 
clapped as they remembered their 
departed heroes’ George Best and 
Alan Ball respectively. When Gary 
Speed died there was some 
confusion with the club manager in 
one dugout applauding while the 
other remained silent. Since then it 
has been customary to clap a 
departed player or club official. 

PHOTO:  bbc.co.uk

http://bbc.co.uk


We might have thought 
Remembrance was different but 
thousands broke into applause at 
Old Trafford on that Sunday 
without comment from the British 
Legion (some years ago they 
criticised football teams in the 
Scottish leagues but seemingly 
they’ve given up trying to maintain 
the silence) so it may not be long 
before the silent memorial 
disappears from public life.  

To me it all seems a bit incongruous. 
I can understand clapping a player 
like George Best. His talent had 
people on their feet, his joy was in 
prompting the crowd to cheers 
when creating or scoring a goal. But 
Remembrance is about 
remembering those who made a 
sacrifice. It remembers those who 
died, those who were injured and 
those who have lost someone they 
loved. Clapping death and 
destruction, sacrifice and sorrow 
seems a bit tone deaf.  

But perhaps it goes deeper than 
that. Do we clap to drown out the 
silence? Lots of people are not used 
to silence. They wake up to radio, 
put a CD on in the car, work in a 
noisy workplace, switch on the TV 
when they get home, and listen to an 
audiobook as they drift off to sleep. 
There’s never any time for silence 
so when it comes, it’s like an assault 
on the senses. There’s an irony to 
the act of remembrance; it’s a 
forceful act. It makes you stop and it 
demands you think. For two 
minutes you can’t escape it. It 
clutches hold of you and demands 
you let time hold sway over you. 

And let’s be honest, it’s 
uncomfortable. Our minds wander, 
we consider our posture and 
wonder if we’re doing it right. We 
feel sometimes, by the end like it’s 
been closer to two hours than two 
minutes. But, in those moments, we 

consider the reason for the silence 
and compose ourselves again. So 
maybe this is part of the reason for 
the applause. Compared to silence, 
clapping is the easy option. 

Going deeper still, I don’t think we 
can stand the silence because it 
reminds us of the ultimate silence. 
In the past our culture saw and 
understood death and even had a 
belief structure that centred around 
hope in a risen saviour and an 
eternal future. Now, as we hear less 
of the Christian message we have 
less understanding of what might 
come next. Unsurprisingly our 
culture cannot bear to reflect on 
that for two seconds, let alone two 
minutes.  

A few years ago a Liverpool player 
was caught smirking during a 
minutes silence for those who died 
at Hillsborough. He was vilified by 
almost everybody because he had 
broken the spell. He had not 
been able, perhaps not been 
capable, of approaching the act 
of remembrance silently. He 
was too immature. And yet on 
Sunday thousands of people 
dodged the mature grown up 
response and chose instead the 
less demanding memorial act. 
I’m sure many did it out of good 
intentions but we should still 
grieve it as a sign of sadness in 
our culture. As the sports 
writer Barney Ronay wrote: 
“Whatever the reason, it does 
seem a shame that we’ve come 
to this. A minute’s silence 
inside a packed and excitable 
stadium is still an unbearably 
potent memento mori.” 

Revd Jonathan Hodgins 

This article was originally 
published on the Treasury blog. 
Find more exclusive content at 
ebcpcw.cymru/en/treasury-blog

Why was it 
happening? 
What did it 
mean that fans 
no longer 
observed silence 
at football? 
When did we 
decide silence 
isn’t golden?



HEALING MINISTRY RETREAT 
5th - 8th October 2021   
Our Retreat  arrangements were 
very last minute this year – due to 
the relaxation in the Covid 
regulations that enabled us to 
attempt not only to have a retreat 
but to meet up with friends face to 
face, something that we have not 
been able to do since we were here 
in October 2019. This allowed us 
to contact all previous friends that 
have been coming to the retreat 
for many years. It was with great 
caution due to the circumstances 
we have endured these past 
months that arrangements were 
made, ten attended with another 
six joining us at times through the 
wonder of Zoom! Our thanks to 
Richard Castle who made this 
possible. Our theme this year was 
“Hope” Hope at such an uncertain 
time, but all God’s promises to 
reinforce us in faith, hope and love 
were realised during our time at 
Trefeca.  

Our prayers started under the 
cover of the Rainbow and we were 
under her cover throughout the 
week. Our president the Revd 
Mary Turnock aspiringly led 
our retreat, and everyone present 
took part in various ways during 
the week.  

By Friday morning and after our 
time of sharing and our 
Communion Service led by Revd 
Dr Nerys Tudor, we were all 
renewed after our time together in 
this wonderful place. If we had not 
ventured to Trefeca in the faith 
and hope of God’s loving care for 
each one of us we would have 
missed out on the wonderful 
blessing that was had.  

We now look forward to our 
Healing Ministry Summer school 
which we hope will be held at Cefn 
Lea Christian Centre, Dolfor, near 
Newtown in May 2022.   

PHOTO:  The Healing Ministry 
Retreat gathers at Trefeca

NEWS FROM THE CHURCHES



SCARECROWS OF  
MONTGOMERY 
Half-term in Montgomery saw an 
abundance of scarecrows suddenly 
appearing in all sorts of nooks and 
crannies around the town. It was a 
fund-raiser for a playground 
project and there were about sixty 
entries for the ‘scarecrow trail’ 
which could be followed using a 
specially produced map and there 
was the invitation to vote for the 
best one. 
Needless to say the chapel had to 
enter – but did not expect to 
receive any votes because our very 
simple offering faded into 
insignificance when others around 
the town were revealed. 
We entered because we wanted 
folk to know we could have a bit of 
fun as a chapel; so three recycled 
teenagers (all over seventy) 
prepared and placed the Revd. I B 
Wholie  over-looking the chapel 
from the Manse orchard. I’m afraid 
our inspiration didn’t go further 
than that – as pictured- but he did 
raise a few smiles and kindly 
comments.  

It was good to see the community 
coming together in support of the 
playground project. It was also 

good to see laughter on people’s 
faces after the depressing months 
of Covid. Everybody entered into 
the spirit of the trail and the 
scarecrows represented so many 
aspects of the town’s life. Shop and 
café windows became home to 
park-keepers and Mad Hatter tea-
parties; there was a painter in the 
process of falling off ladders 
(Mister Bit), Mary Poppins floating 
up the side of a house and even Dr 
P Fizer called in at the surgery. Far 
too many to mention, but Revd I B 
Wholie was there to bless them all. 

TYDDYN STREET, MOLD 
Tyddyn Street United Church, 
Mold joined with other churches 
and groups in prayers for the 
success of the UN Climate Summit 
in Glasgow- COP26. They held a 
Prayer Vigil at the church in 
prayers and support for climate 
justice and the call for united 
world action following Glasgow 
COP26. The church also made a 
presentation of the call to action in 
signs and symbols prepared by 
members and shown around the 
church building  
Margaret Jones, Church Secretary 
said that the Church feels that this 
is a critical point in our history. 
The challenge to action is one for 
us all; it is for the governments and 
for individuals, communities and 
churches. The Christian priority is 
to care for the planet and those 
most in need. 
Helen Bravey, the church’s Eco-
church representative, said that all 
of us need to be involved in looking 
after our natural environment. 
Churches need to play their part in 
the campaign for climate justice 
and we shall be looking  for further 
ways to reduce our carbon 
footprint here at Tyddyn Street.   
Mervyn Phillips, who has been 
involved in organising the Vigil, 
said that we felt the need to show PHOTO:  The Scarecrow waits 
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for support for the meeting in 
Glasgow and to make our 
contribution to the great plea to 
the governments for action to 
keep to the 1.5 targets that have 
been set.  

LAMPETER 
The 26th UN Climate Change 
Conference of the Parties 
(COP26) was held in Glasgow, 
Scotland from 31 October to 12 
November 2021. The COP26 
summit brought parties together 
to accelerate action towards the 
goals of the Paris Agreement 
(COP21 in 2015) and the UN 
Framework Convention on 
Climate Change. Politicians 
discussed the actions they intend 
to take to protect the climate and 
the planet given into our care.  

The towns of Llanbedr Pont 
Steffan (Lampeter) and 
Aberystwyth are ahead of COP26! 
If you have recently visited these 
towns you may have noticed the 
two new shops that have opened. 
These are the Climate Shops 
opened by Ru Hartwell in Llanbed 
(April) and Aberystwyth 
(September). Ru explains: 

“It’s a pretty simple ‘Junk into 
Carbon’ project. People give us 
their unwanted gear and we sell it 
to fund tree planting down in 
Kenya. As they grow, the trees 
draw down carbon and so help to 
keep the planet cool.” 

“This project started life as a 
Llanbed Rotary Club initiative 
and the community have really 
taken to the idea and they’ve given 
us fantastic support. It’s a bit of a 
win/win all round. Less stuff goes 
to landfill, fewer resources are 
consumed in making new 
products, local people get some 
cheap gear, whilst African 
farmers receive a helping hand 
and the planet gets a few more 
cooling tropical trees.” 

In an unusual twist on the 
standard charity shop model, 
goods in both shops are not priced 
in pounds and pence but in the 
unique Climate Shop currency of 
‘Trees Planted’. 

Ru explains: “Normally whenever 
we buy something new, the 
natural world is harmed because 
everything has to be 
manufactured, processed and PHOTO:  Members of Teddy 
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delivered etc. but this is a nature-
positive shop.  Here, every single 
purchase plants trees which 
support biodiversity and absorb 
Carbon. It costs us 20p to plant 
each tree so if a frying pan is 
priced at 10 Trees Planted, it will 
cost £2”. 

The Llanbed shop has raised 
enough money since April to fund 
the planting of over 125,000 trees 
in Kenya. The larger shop in 
Aberystwyth opened on 18 
September and raised enough 
money that opening Saturday to 
plant over 11,000 trees. Ru and all 
involved with the project are very 
grateful for the kind donations 
received from residents living in 
West Wales who are concerned 
about the environment and that 
the planet is overheating. 

Climate Shop is managed by 
Treeflights Ltd, a 100% non-profit 
company (Company Number 
6462199) and is part funded 
under the Welsh Government’s 
Wales and Africa Grant Scheme. 
The aim is for the shops and the 
national climate charity Size of 

Wales (https://sizeofwales.org.uk) 
to help plant one million trees a 
year in Kenya. Further details 
about the project can be found by 
accessing the following links:  
Website: www.climateshop.org    
Facebook: https://
www.facebook.com/groups/
climateshop 
Background info on project in 
Kenya: www.carbonlink.org 

Rhys Bebb Jones (Elder and 
President of the Llanbedr Pont 
Steffan Rotary Club). 

MANCOT 
Bea Ferrara who has been 
attending the church since before 
the summer recently made a 
woolly hat for each attendee of 
the chapel in readiness for the 
colder winter days that are 
coming. Each person who was 
present on Sunday, 17th October 
admired one another's hats 
during the coffee time following 
the service. 

PHOTO:  Members of Mancot 
wearing their woolly hats



MOUNT PLEASANT, EBBW 
VALE: NEWS FROM INDIA 
John has recently undergone eye 
surgery from which he is now 
recovering. This should have 
taken place at the beginning of the 
year but was postponed due to 
Covid and John’s diabetes 
problem. Sang Sang was due to 
recommence school in Aizawl on 
3rd November and this means 
that she will be a boarder as the 
school is some way from their 
home. The school which Kima 
and Mali attend is still closed. 
Hmingtei celebrated her birthday 
at the beginning of November and 
she has sent the love and prayers 
of the family to everyone at 
Mount Pleasant and in Wales.  

RUBY ANNIVERSARY 
Revd Mary Turnock, formerly a 
member of Mancott chapel, 
celebrated the fortieth 
anniversary of her ordination to 
the ministry in early October. She 
began her ministry in Libanus 
and Bailey Street, Brynmawr, 
including Garnlyddan and 
Beaufort Hill, and more recently 
in Montgomery and 
neighbouring churches in the 
Mid Wales & Border Presbytery. 
More widely she is known for her 

support of the Healing Ministry 
and its conferences at Cefn Lea 
and Trefeca. 

GOLUD: TREASURING LIFE 
AND FAITH 
The English version of the film 
that was launched at the General 
Assembly has now been released. 
It can be viewed on You Tube.  

This short film introduces 
viewers to a variety of members 
of the Presbyterian Church of 
Wales who are experiencing the 
gradual effects of dementia and 
memory loss. Other contributors 
speak of living with partners or 
parents whose memories are no 
longer as clear as they were. Their 
readiness to share their personal 
experiences give an insight into 
an experience that is becoming 
more common for some in our 
churches and communities. 
The aim of GOLUD is to provide 
guidance from a Christian 
perspective since other bodies 
like demtiauk.org are already 
providing very good general 
resources. 

As Tony Merida says in ‘Love  
your church’, Here’s a daily 
mission for all of us: be alert to 
the burdens of others and be 
committed to making them 
lighter, and this brief film will 
prompt its viewers in that 
direction. 

CAROLS@ZOOM 
The Women’s Sub-committee are 
extending a warm welcome to a 
Virtual Carol Service on 
Wednesday December 8 at 1:30. 
Please contact 
eirian.roberts@ebcpcw.cymru for 
more information.

PHOTO:  Mary Turnock with an 
elder of Mancot, Ron Lamond
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The most important book 
ever to appear in the 
Welsh language and the 

world’s most famous Welsh 
woman are the two focal points of 
an exhibition running at the 
National Library of Wales between 
early October 2021 and early April 
2022. 

The Beibl i Bawb (‘A Bible for All’) 
exhibition outlines the history of 
translating the Bible into Welsh, 
together with the efforts down the 
centuries, by people such as 
Griffith Jones (Llanddowror), 
Peter Williams and Thomas 
Charles of Bala, to produce and 
disseminate copies and to teach 
people to read the Bible. There's 
also a unique opportunity to see 
Mary Jones’s Bibles, as this 
exhibition brings together four 
items closely related to Mary 
Jones which have never before 
been seen together.  

The first complete translation of 
the Bible into Welsh was published 
in 1588. Often termed the ‘William 
Morgan Bible’, its influence on 
Wales, its language and culture has 
been tremendous. The translators 
of Y Beibl Cymraeg Newydd (‘The 

New Welsh Bible’; 1988) went so 
far as to call the 1588 Bible ‘our 
nation’s chief religious, cultural 
and literary treasure’. Indeed, were 
it not for the 1588 translation, it is 
quite possible that Welsh would 
not be a living language today. 

In 1620 a revised version of the 
‘William Morgan Bible’ appeared, 
edited by Dr John Davies of 
Mallwyd, one of the greatest 
scholars of the Welsh language. 
That revised version would remain 
the standard Bible text in Welsh 
until the end of the twentieth 
century; and one of the aims of the 
current exhibition is to mark the 
400th anniversary of the 1620 
Bible, a text which has been so 
influential in Welsh history. 
John Davies spent many months 
in London steering the 1620 Bible 
through the press. His stay in 
London also saw the publication of 
three other very influential books 
in 1621: a revised edition of the 
Welsh translation of the Book of 
Common Prayer, the service book 
of the Established Church; 

In 1800, a poor, 15-year-old girl 
walked barefoot from her cottage 
in Llanfihangel-y-Pennant at the The National Library of Wales 
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foot of Cadair Idris to Bala, a 
journey of over 25 miles. Her 
name was Mary Jones. She learnt 
to read when she was about 10 
years old, and subsequently she 
would walk regularly to a 
farmhouse about two miles from 
her home to read the Bible. 
She longed to have her own Bible, 
but they were expensive. 
However, by 1800 she had saved 
enough to buy a copy; and her 
walk to Bala was in order to buy 
her own copy of the Bible from 
Thomas Charles, one of the key 
Christian leaders of the day. 

Thomas Charles was very keen to 
create a steady supply of 
affordable Bibles for the common 
people of Wales. At a meeting in 
London, he appealed for the 
formation of a society that would 
publish cheap Welsh Bibles, and 
the result was the establishment 
in 1804 of the Bible Society, with 
the aim of providing Bibles not 
only for Wales but also for the 
whole world. It seems that 
Thomas Charles during his 
appeal told of Mary Jones and her 
efforts to obtain a Bible, and that 
her story made a profound 
impression on his listeners. 

The story of Mary Jones has 
become popular all over the 
world. Many over the years have 
been touched and inspired by her 
great efforts, amid her poverty, to 
obtain a Bible. Her story is now 
available in about 40 languages, 
and between that and the 
prominent presence of her story 
online, it can be confidently 
claimed that Mary Jones is the 
most famous Welsh woman in the 
world. 

One notable aspect of this 
exhibition is that it contains four 
items closely related to Mary 

Jones which have never before 
been seen together: 
the iconic copy of the Bible that 
Mary Jones obtained from 
Thomas Charles in Bala in 1800, 
which is on loan from the Bible 
Society and Cambridge 
University Library; 
the copy of the Bible that Mary 
Jones would walk for years to 
read before she could afford to 
buy her own copy, the Bible that 
Mary Jones received from 
Thomas Charles in 1800 for a 
relative and a copy of the Bible 
Society’s 1819 edition of the 
Welsh New Testament which 
belonged to Mary Jones. 

The Bible Society’s aim was, and 
remains, to provide ‘a Bible for all 
the world’s people’, and this 
exhibition has a distinct 
international dimension. Over the 
years many Welsh people have 
been active in translating the 
Bible into languages around the 
world. A number of examples are 
on display or referred to in the 
exhibition, including: 
the work of John Davies (a friend 
of the hymnist Ann Griffiths) in 
translating parts of the Bible into 
the Tahitian language; 
the work of Griffith John, the 
Swansea missionary whose bust 
stands in front of Wuhan’s largest 
hospital, in translating the New 
Testament into two of China’s 
languages; and in our day, the 
work of Dr Joan Richards, who 
died in 2020, in translating the 
New Testament into the Waura 
language of Brazil. 

The exhibition is in the Hengwrt 
Gallery at the National Library of 
Wales between 1 October 2021 and 
2 April 2022. Admission is free by 
booking a ticket in advance. 



The escape tunnel is almost 
complete. Knowing my 
luck, I will emerge on the 

southbound railway track at 
Birkenhead North. No matter, by 
the time you read this my three-
year sentence as Association 
Clerk (no time off for good 
behaviour) will have ended. My 
demob suit is hanging up. I will be 
free. 

More of that later. But first news 
from the Philippines. In the 
summer while we were distracted 
by the Euros, back home there was 
a genuine sense of mourning that 
had nothing to do with a penalty 
shoot-out. Benigno Aquino III, the 
Father of the Philippine nation, 
had died aged 61.  

Some history now. Ferdinand 
Marcos was elected president of 
the Philippines in 1965. When 
barred to run for a third term, he 
declared martial law and, like 

Dominic Cummings, gave himself 
near absolute power. Marcos 
assumed full control of the 
military, dissolved congress, and 
had many of his political 
opponents and critics arrested.  

One of his more prominent critics 
had been Senator Benigno Aquino 
II. Aquino would spend seven 
years in jail in the Philippines, 
then three years in the United 
States before deciding to return to 
the Philippines in 1983. After 
having read the writings of Gandhi 
while incarcerated, he was 
inspired to employ nonviolence to 
overthrow Marcos. On August 
21st, 1983, Benigno Aquino 
arrived in the Philippines and 
almost immediately after landing 
at Manila Airport, police vans 
surrounded his jet and three 
police officers shot and killed him.  

Opposition to Marcos grew, and 
the colour chosen by the PHOTO: unsplash.com
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opponents was yellow. Every week 
in 1982-3, office and factory 
workers would release tons of 
yellow confetti on to the streets. It 
became known as the confetti 
revolution. Filipinos are a friendly 
people and when Marcos ordered 
the army to move in, 
demonstrators simply covered the 
tanks with yellow flowers. Nuns 
gave out yellow roses to the 
soldiers. Now that is what I call 
flower arranging! The colour of 
the world is changing day by day, 
sings Marius’ friends of another 
revolution. Marcos was 
overthrown and Cory Aquino, the 
leader of the confetti revolution 
and Benigno’s widow, became 
president. 

Fast forward to 2009 and the 
death of Cory Aquino from cancer. 
Inevitably, there was popular 
clamour for her son, Benigno 
Aquino III to run for the 
presidency. The quiet Noynoy, as 
he was known, did not feel ready. 
He later said, “When my mother 
died, my confidence diminished 
further; our family’s leader and 
inspiration to pursue change was 
gone. At her wake, someone 
approached me and suggested that 
I run for the presidency. My 
immediate response – I am not a 
masochist.” (A useful reply, next 
time the minister asks you to do 
something: I am not a masochist!) 

But what became known as the 
Noynoy phenomenon was 
unstoppable. The politically shy 
Noynoy had greatness thrust upon 
him. However, after winning the 
election in 2010, a surprising 
thing happened – he found he was 
actually very good at running a 
country, even one with as many 
challenges as the Philippines. 
During Noynoy’s six years as 
president, the Philippines rose 45 

places in a global index of the least 
corrupt countries. Tax evaders 
were prosecuted, record budget 
deficits were reduced, and the 
country obtained its first ever 
investment grade score from a 
credit rating company. The 
Philippines’ economy became the 
fastest growing in southeast Asia. 
What was once known as the sick 
man of Asia was renamed the 
rising tiger of Asia. 

 But – and in the Philippines there 
is always a but – Noynoy Aquino 
had one big failing. He gained a 
reputation for being slow to 
respond and make decisions. He 
was a ditherer. He hesitated. 
Noynoying became part of the 
Filipino language. To Noynoy 
means to dither, to hesitate, to be 
slow to act. 

 There was another quiet 
revolution once, lost in the 
ancient mists of time, and it took 
place on Mount Carmel. The 
people of Israel were restless. 
On the one side, Elijah. On the 
other, the massed ranks of the 
prophets of Baal. The colour of 
the world was about to change 
but few knew it at the time. 
These prophets of 
Baal hated Elijah. Elijah made 
his move and addressed the 
crowd. Make your mind up now! 
And the people, we are told, said 
not a word. I suspect the 
prophets had already 
withdrawn to form a committee 
which would then divide into 
various sub-committees to 
report back their findings. There 
would need to be a vote so the 
procedure had to be decided 
first, and that would need 
another committee. In short, 
they hesitated, they noynoyed, 
they wanted to sit on a very 
large fence for a very long time. 

We will do 
anything to 
avoid tackling 
our problems 
head-on. We are 
good at 
swerving. By the 
time serious 
change takes 
place in our 
churches, the 
total 
membership of 
the PCW will be 
eight people 
plus a 
dachshund 
called Cyril. 



Elijah called on the people to 
make an immediate response. 
They were shocked into silence. 
Why this sudden rush to 
commitment? Why not wait a bit 
longer? Why not form a 
committee to assess the relative 
merits of Baal and Yahweh and 
take it to the people, and back and 
back again?  

November’s Association will be 
my last full meeting as 
Association Clerk. An eventful 
three years, bearing in mind the 
first Association Moderator I 
worked with was our own Ruth 
Wynn. It seems such a long time 
ago. But what actual decisions 
have we made in the last three 
years? We have sold churches, 
closed churches (we are good at 
that), had reports, some of them 
genuinely important such as a 
draft Environmental Policy for the 
PCW, some potentially dramatic 
such as the proposals for a new 
Administrative Strategy – at 
which point I can hear the voice of 
that wise old sage Wynne Davies 
in my ears, “We have been here 
before!” 

The Environmental Policy has 
finally been passed. Well done, 
Nan! But what happens next? And 
how I hate that word draft which 
delays and delays decisions. 
Decisions? Everything comes in 
draft form. To Noynoy, to dither, to 
delay – we are experts at it. (An 
aside: engineers say that the 
Titanic sank because it tried to 
swerve to avoid the infamous 
iceberg. Apparently, if it had 
charged the iceberg head-on, the 
damage and loss of life would have 
been far less. It swerved; the rest is 
tragedy.) And we will do anything 
to avoid tackling our problems 
head-on. We are good at swerving. 
By the time serious change takes 

place in our churches, and I mean 
radical and practical change, any 
“draft” (aaarrgh!) proposals will 
have to go to the Associations and 
back to the General Assembly the 
following year by which time the 
total membership of the PCW will 
be eight people plus a dachshund 
called Cyril.  

Meanwhile we have seen in the 
USA, in Canada and in Germany 
the cost of delaying action on 
climate change. The colour of the 
world is changing day by day. Red, 
the colour of forest fires, brown, 
the colour of floodwater. How long 
dare we delay our actions as 
stewards of creation? 

To Noynoy… to hesitate, to dither, 
to be slow in acting. Noynoy 
Aquino’s legacy is still the subject 
of much debate. The father of the 
nation, he had opportunities to 
make the Philippines even greater. 
Opportunities missed; chances 
squandered. If only…now more 
than ever the world needs leaders 
who can take action. Will Cop26 
make a difference? To Noynoy – to 
dither… 

And the church needs people like 
Elijah who will assemble the 
people and say, make up your 
mind! Make up your mind before 
its too late! Do not stay silent. The 
colour of the world is changing 
day by day. Still, by the time we 
decide to implement any practical 
decisions about our church, my 
escape tunnel will be finished, my 
days as Association Anything will 
be over and I will have retired to 
my home in San Roque in Metro 
Manila. Sadly, by then because of 
rising coastal waters, my home 
will be six feet under water. And I 
am not a good swimmer. 

Rev Mike Ward



A  few weeks ago a young 
mum asked me to baptise 
her child. At around the 

same time a leaflet came through 
the door from the Presbyterian 
Church of Wales entitled 
‘Considering Baptism’.  

It seemed ideal timing, 
something to give away when I 
visited. But when I read it, I 
realised I couldn’t give it to this 
young mum.  

It wasn’t because the leaflet was 
badly made. The presentation 
was clear, the content warm and 
the intention good. But the 
understanding of baptism 
conveyed in the leaflet was 
completely wrong. I couldn’t give 
the leaflet to the mother because 
it just wasn’t true.  

Before I go on, I recall the advice 
teachers give children. ‘Before 
saying anything, consider this. Is 
it True. Is it Necessary. Is it 
Kind?’ 

I don’t want to be unkind to 
anybody who has put work into 
this. However, I think it’s 
necessary to be clear on this 
subject and to be sure that as 
people of the truth we speak the 
truth. So here goes. 

Is it True? I could begin by doing 
a deep dive into this leaflet but it 
would make for a boring article. 
Instead  here are my 
observations. 

It refers to baptism being ‘The 
First Step On An Amazing 
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Baptism is 
not the 
religious 
equivalent of 
putting the 12 
week scan on 
Facebook or 
having a 
naming 
ceremony. 
It’s a 
sacrament.

Journey’.  But infant baptism is 
not the first step of an amazing 
journey. The first step came when 
the parents professed faith (or if 
you want to be really Calvinist 
about it), when God first called the 
parents. In fact if you really want 
to be Calvinist then the first step 
came when God wrote the name of 
the child into the Lamb’s Book of 
life. Whatever. The point is, the 
act of baptising the child is not the 
first step. It is a response by the 
parents to something God has 
done for them, namely granting 
them salvation.  

Baptism is a public declaration 
signifying the parents desire and 
hope that God include the child in 
the covenant family until such 
time as the child is old enough to 
profess faith for themselves or 
walks away from the faith. For me 
it is directly linked to the faith 
Hannah showed when dedicating 
Samuel to God. It is a deep act of 
faith, almost a desperate act of 
love that says to God “I can’t, 
indeed I don’t want to cope alone, 
I give this most precious thing to 
you”. 

You might say I’m nit picking but 
the point is reinforced on page 
two where the reader is told that 
that “this is a life long journey of 
discovery about love, faith and 
hope”. For a Christian this is true. 
We could say a lot about maturity, 
wisdom through suffering and 
sanctification but this is not true 
in the case in infant baptism. The 
child is being baptised and 
included in the covenant 
community in the prayerful hope 
that God will work in their life to 
bring them to salvation and with it 
a knowledge of faith hope and 
love.  

In the end, infant baptism is for 
the parents. It’s for parents who 
love the Lord Jesus and want to 
entrust into his care their new 
born baby. But the document is 
clearly written for parents who 
know nothing of this, who are not 
Christians, and who have no link 
to church; making them 
unsuitable to bring a child 
forward for baptism.  

Is it necessary? Why am I taking 
time over this? Because it is 
important. Pregnancy and birth is 
a big industry today. From the 12 
week scan on Facebook to 
Instagram gender reveal parties to 
birthing partners and beyond, 
everything is about the moment. 
And a church service followed by a 
party is all part of that. But we 
aren’t here for the ‘Likes’. 

The tech giants only care about 
creating content, they’re not 
bothered who says what. But we 
are people of the word and we 
should care about honesty and 
integrity and the power and 
obligation of a promise.  

Yet nothing in the leaflet refers to 
what the parents will promise on 
the day of the baptism. That will 
have been an editorial decision 
probably relating to the amount of 
space on the document and 
perhaps a desire not to 
overcomplicate things. Whatever 
the reason it was a mistake.  

Look at the service that 
Presbyterian ministers conduct. 
The promises are very clear. 
Parents promise that they have 
made a profession of faith. They 
promise to bring the child up in 
the teaching of the gospel. And 
they promise that they will 
encourage the child to become a 
church member in due course, to 
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make their own profession and to 
serve Christ in the church and the 
world. 

These promises are mind 
boggling! I struggle to keep them 
for myself. I’ve known church 
members, men and women who’ve 
attended churches for years 
who’ve not kept these promises, 
and yet we are encouraging people 
with no faith to come and promise 
faithfully, before Almighty God 
that they believe in him and will 
teach their child about him. 

And what makes it worse is that 
the church is made to make 
promises too. Having baptised the 
child, the onlooking church is 
asked to promise that they will 
‘pray for the child and to help 
them come to know the Lord’. But 
often times, the church has never 
seen the child before and knows 
from past experience of other 
such services that that they’ll 
probably never see the child again. 

This we know. We feel 
disappointed, grieved, even 
ashamed of the services we’ve 
been involved in the past. And yet 
we publish advice to encourage 
parents to go through this 
charade. 

Let’s be kind. I would really 
support a reworked version of 
this leaflet which replaced the 
word baptism with the phrase 
‘thanksgiving service’. What right 
minded Christian would not 
want to join a couple in giving 
thanks for the safe arrival of their 
child, in celebrating with them in 
a moment of joy, of offering 
support, help and prayer, and in 
beginning a conversation about 
who God is and what role he 
might play in the new family. 

The woman I described at the 
beginning had no faith beyond a 
vague sense of something; her 
partner had no interest at all. So 
as a church we welcomed friends 
and family to attend and made 
giving thanks to God a central 
theme of the service. We didn’t 
ask the parents to make any 
promises, instead we thanked God 
for her and asked Him to love and 
care for her and to help the 
parents and friends to raise her as 
best they could. All of that could 
be done in a Thanksgiving service 
and, I hope, demonstrated our 
commitment to what we say we 
believe about family, about God’s 
common grace, and  about our 
hospitable and evangelistic heart. 

But this document, well intended 
as it is, is wrong. Baptism is not 
the religious equivalent of putting 
the 12 week scan on Facebook or 
having a naming ceremony. It’s a 
sacrament, entered into by 
believing parents or guardians, 
who have “confessed their faith in 
God their Father, Jesus their Lord 
and the Holy Spirit as their guide.”  

We all want people to come to that 
joyous place, but we can’t use 
infant baptism to do it; it will take 
more work than that. 

Revd Jonathan Hodgins
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