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W e hope you enjoy this 
final edition of The 
Treasury for 2021. 


This month you will find what may 
be a record number of entries for 
news items from our churches.

Much of it will encourage you 
including a report of a last minute 
substitution that resulted in one of 
our ministers becoming a concert 
star for a night.


We are also glad to report the 
ordination of twelve new elders 
being ordained to the Northern 
Presbytery and two baptisms in 
Flintshire. 


Most of all, after the year we’ve had, 
we’re glad to report that we are still 
here and report on churches quietly, 
patiently, and steadfastly coming 
out of the enforced hibernation of 
Lockdown and demonstrating that, 
yes, they  still want to meet, and 
worship, and work for the sake of 
the gospel.


There has been much to mourn over 
the last twelve months but also 
much to give thanks for. 


We wish all our readers a very 
happy Christmas and look forward 
to reporting more of what you are 
doing in 2022.

PHOTO:  The Nativity at 
Chester Cathedral (IBH)

A CHRISTMAS MESSAGE



OAKLEY PARK


w ith November Socials 
cancelled last year due to 
Covid, people were looking 

forward to a chance to meet on a 
wider social footing in November 
2021. Three meetings were 
planned, risk assessed and 
advertised but when it came to it, 
only one went according to plan!  
Nevertheless, we had three super 
evenings and are indebted to 
Dorothy Jones for organising 
these three great events for us this 
year – entertaining, educational 
and a lot of fun - who could ask for 
more?


On November 11th, we were due to 
have Dr Kevin Blockley, a local 
archaeologist talk to us about the 
Hanging Gardens Community 
Project based in the former PCW 
chapel in Bethel St.  Unfortunately, 
he was unable to come, but our last 
minute substitutes, Nia Griffiths 
and Nick Venti, gave a brilliant and 

very relevant illustrated talk about 
the research they have done for 
their three bilingual books about 
the First World War Memorials in 
Llanidloes and the surrounding 
area. Sparked initially by interest 
in her own grandfather whose 
name appears on the Llanidloes 
Memorial, the couple have 
painstakingly researched 
information on all those whose 
names appear on the memorials in 
the area.  Many of us recognised 
family members and on 
Remembrance Day it was good to 
take this time to think of the 
sacrifices made by so many.


Our quiz was held on 18th 
November hosted by Geraint and 
Maureen. This year we mixed up 
the teams a bit, but it was still 
mainly a battle of the sexes. The 
majority female team won!  
Questions were wide ranging and 
we all came away with more 
knowledge than we started with! 

PHOTO:  The window at 
Llandudno, boarded up after 

the recent storms. (IBH)

NEWS FROM THE CHURCHES



Maureen complied all the 
questions without the aid of a 
computer – no mean task!!


Our last meeting was held on 25th 
November and was to have been a 
sing along (albeit behind masks!) 
with Ken (Price) and Angela 
(Stow), a singing duet well known 
in the local area.  With an hour to 
go, they had to drop out due to 
illness, so last minute substitutes 
were found in our Minister, Revd 
Monica O’Dea and backing tracks 
with Robert and Jacqui Bebb on 
guitar.  Ann Jones was on hand to 
delight us with thoughtful and 
amusing readings in her own 
inimitable style and the evening 
was compered by Robert Bebb. 
Despite the last minute nature of 
the programme, all said they 
thoroughly enjoyed the evening. It 
was great to welcome so many 
friends of Oakley Park who joined 
us.  Afterwards, despite social 
distancing, there was much 
chatting and merriment over the 
first mince pies of the season. A 
touch of normality had returned. 
Life after Covid does exist. Roll on 
November 2022!


LLANDINAM


L inda Savage was ordained 
as an Elder last month at 
Mid Wales & Border 

Presbytery. Left  to Right the 
photo shows those who were 
present or who participated:

Llewelyn Griffiths, Monica O’Dea, 
Jenny Garrard, Sue Davies, Ann 
Dackevych, Linda Savage. Revd 
Brian Reardon, Past Moderator of 
the Association in the East stood 
in for Mrs Margaret Brown who 
could not be in attendance. He is 
pictured wearing the stole of the 
late Rev Huw Whormsley. 


TREASURY WRITING 
COMPETITION 2021


E arlier in the year ‘the 
Treasury’ invited readers 
to submit an entry for a 

Writing Competition. Judged by 
Dr Mike Ward who has some 
experience himself as a journalist 
and writer, Wendy Jones of Rhyl 
was declared the winner. With her 
prize money she bought herself a 
Paperweight to add to her 
collection. 


‘I started collecting paperweights 
back in the 1970’s when a friend 
gave me £5 for my birthday and 
told me to go and buy one, so I 
went to the Whitefriars, which 
was then in Regent Street, 
London and bought a deep blue 
one with glass bubbles. It was the 
beginning of a collection that I 
have been adding to from time to 
time. 


I suppose for a real collector mine 
is a very modest collection. I have 
around forty by now.


This one, which I bought online 
with my prize money, is also from 
the Whitefriars collection, It is a 
dark brown with gold bubbles 
which sparkle under a light and I 
am very pleased with it.’


In congratulating Wendy, we are 
glad to think that winning the 
Easter Competition in 2021 will 
be remembered when she 
admires the paperweight. 


PRESBYTERY, REGION – 
WHAT NEXT!


O n 31st December 2020, 
Llanymynech church 
closed its doors, bringing 

to an end a witness which had 
extended for over two-hundred 
years. It began under the 
missionary initiative of the 

With an hour to 
go, the singers 
had to drop out 
due to illness, so 
last minute 
substitutes were 
found in our 
Minister, Revd 
Monica O’Dea 
and Robert and 
Jacqui Bebb



Montgomery Home Mission 
Society and when the present 
building was opened in 1864, 
Presbytery recorded “Never 
before probably in our Connexion 
was there a nice new chapel built 
in a place where there were no 
members to call for a chapel and 
to form the nucleus of a Cause”.  
When I came to the old Mont and 
Salop Presbytery in 1966, it was a 
flourishing church linked with 
Arddleen and Gwernypant under 
the ministry of the Revd Stanley 
Gunning who served the pastorate 
from 1947 to 1984, continuing to 
support the work and delivering 
his last sermon, at 93 years of age, 
on 28th April 2003. There was a 
family spirit and a sense of 
belonging among the churches, 
extending from Oswestry and 
Shrewsbury in Salop to 
Machynlleth and Aberystwyth on 
the Cardiganshire coast.  There 
was never a problem providing 
hospitality for visiting ministers 
or to secure a venue for 
Presbytery, when sumptuous 
lunches and teas were prepared.


The photograph is of a meeting of 
Presbytery held at Llanymynech, 

circa 1990.  In the front pew, (left 
to right) are Revd Stanley 
Gunning, Revd Kenneth Bufton, 
Revd J.E.Wynne Davies (Clerk), 
and Revd T. Anthony Hughes. In 
the second pew on the left: Revd 
Aubrey Lewis, the minister of the 
church, and behind the Clerk, to 
his left, Mr Fred Jones, 
(Treasurer of Presbytery) and 
also of Llanymynech. Other 
ministers present are the Revd J. 
H. Roberts (standing, rear left) 
and the Revd Dennis Butler Jones 
(4th pew). Most of those present , 
whose names bring back 
cherished memories, had in their 
day served their churches and 
Presbytery faithfully.


When the Mid Wales & Border 
Presbytery came into being, 
bringing together churches 
extending from Oswestry to 
Kenchester, Hereford; 
Crickhowell; Llandovery, 
Carmarthenshire; and Aberdovey 
and Towyn, Merionethshire, 
much was lost - that sense of 
belonging which lies at the heart 
of the “Corff”. With the proposed 
new region, extending from 
Llandovery to Liverpool and 

PHOTO:  Courtesy of JE 
Wynne Davies  (centre)



Caernarfon, that sense of 
belonging will further diminish.  
The old Presbyteries, binding 
together the churches within 
localities and meeting as one 
Association, were vital to Welsh 
Calvinistic Methodism from the 
beginning and secured its growth. 
God forbid, as Leslie Newbiggin 
warned us, that we end up in an 
office! 

JE Wynne Davies


POST COP-26


T he much heralded and 
reported gathering has 
ended but climate-change 

issues remain pressing ones. For 
many the gathering of world 
leaders was an impetus to raise a 
rallying cry for climate justice 
which has become one of the most 
important issues of our times. As 
Dyfed Roberts of Christian Aid 
has written, ‘Tackling it is a 
matter of urgency and there is no 
longer any room for complacency. 
We can all do our bit – indeed we 
MUST all do our bit. But we must 
also see concerted action by our 
governments. We need climate 
justice for those poorer countries 
who have done little to create the 
crisis they now face.’

 


On 6th November rallies were 
held in cities all over the world. 
Several in Wales too. Christian 
Aid asking all its supporters to be 
present at the main rallies in 
Cardiff and Bangor.

Along with Tearfund and CAFOD, 
Christian Aid held prayer and 
preparation meetings before both 
rallies, with supporters 
encouraged to gather at Dewi Sant 
Church in Cardiff and Emmaus 
Church in Bangor. 

Time is running out. But we can 
still make a positive difference.


Donations will be gratefully 
accepted by charities like 
Christian Aid and Tear Fund 
Wales.


CEFN CAEAU


W
ay back in 1955 the 
Forward Movement 
established a Cause at 

Cefn Caeau, Llanelli. They build a 
large modern hall with a vast 
pulpit and ancillary rooms and 
chairs instead of pews. Despite 
the smallness in numbers of those 
who attend by today, a faithful 
band turn up each week at 11am 
and 6pm for services. 


Midweek, the members organise a 
Bible study and occasional 
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children's meetings too. 
Undaunted by Covid times, the 
annual Carol Service of Readings 
about the Nativity took place on 
12th December. 


Our photo is of the congregation 
on 5th December.


IN AID OF THE BRUCE NEMES 
SCHOOL, INDIA


M
rs Jenny Nelmes has been 
selling a variety of 
decorative items for 

Christmas in outdoor markets 
and by mail order. One of the rarer 
items that she had available this 
year is a beautifully hand sewn 
Advent calendar. After receiving 
it, Mrs Christine Hodgins decided 
that the tasteful and attractive 
Advent calendar would make an 
ideal pulpit fall in her church at 
Mancot. Another member had the 
good idea of putting a Bible 
promise inside the small pockets 
beneath the main illustration of 
the nativity. 


ORDINATION OF ELDERS IN 
NORTHERN PRESBYTERY 


O n 3rd December there was 
an Ordination of Elders at 
Penrhyn Bay when Mr 

Chris Contrup, Mrs Elaine 
Hanson, Mrs Christine Hodgins, 
Mr Ken Latham, Mrs Bronwen 
McKibben, Mr David McKinlay, 
Mrs Carole Ratcliffe, Mr David 
David Ratcliffe, Mrs Carole 
Reynolds, Mr Julian Sandham, 
Mr Jonathan Scott and Mrs Hazel 
Whittingham were elected elders 
by the churches in Llandudno, 
Penrhyn Bay and Mancott. Revd 
Iain Hodgins and Mr David 
Cossey were received to serve as 
elders in Mancot and Penrhyn 
Bay. Mr Gordon Roden chaired 
the service as Moderator of 
Presbytery and Mrs Margaret 
Brown, Moderator of the 
Association in the East joined the 
service via Zoom. Music was 
provided by brothers, Jonathan 
and Timothy Hodgins. Earlier in 
the evening the church at Penrhyn 
Bay invited the elders-elect to 
share in a Welcome Dinner and 
the Presbytery presented each 
with an inscribed book of their 
choice. 


LLANDUDNO


G loddaeth church suffered 
serious damage in the 
recent severe storms that 

occurred a few days before the 
ordination of their new elders. 
One of the stained glass windows 
that overlook Siloh Welsh CM 
Church was blow in, leaving 
masonry lying on the grass 
beneath. Despite the 
inconvenience and damage the 
annual Christingle service took 
place on the afternoon of 3rd 
December. 
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NORTHOP HALL


T he weekly Bible Study and 
Prayer Meeting invited 
guest speaker Andy 

Hughes from Urban Saints to 
speak about restarting Youth 
activities in Northop Hall and 
Mancot following the long 
interruption caused by Covid-19. 
The members of the churches 
were given a number of fresh 
ideas about engaging with young 
people and families based on his 
experience near Bala. Other 
churches who may be interested 
in engaging with children and 
young people may find Andy 
Hughes a helpful resource. 


GARDEN VILLAGE, 
WREXHAM


M
any churches have made 
valiant efforts to meet 
despite the difficulties of 

doing so with open windows and 
doors, facemasks and other 
regulations. In the Wrexham area, 
Garden Village meet each Sunday 
at 11am, and impressively 
maintain a rota amongst the 

elders and other volunteers to 
ensure the  doors are unlocked, 
music provided and names of 
attendees recorded in an orderly 
fashion. 


MANCOT


T he church has been 
greatly encouraged by 
the addition of two 

newcomers to the weekly 
services, both of whom were 
recently converted in their own 
homes during lockdown. On a 
Sunday evening in November, in 
a baptistry (kindly loaned by 
Northgate Church, Chester) set 
up in the church hall, both 
Nathan Creevy and Bea Ferrara 
were baptised by Revd Jonathan 

Hodgins. Bea prepared a lovely 
Thai meal for all who attended to 
enjoy before the service.
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Mark Pearce was born on 17th August 
1935. He was a gracious, 
unassuming man who loved the 

Lord passionately. In his personal life, family 
and ministry he endeavoured to honour and 
please his Saviour, the Lord Jesus Christ 

	 Born in Aberystwyth, Mark loved 
returning to the town for holidays each 
summer with his family.  His father became a 
Presbyterian minister who settled in Metal 
Street Church, Cardiff. There, following a 
Band of Hope meeting, Mark became a 
Christian and Mr Bryant, a Sunday School 
teacher exercised a helpful spiritual influence 
on him. Not having young people his own age 
in the church, the Revd Tudor Lloyd 
introduced Mark to the Youth Holiday 
Fellowship week that met at the Theological 
College, Aberystwyth. 

	 Feeling called to the Christian 
ministry, he studied New Testament Greek in 
Trefeca College for one year and there met 
Gwilym Roberts, a UCCF staff worker who 
was later ordained and who later serving in 
Penuel, Tredegar before pastoring in North 
Wales. Gwilym encouraged Mark in his faith, 
introducing him to a Confessional Statement 
of Faith. Mark studied theology for three 
years in Aberystwyth and most weekends 
travelled home in order to preach in churches 
in the South Wales Valleys. His time in the 
Theological College was beneficial and he 
made life-long friends before proceeding to 
study in Cardiff University from 1959 until 
1962. 

	 Ordained in 1962, Mark became 
minister of Holy Trinity Presbyterian Church, 
Barry and Barry Island - a challenging 
pastorate. While there, the elders complained 
to Glamorgan East Presbytery that their 
minister was trying to convert them! 

	 Thankfully, Presbytery supported 
their minister.  From 1972 Mark assumed 
pastoral care for Ebenezer, Dinas Powys 
resigning from Holy Trinity but in 1974/5 was 
also  given Memorial Hall and Saltmead 
churches to care for. During his Barry 

pastorate, for years many Barry Bible College 
students attended his services, enjoying 
Mark's ministry and pastoral care as well as 
hospitality in the manse on Sunday evenings. 
Many students became pastors or 
missionaries and this aspect of Mark's 
ministry was influential and appreciated. In 
earlier years Mark attended the PCW 
Evangelical Ministers' meetings in 
Llandrindod. 

	 Conversions occurred under his 
ministry and Christians grew in their faith. 
Mark worked hard in preparing for public 
ministry, including Bible studies while also 
faithfully visiting and caring for his people. 
He knew significant blessing in his ministry, 
including in Dinas Powys. Mark's wife, 
Margaret, was an enormous support in 
leading and organising sisterhood and other 
Womens' meetings over the years.

	 Despite ill-health and until very 
near the end, Mark preached and led Bible 
studies in his churches at Saltmead and Dinas 
Powys. A stalwart in many ways, he loved the 
Lord deeply and felt privileged to serve as 
pastor, though quietly and often unnoticed. 
His family life was rich and blessed with three 
children, Andrew, Sarah and Rebecca who 
became Christians and married Christians. 
Mark was a dearly loved husband, father and 
Dadcu.

	 His burial in Cardiff was followed 
immediately by a thanksgiving service on 5th 
November in Ebenezer, Dinas Powys led by 
Revd Wyn Hughes, Heath Church. Dr Eryl 
Davies preached on the first six verses of John 
14.

	 I will miss this dear servant of God 
who died on 24th October 2021. His sense of 
humour will also be missed.

	 As the Revd Iain Hodgins observed, 
'he was a good man ... whose memory we 
esteem, especially for continuing to serve 
(like David Phillips and Hubert Clement) long 
after his official retirement'. 


D Eryl Davies


A LIFE RECALLED:

Revd Aerwyn Mark Pearce, B.A. 




From: Revd Dr Paul Kirby, 

Burry Green


S ir: I write in response to the 
article in the last edition, 
written by Rev. Jonathan 

Hodgins, concerning the pastoral 
leaflet produced by the PCW to 
encourage parents to have their 
children baptised.


Although, as Jonathan states, it is 
attractively produced, I quickly 
came to the conclusion that I could 
never, in good conscience, use it to 
encourage young families in our 
area who were not attending our 
chapel to have their children 
baptised.


As a retired Church of England 
Vicar/Chaplain, now part-time 
minister at Bethesda Chapel in 
Burry Green on Gower, I really had 
thought that the argument that 
offering the sacrament of Baptism 
to all-comers, regardless of faith 
and commitment to Christ and his 
church, in the hope that somehow 
this would trigger a spiritual 

response, was well and truly laid to 
rest. It simply does not work in the 
vast majority of cases – the figures 
say it all!


Further, again as Jonathan points 
out brilliantly, it does not make 
sense theologically. Nowhere in the 
New Testament is there even a hint 
that children of non-believing/
practicing families should be 
baptised. When I have pointed this 
out to well-meaning Christian folk, 
they often quote the verse from 
Mark 10:14: ‘Jesus said, ‘Let the 
little children come to me; do not 
stop them; for it is to such that the 
kingdom of God belongs.’’ A verse 
which is often found inscribed 
around church fonts. But this quote 
of Jesus should never be used to 
encourage the use of indiscriminate 
infant baptism for the simple 
reason that its context is not 
baptism but blessing. So, as 
Jonathan suggests very helpfully, if 
the leaflet could be re-written to 
encourage parents to come along to 
church for a service where they 
could formally thank God for their 
child, and the church could ask 
God’s blessing on them, I would feel 
more than able to use it pastorally, 
knowing that it would not demand 
parents making solemn promises 
that they (in most cases in my 45 
years’ experience) neither 
understand or able/willing to keep.      

      

Offering baptism on these ‘reduced 
terms’ simply confirms people’s 
view that the church no longer has 
anything radical to offer and 
contributes to its continuing 
decline. In my experience in the 
Church of England, it is where the 
Gospel is preached and practiced 
seriously that significant growth is 
evidenced.

CORRESPONDENCE




Helga Macfarlane of 
Aberdeen, I salute you! 


More of Helga later. But first 
something closer to home. At our 
November meeting of the 
Northern Presbytery, it was a 
privilege to confer with twelve 
elders-elect (a strange public 
ordeal for the poor wee things but 
that’s another story). Each had 
their own faith story and will 
bring to the eldership at Mancot, 
Penrhyn Bay and Llandudno their 
own special gifts. I said then it was 
probably the most important 
Presbytery meeting for some time: 
no debate, no contentious report, 
but twelve wonderful men and 
women bringing to God and His 
church their service and their 
commitment to be spiritual 
leaders. (“What can I give him, 
poor as I am?... if I were a wise 
man, I would do my part, yet what 
I can I give him, give my heart.”) I 
was both humbled and moved. The 
future of the church is in good 
hands.


I asked some of the elders-elect 
for their favourite verse. (The 
editor of this honourable 
publication was relieved that as he 
was being merely “introduced” to 
the eldership in our Presbytery he 
was not to be interrogated. Sadly, I 
could not ask Iain how many 
curtain rings there were on the ark 
of the covenant.) But this was not 
a Biblical knowledge quiz which 
tells us nothing. Your favourite 
Bible verse tells us much more!


Readers of The Treasury may 
know my own shortlist of 
favourite bible verses: “And there 
was no more sea” from the 
Revelation of John, because too 
much sea separates me from my 
family in Manila; Luke scarcely 
able to contain his surprise with 
the reception he and Paul found 
after their shipwreck in Malta: 
“the natives showed us unusual 
kindness” thus demonstrating 
God’s love is found in surprising 
places and people. And 
somewhere in the Apocrypha, 
though I cannot locate it, is the 
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verse which reads “Manchester 
United 0, Liverpool 5”. 


But this month I want to add 
another bible verse to my own 
shortlist of favourites. “There was 
no room for them in the inn.” It is 
a throwaway line in the all-too 
familiar and cosy Christmas 
narrative, giving extra characters 
to a thousand nativity plays 
coming to a Zoom screen near you 
– “innkeeper” and “innkeeper’s 
wife” (though these days he or she 
is  likely to appear as the 
Sugarplum Fairy or an alien. By 
the way, the innkeeper is not 
mentioned in the Bible.) Here is 
the grim reality of the human 
story from the beginning of time: 
no room, no room for those in 
need, no room for God at this or 
any other time of the year.


In our domesticated Christmas 
story, we forget the scandal at the 
heart of the narrative. 
Theologians often refer to “the 
scandalous particularity” of the 
Incarnation. We are introduced to 
a teenaged couple, the girl heavily 
pregnant and doubtless scared out 
of her wits, commanded to leave 
their family ties to obey some 
obscure government decree about 
a census (or else). The gospel 
narrative of the birth of Jesus 
begins with a journey and ends 
with the family at its centre 
becoming refugees fleeing a 
dictatorship in order to save their 
own lives. Somehow by the time it 
reaches our Christmas cards, the 
scene looks absurdly peaceful. 
Having ridden a donkey on a 
mountain trek in the Philippines 
(and falling off several times), I 
can assure you Mary’s donkey ride 
would be anything but peaceful. 
And what happens at the end of 
their journey to Bethlehem: there 
was no room for them in the inn.


Good innkeeper or bad innkeeper? 
Could he not have found 
somewhere warm and safe inside 
his inn for the young couple? But 
consider: at the whim of a foreign 
power, a whole population, a tribe, 
had been displaced from their 
roots to arrive in a town that 
might or might not give them a 
welcome. There was not enough 
room for everyone. There never is. 
On the bus for refugees out of 
Kabul, on the small dinghies 
ferrying migrants across to the 
channel when authorities turn a 
blind eye to their plight, there is 
never enough room. And they are 
certainly not warm or safe.

Recently I came across a fresh 
interpretation of the innkeeper’s 
story – a poem by John Piper 
titled “The Innkeeper” written as 
an Advent gift for the 
congregation of Bethlehem 
Baptist church in Minneapolis. 
Piper’s innkeeper is a figure that 
attracts sympathy: his own 
young boys, Ben and Joseph, 
would die later from Herod’s 
slaughter squad and, yes, he had 
made sure Mary and Joseph 
were as comfortable as possible 
in the barn. Good innkeeper 
then? In the poem, Jesus 
returns to Bethlehem two weeks 
before his crucifixion to meet 
the old innkeeper: “I have a debt 
to pay, and I must see how 
much”. And Jesus hears of how 
the innkeeper’s reputation had 
been destroyed by the events of 
the night Mary gave birth as two 
years later people made the link 
between that and Herod’s 
genocide. There will always be 
those who misunderstand our 
intentions. Another part of the 
reality of the human story.


And so to Helga Macfarlane. 
When she heard of the plight of 
Burhan Vesal, a former 

It took a lot of 
badgering and 
persistent 
pleading from 
Helga before, 
finally, Burhan 
and his family 
made it to 
Aberdeen. And 
what did Helga 
give this family 
she had never 
met? Her flat. 
Not a room but 
the whole flat 
for free.



interpreter for the British army in 
Afghanistan whose life was in 
mortal danger under the Taliban 
and had to seek asylum in 
England, it struck a chord. Eighty 
years ago, Helga’s Silesian mother 
had worked as an interpreter 
before having to escape from 
Germany in the Second World 
War. As a young girl, Helga had 
experienced for herself what it is 
like to be offered a new home in a 
foreign country.


So Helga contacted the authorities 
by email to offer Burhan’s family a 
home. They were still stuck in a 
London hotel room after 100 days. 
The authorities saw things 
differently to Helga however (no 
surprise there). Only last month a 
junior civil servant detailed in a 
damning 39-page dossier how 
thousands of desperate emails 
from Afghans begging to be 
airlifted out of Kabul went 
unanswered. Once again, there is 
never enough room. Sorry, Britain 
is full up. Try next year. If you are 
still alive. But perhaps we are a 
nation of bad innkeepers?


It took a lot of badgering and 
persistent pleading from Helga 
before, finally, Burhan and his 
family made it to Aberdeen. And 
what did Helga give this family 

she had never met? Her flat. Not a 
room but the whole flat for free. 
There were tears of joy that day. 
As I write this, Burhan, Narcis and 
little Sepher are settling into their 
new home and getting used to the 
local delicacies of Irn Bru and 
Tunnock’s teacakes and the icy 
chill of Union Street in December. 
Gifted interpreter as he is, I think 
however that Burhan might 
struggle with deciphering Oor 
Wullie. 


How much room do we have for 
the displaced, the refugees and the 
asylum seekers in our lives? There 
was no room for them in the inn. 
But Helga gives us the other side 
of the story: there are people who 
help us to believe in love. Love is 
never shut out. Not completely. 
There is always room somewhere 
in someone’s heart. 


Thank you, Helga, for making me 
believe in Christmas again. Good 
innkeeper or bad innkeeper? I 
think I know the answer now.


Wishing you a truly blessed 
Christmas,

Mike.




Report on the 147th  Meeting  of the 
Association in the East held at 
Aberystwyth on 9th - 10th 
November 2021


Tuesday, 9th November 
began with a final check on 
all the video equipment so 

that the Association Meeting 
might be broadcast via Zoom to all 
the representatives confined to 
that comfy chair in their homes 
throughout the Principality. With 
just over twenty people  in 
attendance, the Association in the 
East began at St David’s Church 
for their Autumn Meeting. This 
year it was necessary to hold the 
proceedings over two days as the 
ordination of Ian Hayward of 
Whitefield Church, Abergavenny 
was to take place. The host 
Presbytery was Mid-Wales and 
Border, but because of Covid food 
was taken at the Marine Hotel just 
along the Promenade. Delegates 

were greeted at the church by the 
elders who provided hot drinks 
throughout the two days.


The Moderator, Mrs Margaret 
Brown (Pembroke), together with 
the retiring Clerk, Dr Mike Ward 
opened the 147th meeting with the 
ministers and elders praying for 
the ordinand and then at 2pm all 
came together so that Revd Brain 
Matthews could confer with Ian 
Haywood, the ordinand.


This was followed with the first 
session of the Association that 
included greetings from the 
Association in South and North 
Wales, wishing us every success 
for the coming days. 


The past Moderator, Revd Brian 
Reardon delivered his Valedictory 
Address with reminisences of the 
last 1027 days during which he 
served the Association during the 
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Covid 19 months of 2020 and part 
of 2021. He used a message found 
in Ephesians 2: 10 “God’s 
Workmanship”.  He described 
memories of this extended period 
of stewardship and how God’s 
constant presence helped him to 
carry out his duties.


The General Secretary presented 
part of his report and Revd Nan 
Wyn Powell Davies introduced 
the Environmental Policy 
emphasising its importance as it 
is rolled out in the churches.


This was followed with the 
induction of the new Clerk Mr Ian 
Haywood.


The evening service marked the 
Ordination of Mr Ian Haywood by 
the Moderator of Association. The 
address on the Church was given 
by Revd Robert Bebb, and the 
Charge by Revd Jenny Garrard. 
The Moderator of the General 
Assembly, Revd Evan Morgan 
closed the service with the 
Benediction.

Revd Brian Reardon


REPORT OF THE GENERAL 
SECRETARY


R evd Merion Morris gave 
details of the 
Administrative Strategy 

and the legal responsibilities of 
the Properties Board. Proposals to 
move certain responsibilities to 
five Regional Provinces (two in 
the East) were presented. There 
was some discussion about this, 
but further discussion was 
recommended with the matter 
sent down to the Presbyteries.

The size of Presbyteries has 
changed significantly since last 
discussed in 2007 in terms of 
membership, with no Presbytery 
having more than 2,000 members, 
with two Presbyteries now with 
less than 400.


There is now a procedure for the 
sale of cemeteries that allows the 
Trustees to focus their attention 
on the church activities rather 
than the maintenance and upkeep 
of the cemetery. Such 

PHOTO: Margaret Brown and 
Mike Ward: Courtesy of Brian 

Reardon



documentation will be available 
from the Presbytery Clerk.


THE COMMUNION AND 
MEMORIAM SERVICE 


This service was led by 
Revd Robert Bebb 
(Llanidloes). The 

Association was reminded of 
those who had passed away and 
the elders and ministers who had 
given service to the Connexion 
over a number of years.


The Membership Statistics of the 
Association were presented by 
Revd Janice Jones on the second 
day, while the Women’s 
Committee and its work with 
Golud was introduced by Mrs 
Sarah Morris. 


The Mission and Ministry 
Contribution 2022 was confirmed 
to be £200 for churches not under 
pastoral care, and £230 for 
churches in a Pastorate. 


The Association concluded with 
the host Presbytery reporting on 
its State of the Cause presented 

on video by the Moderator of 
Presbytery,  Mrs Ann Dackevych 
and Revd Jenny Garrard. They 
showed the various ministry 
works throughout the varied 
geographical area, with technical 
virtual missions and Open the 
Book through to traditional letter 
and phone contacts where there is 
no Wi Fi in parts of mid Wales. 


The two days by the sea had been 
a great success and the meetings 
ended with the Moderator’s Bible 
being carried out of the church. It 
will be carried in again when the 
Spring Meetings are held at 
Sandfields, Port Talbot on 3rd - 
4th May 2022. 
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It’s become fashionable at this 
time of year to make fun of the 
charity single Do They Know It’s 

Christmas. 


You see it everywhere these days, 
Twitter, blogs, posts and polls. But I 
first came across this (it won’t 
surprise you to hear) in that 
vanguard of the moan-etariat, The 
Guardian. They sneeringly pointed 
out that ‘there will be snow in 
Africa’ on Kilimanjaro, and that the 
River Nile might argue with the line 
‘the only water flowing is the bitter 
sting of tears’ and that in a 
continent of nearly 700m 
Christians, they probably do know 
that it’s Christmas.


Meanwhile on Christian Twitter the 
debate is all about whether to sing 
the song, Mary Did You Know? 
which asks,


Mary, did you know that your baby 
boy would one day walk on water?

Mary, did you know that your baby 
boy would save our sons and 
daughters?

Did you know that your baby boy has 
come to make you new?

This child that you've delivered, will 
soon deliver you.


Those who consider themselves 
cleverer than the rest of us like to 
point out that the song 
“undermines Mary’s grace and 
understanding of what God had 
promised her” or, as the inevitable 
parody song puts it: ‘Mary Freakin’ 
Knew’.


As ever in these debates the best 
thing is to walk away and leave 
these simpletons to argue amongst 

themselves. If people choose to 
ignore context, poetry or the fact 
that all art emphasises some things 
at the expense of others then, we 
must say (with Mark Twain), ‘Never 
argue with an idiot. They will drag 
you down to their level and beat you 
with experience.’


Of course Bob Geldof knew there 
was water on the continent of 
Africa, of course Mary knew who 
Jesus was, just as surely as Blake 
knew that his feet in ancient times 
didn’t walk on England’s mountains 
green (don’t get me started!). It’s 
poetry!


All of this said, I do wonder how 
Johnny Mathis has managed to get 
away with it for so long. Just look at 
his encomium in When a Child Is 
Born:


And all of this happens because the 
world is waiting,

Waiting for one child

Black, white, yellow, no-one knows

But a child that will grow up and 
turn tears to laughter,

Hate to love, war to peace and 
everyone to everyone's neighbour

And misery and suffering will be 
words to be forgotten, forever


I understand the context. The 
song topped the charts, 
Christmas 1976. It was a time 
when the USA had only just 
stopped bombing South East Asia 
back to the Stone Age and the 
USSR was about to spend 
Christmas Day invading 
Afghanistan complete with booby 
trapped children’s toys. Catholics 
and Protestants were murdering 
each other in Northern Ireland 

PUNDITS FOLLY


We’re not 
waiting for a 
child to be 
born and 
then to 
come and 
sort things 
out. The 
child has 
come and 
the war is 
won.



and Jews and Arabs were doing the 
same in the Middle East. Mathis 
wasn’t alone in hoping that a baby 
would be born who would turn 
‘hate to love and war to peace.


But Mathis had it wrong. The child 
had already been born. The Gospel 
of John tells us that:


He came to that which was his own, 
but his own did not receive him. Yet 
to all who did receive him, to those 
who believed in his name, he gave 
the right to become children of God.


And when that child grew up he 
told everyone his mission. Mark 
reports:


“The time has come,” Jesus said, 
“The kingdom of God has come near. 
Repent and believe the good news!”


Some might respond, ‘If Christ is in 
charge he’s not doing a very good 
job’ and we would concede that 
there’s still trouble and strife in 
this world. But the Kingdom, which 
started as small as a mustard seed 
is growing. As well as those 700m 
professing Christians in Africa, 
there are over 600m in South 
America and almost 380m in Asia. 
That’s phenomenal, mind-blowing 
stuff. And crucially where there are 
Christians there are people with 
grace in their heart and peace on 
their mind. So charitable giving 
among Christians in Britain 
significantly outstrips the national 
average, and according to a survey 
from 2011 time given to volunteer 
work is four times the national 
average. 


We’re not waiting for a child to be 
born and then to come and sort 
things out. The child has come and 
the war is won. The kingdom is 
extending and the gospel is already 

turning hate to love, war to peace, 
and neighbour to neighbour. 


All we are doing now is fighting the 
final brutal battle against a 
wounded enemy who lashes out in 
defeat.


But we should also acknowledge 
that Mathis has it wrong about the 
return too. 


It won’t be a child, it will be a man.  
He will not be born, he will return. 
And he will appear, neither black, 
white nor yellow(!) but bright 
shining like the sun.

And I don’t think he will turn tears 
to laughter either.


Matthew 25 tells us on his return 
the man Jesus will begin a process 
of judgment in which the wicked, 
the cruel, the proud and the 
persecutor will be cast into the fire. 
This is not a nice Christmas lyric it 
is a warning of impending doom. 
You must take this seriously.


But we shan’t dismiss this song 
completely. Praise God that 
Johnny Mathis gets the last bit 
right!


When Jesus comes back, even as 
He passes judgment on the wicked 
He will gather those he has saved. 
Matthew says that after that the 
righteous will shine like the sun. 


And John in his Revelation tells us 
that ‘He will wipe every tear from 
their eyes. There will be no more 
death’ or mourning or crying or 
pain, for the old order of things has 
passed away.” 


How can we look forward to this 
with confidence? Because a child 
was born!


Revd Jonathan Hodgins
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