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W e are pleased to publish 
Brian Reardon’s new Easter 
hymn in this month’s 

Treasury. In penning his hymn, Brian is 
contributing to a tradition of Easter 
music that stretches right back to the 
first Holy Week. 

We tend to associate music with 
Christmas but biblically speaking this is 
the season for song. Read the gospel 
accounts and you will find children 
singing Hosannas on Palm Sunday, 
apostles singing psalms at the last 
supper and the disciples and followers of 
Jesus worshipping and praising Jesus at 
the ascension. 

Historically music has been an 
important part of the Easter season and 
even in our secular age we still turn to 
the sacred music. This month, Bach’s 
The Passion of St Matthew has been 
performed at St Mary’s Episcopal 

Cathedral, Edinburgh, the Royal Festival 
Hall, London and by our own BBC 
National Orchestra of Wales in St 
David’s, Cardiff; all to rave reviews.  

Our own efforts will be smaller in scale 
but in churches across Wales we will 
sing some of the greatest hymns in our 
canon: Christ the Lord is Risen today; Up 
From the Grave He Arose; See, What a 
Morning! 

Whatever music we make this month, 
may we be blessed with an 
understanding of the significance of this 
season summed up in the words of HG 
Spafford:  

My sin, oh, the bliss of this glorious 
thought, 
My sin, not in part but the whole, 
Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no 
more, 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, o my soul 
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EASTER-TIDE HYMN 
Brian C. Reardon © 2022 : Tune: 
Aberystwyth 77.77.D 

The Upper Room, in solemn dread, 
Jesus took wine and He broke bread. 

“Take this”, invited friends, from 
Me, 

Broken shall I be on that Tree. 
The Blood that flows – recall this 

wine, 
Each time from now you Holy dine, 

Tomorrow horrors beckon Me, 
I’ll walk the road to Calvary. 

  
Majestic Crown of Christ adorns, 

Not gold or silver, but one of thorns. 
Of agony it played its part, 

His nails have pierced my sinful 
heart. 

His pain and suffering all could see, 
He wore that Crown to Calvary. 
His life a ransom – no reprieve, 

Your death, Lord, causes all to 
grieve. 

  
Darkness descended like a veil, 

And can my Saviour still prevail? 
“All is complete” Jesus, He cried, 

Then bowed His head and sadly died. 
There in that tomb His body lay, 

His friend’s thought all was lost that 
day. 

His death had caused divisions deep, 
For three whole days My Lord would 

sleep. 
  

Then light unto this dark tomb came, 
The world would never be the same. 

The stone rolled back, the grave 
clothes lay, 

Announces this was Easter Day. 
The Jesus of the Cross-once dead, 

Arose to life just as He said. 
Salvation’s King is at God’s side, 

The way to life now open wide! 

NEWS FROM THE CHURCHES
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TWO MILLS 

A  Seedtime Service with the 
blessing of the plough took 
place inside and outside the 

small church on Saturday, 2nd April 
at 2.30pm. Revd Evan Morgan, a 
son of the land himself led both 
parts of the service assisted by the 
minister, Revd Dr Mike Ward. It 
was a mild spring afternoon tinged 
with a shower of rain as the outdoor 
service ended, The Moderator had 
just prayed ‘the rain is warmer at 
Your command’ and all around in 
that rural part of Wirral the 
congregation who filled the chapel 
car park were reminded from the 
fields nearby that ‘Seeds burst into 
life by Your indwelling.’ Following 
the service tea was passed around 
and the ‘Seeds of Hope’ film was 
shown.  

MINISTRY OF HEALING 
SUMMER SCHOOL 

T his will be held at Cefn Lea 
Christian Centre, Dollar, 
near Newtown from 23rd - 

26th May 2022. For more 
information contact Nerys 
Rowlands: 
nerysrowlands@hotmail.co.uk or 
01678 530407.  

Please note that there is a fund 
available to help towards the cost of 
attending. 

PENRHYN BAY 

T he congregation have been 
active throughout the 
difficult period when many 

churches have remained closed. 
The annual meeting that followed 
the church service on 3rd April was 
preceded by a church lunch, and 
those who attended left the meeting 
anticipating a fresh chapter in the 
life of the church as the new 
minister arrives to take up the 
pastorate in June. Already, Mr Troy 
Wright has begun as Youth Worker 
in the church in conjunction with 
Gloddaeth, Llandudno. 

SOUTH WEST WALES 
PRESBYTERY 

A mongst those who attended 
the March Presbytery on St 
Patrick's Day in Sandfields, 

Port Talbot were three members of 
Mission Hall, Neath. Despite not 
having their own transport like 
most of the other attendees, the 
three friends overcame such odds 
in order to renew links after nearly PHOTO:  The congregation 

of Penrhyn bay



two years in which the Presbytery 
has only met physically on one other 
occasion. 

REVD GWYNFOR B EVANS 

I t was a great pleasure to 
renew links with Revd 
Gwynfor Evans, a former 

minister of Argyle and Gorse 
Mission, Swansea at the Seed 
Sowing Service in Two Mills in early 
April. Since leaving the Connexion 
for the United Reformed Church in 
1978, Mr Evans ministered in two of 
their churches in Warrington and 
Heswall until his retirement. Sadly, 
the Gorse Mission will cease to meet 
after 12th June as the lease expires 
later in 2022. A notice about the 
final service will appear amongst the 
pages of the May issue of this 
magazine. 

THE ASSOCIATION IN THE 
EAST 

T he Spring Meetings will take 
place at Sandfields 
Presbyterian Church 

(Fitzclarence) on 3rd and 4th May. 
Mrs Margaret Brown, the Outgoing 
Moderator will deliver her 
Valedictory Address on the first 
evening at 7.30pm. On 4th May at 
Noon a second public service will be 

held when the Moderator, Revd Dr 
Mike Ward will conduct a 
Communion Service at which Revd 
Timothy Hodgins will be the guest 
preacher. The meetings will be 
relayed by Zoom and any who wish 
to participate remotely may obtain 
the link by contacting Revd Ian 
Hayward (Abergavenny). 

NEWCHURCH 

O n Friday the 25th March, 
Mrs Betty Croose a member 
at Ebenezer Newchurch 

celebrated her 100th birthday. She 
has been a member of the chapel for 
95 years and is still attending every 
service. 

A party was held at a local village 
hall that was attended by over sixty 
members of her family and friends. 

Betty has actively worked for the 
Lord in many ways during her long 
life and has promised to continue 
doing do for as long as she is able. At 
the party as we all admired her 
birthday card from the Queen. 

On Palm Sunday when two 
centenarians gathered for worship 
Mrs Hobby and  Mrs Betty Croose 
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joined with family and friends to 
thank God for their long and still 
active church lives. We sang their 
favourite hymns and reminded them 
of the joyful event that Palm Sunday 
was.  

NORTHOP HALL  

R evd Jonathan Hodgins was 
commissioned as a 
Waterways Chaplain at a 

recent service at Northop hall. 

Lead Chaplain for the North,  
Barbara Davis, spoke on the work of 
the Waterways Chaplains 
emphasising the mission to Love 
Mercy Act Justly and walk humbly 
with God. She presented Jonathan 
with a specially engraved windlass, 
the tool one uses to open and close a 
lockgate. 

For readers interested in the work of 
the Waterways chaplains there is 
plenty of news and information at 
waterwayschaplaincy.org.uk. 

EWLOE GREEN 

O n 20th March the evening 
service was conducted by 
Revd Jonathan Hodgins 

assisted by some younger members 
of the congregation at Mancot. 
Usually the weekly Sunday service 
takes place at 9.45am, but once a 
month an evening service is held 
instead. Part of the pastorate with 
Tyddyn Street Mold and St John's 
URC, Buckley, the churches seek to 
encourage one another by regular 
joint activities. 
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ALAN CLIFFORD ANNOUNCES 
RETIREMENT AFTER 53 YEARS  

D r Alan Clifford who has 
been a frequent 
contributor to the Treasury 

in recent years, has brought his 
pastorate in Norwich to a close 
after twenty-eight years.  

Although a native of Surrey, he 
came to have an increasing love for 
Wales, first through the ministry of 
Dr Martyn Lloyd Jones in 
Westminster Chapel, and some 
years later through studying at 
Bangor where Dr Tudur Jones was 
a significant influence upon him.  

In a Statement marking his 
retirement he paid special 
gratitude to his beloved Welsh wife, 
Marian and especially all who 
encouraged him in the service of 
the Lord Jesus and His people. 
Welsh links continued in an early 
pastorate at Gateshead where 
many of the members had once sat 
under the preaching of the late 
Revd J D Jones. In latter years he 
was accepted as one suitable to 
receive a Call within the 
Connexion.  

Concluding, his retirement 
statement Dr Clifford observes how 
retirement from the pastorate does 
not mean a cessation of ministry. 
‘That will only take place with my 
last breath. Social media and online 
overseas ministry - especially 
in Africa - will continue (DV), as 
health and opportunity permit. In 
whatever form some continuing 
ministry emerges, I ask for the 
ongoing prayers of the Lord’s 
people.’ 

VALE STREET, RHUTHIN 

A mongst those who 
attended morning worship 
on 20th February when 

the Editor conducted morning 
worship were Mr Kerr Walker, Mr 
Bill Evans and Mr Kinross Almond. 
Each were served their coffee after 
the service in uniformly branded 
mugs. 

MANCOT 

O n a recent visit to preach at 
Mancot, Deeside, Mr Neil 
Kirkham was intrigued to 

see some of the young people with a 
skipping rope. Readers can see for 
themselves that he rolled back the PHOTO: Branded mugs at 

Rhuthin



The challenges faced by our 
world are numerous and 
complex. From the 

Ukrainian conflict, the famine in 
Afghanistan and the climate 
emergency’s effects worldwide, it 
would be so easy to turn inwards 
and become downhearted. During 
Christian Aid Week (15th - 21st 
May), however, we have an 
opportunity to respond positively 
to these challenges. By giving, 
acting and praying, we can make a 
real difference. 

The conflict in Ukraine has rightly 
been given the focus in recent 
months. One consequence of the 
awful events there, is that grain 
prices have risen, since Ukraine is a 

country which grows a significant 
amount of the world’s grain needs. 

Of course, richer countries will be 
able to cope with higher prices, but 
for those poorer countries it may 
well be a very different proposition. 
A country like Zimbabwe, for 
example, already struggles to grow 
its own food because of the 
changing climate and higher prices 
may well add to their crisis. 

Zimbabwe is the focus country of 
Christian Aid this week. Christian 
Aid partners have been working 
there to help people adapt their 
farming methods. Janet Zirugo is a 
70 year old grandmother and she 
has seen her life transformed by 
these new techniques. 

CHRISTIAN AID WEEK 2022 
years and completed  some 
repetitions to the delight of church 

member Bea Ferrera and her 
daughter, Emily! 
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One particular thing which has  
helped her is a new seed she now 
uses. These seeds are very resistant 
to drought and by using them, Janet 
can ensure a good crop for her 
family during the dry seasons 
which are much worse due to 
climate change. She has turned her 
dry and dusty patch of land into a 
garden full of plenty and colour.  

This is what Christian Aid Week 
can achieve. The funds raised are 
vitally important to our partners’ 
work in Zimbabwe and around the 
world. 

As ever, there will be many different 
fundraising events right across 
Wales during the Christian Aid 
Week period, including many 
individuals and groups who will 
participating in the 300,000 step 
challenge. This challenge event has 
really grabbed the imagination of 
many since its inception two years 
ago. 

One who is stepping up to meet the 
challenge is Anglican vicar, Andrew 
Sully, of Llandudno. He has set 
himself an ambitious target of 
walking to all of north Wales’s 22 
castles. He will have completed 
more than 300,000 steps by the end 
of May, for sure! 

If Andrew’s challenge inspires you, 
why not sign up to do your own? 
You can ask family and friends to 
help should you wish, or you could 
strike out on your own. There will 
be plenty of other, more traditional, 
fundraising activities on too. If 
you’d like more information about 
how you and your church could 
help, visit our website at 
caweek.org or please contact our 
office in Cardiff on 029 2084 4646 
or email wales@christian-aid.org 

Our world has complex and 
interconnected needs, but by 
standing in unity with our brothers 
and sisters around the globe, we can 
make a real difference to the lives of 
many. 



ADVERTISEMENT

P R E S BY T E R I A N  C H U R C H  O F  WA L E S

WOMEN’S RALLY

We welcome all to come and support the work of the 
Presbyterian Church of Wales Women’s Work.  We hope 
you enjoy the rally.  Our theme for this year is the verse 
from Revelation 22:13— I am the Alpha and the Omega, 

the First and the Last, the Beginning and the End."

HOPE IN JESUS 
I AM THE ALPHA & THE OMEGA

May 19th at 1:30 for drinks 
Service to start at 2pm 
MANCOT CHURCH, CH5 1AA
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I  was introduced to the 
Ministry of Healing by my 
then minister, Revd Angharad 

Roberts. It was with trepidation 
that I attended my first Summer 
School 2000. I had heard nothing 
of this Ministry before, let alone 
spend four days in a Summer 
School in Lampeter. Life had been 
difficult for some years and my 
pastor believed that these four 
days would do me good. 
  
Oh! yes, the day came and I 
regretted agreeing to go but 
couldn't say no. How grateful I am 
now that I went! I've now attended 
every Summer School since I first 
attended, as well as the one-day 
Retreat held twice a year in 
different areas across North 
Wales, and also since 2013 I have 
been able to join in The Ministry 
of Healing Retreat at Trefeca. I 
also served as Secretary of the 
Association in the North’s Healing 
Ministry Committee for six years, 
before becoming Secretary of the 
Ministry of Healing for some years 
now. 
  
The Ministry of Healing changed 
my life, I got to know new people, 
who have now become good 
friends of mine. They are good 
people and their contribution is 
invaluable to the Ministry of 
Healing. So why not join us? You 
have nothing to fear, you will have 
plenty of variety, good company, 
good food and four days you will 
hopefully enjoy. 
  
My greatest pleasure as a 
Secretary is to welcome everyone 
to the Summer School and to 
notice at times that the pressures 

of the world are on the shoulders 
of some, and then to see them 
renewed while there. I like to go 
around and hear the sound of 
talking and laughing and everyone 
caring for each other. 
  
  
The history of the beginning of the 
Ministry of Healing in the 
Presbyterian Church of Wales is 
recorded in a book about the 
Ministry.  
  
Revd J. Glyn Williams together 
with his friend Dr Griffith Evans 
were mainly responsible for 
establishing the Ministry of 
Healing within the Presbyterian 
Church of Wales, with other 
friends - Meirion Roberts, W. Bryn 
Roberts and William Jones. 
  
Dr Griffith Evans addressed the 
Presbytery of Arfon. He said that 
he was convinced that the 
church needed this ministry, and 
that it was an integral part of the 
Gospel message. He appealed to 
the churches to support the 
British Council on Health and 
Healing. 
  
The following statement was 
received at the subsequent 
Association in November in 
Denbigh: 
  
"That we recognise the ministry 
of healing as part of the ministry 
of the Church, and that we keep 
in touch with the effort that is 
being made to bring this 
ministry to the attention of our 
churches." 
  
At a meeting of the General 

THE HEALING MINISTRY 

the day came 
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Assembly that met in Porthmadog 
in June 1955 a committee was 
formed comprising members of 
the Association in the three 
Provinces. The Summer School 
has now celebrated over sixty-five 
continuous years of service until 
the time of the Covid 
  
 Today, the Ministry of Healing 
currently falls under the Ministry 
of the Presbyterian Church of 
Wales’ Ministries Department 
and has remained active since. A 
Healing Home was opened at 5 
Segontium Terrace, Caernarfon 
in 1954 but has now been sold. It 
was decided to invest the 
proceeds of the sale of the 
building, and the interest, and 
some of the capital, is used to 
support the Summer School, the 
work of the Association in the 
three Provinces, and to contribute 
to other charities working in the 
field of Ministry of Healing.  
The Healing Ministry is now 
included as part of the 
Presbyterian Church of Wales 
Training course that is held at 
Trefeca. The annual Summer 
School  has continued throughout 
the years until 2020 when the 
pandemic arrived. After a period 
in Aberystwyth and Lampeter, 
then in Gregynog, it has now been 
re-established at Cefn Lea 
Christian Centre, Dolfor, Powys. 

Requests for Prayer are received 
regularly, especially during the 
Summer School. At Trefeca a 
week is organised at Coleg 
Trefeca in September or  October 
where the emphasis is on quiet, 
listening to each other and 
ministering to each other. 
  
We give thanks for the meeting 
place at Cefn Lea and for the 
welcome we receive from the 
owners of this lovely site that 

helps everyone relax. We hope we 
will be able to come together this 
year to worship, to learn and to 
share in knowing that blessing is 
in store for us all.  
  
"The Healing Ministry of the 
Presbyterian Church of Wales is 
founded on the belief that Jesus 
loves us and understands us all. 
He will listen to us and respond, 
using our various talents as the 
other means of healing. 
He may not bring us healing as we 
expect, but when we turn to Jesus 
in our need and ask him to 
improve our situation, He will 
always meet us there and will 
never leave us. The Ministry of 
Healing touches every part of our 
lives. It touches on our 
relationship with God, with 
ourselves and the world around 
us, working in harmony with the 
medical world, with nurses, and 
those involved in care. It 
recognises that God uses many 
methods to heal us.” 

It can be seen how the work 
started in our denomination in 
the middle of the last century and 
continues today. We pray for 
guidance for the future and in 
particular the period ahead as 
Christ's Church. 

Nerys Rowlands is Secretary of the 
Healing Conference. 



A  minister friend used to 
count down the years to 
his retirement by ticking 

off the number of church fetes he 
had to endure. Me, its Gift Days. 
By the time you read this, only one 
or maybe two more to go. 

Let me explain what our Gift Day 
is. In Moreton Church, ever since 
Noah was a lad (what we prefer to 
call “historically”) on the first 
Saturday morning of April, the 
minister sits in the church vestry 
with an empty basket and the door 
wide open. Slowly but surely, 
church members and friends 
arrive and drop their bulging 
envelopes into the basket. By 
noon, the basket is full. Ker-ching! 

Now I know what Johann Tetzel 
felt like. You may recall – I did 
warn you that in Moreton we are 
good at “historically” – Tetzel, 
presiding over his booths in 
Germany in 1517, had a good 
business at extracting from 
vulnerable individuals their cash 
in exchange for certificates of 
forgiveness. Indeed, as a business 
dealing with small groups and 
villages, he could teach HSBC a 
thing or two about customer fees. 
He even had a jingle to go with it, 
as the late Bamber Gascoigne 
reminds us in his history of 
Christianity: “As soon as the coin 
in the coffer rings, The soul from 
Purgatory springs.” I dispense 
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smiles on Gift Day (if you are 
lucky); nothing more. And all the 
while I am praying that the next 
person coming through the door is 
not Martin Luther saying, “Excuse 
me, but why do this?” Heaven help 
us if the Wirral has a Reformation 
on its hands! 

Why indeed do we do this every 
year? Before Mr Angry of Moreton 
Church reaches for his green pen, 
let me quickly say that Gift Day 
works. It works in the way that 
your church summer fete or 
Christmas Fayre works. Thanks to 
the generosity of our members 
and friends, over £1000 is added 
to our church funds every year 
from Gift Day. The treasurer is 
happy. Everyone is happy, 
especially the rare one or two to 
whom I dispense a smile in the 
vestry – forget your certificate of 
forgiveness, a smile from the 
minister is worth its weight in 
gold. Genuinely, every year I am 
humbled by the wonderful 
response of our members to the 
Gift Day letter. Gift Day keeps our 
church going. But I try not to think 
of Johann Tetzel. 

 It was a quarter of a century ago 
that the Kirk (which knows a 
thing or two about Reformations – 
ask John Knox) appointed 
regional Stewardship Advisers to 
help churches boost their giving. I 
do not recall Gift Days were part 
of the plan. But when one of these 
first advisers came to my church, 
there were lots of graphs 
presented to the elders from 
which we were forced to deduce 
most of our members were giving 
very little to the church. Again, I 
do not blame anyone for this. 
There are many who think the 
church can still survive on 
pennies and who are genuinely 
unaware of the cost of running a 

church. We held a Stewardship 
Campaign using the material 
provided to us by the Kirk’s office 
in Edinburgh and in the next year 
our offerings – please do not use 
the word “collections” – almost 
doubled.  

 So why do I remain deeply 
troubled by all this? Yes, I know 
Jesus talked a lot about money. 
 Yes, I know Jesus asks for a 
response from us. But wait a 
minute… we will soon be 
celebrating the greatest, indeed, 
the only meaningful, gift of all, 
freely given: Easter and the 
sacrifice of the Son of God for us. 
To my dying day. I will hold on to 
the central tenet of Calvinism: by 
grace we are saved. Sola gratia. We 
may respond, we should respond 
(credit cards accepted), but in the 
first place as I proclaim at baptism 
services “we love because God 
loved us first”. By grace! 
Responses and our giving are 
just that – a response to what 
has been given to us. 
 I have a Masters degree in guilt. 
Most Presbyterians do. So 
perhaps it is my fault that the 
message has not gone though. 
Surely if it had, if the penny (or 
pound) had dropped, our people 
would respond to what God has 
freely given us with gratitude 
without the need for Gift Days?  
So what is it to be this month? 
The Cross or Cashpoint? 
Resurrection promises or direct 
debit?  George Macleod was 
once asked to launch a 
Stewardship Campaign in a 
Glasgow city centre church by 
preaching there. He strode into 
the pulpit (if you knew George, 
you know how he could stride) 
and boomed out “I have been 
asked to preach about your 
Stewardship Campaign. [Pause 
while he glowered at the 
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congregation. George was good at 
glowering.] Now GIVE!” And for 
the next twenty minutes, he 
preached about peace and the 
need for nuclear disarmament.  
 Yes, I am good at guilt. I am also 
good at “historically”, which is 
why Moreton Church Gift Day 
will be there again in 2023. 
Perhaps only in the perfect world, 
the New Jerusalem created by 
God (no charge) there will be no 
need of a basket or begging bowl. 
Meanwhile, it is just as well there 
was no basket for us to fill at 
Calvary and no charge for us to 
accept what Christ gave us. Easter 
was once-and-for-all. What price 
the gift of eternal life for you? A 
funny thing, grace.  

Let me end therefore by quoting 
the Gift Day envelope letter sent 
this year to the members and 
friends of Moreton Church, which 
you are free to adapt for your own 
church use: 
Dear friend, “Congratulations! 
You are a winner in our £100,000 
monthly free prize draw!” in the 
days before GDPR and data 
protection, these ‘winning prize 
draw notifications’ would plop 
through my letterbox regularly. 
(Now they arrive in my spam 
email box, the good news delivered 
by Olga from Russia who is also 
offering something more than 
money.) Before drafting my 
resignation letter to the church 
and booking my one-way ticket to 
Manila, I read the small print. The 
prize was too good to be true. I had 
to tick the box that said I would 
buy a book I never wanted or a 
useless appliance, post off a 
cheque in the envelope 
thoughtfully provided, and wait 
for my small share of the £100,000 
which turned out to be £1.04. Oh, 
well, who needs £100,000?  

Now more than ever is a good time 
to count your blessings. 
 Congratulations! You have 
survived the pandemic. Good 
health or poor health, you are 
alive. You have a roof over your 
head and food in your pantry. You 
do not work for P&O. You have a 
home. And you have a church. You 
have a minister. (So, a mixed 
blessing then.) One glance at the 
truly horrific pictures from 
Ukraine on our TV screens will 
put any of our complaints or 
worries into context. This is our 
first Gift Day since Covid changed 
our world (though not as 
drastically as Russian tanks). We 
have much to celebrate. We have 
survived! How you express your 
gratitude to God’s truly free gift of 
his love – no small print, no 
conditions – is up to you. But 
perhaps you might use the 
envelope provided? Thank you.” 
 What I did not say of course was 
that I have just those one or two 
more Gift Days to go… then it will 
be someone else’s problem. 
Historically of course. 
   

This will be my last “Not 
The Sunday Sermon” for 
twelve months. As I am 

about to take up, by the will of the 
Association, the office of 
Association Moderator, it is quite 
possible I may be occupied with 
other matters.  
I may be back in 2023. Or I may 
have fled to Tibet disguised as a 
mountain goat, in which case I 
hope that the Finance Office in 
Cardiff will pay my monthly 
stipend to The Bank of Mountain 
Goats, Lhasa, Tibet. It’s cheaper 
than dealing with HSBC! 

Revd Mike Ward is the minister of 
Moreton and Two Mills



Tesco’s new Easter advert 
begins with the voice over 
of a customer asking 

‘what’s the point of Easter?’  

In a secular country facing a cost of 
living crisis, it’s a good question. 
Thankfully Tesco has the answer. 
In fact it as the answers. Lots of 
them. 

“For starters: 
Chocolate everywhere  
You can choose who to invite 
The weather’s glorious… in parts 
There’s a mountain of these things 
[Hot cross buns] 
And you get a visit from these 
fellows [Easter Bunnies] 

Easter at Tesco’s: It’s yours for the 
making.” 

What do you think? It’s a bit sad 
that there’s no room for even a 
cursory mention of it being a 
Christian festival but if we’re 
honest, they catch the zeitgeist 
pretty accurately. If you don’t 
know who Jesus is, then you’re 
unlikely to care too much about 
Easter. So why not emphasise that 
it’s basically Christmas without the 
boring family traditions? Switch 
out the turkey for lamb, lose the 
carols and increase the chocolate. 

PUNDITS FOLLY ECCE HOMO 

wikipedia.com



As the 
synagogue 
rulers read 
Isaiah 61 
year after 
year and it 
became 
clearer and 
clearer to 
the young 
Christ that 
it was him 
who had 
been 
‘anointed to 
proclaim 
good news 
to the poor’

It’s a shame of course, but I 
suppose, if we’re all being 
encouraged to do our own thing, 
then those of us who want to 
celebrate Easter the old fashioned 
way can settle down, relax and 
really focus in on who we’re talking 
about.  

The advertisers at Tesco would die 
seven deaths if someone suggested 
mentioning Christ in an Easter 
advert but if they did, if they really 
did think about him it would blow 
their minds! 

Take Psalm 91. Verse 14 is probably 
not in the top ten verses you 
memorised at Sunday school so let 
me remind you what it says: 

Because he has his heart set on me, 
I will deliver him; 
I will protect him because he 
knows my name. 

That translation comes from the 
Christian Standard Bible and those 
first words move me very deeply:- 
‘He has set his heart on me’. Let’s 
think about what that means. 

When my brother was a little boy 
he was very taken with the idea of 
cycling. We had some rickety old 
second hand bikes that we used to 
pedal up and down the street but 
he wanted something new. I 
remember one Saturday we went 
to the Raleigh shop in Cambridge 
and looked at the various options. 
There were all kinds of styles and 
models but he was immediately 
transfixed by a red racing bike with 
white drop handlebars and a silver 
gear shift on the crossbar. As his 
big brother I tried to convince him 
to get a mountain bike. That was 
what my friends had, that was 
what was fashionable, that was 
what I would have chosen. But 
nothing would change his mind 

from that red racer. He had, my 
mother told me, set his heart on it. 

You will have your own similar 
story. A bicycle, a first car, a job 
description, a pudding, a life 
partner. Something or someone or 
somewhere that caught your eye 
and hooked you in. You saw it, you 
desired it. You set your heart on it. 

We’re not totally sure who wrote 
Psalm 91. Moses wrote the 
preceding one so perhaps it was 
him. David wrote the majority of 
the psalms so we could hazard a 
guess at him. Whatever. We know 
whom the Psalm is about, for who 
else ever set their heart on God? 
Who else was utterly devoted to 
him? What man or woman could 
say this of himself? Only the God-
man, Jesus. From his childhood, 
his birth, his conception, his heart 
was set on God. 

Think of that when you recall the 
incident when Jesus was twelve 
years old. His parents lost track of 
him, searched frantically for him 
and eventually found him. Where 
was he?  Around the back of the 
bike sheds with a furtive cigarette 
in his hand? No! In the temple, 
hungrily devouring the word in the 
company of those who knew (or at 
least claimed to know) God best.  

What do we make of that child? 
Precocious? Odd? A goody two 
shoes? Perhaps we do. But we 
ought to see what Luke describes 
him as: a child who ‘grew and 
became strong; he was filled with 
wisdom, and the grace of God was 
on him.’ Do you see him fulfilling 
the prophesy of Psalm 91? Through 
all his childhood, Jesus had ‘set his 
heart on God.’ 

What contrast to you or me. 
Another memory of my childhood 
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is going to Pontllanfraith in the 
Sirhowy Valley to visit my Nana 
and Grandpa. About 5:30 on a 
Sunday evening I suddenly 
developed vague symptoms 
consisting of a ‘bad tummy and 
sore head’. My Grandpa, wise to 
these things, diagnosed the issue 
as ‘antichapelitis’.  

I don’t think Jesus ever showed 
such symptoms. I suppose he may 
have found the services 
incomprehensible or overtaxing 
but the stories? Never. The songs? 
I don’t think so. To one whose 
young heart was set on God, every 
story would have fired the 
synapses and triggered amazing 
thoughts. Could the words of 
scripture have acted like a kind of 
deja vu? As he heard the stories of 
creation or Joseph or the parting 
of the Red Sea or the fire on 
Mount Carmel those stories 
would surely have meant 
something unique to him, 
unlocking an unsurpassed 
knowledge of God and enlarging 
the feeling that his heart was set 
on God. Which is not to say that 
he was increasingly convinced of 
God’s existence or justice so much 
as putting into words what he 
knew but was unable to 
articulate. 

And then. As he matured and his 
calling became clearer perhaps 
there came to that young mind a 
growing awareness that the 
scriptures were all about him. 
Imagine for example, Jesus 
sitting in the synagogue and 
hearing the rulers read Isaiah 61. 
Year after year it would became 
clearer and clearer to the young 
man exactly who it was that had 
been ‘anointed to proclaim good 
news to the poor’. 

What might that do to a young 
man? What temptations that 
come in those teenage years? As 
his body was flooded with 
hormones, as his emotions flared 
up and he battled with feelings all 
teenagers feel? Other youngsters, 
tipped for greatness would lord it 
over others, but not Christ. With 
his heart set on God he patiently 
and humbly followed him, waiting 
for the time of his calling to come.  

So Hebrews tells us that ‘During 
the days of Jesus’ life on earth, he 
offered up prayers and petitions 
with fervent cries and tears to the 
one who could save him from 
death, and he was heard because 
of his reverent submission.’ 

From his birth, in God’s good 
time, to the moment of his 
crucifixion he remained steadfast 
with his heart set on his Father. 
Hebrews continues: “Growing in 
faith and, Son though he was, he 
learnt obedience from what he 
suffered and, once made perfect, 
became the source of eternal 
salvation for all who obey him.” 

What more can we say? Lots and 
lots and lots! The wonder of the 
gospel is that when we begin to 
think, really think of what the 
Bible is telling us about the man 
Jesus, the second Adam, our 
friend, our brother, our King it 
moves us and inspires us, 
overwhelms us. It is a seem to be 
mined for fuel and precious 
stones. 

And never more so than at Easter. 
So yes, Tesco, Easter really is the 
best. 

Revd Jonathan Hodgins is a 
Community Chaplain in Deeside.


