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YEAR OF JUBILEE
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une 2022 will be remembered as the
month in which the Platinum
Jubilee was celebrated. Whilst
some readers of this magazine may
be ambivalent about the monarchy, few
will not acknowledge that Queen
Elizabeth II has graced the role since her
accession in 1952. Unlike her playboy
uncle, Elizabeth has lived to serve her
country and the Commonwealth.

Undergirding her life is her faith in the
Lord Jesus Christ, and her life-long
sense of duty, self-e acing nature and
sober character are surely God-given
graces for which we can all be thankful as
we look back over the years of her reign.
Like the rest of us she has her failings,
but as the New Testament reminds us, ‘to
their own master, servants stand or fall’.
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NEWS FROM THE CHURCHES
Tŷ Barclay reopening
ŷ Barclay, providing holiday
accommodation in
Aberystwyth for
Presbyterian Church of Wales
ministers and workers, will re-open
in July. Bookings will be taken by
phone from 10am on Saturday, 25th
June onwards. The telephone
number is 01970 624802.
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Women’s Department
Bible Study is held on
alternate Wednesdays at
1.30pm. All are invited to
join in this opportunity to open the
Word together and look at one of the
Psalms. On Wednesday, 22nd June
the study was on Psalm 84. Contact
Sarah Morris (Llandysul) or Eirian
Roberts (Bala) for details of future
meetings.
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With the interruption of the
lockdowns over the past three years,
the Rally collections to fund the
various projects that the Women of
the Church support have been
a ected. If any churches or
individuals have donations in hand,
they can be sent to Eirian Roberts
who will ensure that they help
augment the funds for distribution
in 2022.
After some initial di culties due to
illness and bereavement amongst
the organisers, a South Wales
(English) Rally was held on 16th
June at Bethesda, Saundersfoot
during which Sarah Morris launched
the 2022/3 Study Booklet, ‘Hope in
Jesus’. Revd Martin Williams gave
an address, and a number of ladies
associated with Bethesda
participated. The meeting was also
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Tŷ Barclay will soon be
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held on Zoom, so a wider audience
could participate. Hopefully we will
see a return to more regular Rallies
in South and North Wales in 2023.
Souled Out 2022
fter the forced interval of
the last three years, Souled
Out will reconvene in Bala
from 13th - 18th August 2022.
Please tell any young people in the
churches, and encourage them to
consider going along.
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Association in the East
he autumn meetings will
take place on Wednesday,
5th October 2022 in The
Crescent, Newtown.
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Request for Unwanted Garden
Tools to help in new ministry
evd Jonathan Kirk is
wondering whether there
are churches and people
that might have garden tools and
equipment that they no longer need
which they would be willing to
fi

fi

fi

ff

R

donate to his new ministry. Please
email him with details, and possibly
he could make a trip around an area
to pick up tools and equipment. An
on line video clip of this New
Ministries Project can be seen on
the PCW website.
New Ministries Grant
new grant is available for
each Presbytery to fund a
new innovative Christian
ministry in their areas.
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To inspire elders and ministers to
think creatively about possibilities
a short twenty- ve minute lm has
been prepared by the Training
Department to introduce the new
grant. In it are the stories of three
di erent projects already started,
with experiences and lessons to be
learned from setting them up.
Included are discussion questions
suitable for a group.
It is hoped that this on-line lm will
help each Presbytery to start
planning to apply for a grant. The

Northop Hall
n Sunday 19th June, the
church secretary, Mrs Jean
Paley extended warm
congratulations and thanks to Mr
Michael Deacon on attaining the
40th anniversary of his ordination
as an elder in the church. He has
been well supported in his duties,
and as treasurer of the church by his
wife, Kathleen.

O

Burry Green
pen the Book has resumed at
Llanrhidian Primary School
in north Gower. Eleanor and
Cathy Jenkins and others have
endeavoured to maintain the link by
various means during the past two
trying years with all the
interruptions that schools have
endured. Now back playing various
Bible characters, life visiting school
seems to be slowly retuning to
normality.
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lm could be shown in a meeting, or
people could be invited to view it
beforehand on the PCW website
under OUR MISSION/ NEW
MINISTRIES.

Art Exhibition at the Welsh
Presbyterian Chapel, Lind Road,
Sutton
he weekend of the 7th - 8th
of May was a special one for
members and friends of the
Welsh Presbyterian chapel at
Sutton, Surrey. As Gwen Wildman
reports, for the rst time in its
history, the chapel held an Art
Exhibition for children. Over the
past year, and with discussions even
during the pandemic, members of
the chapel have been partnering
with SUTTONfx looking at di erent
ways of being 'church' and being
involved in community-based
projects.

T

Following discussions on how to
move forward as a church with an
aged membership, members felt that
they were being called to pray and
discern whether this is the Lord's
will for the future rather than our
limited vision of the big picture.
Initially the condition and age of the
building were to be considered, the
cost of the repairs and the age of the

reach out with the Good News we
have and to share with others to
promote the kingdom. It was a
great pleasure for the chapel to
host this event and reach out to the
community in this way. Typically
we couldn't o er a Welsh welcome
without Bara Brith, Welsh cakes
and teas which sparked a lot of
conversation.
existing members. Would we rise to
the challenge?
We thank God that we have met Je
Richards, a Lay Minister who is a
pioneer minister of Suttonfx to
share these concerns prayerfully
and consider the challenges as we
move forward in faith. Our Saturday
morning Prayertime has been
bene cial, not only for Richard our
Minister, and the chapel members
but also for Je and another local
minister to join us to pray. We will
soon be extending this time and hold
a Bible Fellowship group in the
afternoon. It is said that ‘Prayer
Changes Things’, I believe it also
leads to growth.
The Art Exhibition was the rst of
many events we are planning for the
coming year and it proved to be a
way to o er hospitality to the
surrounding community. Visitors
streamed in throughout the
weekend, the children who took part
were excited to see their picture on
public display. Some of the children
have been attending art classes run
by local artist teacher Su Stearman,
and it was evident that the children
had developed a sense of
achievement, pride and con dence
in their work through her in uence.
Indeed, the place was buzzing with
excitement.
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The chapel members have been
encouraged by Richard and more
recently supported by Miriam to

In the photo Rhoda, Gwen, Richard
and David with pictures taken by the
children of the chapel. The theme
was ‘Welcome.’
To quote Richard G. Jones’ hymn….
“Bring your traditions’ richest store,
your hymns and rites and cherished
creeds; explore our visions, pray for
more, since God delights to meet fresh
needs”.
The welcome continues as we
indeed pray for more.
Mancot
n 19th June the church
witnessed the baptism of
Will and Gossa Drozdiel in
the church grounds. Samuel
Hodgins, a son of the Manse, was

O

PHOTO: Wil Drozdiel,
baptised in Mancot this
month

Samuel was baptised as an infant
in White eld Chapel, Abergavenny,
attended churches in Llanelli and
Oswestry before moving to Mancot
ve years ago.
Llandinam Area Pastorate
he Llandinam Area
Pastorate launched its
Seeds of Hope Campaign in
style on the weekend at the end of
April and beginning of May.
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We were visited by the Revd Evan
Morgan, Moderator of General
Assembly, as part of his
fundraising Moderator’s Walk
during which he plans to visit each
Presbytery, completing a 5Km walk
in each.
Our fun began with a co ee
morning in Trinity United Church
on Saturday 30th April which gave
people the chance to meet and chat
to the Moderator, especially those
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received as a member at the same
time. Both Will and Gossa have
been attending the church since
their arrival in the village last year.
Originally from Poland, they have
lived in Ireland and spent time in
other European countries.

unable to participate in the walk
itself.
After lunch, those who could, met
at Caersws Presbyterian Church to
tackle, with the Moderator, a at,
easy walk, suitable for all ages and
abilities which ambled through
Caersws, past the station house
(where the poet, John Ceiriog
Hughes, lived when he was the
station master) following National
Bike Route 81 through the Caersws
Pastures towards Trewythen farm
and back along the same paths.
Several 4-legged friends
participated eagerly too!
The weather was perfect: not too
hot, but dry! Great fellowship was
had as we walked along and we
were treated to lovely
refreshments by the ladies of
Caersws on our return. It was a
delight to be joined by other
members of Presbytery from
Llandrindod Wells and
Montgomery.
Evan’s visit coincided with the rst
of our biannual joint Pastorate
services this year on Sunday 1st
May which was held in Caersws.
He gave a very powerful sermon on

PHOTO: Miss Avril Evans,
Pulpit Secretary of
Sychnant handing over
cheque to Revd Evan
Morgans at Trinity Co ee
Morning

Including the money raised for
the walk itself and the individual
gifts of members of Sychnant
chapel, over £850 was raised as a
start to our campaign; but not
only that, many seeds of harmony
and hope were sown in the
fellowship of the events which
took place on that special
weekend. For those interested,
photos from the weekend can be
seen on the Llandinam Area
Pastorate Facebook Page and an
audio-visual presentation of the
weekend can be found on our
YouTube Channel (simply
search: Llandinam Area
Pastorate YouTube Channel)
Prestatyn
t a special meeting of
Presbytery on
Wednesday, 22nd June
two new elders from the church
at Nant Hall, Prestatyn were
ordained by the Moderator of the
Association in the East, Dr Mike
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the importance of our part in
sowing the seeds of hope,
harmony and a haven in this
troubled world delivered in his
own inimitable style with
hilarious anecdotes and an
impressive imitation of Dolly
Parton at one point!

Ward. As the Presbytery Clerk
observed afterwards, ‘It is always
good to welcome new elders into
the Presbytery, fresh and ready to
take the next step on their
Christian journey”.
Montgomery
n Saturday the 28th of
May, my sister Seren (8)
and I joined with some
others to raise money for
Christian Aid by cycling from
Arddleen to Newtown along the
canal which was 21 miles. We
started the cycle ride at 9 o’clock
with my Dad and the other
members of the pastorate. For
most of the ride we cycled along
the canal. The rst two hours was
very easy, it was very relaxing
looking around and seeing all the
owers and animals. However, as
we got nearer to the end all I
could think about is getting to
Newtown as I was sore all over!
My little sister was able to take a
rest occasionally but also rode a
very long way along the route.

O

When we reached Newtown, we
went to the Crescent Christian
Centre (Presbyterian Church)
where we were treated to
sandwiches, cakes and drinks
provided by members of the

PHOTO: The new Elders of
Prestatyn, Jenny Cooper and
Jenny Roberts
with the Revd Gareth Roberts

chapel. Others cheered for us when
we arrived, we felt very proud.
The Presbyterian Church of Wales
joins with Christian Aid every ve
years to support a special project. On
this occasion the project is “Seeds of
Hope” which will provide help in
Africa especially in Kenya. (For
further information please see the
Presbyterian Church of Wales
website).
We really enjoyed the day and
thankfully recovered quite quickly!
At the moment, we have raised
around £953 without gift aid. We are
very grateful for people’s support
and donations.
Hannah Ralte Rabearisoa (13)
Tree Planting at Mancot Royal
n Sunday, 5th June the
congregation at Mancott
were joined by members of
the community to mark the Jubilee
by the planting of a Rowan tree in the
church grounds. Retired elder, and
long-time resident of Mancot Royal,
Mr Ron Lamond performed the
ceremony after a brief service in the
church conducted by Revd Jonathan
Hodgins at which County Councillor
Anthony Turton spoke too.

O
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News from Westminster
The following press release has been
issued by Andrew Selous MP, Chair,

National Parliamentary Prayer
Breakfast 2022

P

lease join us for the National
Parliamentary Prayer
Breakfast 2022 Livestream,
on Tuesday 5 July from 7:45-9:00am.
After two years online, we are
excited that around 700 MPs and
church leaders will be meeting back
in Westminster Hall.
The Breakfast is a great opportunity
to pray for our parliament,
government and politics and to
re ect upon the relevance of the
Christian faith to our public life.
Our theme this year is ‘Serving the
Common Good’. We are delighted
that our main speaker will be Revd
Les Isaac OBE, founder of Street
Pastors and President of Ascension
Trust. Following the event, our
principal partner Bible Society will
be hosting a webinar for church
leaders from 11:00am-12:30pm,
titled ‘Discipleship Central:
Rediscovering the way of Jesus in a
new landscape’.
You can join the free livestream but
you must register via the Christians
in Parliament website in order to
receive access.
christiansinparliament.org.uk

PHOTO: Hannah and her
sister on their cycle ride to
raise money for Seeds of
Hope

Tŷ Barclay reopening

Tŷ Barclay, providing holiday
accommodation in Aberystwyth for

NOTES FROM EALING
D

oes one go up or down to
London? From South Wales I
always considered I went up
geographically from Swansea to
Paddington but to say I’ve come
down from Chester to Euston feels
condescending. It’s too big a place
for that isn’t it? Stepping out of the
station the city is (and remains for
the duration) oven hot. I arrive
wearing a jacket (with my pens,
notebooks, train tickets and phone I
consider it the true ‘man-bag’) but
I’ve taken it o within ten minutes.
I head to Skoobs the secondhand
bookshop in Bloomsbury for a
browse without anything really
taking my fancy, then on to the
National Gallery to see the Raphael
exhibition.

I
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have no great knowledge when it
comes to art but I want to learn.
So when The Times gave the

exhibition a ve star review I
booked a ticket. Raphael is
(apparently) a bit de trop these days
and even I can see why. The colours
are so bright it’s like being in a
sweet shop and whilst initially
they’re almost lickable they quickly
become a little bit too saccharine.
Everything feels bright and sunny
and, in a post covid, mid Ukraine,
pre-recession era it just be too
perfect for our tastes. However, I’m
a philistine! So when I start to read
and see that Raphael lost his
mother as an infant and was
orphaned before he was twenty I
look again. Turns out, of all those
Madonna’s not a single one is
smiling. Raphael may paint
beautifully but it’s painful too.
Painting aside the visit is worth the
e ort for the drawings. His
sketching is beyond description.
Two or three times I nd myself
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sti ing a laugh. It’s not funny, just
and involuntary expression of how
extraordinary his work is. I’m a
philistine but I think I know genius
when I see it.

I

’ve come to London for the
Catalyst conference at the
International Presbyterian
Conference in Ealing. The speakers
include Sinclair Ferguson, Jonty
Rhodes, and a man I’ve not heard of
called Jonathan Landry Cruse. The
theme of the conference is The
Church and over three days we hear
about Jesus: The Lord of the
Church; Worship; The Sabbath, and
Baptism. You can see what was said
for yourself by searching on
YouTube:- IPC Catalyst Conference
2022

T

ravelling from central London
to Ealing I get to try out the
new Elizabeth Line train. A woman
in front of me demands that
someone give up their seat for her
boxes. She’s transporting birds,
injured ones at that. I see some
people give her dirty looks and
move away.

O
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ne of the uncertainties of
conferences is who else will be
there. The primal fear going back to
High School is that everyone else
will know each other and you’ll be
left eating alone. Of course being a
Christian conference you hope that
won’t happen and, happily I eat out
with friends, new and old each
night. One night after a pizza
someone suggests a game. One
person thinks of a bible character
(let’s say Moses) and gives that
characters initial — in this case ‘M’.
The other players have to guess the
character by asking questions like
‘did you part the Red Sea’ or ‘did
you sleep in the bulrushes’. To make
the game more di cult however,
those asking the questions should
ask in such an obtuse way that the

other person doesn’t know who
they’re thinking of. For example, if
the person guessing thinks the M is
Miriam they might ask ‘did you sing
after about a disaster?’ If the person
can’t think of who or where that
might be (Exodus 15) they lose their
turn. It sounds much more
complicated than it is. We spent
nearly two hours playing it.

O

ne of the best things about
conferences is the
illustrations that ministers bring.
Jonathan Landry Cruse told of an
experience he had in America. He
had gone into West Philadelphia
(home of the Fresh Prince of Bel
Air) one night to buy supper when
he noticed something on the
ground. It was a brand new,
unwrapped, bow tie. He looked
around for the owner and then
decided to keep it. It is, he said, one
of his favourite. He pointed out
however, that this was not the
normal way to shop for bow ties.
Ordinarily he would go to a
shop to buy a tie. In the same
way we can ‘ nd’ God in the
most unlikely places but that
does not mean we should search
for him while buying a pizza on
the mean streets of West
Phillie. The church is the place
where God invites us to meet
with him, in the name of Jesus,
by the power of the spirit and
through the fellowship of the
church. It was the illustration
that summed up the theme of
the conference. Next year the
conference will be held on June
13-15 with the theme being
about Christian Ministry. Why
not save the date? If you come
I’ll take you for dinner and
teach you how to play the Bible
guessing game!

The colours are
so bright it’s like
being in a sweet
shop and whilst
initially they’re
almost lickable
they quickly
become a little
bit too
saccharine.
Everything feels
bright and
sunny and, in a
post covid, mid
Ukraine, prerecession era it
just be too
perfect for our
tastes

Revd Jonathan Hodgins visited
Ealing for the Catalyst
Conference on July 14-16, 2022

But then, I’m a
Philistine

OIL, DUTY & THE BOOK
The Moderator of the Association
in The East re ects on The Queen’s
Platinum Jubilee and Her
Majesty’s seventy years of service.

T

he bunting is down. The
parties are over. But strip
away the bunting and the
street parties and that impossible
Jubilee Pudding that takes hours
to make, and what do you have?
Even if you are a fervent
republican, you have to admit the
Queen has done something right. A
lot of things right in fact.
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One or two readers might just
remember watching the
Coronation in 1953 on a tiny black
and white TV. (I was depressed to
note the number of people in my
Jubilee congregation at Moreton
old enough to remember it!) But
nobody saw the moment when the
cameras were instructed to be
turned o , as the Queen was
anointed, like King Solomon
thousands of years ago, with

sacred oil. A moment summed up
in the poem written for the
Platinum Jubilee by the poet
laureate Simon Armitage:
Queenhood: a long winding
procession from the abbey door to
the abbey door. Queenhood: vows
taken among bibles and blades,
beneath braided banners and
heralding horns; the anointment of
hand, breast, head, with oil of
cinnamon, orange, musk and rose;
promises sworn in secret under
tented gold so daylight won’t
frighten the magic away, too
sacred by far for the camera to see.
It is an undressing rst then a
dressing up, a shedding of plain
white cloth then the putting on of a
linen gown and the supertunica —
dazzling gold foil lined with
crimson silk.
It was just a moment, as it had
been for King Solomon anointed
by Zadok the Priest. It is what
followed that gave us reason to
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hang out the bunting. And a time
to remember vows we have made
of service, or commitment or of
love: “I do” spoken so quickly. The
Coronation Service lasted almost
three hours; those who will make
vows of marriage “till death do us
part” in your church this summer
will nd their service much
shorter. But in each case, whether
you have taken vows of marriage,
membership, eldership, baptism
or con rmation, it is what follows
that is important. Suddenly your
life has changed. Suddenly you
become a new person.
In the words of Simon Armitage’s
memorable poem, at the heart of
the coronation was a 27-year-old
young woman who left girlhood
behind like a favourite toy, and
when she made all those vows and
was adorned with symbols of
royalty it was a priceless freight
for a young woman to bear.
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Bear it, she has. No pun intended
after her Jubilee tea with
Paddington Bear! As the
Archbishop of York said in the
thanksgiving service at St Paul’s,
seventy years later she is still in
the saddle. For Her Majesty, he
said, this has not been an Epsom
sprint but more like the distance
of Aintree. At the heart of her
reign is an old-fashioned concept:
duty. Think of all those ships
launched (I saw the Queen as a 7year-old when she came to
Barrow-in-Furness to launch a
distinctly unglamorous oil tanker,
The British Admiral), ribbons cut,
trees planted, 14 prime ministers
tolerated, all with a smile and
with grace. Just think about all
those Royal Variety performances
she has had to su er in silence
when she would rather have been
curled up at home with her corgis
and The Racing Post.

Gyles Brandeth was a guest in the
royal box at one Royal Variety
performance with the Queen and
Prince Philip. The nale was an
excerpt from the musical The Full
Monty, in which 18 young men
conclude their dance by stripping
o . As Gyles Brandeth noted, as
their thongs hit the dust there was
a blinding back-lighting e ect so
you could not see their total
nakedness – if you were seated in
the stalls. However if you were
seated adjacent to the stage in the
royal box the lighting e ect did
not work. You could see
everything. Gyles was aghast. The
Duke of Edinburgh leant towards
him and whispered, “You needn’t
worry. She’s been to Papua New
Guinea. She’s seen it all before!”
Oh yes, she has seen it all before,
done it all – and said very little.
Never complain, never explain.
Some of the younger royals - take
note.
It was not the anointing oil of
Zadok the priest that has carried
our Queen through seventy years
of constant change. Nor it is duty
alone. There is something greater.
Again, I go back to the Coronation
Service, when The Queen was
presented with a bible by the then
Moderator of the General
Assembly of the Church of
Scotland, Professor James PittWatson, with these words:
Our gracious Queen: to keep your
Majesty ever mindful of the law
and the Gospel of God as the Rule
for the whole life and government
of Christian Princes, we present
you with this Book, the most
valuable thing that this world
a ords. Here is Wisdom; This is
the royal Law; These are the lively
Oracles of God.

Bear it, she has.
No pun
intended after
her Jubilee tea
with
Paddington
Bear!

She may have been adorned with
the St Edward’s Crown for one
day, but it is the Bible that has
sustained her faith and her life
through the good times and bad.
It, and no crown, is the most
valuable thing that this world
a ords, and the Queen has not
forgotten that. You may ask how
can I be so sure? Well, we know
that the queen publicly says little.
She has heeded the advice of her
grandfather, George V who said
people who write books ought to
be shut up. But there is one
exception to that. In 2016, to
celebrate her 90th birthday, she
wrote a foreword to a book
published by the Bible Society:
The Servant Queen and The King
She Serves.

In her own words, she drew out
the central role of the Christian
faith and her bible in her long life
of service. The bible would
remain with her throughout her
life, used, read and prayed over
daily. Here is Wisdom. This is the
royal law. Observing and putting
into practice the words on its
pages, Her Majesty has indeed
served the King. It is an example
we should all follow. In your own
bible you have the most valuable
thing that this world a ords.
With the Commonwealth, with
people of all faiths, let us say
thank you: to God for a faithful life
well lived, and to The Queen for
her unstinting service.
Revd Michael Ward

PRAY FOR SCHOOLS
W

hen I was a
schoolchild many
years ago, the
answers I gave in Maths lessons
were not always correct, but the
equation seen below has proved to
be both correct and very
applicable over the past two
years.
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Christians from various
backgrounds and denominations
from all over Wales, people
sharing a concern for schools
(including pupils, teachers, heads
and other sta ) have been

meeting to pray together. God in
his goodness provided a new
resource to facilitate this - Zoom.
How else would people, both
Welsh and English speaking,
those working in education on a
professional level, grandparents,
parents, children and youth
workers, ministers, in Gwynedd,
Cardi , the North East, the
Valleys, mid-Wales etc. etc. meet
together without having to leave
their homes or place of work, to
pray for schools in Wales.
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You can pray in your language of
choice as attendees can request to
be sent into either English or
Welsh medium virtual prayer
rooms.
fi
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These times of prayer are
organized by the Wales section of
Pray For Schools (see
www.prayforschools.org ). Three
quarters of an hour is allocated
for the meetings and they are held
either at 12.30 or 7.00p.m. Two
people with experience in the
eld give a short introduction and
suggest speci c prayer topics
such as mental health issues
among both sta and pupils,
anxiety regarding external exams,
the e ects of lockdown on the
con dence and behaviour of
children and young people,
nancial pressures faced by
families, work pressure on
teachers and administrators, the
need for additional nancial
resources, to mention just a few.

The next Prayer Meeting will be
held at 12.30 on June 30, 2022
and a link will be made available
via the denominational sites
nearer the date. You can also book
your place free of charge via the
following website
www.eventbrite.co.uk/e/pray-forschools-in-wales-prayer-zoomtickets.
The aim of these meetings?
Simply to ensure that every
school is a prayed-for school and
to help us as individuals, as
churches and as a Prayer for
Schools network keep our schools
in our prayers.
Why not join us for the next
meeting and make your local
school a prayed-for school!
Catrin Roberts

PHOTO: Open the Book
being delivered by the
members of Burry Green to
a school in North Gower

PUNDITS FOLLY
T

he preacher came to the
end of his sermon and
invited the congregation to
pray. But I didn’t.

Maybe it was because it was hot,
maybe I was tired, maybe I was still
processing what he had said but for
some reason I didn’t bow my head
or close my eyes. And because of
that I saw what he did next.
I can’t quite think of the best word
to describe it. He squeezed his eyes
tight together like he was in pain.
Like he had just swallowed a
paracetamol dry. Like he’d made a
dreadful mess of something really
important. Like he had done
something excruciatingly
embarrassing and he was hoping
that if he shut his eyes really tight
when he opened them again he

would realise it had just been a bad
dream. Maybe the best word to
describe it is simply ‘Oof’.
Whatever the word I found the
action strangely heartwarming.
Because I feel like I’ve pulled that
same face a thousand times. It
didn’t matter that he was guest
speaker at an international
conference in London. Nor that
he’d just preached to 150 church
leaders and had them listening to
every word he’d said. That ‘oof’ face
told me that he felt the same feeling
every preacher feels. Whether in
front of six people to six hundred,
the feeling doesn’t change. They
know they’ve spent the last twenty,
or forty, or sixty minutes trying to
lead people to the gates of Heaven
while completely and utterly out of
their depth.
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The old joke goes that the in atable
boy brought a pin into school. After
running amuck poking pins in
in atable walls and in atable tables
and in atable pupils he was sent to
the in atable headmaster. Looking
him up and down with sad eyes the
headmaster told him: You’ve let me
down, you’ve let the school down
but most of all, you’ve let yourself
down.
That’s how we feel when we nish
preaching.
Preaching is phenomenally
important work. For some reason
we in the ministry (and perhaps
particularly in the Presbyterian
church of Wales) play it down. W
make jokes about our sermons
going on for hours, or sending
people to sleep. We deprecate it and
underestimate it and undersell it in
a way that frankly, I don’t
understand.
Sometimes when assembling an
order of service we try to nd a
word for preaching that seems less
authoritative or old fashioned. We
talk about preaching being a lecture
or an homily or an address or a
seminar or a chat. Anything but
what it is. But the reality is,
whether we feel equipped or not,
the preaching of the Word of God is
phenomenally important.
Which is where the balloon boy
comes in. The preacher at called to
speak God’s word on behalf of God
himself, to God’s people. As he
concludes his sermon, he is
supremely aware that he has
completed the work he was given by
God.
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At which point the the instant
appraisal kicks in.

Caroline and I recently stayed away
for a night in Stoke (see last
month’s Treasury for details). Even
before we got home the emails were
already ooding in. “How was your
stay?” asked the hotel; “How was
your meal?” asked the restaurant.
As soon as we checked out of
wherever we went the automated
systems kicked in within minutes
of us leaving the premises. They
wanted to know “how they had
done.”
The preacher isn’t so di erent. He’s
asking himself “how did I do” the
very moment he nishes speaking.
And the answer, at least the one he
gives himself, is invariably bad
news. ‘I didn’t phrase that well’, ‘I
didn’t make that clear’. I let myself
down. I let the congregation down,
and most of all I let God down.
Of course if the preacher stopped
there he would never get into the
pulpit again. Thankfully, the
preacher, (the Calvinist one at
least) can sleep easy. The preacher
remembers that every preacher is
at best holding “this treasure in jars
of clay to show that this allsurpassing power is from God and
not from him”. This is good news to
the preacher.
And then the preacher remembers
that the word of God is sown by God
and ‘will not return to him void’. It
is sown and falls on a variety of
grounds, many hard or hopeless.
But where it falls on good soil it will
grow and prosper and produce a
harvest far outweighing the pitiful
amount that was sown and in far
greater abundance than the e orts
of the sower.
Thus the preacher ought to pray
with George Herbert

‘You’ve let
me down,
you’ve let
the school
down but
most of all,
you’ve let
yourself
down’

The preacher might also recall
that the seed sown is planted and
settles. Then, day and night
whether the farmer rises or
sleeps it continues to grow. The
inching preacher can rest in that
truth too, that God who sows and
plants will also oversee the
growth.
I felt for that preacher in London
because I saw myself. I’ve
preached some amazing sermons
full of passion and verve:
unfortunately they’ve always
been in my head as I’ve prepared
them. When I’ve come to deliver
the sermon it feels so weak and
feeble — yet again, I’ve let myself
down. I’ve let the congregations
down, and most of all I’ve let God
down.
I’ve preached pretty much every
Sunday for twenty years. Some
reading this will have preached
less but many will have preached
thousands of sermons more than
me. Some will have hit home,
some never taken o but most
will have appeared to have been
heard, consumed and forgotten.
How many times will preachers
have looked at themselves in the
pulpit and thought “What am I
doing here? Everyone must think
me very foolish!”
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We thank God for the words of
Paul in 1 Corinthians
But God chose the foolish things
of the world to shame the wise;
God chose the weak things of the
fi

fl

0, make your Word a swift Word,
passing from the ear to the heart,
from the heart to the lip and
conversation;
that, as the rain returns not empty,
so neither may your Word,
but accomplish that for which it is
given. Amen.

world to shame the strong. God
chose the lowly things of this
world and the despised things—
and the things that are not—to
nullify the things that are, so that
no one may boast before him. It is
because of him that you are in
Christ Jesus, who has become for
us wisdom from God—that is, our
righteousness, holiness and
redemption. Therefore, as it is
written: “Let the one who boasts
boast in the Lord.”
There is a nal point of course.
One of the curses and a ictions
the Christian church has carried,
including at times in our
connexion, is the proud preacher.
We’ve perhaps all known men
preachers who though very highly
of themselves and their gifts. Paul
has something to say to them:
“Do not deceive yourselves. If any
of you think you are wise by the
standards of this age, you should
become “fools” so that you may
become wise. For the wisdom of
this world is foolishness in God’s
sight… So then, no more boasting
about human leaders!”
We need gifted men in ministry.
We need preachers who can
string sentences together, speak
passionately and with conviction
and preach a gospel appeal. But
top of that list must be humility.
An understanding that in our own
strength we can accomplish
nothing but in our weakness we
can stand back and watch amazed
as God uses our weakness for His
tremendous glory.
Revd Jonathan Hodgins preaches
regularly in the Deeside pastorate
where he regularly says a silent
‘oof ’ after services.

The Treasury
incorporating Glad Tidings
English publication of the
Presbyterian Church of
Wales. Published monthly
Price 50p
Editor: Revd Iain B Hodgins,
1a Chestnut Grove,
Hawarden
CH5 3HD
iain.hodgins@ebcpcw.cymru
Unless otherwise stated the
views expressed are those of
the individual contributor
and are not necessarily the
view of the General
Assembly or the Editor.
Enquires about
subscriptions and noneditorial matters should be
addressed to:
The Presbyterian Church of
Wales, Tabernacle Chapel,
81 Heol Merthyr,
Caerdydd
CF14 1DD

