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C analetto’s painting The 
Stonemason’s Yard has been hanging 

in the National Library in Aberystwyth 
all summer,  the centrepiece of the 
Library’s ‘Idyll and Industry’ exhibition.  

Idyllic and industrious is a good 
definition of how many of us see Welsh 
history. We have never needed to travel 
far to find somewhere idyllic and, 
whether farming or mining or building, 
we’ve been industrious too.  

But today feels different. In some parts of 
Wales large numbers of people are 
inactive. Others though hard working are 
not in jobs they enjoy, instead finding 
themselves in jobs that are boring, 
repetitive, demeaning or stressful. Wales 
is arguably less  idyllic too. Readers in 
Criccieth or St David’s, Gower or 

Angelsey will raise an eyebrow at this but 
readers who venture onto the high 
streets of Wrexham or Ebbw Vale might 
admit that there appears to be less civic 
pride than their used to be. We may 
admit that parts of Wales are neither 
industrious nor idyllic.  

A new government in Westminster 
might be the hope of some, a new leader 
in the Sennedd might inspire others. 
Perhaps though we need to look closer to 
home for a change of fortunes. Can 
churches, our churches, think more 
carefully about the communities we live 
in and the demands we place on one 
another? We indulge in nostalgia but our 
task is to make the best of today. Idyll 
and Industry. It is our Christian duty to 
think about these things again. 
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SYCHNANT 

A  chapel full of families of all 
ages,  gathered joyfully 

together to praise the Lord through 
song and word.  Then the  
fellowship continuing  for another 
hour afterwards with tea and cakes 
on the terrace, overlooking the hills 
of Mid Wales. This is the way to do 
church! A joy and privilege to be 
there, and we so need these times 
of celebration in church life, 
because they draw others in. 

YOUTUBE 

T he news can be really 
depressing. Should Christians 

watch it? If so, why? Does it have 
value, or does it distract us from 
more local concerns we should be 
passionate about? Owen Batstone, 
Paul Blackham, and Nate Morgan-
Locke have a discussion about this 
on Youtube. If you’re a Christian, 
the discussion around local church 
news versus worldwide news 
makes this important viewing! 
youtu.be/hTYyiyTXum4 

PONTYPRIDD 

S t. David’s Uniting Church, 
Pontypridd will relocate to 

Castle Street, Treforest in 
September 2024. In order to note 
and celebrate people and events of 
the past, a large congregation 
attended the church  on Saturday, 
July 20th. for a service of 
celebration. 

Past ministers attended, some 
taking part, together with members 
of the many groups who had met in 
the Church over the years. It was 
naturally a service of mixed 
emotions, so many activities and so 
many people to remember. 

On entering the church, there was a 
welcome activity for people to 
show which churches they had 
originally come from. A slide show 
was also presented to illustrate our 
history. 

The beginning of the service was 
divided into 5 parts which 
celebrated the past history of the 
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present members and friends - 
English Congregational Church, 
Carmel Baptist Church, 
Pontypridd United Church, St. 
David’s Presbyterian Church in 
Wales and the present St. David’s 
Uniting Church. 

The address was delivered by Rev. 
Ray Vincent and in his reflection, 
he reminded the congregation 
that the Church is far more than a 
building and we were also 
reminded of how many times we 
move house for a variety of 
reasons during our lifetime. 
Move and change bring fear, 
challenges and excitement, but 
God is always with us. 

After the service all were invited 
to stay for a very enjoyable tea 
when there was plenty of 
opportunity to reminisce and 
continue the celebrations. 

It is with joy and excitement that 
as a Church family we look 
forward to worshipping and 

interacting within the community 
of Treforest confident that with 
God’s guidance, we can make a 
difference. 

MONTHLY NATIONAL 
PRAYER 

T he first National Prayer 
Meetings during our Week of 

Prayer in May were for me a 
genuine inspiration. I was able to 
pray for the very first time with 
some people I had come to know 
quite well and felt through 
spending time with them in God’s 
presence that I had grown in my 
appreciation of them and of their 
experience of life. I was also able 
to pray with people I had never 
met before and through the 
experience I was left with a strong 
sense of connection with them. 
The week confirmed for me a 
truth that is very prominent in the 
experience of the early church, 
which is that prayer builds 
community. 
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Reading the first four chapters of the 
Acts of the Apostles you cannot but 
be struck by how that first 
community of believers was formed 
around the practice of prayer. Their 
instinctive response to witnessing 
the ascension of their Saviour was 
to pray (1:14). Important decisions 
were made only after they had 
joined together in prayer (1:24). So 
important was prayer to their 
identity as a community that each of 
their members devoted themselves 
to it  (2:42) and prayer was the 
means by which God strengthened 
them with faith and courage to 
overcome the many challenges they 
faced (4:31). 

The importance of the formation of 
those early believers into a strong 
and resilient community can’t be 
overstated. Not only did they need a 
sense of belonging that would 
withstand the persecution that was 
hurled at them, but they also were 
acutely aware that they were the 
community of faith that would give 
rise to all other churches. This 
resilient community that would go 
on to transform the world was 
formed through prayer. 

Encouraged by this truth and by the 
experiences of our first National 
Prayer Meetings we will be starting 
a monthly National Prayer Meeting 
from 3rd October. This will be held 
via Zoom and at 7pm on the first 
Thursday of every month. 
I would encourage you to block out 
these evenings in your diary and join 
us in praying for the PCW, Wales 
and the world. Whether you pray out 
loud or not (I didn’t in the last 
National Prayer Meeting, but was 
still blessed from the experience), 
being there will enrich your sense of 
belonging to the Church and of 
sharing in Christ’s ongoing work in 
Wales. By joining us, you will 
contribute to the building up of the 
community of faith that is the 
Presbyterian Church of Wales.  

us02web.zoom.us/j/83791528924?
pwd=tvfOfcibEwhomoXvm5LaQay
fVaq0F2.1 
Meeting ID: 837 9152 8924 
Passcode: 858751 

CONNAH’S QUAY 

Q uaystone church hosted a fun 
day in July. The Deeside Silver 

Band played all the classics PHOTO:   
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including ‘Sweet Caroline’ while 
sweet Caroline Hodgins served up 
free ice cream and lollies from her ice 
cream factory. A bouncy castle 
entertained the little ones which all 
added up to a pleasant afternoon out. 
The fun day was an opportunity to let 
the local community know about the 
building renovations which are due to 
begin in 2025. 

WREXHAM 

M embers of Trinity, Wrexham 
have recently seen the inside of 

their church organ for the very first 
time. The church and its organ are 
one hundred and sixteen years old 
and beginning to show signs of their 
age.  

Having been built at one end of a 
quiet Victorian street, next to the 
tennis courts, the church is now in 
the middle of a triangular 
roundabout, next to the very busy 
central bus station. Buses and other 
town centre traffic buzz around the 
building all day and every day. Little 
surprise then that the vibration from 
all these heavy vehicles is causing 
cracks to appear in the walls and 
plasterwork of the building.  

Half of the organ (the Swell organ) is 
sited in a recess, but the Great organ 
pipes and wind chest are directly 
below the ceiling of the semicircular 
cupola. Lengthy and gradually 
expanding cracks had been noticed 
on both sides of the cupola and the 
major concern was, that should the 
ceiling collapse, there would be 
major, and very, very expensive, 
damage to the unprotected Great 
organ.  

The organ framework and the pipes 
prevented us from being able to 
properly assess the state of the ceiling 
initially, and so we had to arrange for 
the Great organ pipes to be removed 
and scaffolding erected simply for us 
to get near to the cracks. We are 
grateful to organ tuners George 
Sixsmith and Son, Mossley, and 
Safeway Scaffolding from 
Rhosymedre for their help.  
Once the organ pipes had been 
removed, the exposed organ was 
covered in plywood and polythene 
sheeting to prevent any ingress of dirt 
and dust. The scaffolding was the 
carefully erected in, around and 
through the empty organ to enable 
our old friends, Jon and Steve, (our PHOTO:   
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‘resident’ builders) from M Gibson 
and Sons, to get up close and 
personal with the old lathe and 
plaster ceiling.  
Trinity is a Grade ii listed building 
and so we now have quite a large, 
brand-new area of ceiling, lined 
with lathes and plastered with 
lime mortar – just like the original 
– we hope this will also last for at 
least another 116 years at least!  

Grateful thanks to the Benefact 
Trust (www.benefacttrust.co.uk) f
or their generous financial support 
towards the cost of this essential 
repair.  

I can’t wait to get back to pulling 
out all the stops once again.  

Geraint Owens, Elder and organist 
at Trinity, Wrexham 

CHRISTIAN AID 
Eisteddfod   

A t this year’s Eisteddfod in 
Rhondda Cynon Taf, 

Christian Aid Wales organised an 
action card for supporters to send 

to their newly elected MP asking 
them to use their position in 
parliament to act on poverty.  We 
are delighted to say that every 
elected MP in Wales has been 
represented by our campaign and 
will receive their cards!  This is an 
excellent opportunity to put peace, 
debt justice and climate justice at 
the top of every Government 
agenda. Thankyou everyone who 
took part in our campaign at the 
Eisteddfod and to pupils of Ysgol 
Bro Caereinion, Llanfair 
Caereinion for the artwork for our 
card. 
  
Harvest:  Share your hope and 
your Harvest  

T his Autumn we are asking 
you to hold a Harvest 

Collection at your church service 
or Harvest Supper to stand with 
farmers whose livelihoods are 
threatened by climate 
chaos.  Bilingual Resources to hold 
a harvest supper are available now 
at https://caid.org.uk/
harvestofhope (worship resources 
including Sermon notes, prayers, PHOTO:   

Christian Aid  at the 
Eisteddfod



an all-age activity and 
PowerPoint, are on the same 
page).  
  
Thank you once more for standing 
with us to create lasting change 
and please do get in touch if 
there’s anything I can support you 
with.  
  
Never be lacking in zeal, but keep 
your spiritual fervour, serving the 
Lord. 12 Be joyful in hope, patient 
in affliction, faithful in 
prayer. 13 Share with the Lord’s 
people who are in need. Practice 
hospitality. Romans 12:11-13 
  
CARDIFF 

A bout 140 people gathered for 
an outdoor service and bbq at 

Park End on Sunday. A great way 
to raise the profile of a church in a 
community. 

OPPORTUNITIES 
Fairwater Presbyterian Church 
Minister 
  

F airwater Presbyterian 
Church is looking to appoint 

a Minister to support the spiritual 
development of the elders, 
members and wider church 
community; to support and 
develop outreach; to support 
ministerial duties that cannot be 
undertaken by the elders and to 

support pastoral care within the 
church and the wider community. 
  
Hours: 35 hours per week. 
Contract: 3yrs with the  first 6 
months being a probationary 
period. 

Salary: £31,214 – £33,051, point 
31-35, PCW salary scale or higher  
depending on qualifications and 
experience. 

There will be an opportunity to 
join the PCW Pension Scheme. 
Location: This post is a 
combination of working from 
home and from Fairwater Church, 
Cardiff, however occasionally the 
post holder will be required to 
work from other locations from 
time to time. 
  
This Post is subject to a detailed 
DBS disclosure and two 
satisfactory references. 

A Christian Occupational 
Requirement applies to this post. 
For more information, and for an 
application form, please contact:- 
swyddfa.office@ebcpcw.cymru 
Tel – 02920 627465 
  
Closing date : 4pm, Friday, 20th 
of September, 2024 
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The 2024 PCW Ministers’ Retreat 
will again be held at Aberystwyth 

following the success of the 2023 
Retreat when twenty-two attended the 
first Retreat to be held since before the 
coronavirus pandemic. The Richmond 
Hotel (https://
www.richmondhotel.wales/) will be 
our base for two nights half board 
accommodation. 
  
This year’s theme is ‘Finding Joy in 
the Word’ and will be an opportunity 
in the words of PCW General 
Secretary, Rev. Nan Powell-Davies to 
‘spend 3 days enjoying each other’s 
company and being refreshed around 
God’s Word’. Rev. Dr. Arfon Jones of 
‘Beibl.net’ is to be our keynote speaker 
and will be leading our main teaching 
sessions to be held at St. David’s 
Church, Aberystwyth. He’ll be sharing 
some of his personal joys and 
surprises as he has handled God’s 
Word both as a Minister and 
Translator for ‘Beibl.net’. He’ll share 
how these experiences have helped 
sustain his ministry. 
‘How sweet are your words to my taste, 
sweeter than honey to my mouth!’ (PS 
119:103 NJV) 
  

The Retreat will again this year be a 
time for daily devotions and to 
socialise and relax. There will be 
opportunities to join optional 
organised visits (to be confirmed) to: 
- The National Trust Hafod Estate 
(https://www.nationaltrust.org.uk/
visit/wales/hafod-estate), 
- Aberystwyth University IBERS: 
 Institute of Biological, Environmental 
and Rural Sciences (https://
www.aber.ac.uk/en/ibers/) and 
- Llyfrgell Genedlaethol Cymru/
National Library of Wales (https://
www.library.wales/). 
If you are a working Minister and wish 
to attend his year’s Ministers’ Retreat, 
please contact Rhys Bebb Jones, EBC/
PCW Training Co-ordinator for 
further information and to receive a 
booking form. My e-mail is 
rhys.jones@ebcpcw.cymru. Last year’s 
Retreat proved to be very popular and 
was fully booked, so please book as 
soon as possible to avoid 
disappointment. 
  
The Presbyterian Church of Wales 
Ministers' Retreat will be held on 
Tuesday 22nd to Thursday 24th 
October, 2024 

Rhys Bebb Jones is the PCW Training 
Co-ordinator 

MINISTERS RETREAT 2024



ADVERTISEMENT



I  was asked recently why I support 
Everton. 

  
My elder brother – like most lads loved 
football. We would play wherever there 
was a space big enough to kick a ball. 
His love for the game rubbed off on me 
and I have many happy memories of 
playing and watching football 
with him. We played endless 
rounds of penalty 
shootouts in the garden. 
We had Subbuteo, TOMY 
Super Cup Football and 
Sensible Soccer on the 
Atari ST. We would lie 
on the carpet in front of 
the TV, eating Chewits and 
watching Saint & Greavsie 
each Saturday morning. The 
1986/87 season stands out in my 
memory, as Spurs were playing 
Coventry City in the FA Cup final. Spurs 
were my brother’s team and I remember 
him crying after the game. 

My first team was Chelsea as I had a 
Chelsea mug one Christmas but when 
that broke (I never suspected my 
brother of sabotage.  until now 
actually!) my mother bought me 
Everton sweatbands to make up for the 
broken mug! 

The main reason I stuck with them, I 
think, was that most boys in school 
supported Liverpool, and I wanted to 
support someone different – from them, 
and my brother. 
  
Following Everton has had its ups and 
downs, mostly downs, especially in 
recent years, but then again, Spurs 
haven’t been much better! 

My brother and I could unite in singing 
the verse of this hymn when it comes to 
our football teams: 
We share our mutual woes, our mutual 
burdens bear, 
and often for each other flows the 
sympathizing tear. 

But there’s only so much 
hope one can put in a 

football team, there 
are too many factors, 
creating too much 
uncertainty. Will that 
day of rejoicing ever 
come with Everton, 
or Tottenham? – 

Maybe… maybe not. 
Thankfully though, we 

share in another passion, a 
passion for Christ; and despite all the 
disappointments of our football teams, 
our greater hope is in Jesus. 
And we share in a greater calling, to love 
and follow Jesus who doesn’t 
disappoint, and who is consistent. 
  
Our prayer is for God, to keep us near 
the Cross, with hearts to praise our God, 
because in him is secured assurance 
and true joy that lets us sing: 
  
There is a hope that stands the test of 
time, 
That lifts my eyes beyond the beckoning 
grave, 
To see the matchless beauty of a day 
divine 
When I behold His face! 
When sufferings cease and sorrows die, 
And every longing satisfied. 
Then joy unspeakable will flood my soul, 
For I am truly home 

Timothy Hodgins is the PCW minister 
in Llandudno, and Penrhyn Bay

WHY I SUPPORT EVERTON



I ’ve always been a fan of Robin 
Hood. I like the story, the 

costumes and most of all the bow 
and arrow. Over the next few issues I 
hope to suggest three ‘arrows’ to 
help us think about prayer.  

I do not have the temerity to tell the 
members of the chapel in 
Llandovery to pray, or even how to 
pray. Even as pastor, I don’t feel I 
have the right to do so. I just try to 
lead by example. Likewise, now, to 
you a reader of The Treasury I don’t 
demand that you start praying or 
even start praying, smarter. We all 
have varying journeys and 
experiences of prayer , both private 
and public.  

I simply share here a few lessons I 
have learned along the way and 
perhaps am still learning, The fact 
that they are bound up with my bow 
and arrow is no coincidence. I write 
the lessons as a story with 
anecdotes, so, please read them that 
way. They are  not meant to be a 
thesis in theology and practice, 
simply encouraging and honest 
thoughts from a fellow disciple. 

They are written with serious 
messages, but occasionally using 
lighthearted analogies – hoping to 
progress prayer within our 
Presbyterian family, and maybe to 
encourage wider conversations – 
and , certainly practical responses. 
After all, an anagram of 
Presbyterian is ‘Best In Prayer’! 

My three lessons are called arrows. 
This is arrow one. When it comes to 

prayer, stop thinking about aiming 
and just FIRE! 

In my twenties I was taking the 
studies on a church weekend away. I 
think I had plenty of zeal but little 
wisdom. The topic was prayer; so, 
being youthful and zealous but with 
little wisdom, I read all the books I 
possessed on prayer; ranging from 
Rhys Howells ‘ Intercessor,  to the 
mighty Andrew Murray but way of 
Yongi Cho’s  Prayer the key to 
revival.. I took over 20 volumes on 
the weekend away, ready to explain 
everything about prayer. Yes, I knew 
it all [not !] 

On arrival one of the leaders said to 
me ”Great set of books, Rob, what’s 
your prayer-life like?” 

Bang! Immediately I knew to change 
the topic. I was about to speak on 
something practical but I hadn’t 
practiced it. At least nowhere near 
enough. That weekend, we spent a 
fruitful couple of days in Hebrews 
instead.  

I came away resolving two things. 
First of all practice what you preach.   

Second, I needed to get down to 
actually praying in a way I had not 
prayed before.  

So my first suggestions is this. Stop 
thinking about praying. Stop taking 
the arrow of prayer out of your 
quiver and thinking about firing. Do 
it! Pray.  

Rob Morse is minister in Llandovery. 
PHOTO:   
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PRAYING LIKE ROBIN HOOD



Edward Norton Lorenz famously 
asked if a butterfly flapping its 

wings in one part of the world would 
cause a tornado in another. 4321 by 
Paul Auster essentially asks the same 
question imagining the answer in four 
lives of the same boy, Archie Ferguson. 

Ferguson is born to parents who love 
one another deeply. He is also born to 
the same two parents who find 
communication difficult and eventually 
divorce. And who love one another until 
a terrible tragedy intervenes. Ferguson’s 
uncle wins the lottery, buys a car, 
crashes it and dies. The same uncle 
grows addicted to gambling and moves 
to California. Ferguson is straight. 
Ferguson is gay. Do you get the idea? The 
life is described, the protagonists are 
often the same (cousin Amy appears in 
all four lives for example) but 
circumstances, random events and 
genetics and blind luck conspire to tell 
four different stories.  

One common theme across every 
version of Ferguson is that he wonders 
whether God exists. Each version of 
Ferguson decides that He does not. 
Ferguson can sing seventy five percent 
of the hymn: ‘Swift to its close ebbs out 
life's little day; Earth's joys grow dim; its 
glories pass away; Change and decay in 
all around I see’ but cannot believe that 
God abides with him.  

Essentially Ferguson comes tho this 
conclusion because of tragedy. In each 
telling of his life he experiences loss 
which leads him to lose faith in God. In 
one version of his life for example, a 
friend dies in a house fire; in another 
someone’s hand is mutilated in an 
accident. Ferguson’s conclusion is that 
these things prove that God is not there, 
for, if He were, he would not allow such 
a tragedy to happen.  

A response to that might be to ask why 
Ferguson imagines that God should 
intervene. Why does he (or we) assume 
that for a human to be harmed or to die 
is any more significant than an ant to be 
sucked up the nose of an anteater? Why 
are we worth mourning or for that 
matter, rescuing? Why do we assume 
that our lives should leave a legacy? 

Should 4321, or a novel like it, ever crop 
up in conversation with a non Christian 
friend, it might be worth sensitively 
asking about these assumptions. Why 
do we hope that there is a God out there 
who is interested in us? If your friend is 
asking the question, it’s because they 
hope there is an answer. Be ready with 
one.

PHOTO:   
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PARC ARTS & THE EISTEDDFOD
W e were delighted to see Eisteddfod 

in Pontypridd this year. The Parc 
arts team took this opportunity to open 
doors to the local Treforest community 
for the whole week; with activities for all 
ages including face painting, crafts, 
photography exhibition and wordless 
book walkthrough. It was a joy to see local 
faces drop by as well as members of the 
wider Presbyterian church pop by to see 
us.”  



How were the Olympics for you? 
Did it all go as planned? Did 

you expect a rainy opening 
ceremony? Snoop Dogg to do the 
comms for NBC? Arguments about 
the women’s boxing? A Turkish 
shooter to turn up with no 
equipment and win silver in the 
mixed team 10m air rifle? An 
Australian break dancer who 
couldn’t break dance? 

Something that Josh Kerr and 
Jakob Ingebrigtsen didn’t expect 
was to come away from the 1500m 
final without one of them having a 
gold medal. They went into the race 
declaring it would be ‘one for the 
ages’. Motivated by an apparent 
animus for one another they did 
everything they could to triumph 
over the other only to lose sight of 
the prize and allow Cole Hocker to 
sneak in and steal gold. 

Watching the Games I am almost 
certain that I will never be an 
Olympian. Although, of course, I 
can’t be sure. 

While they were sweating and 
straining in Paris, I was sitting on 
the banks of Giudecca with my wife 
looking over the water to Venice. 
There I saw a super yacht. Big, 
sleek, presbyterian blue. Every inch 
of chrome was gleaming, every inch 
of wood was polished. I searched 
online to see who owned such a 
yacht and was surprised to find that 
it was available to hire for a week 
along with its 35 crew including 
captain, navigator and head chef.  

Available to hire for €1.8m. 
Heartened to see the € sign I did a 
little calculation and realised that 
that’s only £1.6m for the week. Even 
so that’s a bit rich for my blood.  PHOTO:   

The Olympic flame at 
Paris 2024.  
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I considered going Dutch with my 
in-laws but we’d still be slightly 
short I feel. I will almost certainly 
never charter a million pound (or 
euro) super yacht. Although I 
suppose I can’t be sure. 

I can’t be absolutely sure can I? 
Nobody knows what will happen 
next. Nobody can say with absolute 
authority what will happen in the 
next ten minutes. 

Two things happened not so far 
from me in Venice that reminded 
me of that.  

The first happened just off the 
coast of the Mediterranean 2000 
years ago. Probably the most 
famous volcanic eruption occurred 
consuming the town of Pompeii. 
Earlier this summer a fresh 
excavation of Pompeii uncovered 
two bodies in a room. Experts 
examining the bodies found that 
one was a man curled up in the 
corner. The other was a woman 
clutching (ironically in an Olympic 
year) a handful of gold, silver, and 
bronze coins. It was an image that 
stayed with me for a couple of 
weeks. Imagine clutching onto 
your money as the volcanoes 
eruption starved the atmosphere 
of oxygen and you choked to death. 
Those coins meant nothing in that 
day of reckoning.  

I was mulling that over in the back 
of my mind when I heard a name 
on the news. Mike Lynch.  

Mike Lynch was notorious and 
something of a cause célèbre for 
managing to confound the US 
Justice Department after a long 
criminal trial the result of which 
found him not guilty of conspiracy 
and fraud. He had been celebrating 
his freedom on board his own 
super yacht when a freak storm 

capsized the vessel and he and his 
daughter were lost at sea. 

A rich woman in Pompeii dies 
clutching her gold, silver and 
bronze coins killed by  a volcanic 
eruption. 2000 years later a 
billionaire is trapped in his multi 
million pound yacht, in the height 
of summer, the victim of a freak 
storm. 

Of course the two events are 
thousands of years apart but they 
are one of those occasional 
reminders to those left behind: we 
cannot predict anything with 
certainty. We do not know what 
will happen in the next ten 
minutes.  

Which has to make the Christian 
think. And, having paused to 
ponder, has to make the Christian 
look at the pagan with a new sense 
of respect. For with what sort of 
courage does the pagan go into the 
world every day? How can the 
pagan dare to get out of bed? How 
can he walk downstairs? How can 
she cross the road? How do they 
cope with the constant sense of 
dread at what could be around the 
corner. 

Ah but they are without fear you 
say. Really? Without fear? Not in 
the least! They put their trust in 
life insurance, home insurance, 
private healthcare. They strap on 
seatbelts, attend the gym and 
maintain a balanced diet. They 
touch wood and cross fingers and 
conduct all kinds of personal 
superstitions. They are not blasé. 
They don’t throw caution to the 
wind.  

Of course in the hurly burly of life 
they go on with their day to day life 
putting their faith in the ongoing 
rhythm of the universe. But how 



can they do that when volcanoes 
that have lain dormant suddenly 
erupt and tornadoes sink ships in 
millpond seas and cars mount 
pavements and menacing men 
with knives appear at dance 
studios out of the blue?  

How does the pagan live like this? 
How can they cope?  

Doesn’t your neighbour need the 
gospel? Don’t they need to know 
that there’s a sovereign God that 
they can trust? Don’t they deserve 
to know that they can sing with 
you:  

A sovereign protector I have, 
Unseen, yet forever at hand, 
Unchangeably faithful to save, 
Almighty to rule and command. 
He smiles, and my comforts 
abound; 
His grace as the dew shall descend; 
And walls of salvation surround 
The soul He delights to defend. 

But we haven’t said everything yet 
have we? This is only one side of 
the coin.  

Because there is a second kind of 
pagan. The unbeliever who smirks 
at the Christian and snorts in 
derision at the idea that God is the 
one judges the living and the dead.  

He has a secret bank account. 
She’s au fait with ‘incognito’ mode. 
They do their business with 
burner phones and Telegram 
accounts. These are the brazen 
sinners who lie, steal, manipulate 
and exploit. They believe that 
judgment will never come. Psalm 
10 sums them up like this:  
“He says to himself, “God will never 
notice; he covers his face and never 
sees.” 

But what did this surprising 
summer tell us? Nobody, young or 
old, rich or poor can outrun death? 
To misquote Psalm 10  
“like a lion in cover death lies in 
wait. He lies in wait to catch the 
helpless; he catches the helpless and 
drags them off in his net.” 

Nobody can outrun death and 
judgment. It will come like a thief 
in the night and what then for the 
person who says to himself, 
“Nothing will ever shake me.” Or 
swears, “No one will ever do me 
harm”? 

The same hymn writer who wrote 
‘A Sovereign Protector I Have’ also 
wrote about ‘the terrors of law and 
of God’ and the truth is that 
without salvation the pagan faces 
the terror of falling into the hands 
of an angry God. Doesn’t your 
neighbour deserve to know that 
they are facing a terrible end? 
Should they sleep peacefully in 
their lostness? 

Our gospel is good news. But it is 
also urgent news. We have been 
privileged to receive news of a 
salvation. A way out of the danger 
of death and a hope for the future. 
We do owe it to a restless, 
nervous world to tell them of the 
great surprise; a saviour whose 
‘soul He delights to defend’ and 
who will grant them peace. 
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