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FROM THE CLERGY 
Dear Friends, 
“They took him (Jesus) with them in the boat, just as he was.” (Mark 4:36). 

Jesus and the disciples are sometimes described by the Evangelists as getting 
into a boat and travelling on the sea of Galilee as Jesus went about his mission 
and ministry.  Whenever we enter a church building, we get aboard the boat 
of the church with Jesus as our captain.  In many church buildings here in 
Caerphilly and around the world, if you stand in the main body of the church 
and look up at the ceiling, it often resembles the hull of a boat.  The centre of 
a church building is traditionally known as the “nave” form the Latin for ship, 
“navis”.  Whenever I enter a church and as I stand, or sit, I am always 
conscious that I am in the nave.  I am aboard the boat of the church with 
Jesus as the captain of our salvation (Hebrews 2:10). 

Whilst I have been aware of this symbolism for many years, it has taken me 
a long time to appreciate that Christians get aboard the boat of the church for 
many different reasons.  Since a child, and well into my early years as an 
ordained priest, I assumed that we chose to belong to the church for the same 
reason.  With the passing of the years, and service in different church 
communities and contexts, I now realise just how mistaken I was!  I have an 
intuition that most of the conflict between Christians in local churches and 
between denominations is due to a failure to recognise and work with the fact 
that we are aboard the church for different reasons. 

Since the Gospels through to today as embodied by the design of our church 
buildings, the symbol of a boat can help us to appreciate the many reasons 
Christians belong to the church.  Of course, the church is first and foremost 
baptised Christians, the people of God, who “gather” – “ecclesia” in the Greek, 
whence we get in English “ecclesiastical” – in consecrated buildings for all the 
purposes of “gathering” as the church, that is to feast on scripture, to feast at 
the altar, to celebrate all the sacraments of the Kingdom for the 
transformation of the world.  What are the various kinds of boat as Christians 
believe we are getting aboard when we gather as the church?  And how does 
what we believe about who Christ is and his teachings shape our preferences 
for the kind of boat we want to journey in as the church? 

Lightships are a floating lighthouse which guide seafarers away from danger 
and towards a safe route through treacherous seas.  In Cardiff Bay, you may 
have visited the Lightship.  Launched in 1953, it last worked off the Gower 
Peninsula.  Since 1993, it was a floating Christian centre but sadly left Cardiff 
in 2015.  For some Christians, getting aboard the boat of the church is like 
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being on a lightship – its purpose is to guide us through the dangerous seas 
of life.  Jesus did say: “I am the light of the world” (John 8:12). 

Trawlers are designed to endure rough seas in order to catch some of the fish 
we may enjoy at our local chippy.  I can remember deep sea fishing off Fowey 
on the South Cornish Coast with a highly-skilled and knowledgeable skipper.  
I have tales of personally catching near whales – but I will spare you those 
stories for another time.  For some Christians, the primary purpose of the 
church is to catch fish for Christ, that is in the words of the second Anglican 
mark of mission, “to teach, baptise and nurture new believers”.  Jesus did say: 
“I will make you fish for people” (Matthew 4:19). 

Frigates are a class of ship designed with firepower to destroy as required.  
They may be used to protect national interests and purposes.  Ruth, my wife, 
and I were invited aboard such a frigate docked at Cardiff Bay some years 
ago.  The captain was a former parishioner.  Dinner at the captain’s table was 
quite the scene, with officers in their finest uniforms.  For some Christians, 
the church is a means of using force.  This may be to fight against any form 
of injustice and discrimination.  In the words of the third Anglican mark of 
mission, “to seek to transform the unjust structures of society”.  Jesus did 
say: “Do not suppose that I have come to bring peace to the earth.  I did not 
come to bring peace, but a sword” (Matthew 10:34). 

Pleasure boats may be seen in all shapes and sizes.  When living in Canada, 
some friends would occasionally take us pleasure boating by their homes on 
the most spectacular lakes.  These trips were by invitation only.  They were 
filled with fun for the few.  Some Christians believe the church is for people 
like them.  Those whose face fits.  The church is about a tightly knit social 
group enjoying one another’s company.  Jesus did say: “I was sent only to the 
lost sheep of the house of Israel” (Matthew 15:24). 

Lifeboats are usually crewed by volunteers who venture into seas that most 
of us cannot imagine.  I remember driving through St. Ives in Cornwall and 
watching a crew being scrambled into action.  I was in tears with awe at their 
professionalism and bravery, literally risking their lives for a stranger whose 
life was in peril.  For some Christians, the church is a lifeboat.  This may be 
expressed in essentially two different ways.  We can only know the assurance 
that we are saved when we are aboard the church.  Jesus did say: “I am the 
way the truth and the life; no one comes to the Father except through me” 
(John 14:6).  Or, when we belong to the church, we know that we are on a 
journey of becoming all that God has called us to be in Christ.  Jesus did say: 
“I came that you may have life and have it abundantly” (John 10:10). 

When you get aboard the boat of the church, in which kind of boat are you?  
These illustrations are not exhaustive.  I know Christians for whom the church 
is a cruise liner, or a hospital ship, or a ferry.  What I ask you to try is this: 
jump ship!  Explore another kind of vessel which the church can be and see 
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what happens.  Be aware and open how the Holy Spirit speaks to you when 
you believe in the church as another kind of boat.  Above all remember that 
Jesus Christ is always our captain and that to be baptised is to be a member 
of the crew, not a passenger.  When next we meet, “Ahoy ship mates” works 
just as well as “The Lord be with you”. 

Fr. Mark 

Saint Mary Magdalene (22nd July)                                           Fr.  Ed 

There are moments in the lives of seemingly ordinary people that can change 
the world.  These ordinary people are made to be extraordinary by God.  The 
life of Saint Mary Magdalene was nothing short of extraordinary.  Of all people 
that could have been chosen, it was Mary who was the first to witness the 
resurrection.  In that encounter with Jesus in the garden, where hearing her 
name being called by our Lord and Saviour, Mary was the first to see just how 
much God loves us.  The resurrection of Jesus Christ is God’s answer to this 
broken world.  In this, humanity finds its meaning and purpose, our true 
potential, and a perfect reconciliation with the God of love.  It was Mary who 
was the first to see it, and not only that, but she was also the first to proclaim 
it.  Extraordinary perhaps isn’t powerful enough a word. 

All four Gospels give Mary a unique place among Jesus’ disciples.  Scholars 
tell us that Mary came from Magdala by the Sea of Galilee and before she 
became a disciple, Mary is described as being healed by Jesus, and came to 
experience God’s grace powerfully at work in her.  Mary, unlike some of the 
Apostles, stayed with Jesus throughout his crucifixion.  She walked with him, 
suffered with him, and did not abandon him.  She is an example to us all in 
her courage and faithfulness to Christ. 

Mary is described as the “Apostle to the Apostles” in the early Church.  The 
word Apostle refers to someone who has been sent.  The Apostles were those 
sent out by Jesus to bring the good news of God’s love to the lost, the lonely 
and the sad.  The greatest message of God’s love for humanity was given to 
Mary.  She had the tremendous joy of taking that message and telling 
everyone she knew. 

I wonder how much we might overlook her significance in God’s plan of 
salvation?  Much like Mary, the Mother of God, Mary Magdalene was chosen 
before anyone else for this special gift, which she accepted without hesitation. 

Our Bishops today are seen as the successors to the Apostles, in that they too 
are called to seek out the lost and to proclaim the good news of Jesus’ love 
for them.  Perhaps we might like to see Mary as a patron saint for our bishops 
today and to ask her prayers for them? 
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As we celebrate her feast day today, let’s remember that, as God made Mary’s 
life extraordinary by his love, our lives too are made extraordinary in the 
message Mary was courageous enough to proclaim. 

Saint James The Apostle (25th July)                                       Fr.  Ed 

In the first chapter of the Gospel of Saint Mark, we hear how Jesus found 
James and John mending their nets with their father Zebedee in their boat.  
These were fishermen.  Jesus called James and John, and they left their nets 
and followed him, leaving their father in the boat.  I have often found this 
reading troubling in that I personally would worry about my father’s welfare.  
What happened to Zebedee, and did he say anything to his sons as they left 
him?  He can’t have been a young man, and there he was left to do everything 
himself.  This is not unlike another text where a man promises to follow Jesus, 
but first he must go and bury his father.  Jesus’ reply can appear to be a fierce 
one, “Let the dead bury their own dead, but you go and proclaim the kingdom 
of God”. 

Today we celebrate the life and witness of James, the Apostle sometimes 
known as James “the Great”.  He appears at very important moments in Jesus’ 
life, so that, being among the first called to follow him, James was also there 
at the Transfiguration on Mount Tabor.  He upset the other Apostles by asking 
Jesus, with John to sit at his right and left hand in heaven.  He was present 
during the resurrection appearances by Jesus and was finally martyred for the 
faith in the year 44 by Herod Agrippa. 

James models the Christian life for us, perhaps most powerfully when he and 
his brother left their nets to follow Jesus.  If Jesus is the Son of God and the 
Saviour of the World, then there is nothing else more important in this life, 
not even supporting his father.  Jesus is the centre of all that we are and all 
that we will ever do, and as such there can be no more important thing that 
following him.  But because Jesus is the most important focus in our lives, we 
must feel confident that he will look after what we leave behind in following 
him.  God did not abandon Zebedee and he doesn’t abandon anyone who 
chooses to follow him.  This is one of the hardest things to accept in the 
Christian life.  We are not able to control things, but in God’s providence he 
will always provide for us even in a calamity.  We see this faith in good works 
in the life of James, and it is the reason we celebrate his witness to the 
faithfulness of God.  Jesus calls us too, “Follow me.”  In following him all things 
come together for good for those who love him. 
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Lectionary 

Here is the Church in Wales’ list of readings for each day, which can be ideal 
to use in your daily prayer life.  The Gospel reading is given for weekdays, and 
for each Sunday the full list of Scripture and Collect prayer are provided, as 
well as the Diocesan Daily Prayer Intentions. 

This year, with Open Doors, we are offering weekly prayer intentions in the 
Benefice for the 50 most persecuted countries on their world watch list.  These 
are also included for each Sunday. 

4th July – the Fifth Sunday after Trinity 
 

Almighty and everlasting God, by whose 
Spirit the whole body of the Church is 
governed and sanctified: hear our prayer 
which we offer for all Your faithful people, 
that in their vocation and ministry they may 
serve You in holiness and truth to the glory 
of Your name; through our Lord and Saviour 
Jesus Christ, who is alive and reigns with You 
and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for 
ever. 
 

Collect prayer to the left, 
prayer cycle below. 
 
Ezekiel 2: 1-5 
Psalm 123 
2 Corinthians 12: 2-10 
Mark 6: 1-13 
 

1. Deanery of Penarth & Barry and Andrew James (Area Dean) 
2. The Anglican Church of Papua New Guinea 
3. Open Doors – Algeria 
5th July Matthew 9: 18-26 
6th July Matthew 9: 32-38 
7th July Matthew 10: 1-7  
8th July Matthew 10: 7-15 
9th July Matthew 10: 16-23 
10th July Matthew 10: 24-33 
11th July – the Sixth Sunday after Trinity | Sea Sunday 
 

Merciful God, You have prepared for those 
who love You such good things as pass our 
understanding: pour into our hearts such 
love toward You that we, loving You in and 
above all things, may obtain Your promises, 
which exceed all that we can desire; through 
Jesus Christ Your Son our Lord, who is alive 
and reigns with You, in the unity of the Holy 
Spirit, one God, now and for ever. 
 

Collect prayer to the left, 
prayer cycle below. 
 
Amos 7: 7-15 
Psalm 85: 8-13 
Ephesians 1: 3-14 
Mark 6: 14-29 
 

1. Wenvoe, Dina Powys & Sully, Rhoose, Porthkerry & Penmark Ministry 
Area, Jon Ormrod (MA Leader) and Howard Rees (Lay Chair) 

2. The Episcopal Church in the Philippines 
3. Turkey 
12th July Matthew 10:34 – 11:1 
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13th July Matthew 11: 20-24 
14th July Matthew 11: 25-27 
15th July Matthew 11: 28-30 
16th July Matthew 12: 1-8 
17th July Matthew 12: 14-21 
18th July – the Seventh Sunday after Trinity 
 

Lord of all power and might, the author and 
giver of all good things: graft in our hearts 
the love of Your name, increase in us true 
religion, nourish us with all goodness, and of 
Your great mercy keep us in the same; 
through Jesus Christ Your Son our Lord, who 
is alive and reigns with You and the Holy 
Spirit, one God, now and for ever. 
 

Collect prayer to the left, 
prayer cycle below. 
 
Jeremiah 23: 1-6 
Psalm 23 
Ephesians 2: 11-22 
Mark 6: 30-34, 53-56 
 

1. Pontypridd Ministry Area, Charlotte Rushton (MA Leader) and Ann 
Davies (Lay Chair) 

2. Eglise Anglicane du Rwanda 
3. Tunisia 
19th July Matthew 12: 38-42 
20th July Matthew 12: 46-50 
21st July Matthew 13: 1-9 
22nd July – Mary Magdalene John 20: 1, 2, 11-18 
23rd July Matthew 13: 18-23 
24th July Matthew 13: 24-30 
25th July – James, Apostle 
 

Merciful God, whose holy apostle Saint 
James, leaving his father and all that he had, 
was obedient to the calling of Your Son Jesus 
Christ and followed Him even to death: help 
us, forsaking the false attractions of the 
world, to be ready at all times to answer Your 
call without delay; through Jesus Christ our 
Lord, who is alive and reigns with You in the 
unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for 
ever. 
 

Collect prayer to the left, 
prayer cycle below: 
 
Acts 11:27 – 12:2 
Psalm 126 
2 Corinthians 4: 7-15 
Matthew 20: 20-28 
 

1. Llantwit Fardre & Llantrisant Ministry Area and Philip Gullidge (Vicar) 
2. The Scottish Episcopal Church 
3. Morocco 
26th July Matthew 13: 31-35 
27th July  Matthew 13: 36-43 
28th July  Matthew 13: 44-46 
29th July  Matthew 13: 47-53 
30th July  Matthew 13: 54-58 
31st July  Matthew 14: 1-12 
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CHURCH LIFE 
Mission and Ministry in our Ministry Area Deryn McAndrew 

This month of May/June has seen ongoing development in our Ministry Area 
life:- 

 Property work has taken a step forward – the lych gate work and the new 
front footpath in St. Martin’s are now complete, as is the new fire door in 
St. Catherine’s – see photos.  We are just waiting for start dates for St 
Andrew’s Lady Chapel roof, St. Martin’s memorial garden cross, and a tree 
survey of St. Martin’s Churchyard – July/August will see these all 
completed, I hope! 

 

 Creation Care is going forward well, with garden teams now operating in all 
churches.  We have planted four fruit trees round the various churches, 
which are growing well.  The new hedge in 
St. Martin’s along Mountain Road is 
flowering and looks lovely (see photo), 
although the giant Swiss Chard fell over in 
the high winds!!  We had a fabulous Nature 
day in Eglwysilan – of which various reports 
have been included elsewhere in the 
magazine. 
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 CAT and MAC meetings have been held, and our implementation of the 
diocesan vision has taken a small step forward.  Many people have 
generously volunteered to pick up regular day-to-day tasks in all our 
churches (replacing sub-wardens) – as and when the COVID restrictions 
are released.  All these roles are now aligned with the new concept of 
“strategic development groups”, so that more people will be able to get 
more involved in taking the vision forward. 

Finance is a problem at the moment – the regular giving and donations (with 
Gift Aid) that make up the bulk of our income has not yet recovered from 
COVID – see graph which demonstrates this – showing how our reserves are 
depleting month on month.  The forward projection includes all the grants 
received/expected from the diocese up to July – after which we have no 
certainty of any further money.  I can only plead with all of you to give “as 
much as you can” to improve this trend.  You can give through the collection 
plate, with envelopes, direct debit/standing order or through the “give a little” 
page on our web site.  You can even just drop something into my porch at 51, 
St. Martin’s Road – cash or cheque – all are welcome, and every penny is 
much appreciated! 
 

 

The matter of Citizen Church in St. Peter’s in Senghenydd is moving along, 
although not yet completed.  They are awaiting final agreement at diocesan 
level on funding, and also on the relationships between Citizen Church in our 
Ministry Area, and Citizen Church in the Cardiff Central Ministry area.  
However, we have agreed a “covenant” of collaboration between us, and Fr. 
Ed has been keeping closely in touch with them and their ongoing 
developments.  Meantime, our own “decree” is pending signature – this will 
formally change our name to the “Caerphilly and Aber Valley Ministry Area”, 
and establish slightly adjusted boundaries between ourselves and Pontypridd 
and Ystrad Mynach to remove a few inconsistencies.  Otherwise – no change 
for us – we have been a Ministry Area for some time, as you know. 
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The very unwelcome change (for us) is, of course, that Fr. Edward will be 
leaving in late August, which is a blow to our forward planning, but we wish 
him and Jenna every blessing in their new life together in Coventry.  They will 
be sadly missed by us all – as will those lovely “Dine and Dance” evenings we 
held before the pandemic hit us!  Hopefully, we will be able to view his 
licensing on YouTube? 

May I wish you all a warm and pleasant summer – perhaps the “stay-cation” 
theme of this magazine will prompt us all to take a few days away locally – I 
am certainly inspired by the articles about Pembrokeshire to feel a “call” to 
visit the county of my birth and see and feel its beauty, peace and tranquillity 
– who knows, I may manage it?  God Bless all. 

Ellacombe Bicentenary                                                      Peter Jones 

Sounds from St. Martin’s bells, as heard by the public, are produced in one of 
three ways.  Firstly, there is the sound of the clock chiming, which is produced 
by a mechanical apparatus causing hammers to strike the outsides of the 
appropriate bells.  Secondly, there is the sound of traditional ’full circle’ ringing 
where each bell is rung by one person basically moving the bell from one 
inverted position round to the opposite and back with the bells striking their 
clappers mid swing, the ringers timing their actions to produce the required 
sound.  Thirdly, there is the chiming of the bells where one person can operate 
various ropes attached to hammers which can be made to strike the insides 
of the bells.  Such chiming arrangements require an apparatus where the 
person chiming can remotely control the various ropes required to operate 
their hammers; like the vast majority of such chiming arrangements, St. 
Martin’s uses what is known as an Ellacombe chiming apparatus. 

The Rev’d. Henry Thomas Ellacombe was a minister of the Church of St. Mary, 
Bitton, South Gloucestershire, firstly as a curate and later as vicar, from 1819 
to 1858, having previously worked as a mechanical engineer for Marc 
Isambard Brunel, the father of Isambard Kingdom Brunel and himself a well-
known engineer in his day.  He had previously had some involvement with 
ringing and came to Bitton with a low opinion of ringers around at the time 
who tended to use bell towers as among other things drinking dens and whose 
ringing was for private gain from anyone who would pay them rather than any 
kind of service to the Church.  On arrival at Bitton, he was particularly appalled 
by what he found there in these respects, and found also that there was only 
one key to the ringing chamber, which was in the control of the ringers.  He 
worked hard to wrest back control for the Church, and having established 
access decided to use his engineering skills to enable the bells to be sounded 
for the service of the Church by one person by the invention of what is now 
the widely used apparatus named after him. 
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The invention was in 1821, so its bicentenary is now falling and arrangements 
are being made for a celebration of this in which St. Martin’s will have joined 
by the time of publication.  On Saturday 26th June bells will be sounded, 
commencing in New Zealand and ending on the west coast of Canada, in each 
of the Churches taking part for a period commencing at 12noon local time.  
The organisers are publishing a book to mark the event with a short note 
about each of the Churches taking part, and I include below for anyone who 
may be interested the draft of the entry for St. Martin’s in the book. 

St Martin’s Church in Caerphilly was 
constructed in the late 1870’s to form 
the principal Church in the new Parish 
of Caerphilly, on the site of the former 
Capel Martin which has been a 
daughter Church in the Parish of 
Eglwysilan of which the Caerphilly area 
had been part.  The tower was added 
in the late 1900’s and a set of 8 bells 
with a 13 cwt. tenor installed by John 
Taylor & Co in 2010.  The bells are 
considered to produce a particularly 
nice sound and the tenor bell is 
unusually a ‘maiden’ bell, i.e. no 
further fine tuning was required to the 
bell as cast.  After a period when the 

bells had fallen into disuse a new band of ringers was formed in 1974, a 
number of whom remain part of the current band.  

It is not known when the Ellacombe chiming 
apparatus was installed in the tower, though it is 
perhaps likely this would have been done at the time 
of installation of the bells.  St Martin’s is a popular 
Church for weddings and the ringing of bells on such 
occasions is normally done by chiming by trained 
younger members of the congregation for whom it 
forms a source of regular pocket money.  The 
chiming apparatus also provides the highlight when 
from time to time various groups of mainly young 
people visit the tower and they are allowed to take it in turn to ring the chimes 
and provide sound which can be heard by local residents.  The apparatus has 
been of further use at the time of writing this note when the chimes have been 
used to provide ringing for Church services at a time when restrictions as a 
result of the Covid-19 pandemic has prevented the provision of full circle 
ringing.  
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Eglwysilan’s Warrior Stone Elin Jones 

It was lovely to attend the Open Day at Eglwysilan, on that beautiful early 
summer day.  I am so grateful to Nerys and Pearl for their kind welcome, and 
their help too – because I was there with a purpose. 

We have some very ancient churches in this area – Gelligaer, Mynyddislwyn, 
Bedwellte, and Eglwysilan itself, of course.  These churches fascinate me.  The 
centuries have flowed over them, and generations have worshipped in them, 
have been christened, married and buried there.  
They have been at the heart of their changing 
communities since Christianity came to Britain 
nearly two thousand years ago.  It is possible, too, 
that other gods were worshipped in the places 
where these churches now stand.  That is the 
reason why I came to Eglwysilan on 12th June, with 
a camera, a powerful lamp and an extension lead.  
I wanted to take a good photograph of one of 
Eglwysilan’s mysteries – the Warrior Stone.  You 
can see here what I managed to capture - with 
Nerys’ help. 

Nobody knows exactly when or why this little, smiling warrior figure was 
carved into its block of stone.  When I was studying these things, many years 
ago now, I read that it was probably made in the Early Mediæval Period (what 
we called the “Dark Ages” back then, but don’t anymore).  This was a 
convenient time to place it: those Ages were called “Dark” because we had so 
little evidence for their history – now more and more evidence is being 
discovered as the science of archaeology progresses. 

If this is the case, though, why is there no Christian symbol carved into the 
stone?  Or any writing at all in any language?  There are hundreds of inscribed 
stones from this period, but most of them have inscriptions on them in Latin, 
Welsh or Irish, or they have a complex “Celtic” pattern – and sometimes both.  
There are some stones with just a rough cross shape cut into them, but there 
isn’t even that to be seen on the Warrior Stone of Eglwysilan. 

Is it mediæval? Well, it could be – the warrior has a sword at his side, and a 
round shield.  But why no name or any inscription, and why is the style of 
carving so primitive?  It is more like a child’s drawing than any mediæval 
warrior figure I have seen.  And why is he smiling? 

There is an inscription below the stone itself saying that it was dug out of the 
earth on the north side of the church in 1904.  That much is certain.  The 
north side of the church is the “dark” side.  The door below the stone – closed 
off today – would have been the way out for those excommunicated by the 
church in those days when such things happened. 
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Might this little warrior be the smiling image of a pagan god of war then?  We 
think that Eglwysilan was a sacred site before the coming of the Gospel.  Might 
some long ago Christian have buried the wicked image out of sight, and on 
the side of the church associated with evil?  Or did some pagan place their idol 
in the ground for safety?  But pre-Christian warrior figures tend to carry 
spears, not swords – though swords were known in pre-Roman times.  They 
were found amongst the offerings thrown into Llyn Fawr in the Rhondda 
sometime between 800 and 600BC. 

Or, did some apprentice stone mason try out his tools on a handy block of 
stone, and then hide it for some reason?  Was it a joke by someone used to 
working in stone?  William Edwards, the self-taught architect and builder of 
bridges, is buried close by...  But, if so, why was such a useful chunk of stone 
not used at some point in repairing the church?  This often happened to all 
sorts of stones, with or without inscriptions.  The Idnert Stone, a very 
important inscribed stone, has – possibly - one of the earliest references to 
St. David.  The inscription was recorded in the 17th century, when the stone 
was in use as a windowsill in church of Llanddewi Brefi.  It was subsequently 
broken up to use in repairing the fabric of the church, but bits of the inscription 
can still be identified in the stonework. 

No-one seems to have a definite answer to this puzzle.  The Warrior of 
Eglwysilan keeps his secrets – no wonder he is smiling! 

Elin Jones is a local historian and is currently writing a children’s book on the 
history of Wales.   The “Warrior Stone” will be included in her upcoming book, 
so we watch this space to see the finished article. 

"Just outside Our Doorstep" – The Melanesian Brothers 
Janice Roberts 

"Just outside our doorstep" would make a good tagline for the largest, most 
successful religious community in the Anglican Communion.  There are 1500 
Brothers working as vibrant missionaries in the Solomon Islands, Vanuatu, 
Papua New Guinea and The Philippines.  Their method is very simple: 3-6 
brothers turn up in a Pagan village, build a house, clear the bush, grow crops, 
observe the six-fold cycle of Prime, Morning Prayer, Mass, Terce, Sext, None 
and Evening Prayer, and wait for the locals to step over their doorstep. 

The Brothers take vows of poverty, celibacy, and obedience.  They spend three 
years as a Novice and then five years as a Brother.  Most Brothers serve 
between seven and twenty years, before returning to their homes to find a 
wife and resume the life of a Christian Layman in their village.  Some take life 
vows and remain within the Order, becoming deacons and priests of the 
Anglican Church, but more are ordained after leaving the order. 
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I first heard of the Melanesian Brothers in the 1960s when my sister Barbara 
worked as a teacher at King George 6th High School in Honiara.  She has 
always been a great gardener and would take her surplus fruit and veg to the 
Brothers.  Now, 50 years later, she is a Trustee of the Melanesian Sisters, a 
much smaller organisation whose main function is to provide safe 
accommodation for women travelling alone between the islands. 

Thanks to Nerys and the link she provided to this year's World Women's Day 
of Prayer from Vanuatu, I was able to watch the Service, with the local women 
Speaking and Praying against a background of Tropical Seas and pristine 
beaches, alongside the international committee members from their homes in 
Canada and Mexico.  The theme of the service was the need for education of 
girls and women.  One of the ways the Church helped the women to become 
self-sufficient and pay for the education of their children was by teaching local 
crafts to sell to the Cruise Liner Passengers that call at Vanuatu.  Barbara's 
comment on this was "Just like the Solomons 50 years ago." 

From then on, YouTube began to supply me with videos of the Solomon 
Islands.  On Palm Sunday, we were unable to hold a procession in St. 
Catherine’s, but I watched the procession from the old Cathedral of St. 
Barnabas in Honiara, which Barbara used to attend, to the new.  Christ rode 
on a "Pantomime Horse" as the climate is too hot and wet for donkeys, but 
the palm branches were real enough, albeit from coconut palms not date 
palms.  Later in the week there was an open-air Passion Play.  Everywhere 
was thronged with worshippers as Covid was kept out of the Islands. 

The dedication to St. Barnabas, who owned a field in Cyprus, sold it and 
brought the money to the Apostles, brings us to Ini Kopuria, a local policeman 
who, along with his Bishop, founded the Order in 1926 – “a band of Brothers 
to take the Gospel to the non-Christian areas of Melanesia”.  He refused as a 
policeman to carry a rifle into a village on the grounds that he might wish to 
return carrying a Bible.  He also gave away his ancestral land, for the building 
of the first house for the Brotherhood. 

Since the Reformation, we Anglicans haven't created any Saints, but we do 
produce Martyrs.  Between 1999 and 2000, there was "ethnic tension" in the 
Solomons between landless men and the local population on Guadalcanal, and 
fighting broke out.  The larger local powers, New Zealand, Australia and Papua 
New Guinea did not intervene, but the Melanesian Brothers went and camped 
between the two opposing forces, acting as peacemakers and reconcilers.  
They persuaded them to agree a cease-fire, collected up the weapons and 
threw them into the sea.  One rebel leader on the "weather coast" did not 
agree, but Brother Nathaniel Sado who thought of him as a friend went by 
canoe to reason with him on 20th April 2001.  When he did not return, six 
other brothers Robin Lindsay, Francis Tofu, Tony Sirthu, Alfred Hill, Patterson 
Gatuand and Ini Paratabutu went after him, but they too were abducted.  
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Some, like Nathaniel were tortured, and all were shot between 24th and 25th 
April.  These events led to the intervention of an Australian-led force; the 
bodies were eventually exhumed and a State Funeral for the seven Brothers 
marked the end of Hostilities. 

You may recall the part that the Brothers and Sisters played in providing the 
Liturgy at The Lambeth Conference of 2008.  I remember them dancing down 
the aisle with  the Gospel  Book carried in an outrigger canoe at the final Mass.  
Only very special visitors to the Solomons are greeted in this way, being 
carried from the sea to their destination.  At the end of that Conference, a 
wonderful Icon of the Melanesian Martyrs was placed in the crypt of 
Canterbury Cathedral. Perhaps, when Covid is over, we can visit and give 
thanks for this wonderful Anglican success story. 
 

FROM THE REGISTERS 
Baptisms 

With great joy, we remember all those being offered for baptism at this time, 
especially remembering those baptised in our Ministry Area during June:- 

Bryn Pugh baby Cole Watters 

 

 
Marriages 

With great joy we remember those who have been married during June:- 

Andrew Smythe & Laura Williams 
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Funerals 

With sadness, we remember those who have died recently.  Among them, we 
especially remember those whose funerals fall during June:- 

Arthur Chadwick Donald Lewis-Lewis 

Dennis Hughes Alan Yendle 

We also remember other friends known to us who have died recently:- 

Nick Ryland Ken Saunders 

 

We continue to hold before You all those who have suffered because of the 
virus, those who have died and those who grieve at this time. 

Rest eternal grant to them, O Lord, and let light perpetual shine upon them. 
 

COMING EVENTS 

Benefice Quiz Social Night  

Don’t miss the next of our monthly quiz 
nights held on Zoom.  This month’s quiz 
will be on Thursday 15th July starting at 
7pm.  So bring your own drink and 
nibbles and join us for an evening of fun 
and games!  Whether it’s your first time 
or you’re one of our regular monthly 
quizzers, all are welcome to join.  
Simply contact us for details or see our website: 

https://beneficeofeglwysilanandcaerphilly.org.uk/social/ 
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Concert with Katy Farr  

We are pleased to be able to begin to offer 
concerts again under current restrictions and we 
are delighted to welcome back the amazing 
singer, Katy Farr, for a concert at St. Martin’s on 
Sunday 18th July at 6pm.   

Spaces are limited so please contact us to book 
your place.  Simply phone 07859 301397 or email 
impact.eandc@gmail.com.  A minimum donation 
of £5 will be taken on the door on the night. 

 

Bay to Bangor Sponsored Bike Ride       Fr. Mark 

I plan to cycle from Cardiff Bay to Bangor (2nd to 5th August) with your help to 
raise funds in support of our ministry and mission here in Caerphilly and the 
Aber Valley.  I am rather nervous as I write, since I will certainly need to step 
up my training between now and then!  Simeon, my son, and a friend of his, 
will also be riding in support of a men’s mental health charity.  We will be led 
by Andy, my brother-in-law, an 
experienced road cyclist who also 
studied at university in Bangor.  
The route will total around 200 
miles over 4 days.  Please look 
out for more details on our 
website, or contact Nerys our 
administrator, for more details 
about how to sponsor this event.  
And if you can spare a prayer for 
my training between now and then, that would be most welcome too. 
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SUMMER THOUGHTS 
The Simple Things by Julia Rawlins 

Many years ago, when our daughter was five and before our son was born, we 
saved up enough money to go to Disney World in Florida.  We thought it would 
be a wonderful experience for us all, and especially for Lucy. 

The hotel we stayed in was quite near the resort, but we also hired a car to 
enable us to explore the area whilst we were there.  Most days were spent 
queuing to go on the rides but the only ones Lucy wanted to return to was 
either Mary Poppins’ Carousel or The Mad Hatter’s Tea Party ...  Of course, at 
the end of each of the rides, everyone was obliged to exit through a Disney 
Shop.  A Minnie Mouse swimsuit, a hat and a Mickey Mouse towel were just 
some of the souvenirs we purchased on the first day, I recall....and so the 
holiday continued.  Although the visit to Disney World with its spectacular 
Light Show and animations and Silver Springs Park with its glass bottom boat 
ride were certainly experiences, they were also very expensive ones. 

When we returned home after two weeks, Peter and I felt we needed peace 
and quiet to relax after such a busy time.  The next day, we went to stay in 
the family caravan at Wisemans Bridge in West Wales.  As soon as we arrived, 
we headed straight for the beach, as we had done many times before.  The 
first thing Lucy always loved to do was to buy a packet of paper flags in the 
beach shop.  She would decorate her sandcastle with pebbles, shells, 
driftwood and seaweed – and always put the Welsh dragon flag in pride of 
place on the top!  She carried her bucket, spade and her little fishing net ready 
to do some rock pooling.  As we were clambering over the rocks to get down 
to the beach, she turned to us and declared “Florida was nice, but this is 
definitely my favourite place!” 

My Best Ever Short Break Jen Davies 

On a sunny June Sunday afternoon, prompted by the settled weather and a 
relaxation of some covid bubble restrictions, a suggestion for a day out the 
next day with my oldest bestie (72 years of friendship) morphed into a two 
night stay in her caravan in Amroth.   

We did a quick bit of packing and left on schedule on the Monday morning.  
The 1hr 45 min journey was the perfect excuse for non-stop chatting and the 
traffic was not too busy.  Upon arrival, we settled in, had a quick sandwich 
made from the food salvaged from the fridges and cupboards at home, then 
it was out for our first bit of sightseeing. 
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Colby Woodland Garden is just a few 
minutes’ drive from Amroth, a beautiful 
venue owned by the National Trust.  A 
first for me, I was delighted with the 
walled garden, the pretty coffee shop 
and the extensive grounds with a stream 
running through the middle.  The 
surrounding wooded area is a maze of 
paths, many of which were earmarked 
for a wander on another occasion. 

Next stop was Wisemans Bridge, again 
only minutes drive away.  When we 
arrived, there was an incident further 
along the beach being managed by the 
emergency services.  Hopefully, all was 
well as the ambulance drove past after 
some time with no blue lights flashing.   

 
We had a beautiful evening meal outside in the sunshine, courtesy of the 
beachside pub.  It came with an amazing salad that included fresh 
strawberries, blueberries and blackberries – not being a lover of savoury 
together with sweet I saved them until last and had them as my pudding!  All 
the while, we had stunning views along the coast while we ate. 

A pretty drive took us back to the caravan, where we sat outside until the sun 
went down, and we eventually moved indoors to reflect on our lovely day and 
make plans for the next.  By then, I felt as rested and relaxed as if I had been 
on holiday for days! 

After a good night’s sleep, we set off on the short drive to Tenby.  The town 
and its beaches were busy with day-trippers and holiday makers making the 
most of the glorious sunny and still day.  Parking spaces were in demand and 
after a bit of reversing up a narrow winding street to let a delivery lorry 
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squeeze through, we ended up in the central multi storey car park.  From our 
high vantage point we could see brown smoke coming from an adjacent 
building and realised that a serious fire was just starting.  Sure enough, by 
the time we had “Paid and Displayed” – such a long-winded procedure these 
days!!! – the fire brigade was in charge, traffic and pedestrians were being 
diverted, and the smoking building, a fish and chip shop, was being hosed 
down.  Fortunately, the shop was just across the street from the Fire Station, 
so they had no problems getting there. 

We walked away from the smoke, thankful once again that the Emergency 
Services were there when needed. 

Next on the agenda was a coffee break and the purchase of tickets for a boat 
trip to Caldey Island.  Again, we sat in the sunshine, on a picnic bench with 
beautiful views over the harbour.  I felt sorry for the people sitting at the next 
bench eating pasties.  Halfway through their lunch a seagull swooped down 
and stole half a pastie from the table!  They were not impressed….  Thankfully, 
the gulls were not interested in our hot coffees. 

The boats to Caldey were running every few minutes to cope with demand, so 
with no queueing we were on board and enjoying the views of Tenby from the 
calm blue sea.  I had never visited the island before and was not disappointed.  
What a beautiful, tranquil place despite the numbers of visitors. 

We enjoyed lunch in the Tea 
Garden, the crowning glory for me 
being a massive slice of delicious 
gluten-free dark chocolate sponge 
cake.  Mmmmm….  I assume the 
chocolate was from the monks’ 
small factory on the island. 

There is lots to see and we didn’t 
manage it all in the one afternoon, 
so I am looking forward to a return 
visit.  Our aim that day was to go to 
the public beach for a swim before we left the island, and as we were making 
our way towards it and the boat home, there was an unfortunate incident 
where a lady collapsed and once again the emergency services were called.  
When we were on the beach, the lifeboat crew and their medic arrived, and 
ultimately the lady involved was able to travel back to Tenby on the same 
ferry as us.  We didn’t swim in the end – the water was numbingly cold – and 
we settled for a paddle along the shore. 

Thank God for the dedication and skills of those wonderful men and women 
who look after us all whenever we need them.  Three incidents we witnessed 
in just a day and a half were a stark reminder of how we depend on them 
always being there. 
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After buying local Pembroke new potatoes and some 
strawberries on the way back to the caravan we 
prepared a slap-up evening meal washed down with 
a jug of Pimms and reflected on the wonderful day 
we had enjoyed.  All so therapeutic!  By this time, I 
felt I had been away for a week! 

Our last morning was drizzly and damp, but off we 
went again undaunted – we were still “on holiday” 
and determined to enjoy a few more hours in the 
area.  We drove to Saundersfoot, mooched around some shops, had a 
delicious cup of hot chocolate in a cafe, and then  – as the rain had stopped – 
enjoyed a walk around the harbour.  At this point we were hungry enough for 
fish and chips, which we ate in the car overlooking the sea.  Next stop was 
the honey ice cream shop, then a few minutes’ drive to the next bay, Coppet 
Hall beach.  A new one for me but definitely a favourite. 

Back to the van for a cuppa, then it was packing the car, hoovering up the 
sand, switching everything off and heading for home.  We had an amazing 
time, so relaxing, scenic, and rejuvenating, and all less than two hours away 
from home. 

Wales is definitely God’s country. 

My Summer Helen Murphy 

My favourite place on earth is my homeland – Scotland – and this is where I 
shall be later this summer.  However, if I can't go there – and I haven't been 
able to go 'home' since September 2019 – my next favourite place is here in 
Caerphilly. 

I live in a very modest semi–detached house in very modest estate in 
Pontypandy, but I gave my house a name when I moved here: "Cala Sona". 

Some people think it is Spanish but it's not: it's Scots Gaelic and it means 
'Happy Haven' for that is what my home is to me.  When I shut my door, I am 
safe.  I feel joy in seeing the many photos of family members found in many 
of the rooms in my home, for they bring back memories of happy times spent 
together; I am pleased to see my Great –grandfather's dresser in the dining 
room, not because it's particularly valuable or that my Great Grandfather was 
anyone important, but in it, the link between us is tangible; and I'm glad to 
see the poster in my sitting room advertising Kelvingrove Art Gallery in 
Glasgow where my Grandpa would take my brother and me when we were 
wee bairns.  I adore my new kitchen, re–modelled at the end of last year.  I 
can sit at my new island and look out of the new French windows into the 
garden.  So, whilst I appreciate my home hugely, it's my garden that brings 
me the most pleasure and even solace. 
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When I first moved here in December 2006, the gardens – back, front and 
side – had nothing growing, not even one little daffodil bulb.  For the next few 
years, helped by David, my younger son, we began to plant in our little part 
of earthly Eden.  If anyone I knew was thinning out flower beds, I would ask 
for the plants being disposed of; now, many of the flowers remind me of the 
friends that donated them; I looked in garden centres for plants that were 
being sold off cheaply – that is how my beautiful acer tree came to be planted.  
It was bought in the autumn of 2007 and it was a little sapling; David was 
cross with me and wanted me to buy a bigger tree, but sometimes mum does 
know best!  That little sapling has grown into a big tree which the birds love 
and so do I.  The sun visits my garden in the morning and as it moves round 
to other parts, it casts shadows of the leaves of the tree onto the grass.  I love 
to watch these shadows.  Any breeze will cause the shadows to dance as the 
tree sways. 

Close to the acer tree is a blossom tree which produces such lovely, flowered 
stems in the spring.  This blossom tree also likes to sway and dance but 
sometimes it's still when the acer tree and the other shrubs are moving from 
some invisible force.  Sometimes, I think this must be like the Holy Spirit which 
moves over people – some of whom will be touched and blessed whilst others 
remain ignorant of what they have missed. 

This year, I have been conscious of the bees in the garden.  One shrub in 
particular (I think it's a cotoneaster but David disagrees) had what appeared 
to be dozens of bees on it a few weeks ago.  I used to be rather scared of bees 
but now I know how important they are, I'm glad to welcome them here. 

I love watching the birds that visit the garden and later in the summer when 
my raspberry canes produce fruit, it will be a race between me and the local 
bird population as to who gets to the fruit first!  They usually win.  Then, 
there's the song of the blackbird in the evening – such a delight to hear. 

Later still in the evening, strange shapes can be seen flitting in the darkening 
sky – the bats have arrived for the insects.  Strange to think how such strange 
and rather ugly creatures can be so graceful when seen flying. 

This year, I am trying to grow a wild flower area in my side garden.  At the 
moment it looks terrible, but I hope something good will come of it. 

Sitting in the corner of my patio is a Buddha statue which was given to me 
when I moved to Wiltshire and it came with me here.  When I sit on the patio 
I sense this deep peace and calmness.  Other gardens can be bigger, have a 
better variety of flora and fauna and be looked after by people with far more 
knowledge and skill than I'll ever have, but here is my Cala Sona; here is my 
happy haven and I love it. 
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Staycation – June 2021 Lesley Owens 

John and I had given ourselves a 36-hour pass from working hard on his 
allotment, my garden and his own garden.  He has friends who own a caravan 
in Broadhaven, and we are allowed to make use of it whenever they are not 
there themselves.  We both love the sea, maybe it’s because we are both 
Pisces.  Many Sundays are taken up with a walk from Cold Knap over to Barry 
Island and back again, usually over the sand if the tide is out.  If not, we go 
the long way around, taking in the sights of the old wrecks, wondering how 
many years they have lain embedded in the estuary.  They all look so sad 
when the tide is out.  We had not seen the sea for about 18 months, so we 
were really looking forward to this little trip. 

So, with our 36-hour pass, John gave his friend George instructions for 
allotment duties.  I left Chris instructions on watering the tomatoes in my 
greenhouse – but no doubt Jessica would claim to be “in charge”, especially 
as she has her own little pink watering can.  She would probably make it clear 
to Daddy what must be done! 

My sister and I were taught to swim at an early age.  I was 6, my sister 7½.   
I can remember the first time the instructor took the harness from me – and 
let me go!!  I swam 6 lengths of the pool, I was a “swimmer” and so thrilled.  
My mother extracted me at that point from the pool as she was worried I 
might sink with exhaustion.  It was the beginning of my love of swimming.  
My sister and I were enrolled in a Swimming Club and over the years took part 
in many swimming galas and events in our area.  When we were at senior 
school, we went on to achieve gold medals for “Life Saving”.  From that time, 
I always thought that maybe, one day, my training would pay off and I would 
save somebody’s life.  It hasn’t happened yet, but I am always on the lookout 
for anyone in distress. 

We set off from Caerphilly, our 36-hour trip ahead of us, the sun shining 
brightly, with the promise of a good day.  The following day was meant to be 
thunder and lightning, but we went prepared with wet weather gear.  As we 
coasted along the familiar route, passing the usual landmarks, heading for 
Haverfordwest, the skies clouded over and the sun disappeared.  There were 
a few spots of rain, and then a few more!  I wondered why John didn’t put the 
wipers on.  Eventually, he did – as he said “I was trying to avoid putting them 
on – I didn’t want to disappoint you”!  Aaaah – so it rained for the rest of the 
way – but, we were going to see the sea again, come what may. 

As we travelled through the town of Haverfordwest, we smiled, despite the 
weather, as the bus stops and lamp posts were adorned with brightly, knitted 
rainbow covers, in a seaside theme, with towels and deckchairs on top of the 
bus stops.  It really was a delight to see.  Such enthusiasm from the residents 
of the town to welcome visitors. 



23 | P a g e  
 

We arrived at our destination and unpacked the car whilst managing to dodge 
the drizzle.  We hadn’t needed to take much with us as it was only a two-night 
stay.  We each unpacked the items we had taken.  My little container with 
enough Fruit & Fibre cereal for the two breakfasts required (with a little bit 
extra in case John fancied any).  John unpacked his box of cornflakes and I 
laughed out loud.  I couldn’t help it – he had taken with him the largest box 
750 gm (for two breakfasts)!!  Men....  Perhaps he thought we might get 
“locked down” whilst there. 

The skies began to clear and the sun came out; so, off we went down to the 
promenade.  It was much more pleasant than we had expected.   Nothing 
beats that moment when you reach the point where the sea comes into view.  
It gets me every time!   An ever-changing vista, always there, changing 
through the seasons.  As we drew closer, the sound of the waves breaking on 
the shore became louder, the white, frothy foam cascading along the ripples 
as the waves fell over one another.  The gulls circled overhead, in search of 
their next meal, calling to one another.  What an absolute joy to be in such a 
beautiful, peaceful place. 

We went into the Ocean restaurant and had fish and chips, an absolute must 
when in Broadhaven.  We sat looking out of the windows at the people passing 
by, all enjoying the last of the evening sunshine.  We walked the length of the 
promenade and down onto the sand, before sauntering along the beach to the 
other end, watching the few people still around, some with little children 
determined to get the most out of the day.  You could taste the salt in the 
fresh, clean air and we filled our lungs with the smells of the ocean. 

We managed 8 hours sleep the first night (must be the sea air).  I cannot 
remember when I last had 8 hours sleep.  The promised thunder and lightning 
appeared to have gone east and we woke to beautiful sunshine.  A leisurely 
breakfast followed (with lots of cornflakes for John), toast and marmalade. 

We then ambled back to the beach, a good 15 minutes’ walk.  The breeze was 
welcome with the heat of the sun.  We passed a granny pushing a wide pram.  
As we smiled at her, she let us peep in to see tiny twins inside, a boy and a 
girl, 3 months old – precious.  A tired looking mum and dad were following 
behind her. 

Crossing the road, we went down the little slipway, stepping gingerly over the 
stones, onto the sand, once again.  I did my quick scan of the shoreline (on 
my constant lookout for anyone in distress) but thankfully, everyone was safe 
and sound. 

There was a man at the water’s edge, with a little Yorkie by his side, holding 
up one of his front paws.  We stood and watched intently to see what the little 
dog would do as the waves came closer.  All of a sudden, a wave splashed 
over his little legs and onto his tummy.  He jumped up and tried to run back 
on the sand.  The man let him off his lead and those little wet legs ran as fast 
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as they could to where a lady sat on the sand.  She wrapped him in a towel 
and gave him a hug.  We spoke to the man as he walked back over to his wife.  
We said we’d been watching his little dog’s antics.  He explained that the little 
dog was a “rescue” dog and was now 5 years old.  “Too old to teach new 
tricks” he said, “never been used to the beach”.  Obviously, this little one had 
a lovely new family now. 

Another quick glance around – nobody in distress....   we carried on with our 
walk along the beach, taking in the sights and sounds of this wonderful place.  
We spent the lovely “unexpected” afternoon in deckchairs in the sunshine. 

We enjoyed a further evening meal at The Ocean and sauntered for the last 
time back along the beach before our tired legs returned for our last night in 
the caravan. 

On the journey home, we called into Saundersfoot (a favourite place of ours).  
We checked out the new Harbourmaster’s building – which looks great – now 
that all the boarding is down.  We chatted 
to one of the workmen having his lunch – 
who informed us that the roof of the new 
building is “still leaking” – ooops, that’s not 
good.  I expect they will sort it eventually. 

When we have stayed in Saundersfoot, we 
generally go to our “secret” place.  It’s a 
bit of a walk and you need sensible shoes 
for going over the rocks.  When the tide is 
out, go past the Harbourmaster’s new 
office onto the small beach on the right and 
walk right down to the point.  Clamber 
carefully over the rocks and on the other 
side is a beach (the name of which escapes 
me).  It is only accessible over these rocks 
or down a great steep slope further up the 
beach from a caravan site.  But – and here 
is the “secret” – just around to the left is the most beautiful lagoon, left when 
the tide goes out (you can only go this way when the tide is out).  You can 
swim to your heart’s content, safely.  The sea is crashing on the other side of 
the big rocks and is just stunning to watch.  For the two Pisceans I know, this 
lagoon holds the magic only found in fairy tales.  Not so “secret” now.  If you 
decide to try it, you might see me and John – swimming......   only – remember 
– the tide comes back in!  Don’t leave it too long before you scramble back 
over those rocks!!  Our 36-hour pass went by much too quickly, but I don’t 
suppose it will be long before we can return again.  Hopefully next time, 
Jessica will be with us – then it won’t be quite so peaceful, but we shall look 
forward to returning ..... very soon.    
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CARING FOR OTHERS 
Open Doors: Laos Pearl Davies 

With 227,000 Christians, Laos is number 
20 in the worldwide watch list of 
persecuted Christians.  Ruled by the 
communist party, Christianity is treated as a hostile western threat.  Christians 
must be extremely careful to stay on the good side of the communist 
authorities.  House churches are classed as illegal gatherings and must 
operate in secret.  The authorities use information from government-
controlled churches and local leaders to put pressure on the Christians. 

Open Doors strengthens and supports persecuted believers in Laos by 
providing Christians with leadership training, discipleship programmes and 
practical aid.  Let us pray that God will encourage and strengthen believers 
for a breakthrough in the country’s leadership, in the hope that they will 
encounter God’s love, and for opportunities for Christians to share their faith. 

If you wish to donate to this wonderful organisation, you can do so in the usual 
way – through the Benefice website at 

https://beneficeofeglwysilanandcaerphilly.org.uk/donations/ 

Mary’s Meals Alison Charles 

It costs just £15.90 to feed a child for a whole school year with Mary’s Meals.  
So, a little funding can go a very long way.  Mary’s Meals now have a new 
opportunity to raise even more funds with your help. 

Become a monthly giver before 31st August 2021 and your first three 
donations will be tripled, thanks to a group of generous supporters, who have 
promised to make funds available up to £50,000.  Help us access all the funds 
by setting up a Direct Debit today and the impact of your kindness will go 
three times further. 

This would be a tremendous help to Mary’s Meals.  They aim to give each 
hungry child in the world children a nutritious meal each school day.  A hungry 
child misses out on essential education to bring them out of poverty.  As they 
declare ‘Every child deserves enough to eat – and an education’.  And, so far, 
they feed nearly two million children every day. 

So why not become a monthly giver?  Visit their fantastic website to find out 
the details and much more about the charity. 

Http://www.marysmeals.org.uk 
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World Vision Snippet Margaret Ware 

For many years now, Peter (my son) and I have sponsored children through 
World Vision.  The youngster we sponsor at the moment is called Dibs and she 
lives in Mbella, Cameroon.  Dibs’ birthday is coming up (4th August) – I couldn’t 
remember if she was twelve or thirteen.  I rang World Vision to find out, spoke 
to a lovely lady called Laura (who by the way was a Christian) and we spoke 
for nearly half an hour.  Laura updated me on quite a variety of ongoing 
projects that World Vision are doing at the moment but the one I wanted to 
tell is Pick Parties. 

This project, which is being trialled in Uganda, organises a party and children 
waiting to be sponsored are invited, the prospective sponsor adults have given 
photographs of themselves which are put up in the party room and the children 
pick their own sponsor.  I thought this was a lovely idea, giving the children 
some say in their future sponsor instead of just being allocated someone.  
World Vision and other similar charities do such good work, and they are not 
often mentioned, so just thought I’d let you know a small “ something” that is 
happening, and is positive in this very different world that the last 18 months 
have given us. 

Take care everyone.  God bless. 

 

CARING FOR CREATION  
Nature at home with the grandchildren Alison Charles 

My two granddaughters are six and four years old and are now really beginning 
to appreciate what mother nature has to offer, especially close to home in our 
gardens.  They live next door to me, and so we have lots of time together to 
explore what is around us.  Their school also helps here.  The other day Lizzie, 
in year one, brought home a bean planted in a pot.  The whole class had one.  
You couldn’t see the bean but just a couple of days later it began to appear – 
a tiny light green shoot.  Gradually, as Lizzie watered it and we transferred it 
into a bigger pot, she became really excited as her ‘beanstalk’ grew bigger.  
It’s still growing and will have to go in the garden soon.  But the beauty of this 
is that they can see a difference every day. 

When I pick them up from school on the walk back to the car we pass a very 
thick hedge of hebe, which is covered in tiny clusters of white flowers.  Close 
scrutiny, of course, and they have fun counting the bees gathering nectar.  
They are learning a lot about where honey (a big favourite) comes from and 
how the bees are the start of the process. 
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They are learning that flowers are key here and that the bees have to be able 
to get into the heart of the flower to gather the nectar.  In our front garden 
we have some foxgloves which clearly show this.  I also have some Stipa 
gigantea grass which, at the moment, has some very big stems with tall wavy 
fronds of seed heads.  Fun to play with but the girls can see that they do not 
attract the bees as there are no flowers.  But they can see the different flowers 
and plants that make up an interesting and pretty garden to explore. 

This warm weather has meant that they have been having picnics in the 
garden.  Lizzie decided to make this an occasion the other day and laid out a 
cloth on which she had gathered flowers from the garden to put in a glass as 
a pretty centrepiece.   She could see that the different types of plant and 
flowers could make a lovely display.  So, she picked ferns, pansies, tiarella 
and lavender.  Colour, shape and perfume!  Hopefully, they will both learn 
from this that wherever they go our world is full of all sorts of wonderful plants. 

Gardening Parties 
If you enjoy a spot of gardening, or just sitting 
to chat with others, why not come along to 
our garden clubs?  Whether you’re a 
gardening expert or a complete novice, all are 
welcome.  This month’s meetings are on:- 

    Saturday 3rd July – 10am at St. Martin’s 

    Tuesday 6th July – 2.30pm at St. Catherine’s 

    Saturday 31st July – 10am at St. Andrew’s 

St Andrew’s Garden Laurie Brown 

The garden is looking ‘very well’ at the moment.  
Paths have been created between the 
shrubberies thus providing more variety for 
adults and children to explore the grounds. The 
‘wildflower’ areas are displaying a wide mixture 
of plants both flowers and also what we might 
call weeds, but which blend in quite nicely. 

The new raised bed is looking good with 
tomatoes, broad beans, etc. 

Many thanks to everyone who helped with tidying, pruning, litter picking, 
planting, seed scattering, tea/coffee making and chatting. 
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Creation Care: Gardening at St. Catherine’s 
The first activities following on from our planning meeting have taken place 
during the month of June. 

 The troughs from last year have been replanted with miniature Dianthus 
plants (although not sold as such, I am told they may in fact be Sweet 
Williams) and summer bulbs.  An additional two troughs, supplied by the 
Benefice, have been planted with pansies by Sue Lewis. 

 The raised bed has been cleaned out replanted.  After several suggestions, 
it was decided on a central Kniphofia (perhaps known more familiarly as 
Torch Lily or Red-Hot Poker), surrounded by marguerites.  Being perennials, 
these should require a reduced level of maintenance over future years while 
providing a show from late spring through to autumn. 

Some photos of the cleaning-out of the Raised Bed, taken over two mornings:- 
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Update 

Within 5 days of having planted the raised 
bed, the 2 largest marguerites had “grown 
legs” and walked off (perhaps they were 
really triffids in disguise?) – photo to right 
– and almost all the dianthus plants had 
been appropriated.  The marguerites have 
been replaced and the dianthus plants 
replaced with fuchsias – hopefully, by the 
time the fuchsias are in flower, their root 
systems will be developed sufficiently to 
make it difficult for them to be “removed”. 

Benefice Nature Morning at Eglwysilan 
Saturday, 12th June Pearl Davies 

I was asked to go along just to take names and contact numbers, and this 
suited me perfectly as nature isn't my strong point as such – more up the 
street of dear late other half. 

Set out in the glorious sunshine, members of the Benefice, their families and 
friends (young and old) arrived at the peaceful setting of St. Ilan. 

I thought this would be a tranquil easy morning – how wrong I was!!!!!  Fr. 
Mark had pointed out to us in a recent sermon that we all turn up to church 
for many different reasons ...  and this indeed soon turned out to be the case. 

Among the earliest visitors were 3 ladies hoping to take a look inside our lovely 
church.  Deryn was able to facilitate this and after supplying masks we soon 
learnt that one of the group had been married there in 1971 and 2006 to the 
same man on both occasions!!!!  She was able to share with us some photos 
of both weddings and left us thankful, having enjoyed the memories of these 
past happy times. 

Next in was a lovely lady by the name of Elin Jones: who was researching the 
warrior stone - a knowledgeable and interesting tale she told.  She has kindly 
written up an account of this for IMPACT so please read her story and enjoy 
the history. 

Our next visitors a couple from Rhoose – they make the trip monthly to attend 
the grave of his late mother.  A Senghenydd boy, he was married at St. Peters 
and knew many folk that l also knew, including my old neighbours.   

Time was flying by ........  Last of all, 2 beautiful greyhounds and their owners 
turned up looking for some water.  Thankfully Nerys spotted the tap beside 
the lych gate, and we recognised the gent who often attends St. Martins and 
St. Andrews  
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Having been born in Abertridwr, christened, confirmed and married in 
Eglwysilan, I had a lovely trip down memory lane, reminiscing about days 
gone by.  So, Fr. Mark’s words had indeed resonated with me on this occasion 
– people do indeed attend for many different reasons.  Their needs all 
differing, yet on this occasion all were met in the one place....... Church.   
Thank you, Nerys and Deryn, for organising a really lovely morning. 

The Nature Day: Views from the Future 
Freya Thomas (age 9) 

We arrived at Eglwysilan churchyard on a bright sunny Saturday morning.  
There was a Nature Day.  We started by searching the churchyard for any new 
and amazing bugs.  We found woodlice, a Wolf Spider and a Crab Spider.  
Next, we made a bird feeder out of an empty toilet roll. We put peanut butter 
onto it and seeds.  It was great fun and Nerys was there to help.  Then we 
looked at a map of the churchyard and we had to find some landmarks.  Later 
we headed off to the Rose and Crown and I had a pot of tea and some biscuits.  
Thank you Eglwysilan for a brilliant Nature Day! 

Will Thomas (age 12) 

Last Saturday, we went to the Nature Day in Eglwysilan Churchyard.  We 
arrived about 10:30 am and I had to eat my breakfast there because I am too 
slow in the morning!  It was a lovely morning, and it was nice to be outside 
exploring and looking for all sorts of stuff, instead of spending a few hours 
indoors.  Unfortunately, there were only three other children there.  To make 
matters worse, they were all girls and years younger than me! 

There were two activities or trails.  There was a wildflower trail, where we had 
to walk around and point out any flowers that were interesting.  The other trail 
was an insect trail.  This trail was similar, but instead of plants and flowers, it 
was critters and stuff like that!  My favourite activity of the day was an 
orienteering one, where we had to locate landmarks inside the churchyard 
from real life photos and spots on the map.  At the end, we made a simple 
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bird feeder out of the inside of a loo roll, peanut butter and bird seed.  We 
finished the day with drinks at the Rose and Crown.  Overall, I had a great 
day.  I’m glad I went. 

 
 

A MESSAGE FROM MALT 
If you are in need of practical, spiritual, or emotional support, please 
contact us and we will explore with you how we can help. 

 

God of hope, we ask you to protect and bless all the people of Wales.  
Help us to be mindful of the needs of others, through Christ our 
Saviour.  Amen. 

 

Ministry Area Leadership Team 

 

 

 

We are your church.  We are here for all. 


