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“It was June, and the world smelled of 

roses. 
 

The sunshine was like powdered gold 
over the grassy hillside.” 

 
- Maud Hart Lovelace 
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Vicar   Canon Chris Darvill        01792 367999 

email newtonstpeter@hotmail.com 

The Vicarage, Mary Twill Lane, Newton, SA3 4RB 

 

Honorary Assistant Priest   The Rev’d Fr. John Workman   Tel. 405674 

Vicar’s Warden    Nicole Taylor     Tel. 404433 

Deputy Warden    Keith Vaughton     Tel. 361769 

People’s Warden    Mike Abbett      Tel. 731933 

PCC Treasurer    Phil Rogers      Tel. 360430 

PCC Gift Aid Secretary   Susan Bates      Tel. 360534 

Organist and Choirmaster   Phil Orrin      Tel. 07748 764762 

Verger     Sue Davies      Tel. 367158 

 

For arrangements for Marriage, Funerals and Baptisms please contact the Vicar. 

 

Mother’s Union    Jennifer Williams     Tel. 362434 

Churchwomen’s Fellowship Jo Breckles      Tel. 361641 

Church Flowers    Joy Edwards      Tel. 366004 

Church Cleaning    Susan Rees      Tel. 405282 

Lesson Reading    Judy Powell      Tel. 369582 

Hall Bookings    Beverley Rogers     Tel. 369420 

Chairman Hall MNG Comm.  Bert Harris      Tel. 369744 

Who’s Who in the Parish 
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     The Vicar Writes 

Dear friends, 
 
For all the fact that we are in lockdown I can’t believe how quickly the weeks are going past. I do hope that time is not 
dragging for you and that you have found purposeful ways to occupy this strange period. 
 
I was reflecting the other day how amazing it is that the whole season of Easter has come and gone without an ordinary 
service conducted in St Peters. Our hearts go out to all those who had been looking forward to celebrating their 
weddings in the church over this period - we are glad that most of them have looked to rearrange their weddings in the 
church. 

Sadly it has also not been possible to celebrate the lives of parishioners with funeral services in the church during these 
weeks. The different council run crematoria in Morriston, Llanelli and Margam have all sought to do their very best, but it 
has been a difficult task conducting funerals under the present, very necessary legislation. We extend our deepest love and 
sympathy to those bereaved families over this trying period. We earnestly look forward with them to the time where we 
can gather together once again and hold memorial services for those who have departed. 
 
Now that there is a slight relaxation of lockdown I do hope that this presages a return to something more approaching 
normal life in the not too distant future. One of the things that has been clearly brought home to me is my own lack of 
technological skills which I have had to desperately seek to learn over these weeks. I am deeply indebted to those who 
have helped me and in so doing enabled us to keep many of our worshippers and a growing worshipping community 
together. It is amazing literally how many hours it takes to produce even a short video. 
 
On a similar theme I am very aware that there are those who do not have access or the ability to use modern Technology. 
This is obviously affected their ability to take part not only in services but to receive the magazine even - since hardcopies 
of the magazine being distributed through people’s door steps has simply not been permissible. We are now seeking to 
make the magazine available in paper form once again.   
 
As with everyone I hope very much that there will not be a second spike or a return to lock down but I certainly think 
when we are able to do so that we need to establish ways of helping people to master the technology they do need if 
similar circumstances occurred again. It would certainly be something that we could look at having a couple of short 
meetings on in the hall to show people the necessary rudiments. I am also aware that having been here not quite three 
years I am very much Johnny come lately - for so many people have lived in the village all their lives and the network and 
communication is very strong. I am heartily glad about this because as I ring and speak to different people I am hearing all 
about everyone else because they are ringing and talking with each other. I have been discussing, however, whether there 
are people who would like another member of the congregation to ring them on a fairly regular basis simply to have a 
chat. The local shops and the Mumbles Community Council are doing sterling work in seeking to provide food but 
sometimes just to hear a human voice on the other end of the phone can be very helpful and reassuring. If you would like 
to be involved please let us know. 

 
I do hope you enjoy this edition of the magazine- in order to avoid any confusion the magazine is usually made available 
in the church on the first Friday of the month. But over lockdown we have been releasing it on the Sunday after. For those 
of you who wish to have a hard copy there will certainly be copies available when lockdown ends. 

 
My thanks once again to Bev for collating the magazine, and to those who have taken the time to write articles. Can I once 
again please ask people to share articles with us and to send them to me as the editor of the magazine at 
newtonstpeter@hotmail.com. 

With my best wishes as always, 
Chris 
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HIGH DAYS AND HOLY DAYS FOR JUNE 

The two most famous apostles are remembered this month, for they share a feast day. 

29th June.  The Feast of St Peter and St Paul 

St Peter, ‘the Rock’: St Peter (d. c. 64AD), originally called Simon, was a married fisherman from Bethsaida, 
near the Sea of Galilee. He met Jesus through his brother, Andrew. Jesus gave him the name of Cephas (Peter) 
which means rock. Peter is always named first in the list of apostles. He was one of the three apostles who were 
privileged to witness the Transfiguration, the raising of the daughter of Jairus, and the Agony in the Garden. 

When Peter made his famous confession of faith, that Jesus was the Christ, Jesus recognised it as being the 
result of a revelation from the Father. He in turn told Peter that he would be the rock on which His Church 
would be built, that the ‘gates of hell’ would never prevail against it. Peter and the apostles would have the 
power of ‘binding and loosing’, but Peter would be personally given ‘the keys of the kingdom of heaven’.  Jesus 
also forewarned Peter of his betrayal and subsequent strengthening of the other apostles.  After His 
Resurrection, Jesus appeared to Peter before the other apostles, and later entrusted him with the mission to feed 
both the lambs and the sheep of Christ’s flock. 

Peter played a big part in the early Church, and he is mentioned many times in the Book of Acts, where in the 
early chapters he organised the choice of Judas’ successor, preached with stirring authority at Pentecost; and 
was the very first apostle to work a miracle. Peter went on to defend the apostles’ right to teach at the Sanhedrin, 
and to condemn Ananias and Sapphira. It was Peter who first realised that Christianity was also for the Gentiles, 
after his meeting with Cornelius. Later he took a prominent part in the council at Jerusalem and went on to clash 
with St Paul at Antioch for hesitating about eating with Gentiles. 

Early tradition links Peter with an apostolate and martyrdom at Rome. The New Testament does not tell us 
either way, but Peter being in Rome would make sense, especially as Peter’s first epistle refers to ‘Babylon’, 
which was usually identified with Rome. Peter’s presence in Rome is mentioned by early church fathers such as 
Clement of Rome and Irenaeus. Tradition also tells us that Peter suffered under Nero and was crucified head-
downwards. There is no conclusive proof either way that St Peter’s relics are at the Vatican, but it is significant 
that Rome is the only city that ever claimed to be Peter’s place of death. 

St Peter was a major influence on Mark when writing his gospel, and the First Epistle of Peter was very 
probably his (many scholars believe that the Second Epistle was written at a later date). From very early times 
Peter was invoked by Christians as a universal saint. He was the heavenly door-keeper, the patron of the Church 
and the papacy, a saint both powerful and accessible. 

In England there were important dedications to Peter from early times: monasteries such as Canterbury, 
Glastonbury, Malmesbury, Peterborough, Lindisfarne, Whitby, Wearmouth, and especially Westminster. 
Cathedrals were named after him, too: York, Lichfield, Worcester and Selsey. In all, it has been calculated that 
1,129 pre-Reformation churches were dedicated to St Peter, and another 283 to SS Peter and Paul together. 

Images of Peter are innumerable, but his portraiture remains curiously the same: a man with a square face, a 
bald or tonsured head, and a short square, curly beard. Not surprisingly, his chief emblem is a set of keys, 
sometimes along with a ship or fish. 
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29th June        St Paul, apostle to the Gentiles 

Like Peter, Paul (d. c. 65) also started life with another name: Saul. This great apostle to the Gentiles was a Jew 
born in Tarsus and brought up by Gamaliel as a Pharisee.  So keen was he to defend the god of his fathers that 
he became a persecutor of Christianity, and even took part in the stoning of Stephen. He hunted Christians down 
and imprisoned them, and it was while on his way to persecute more Christians in Damascus that he was 
suddenly given his vision of Christ. 

It was the decisive moment of Paul’s life – Paul suddenly realised that Jesus was truly the Messiah, and the Son 
of God, and that He was calling Paul to bring the Christian faith to the Gentiles. Paul was then healed of his 
temporary blindness, baptised, and retired to Arabia for about three years of prayer and solitude, before 
returning to Damascus. 

From then on Paul seems to have lived a life full of hazard and hardship. He made many Jewish enemies, who 
stoned him, and wanted to kill him. Nevertheless, Paul made three great missionary journeys, first to Cyprus, 
then to Asia Minor and eastern Greece, and lastly to Ephesus, where he wrote 1 Corinthians, then to Macedonia 
and Achaia, where he wrote Romans, before returning to Jerusalem. 

After stonings, beatings and imprisonment in Jerusalem he was sent to Rome for trial as a Roman citizen. On 
the way he was shipwrecked at Malta; when he finally reached Rome he was put under house-arrest for two 
years, during which time he wrote the four ‘captivity’ epistles. Later Paul may have revisited Ephesus and even 
have reached Spain.  Tradition tells he was eventually martyred at Rome during the persecution of Nero, being 
beheaded (as a Roman citizen) at Tre Fontane and buried where the basilica of St Paul ‘outside the walls’ now 
stands. 

The belief that Peter and Paul died on the same day was caused by their sharing the same feast day. 

Paul was not only a tireless missionary but a great thinker. His epistles played a major part in the later 
development of Christian theology. Paul’s key ideas include that Redemption is only through faith in Christ, 
who abrogated the old Law and began the era of the Spirit; that Christ is not just the Messiah, but the eternal, 
pre-existent Son of God, exalted after the Resurrection to God’s right-hand; that the Church is the (mystical) 
body of Christ; that the believers live in Christ and will eventually be transformed by the final resurrection. 

It is difficult to overemphasise the influence of Paul on Christian thought and history:  he had a major effect on 
Augustine, Thomas Aquinas, Luther, Calvin and others. In art, Paul is depicted as small in stature, bald and 
bandy-legged, with a long face, long nose and eyebrows meeting over deep-set eyes. His usual emblems are a 
sword and a book.  In England he was never as popular as St Peter, and ancient English churches dedicated to 
him alone number only 43. 

The history of the relics of Peter and Paul is not very clear. Tradition says that Peter was buried at the Vatican 
and Paul on the Ostian Way under his basilica. Certainly, both apostles were venerated from very early times 
both in the Liturgy and in private prayers, as testified by Greek and Latin graffiti in the catacombs of the early 
3rd century. 
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MOSQUES, MINARETS AND MADRASSAHS – A TASTE OF THE SILK ROAD 

By Judy Powell 

Many of you will be familiar with Joanna Lumley’s television series “Silk Road Adventure” where she travelled 
the ancient silk route from Venice to China.  Our trip took us to Uzbekistan, at the heart of the Silk Route. 

Our first stop was Khiva, a city with a 2,000 year old history, which has been occupied by several different 
civilisations. It was the last staging post for merchants, aiming to cross the desert to Persia and was an important 
stop on the Silk Route.  Legend says that it was founded by Noah’s son, Shem who marked out the city walls.  
Today it is an UNESCO World Heritage Site. 

The ancient city was fortified with mud walls, but it is the inner city, Itchan Kala which is so stunning.  It is a 
treasure-trove of beautifully decorated mosques, minarets and madrassahs.  All of these buildings are decorated 
inside and out in a dazzling array of glazed bricks and tiles (majolica) in intricate patterns of various shades of 
blue.  One of the minarets was intended to be the tallest in Central Asia but it was never finished as its sponsor 
was decapitated and the builder fled in fear for his life. 

Street traders offered us a variety of products including beautiful silk scarves, and a wood-carver showed us 
how he made 12 position Koran stands from one small block of wood. 

 

Kalta Minor Minaret (unfinished) 

From Khiva we travelled by coach through the Kyzyl-Kum or Red 
desert.  The old roads, from the Russian era, were in a very bad 
condition so our driver had to swerve from one side to the other to 
avoid huge pot-holes, and lorries going in the other direction.  The 
journey to Bukhara, a distance of 490 Km took from 8 am – 5.30pm.  
(We shouldn’t complain – it took the camel trains a month to make the 
same journey!) 

Bukhara has been a centre of trade and education for more than 2000 
years, but its origins are even older than this. It was a major city on the 
Silk Route but was also a centre of Islamic education.  It is said to be 
the best example of a medieval city in Central Asia and has over 140 
beautifully decorated buildings.  Highlights were the Bolo Hauz 
mosque (below) and the Summer Palace of the Emir. 
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Two crafts were in evidence here.  One was the beautiful hand made silk and wool carpets (second 
mortgage required!) and the other the ancient traditional embroidered wall coverings called suzanis. 

Traditional silk and wool carpets 

Suzanis (embroidered wall coverings) 

We went for a traditional Bukharan meal where plov, the national dish, was served.  This is a mixture of lamb, 
rice, onions, spices and loads of salt and garlic.  I have the recipe and will try it one day! 

We also visited the Naqshbandi mausoleum – a beautiful site dedicated to Bukhara’s unofficial patron saint.  It 
had a truly sacred atmosphere, and it was very moving to see all the Muslim worshippers praying or 
circumnavigating the tomb, totally oblivious of tourists”. 

Samarkand was our next destination, a city with 2750 years of history, fought over by Alexander the Great, 
Chingiz-khan and Timur the Great.  It is known as the “town of blue domes”. In 1370 Timur decided to make it 
his capital city.  He was an accomplished warrior and spent 35 years expanding his territory.  But he was also a 
highly cultured man with a thirst for knowledge and was a passionate supporter of the arts.  He brought 
craftsmen and artisans from many cities to Samarkand to build and beautify it and he massively achieved this.  
The blue domes (see below), colourful mosques, golden ceilings, are all testament to this.  His words “Let he 
who doubts our power and munificence look upon our buildings” ring very true.  

Another interesting place was Ulug Beg’s 
observatory.  Ulug was one of Timur’s grandsons, 
but he was not interested in military or political gain.  
He was a fine mathematician and astronomer and his 
intention was to turn Samarkand into a centre for 
education and scientific development.  To this end 
he built a huge astronomical observatory, part of it 
underground to protect it from earthquake.  Using 
his equipment he was able to accurately chart over 
1000 stars, and determine the length of a year with 
greater accuracy than Copernicus.  He also worked 
out the exact tilt of the earth’s axis and all this was 
done without optics.  His words “Religion disperses 
like a fog, kingdoms perish, but the works of 
scholars remain for an eternity” exactly reflect his 
beliefs and achievements. 
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Tashkent, our last stop, the capital of Uzbekistan, is a modern city redeveloped after an earthquake in the 
1960’s.  It has a mixture of buildings from 17th century madrassahs, soviet era edifices to stylish modern 
buildings.  The Chorsu bazaar is a vast food market, full of colourful veg and spices, originally open-air but now 
housed in domes.  The traditional uzbek bread called ‘non’ is sold from old prams.  The Lamenting Mother 
statue is a memorial to all soldiers who have given their lives for peace, and also the grieving mothers left 
behind.  In Independence Square we saw beautiful fountains and the magnificent Independence Arch.  
Tashkent’s art deco underground system is also interesting. 

 

Uzbekistan is an extremely interesting place to visit – so much beauty and history.  The people are friendly, 
happy and proud to be independent.  Although a devoutly Muslim country they seem to be western in attitudes 
and dress.  I would recommend a visit.  

 

Lamenting Mother Statue                                                   Independence Arch, Tashkent Chorsu Market 

From Samarkand we travelled via Shakhrisabz, the birthplace of Timur and another city of stunning 
buildings and an over-lifesize statue of Timur, to Tashkent.  Part of the journey was on the Afrosiyab 
bullet train – but that is another story! 

Shakhrisabz - Birthplace of Timur 
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While the Hall is closed due to lockdown, 
Bev, the Administrator, can be contacted on 

the Hall mobile.  

For any queries relating to future bookings, 
classes and groups etc. please call  

07899 868086. 

 

 

 

 

LOCKDOWN RECIPE FROM NICOLE 

Here are two easy recipes I've used in lockdown. 
 
Tomato and Strawberry salad 
 
Slice a couple of tomatoes and strawberries. Lay them out alternately sprinkle with basil, salt and a little olive 
oil 
 
 
Cut and Bake biscuits 
 
125g (4oz) sugar.                   200g (7oz) plain flour.   1 tsp baking powder 
1 egg                                        1 tsp vanilla essence  
50g (2oz) chopped nuts or sultanas 
110 (4oz) butter melted 
 
Mix egg, sugar and vanilla then mix in everything else.  

Let it stand for a minute, knead into a sausage shape about 1 inch in diameter.  

Wrap in greaseproof paper and store in fridge or freezer. Cut into thin slices as required and cook as required 
gas 4, 180, fan 160 for 10 minutes.  I usually cut 6-8 slices and leave the rest in the fridge until next time! 
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A Brief History of Bowling 

 

Bowling Along…      

 

Bowling is said to have begun in ancient Egypt and gradually entered Europe from North Africa. We know that 
bowls was played outdoors on Plymouth Hoe and in 1588 Sir Francis Drake, a famous Elizabethan mariner, 
finished his bowling before sailing against the Spanish Armada. In his ship The Pasha he brought lignum-vitae 
from the Caribbean, a very hard wood, which his carpenter shaped for his crew to bowl and to take exercise. 
Hence the practice of referring to bowls as woods. Previously Henry V111 was a keen player and insisted that 
bowling should only be played by the gentry. In 1511 he placed a fee of £100 on all bowling greens ensuring 
that only the wealthy could afford to play.  

Shakespeare was aware of the game and talks of the “run against the bias”, with reference to the jack as the 
nib. This history actually predates the tale of the Duke of Suffolk who, in Goole, Yorkshire, is said to have sawn 
off the knob of his baronial staircase after his soft wood bowl suddenly split and disintegrated on the baronial 
lawn. Five centuries ago outdoor bowling was a male only sport, played far more viciously than today. Metal 
sprigs on one side of the bowl gave it a bias. 

Bowling has now divided into three distinct types:  

First, the senior and oldest form, on outdoor bowling greens, flat in the south and crown in the north to ensure 
the grass dries out to begin play in April and  before the rains and snows return in late October.  

From wooden bowls W. D. Hensell developed hard rubber bowls in Melbourne, Australia. These proved 
difficult to machine and produce accurately. By 1926 the International Bowling Board passed a law that all 
bowls would not exceed 3lbs 8ozs or 1.6kgs. By 1980 the Henselite bowls made of hard plastic, phenol 
formaldehyde, were accurate and won tournaments. This type of bowl is now used in all three formats of 
bowling. Sizes come in 00, 0, 1 to 5, so that the bowl is suitable for different sizes and shapes of one’s hand. 
Bowls are machined with a larger circumference on one side with, a smaller circumference on the other, and 
this produces a slight swing or bias when the wood approaches the jack. Metal sprigs are no longer used to 
ensure bias. 

The second format, indoor long mat bowling, began in the early 1900’s when Dr. William Gilbert Grace 1848 – 
1915 ended his 44 year cricketing career for Gloucestershire and England.  He was one of the cricketing greats 
and became the first President of the English Bowling Association which formulated rules for long mat 
bowling. The EBA catered for clubs, players, and outdoor bowlers who were unable to play during winter 
months.  

In 1905 the First International Bowling Association met in The Park Hotel, Cardiff and Dr. W G Grace helped 
to formulate new rules for England, Scotland, Northern Ireland and Wales. Long mat bowling is strongly 
featured on TV when the annual World Bowls Competition is watched by many viewers and practicing bowlers. 
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The third format of indoor short mat is more recent. In 1940 two South African migrants arrived in Cardiff. 
They were appalled at the weather conditions which prevented them from regularly bowling as they had been 
used to do at  home in sunny South Africa. They hired a hall in Cardiff, put down a mat and short mat bowling 
began there. Soon they both went to live in Northern Ireland.  

In 1961 the Belfast Irish Indoor Bowling Association was formed and was then followed by England in 1969. 
Short mat sales began in 1969 when clubs were first able to purchase specially produced mats. Rules were 
established for clubs in Scotland and Wales in 1981. The English Short Mat Bowling Association, ESMBA, 
met in Staffordshire in 1984 and decided that the length of mats was to be 45ft long and 6ft wide. A block of 
15ins long, by 3ins by 3ins, placed at the centre of the mat, was devised to try and prevent flyers, or faster 
woods, from destroying the end and infuriating most of the opposing team. White lines were established to 
limit foot faults and back lines for a boundary.  

The language and rules of short mat bowling are therefore very recent, and the game has become most 
enjoyable, not only in terms of bowling expertise, but also as a chance to socialise, make new friends and 
enjoy a couple of hours of enjoyment. It has been very interesting to see the rapid increase in female 
membership especially on the short mat, as well as in the other forms of bowling. The image of all male 
bowling established in the middle ages on pub gardens, with heavy betting and drinking, has changed 
completely as a result. It is still highly competitive, but more benign and friendly, with an underlying will to 
win.  

We shall be very pleased to return to the short mat after the coronavirus ends, for both exercise and pleasure, 
as it is such an excellent way of keeping fit.  

My age makes it more difficult to retain balance and gently bowl up to the jack. The thrill of a “toucher”, (the 
wood gently kissing the jack), raises  cheering and applause, but this for me is becoming a distant memory. 

 

Berkeley Wright 

14. 05. 20 

  

Answers to Easter Quiz 

	

	

Easy	
1		Judas	
2.	Donkey	
3.	Peter	
4.	Barabus	
5.		Robber		
6.	Angel	

	

Harder	
7.	John	
8.	Joseph	of	Aramethia	
9.	Caiaphas	
10		Mary	of	Bethany	
11.	Pilate		
12.	Peter	
13.	Mar	Magdalene	

	

	

Hardest	
14.	Mica	ch	5	vii	
15.	Malcus	
16.	Nicodemus	
17.	Cleopas 
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Some News from the 

Book Room 

More recommendations from the virtual Book Room. I hope everyone is well and hope to see you all 
soon. 

 

Recommended Reads: 

 

1. Diney Costello - ‘The Runaway Family’ (about a Jewish family during the war) 

2. Diane Chamberlain - ‘Summer’s Child’ (set in America, a mystery of a child found on a beach - 
excellent) 

3. Louise Candlish - ‘Our House’ (terrifically twisty - hooks you from the first page) 

4. Hilary Boyd - ‘The Lie’ (a page-turner) 

5. Lucinda Riley - ‘The Butterfly Room’ (amazing) 

6. Kayte Nunn - ‘The Botanist’s Daughter’ (discovery, desire and deception) 

 

Di Morrissey is an Australian author and all her books are based on life in Australia - aboriginal life, 
pearling, farming and other subjects. They are all very good and were first given to our group by Jean 
Griffiths who has family in Australia and always brings back books from her visits. They are available 
on Kindle. Some of the best are: ‘Tears of the Moon’, ‘The Songmaster’, ‘Monsoon’ and ‘The Last Rose 
of Summer’. Once you’ve read one you’ll be hooked. 

 

There will be more recommendations next month 

 

Happy reading 

 

Mari 

 

PS - If you would like a lovely relaxing radio programme, listen to ‘Beverley’s World of Music’ on 
Radio Wales from 9.00pm to 11.00pm on Sunday nights. A lot of people in Newton tune in - give it a 
go! (Beverley played a request for Edna Davies’s 99th birthday - she was delighted). 
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WOOLLACOTTS BUTCHERS    

 

 

           High Class Meat Purveyors 

Home Produced Beef  

                                                             Dairy products. 
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Dave Roberts 

                                                Qualified Electrician 

• Electrical Installation & Repairs 

• Intruder Alarms & Door Entry Systems 

• Smoke & Fire Alarms 

• No Job Too Small 

38 Croftfield Crescent 

Newton 

SA3 4UL 

Telephone 01792 363469, Mobile  07515327304 
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WHO’S WHO IN ST PETER’S 

Canon Chris –our vicar 

 

Chris was born in London and educated at Saint Paul’s School. His parents were firm believers in the 
importance of education to enable people to fulfil themselves - a principle with which he thoroughly agrees. 
After school he won a Dean Rusk scholarship to study at an American University prior to reading his degree in 
theology at Oxford; after graduation he trained as a secondary school teacher in religious education and physical 
education. During this time he was accepted for theological training and completed his course at Saint 
Stephen’s House, Oxford when our former vicar Bishop David was the Principal there.  

He was ordained in London and served at the parish of Saint Paul Tottenham just after the Broadwater Farm 
riot. He has fond memories of the vibrant if troubled community there. He was offered his second curacy in 
Mumbles by the then vicar Canon Geoffrey Thomas, whose son Nick had studied with Chris at Oxford. Chris 
was actually on honeymoon with Lawan when interviewed for the post. He says moving to Wales was a big 
decision but one he has never regretted. After three very happy years in Oystermouth he became chaplain to the 
University in Swansea and was delighted that in his time there six people put themselves forward and were 
accepted for ordination.  

The major part of his ministry however has been spent in Llansamlet where he was the vicar for 23 years. 
During that time his great pleasure has been to see his five children Kathryn, Robert, Ben, Sam and Patrick all 
go through university and start off on careers, a very major achievement, which he sees as completing the circle 
of the opportunities his parents gave him through his own education. 

He became a Christian while he was at St Paul’s School through the friendships and fellowship he found in the 
School Christian union which was a very open organisation for all denominations and none, which encouraged 
open and informed discussion. This is why he has returned each year in the summer holidays to act as chaplain 
to their summer camp. 

 He realised that he was being called to ordination when he was 17 years old. He comments that he has never 
doubted his calling and sees it as a great honour even though there have been times where he has looked at his 
bank balance wistfully! He added - I am very fortunate, they say if you find a job you love you’ll never go to 
work again and so I don’t really consider that I have ever had to work, although of course there have been some 
things far more difficult to do than others. 

In September he will have been with us for three years. 
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I will be posting several abstracts over the coming months from a lovely article written about Newton Village. 
 

Here is part one… 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Walks around the Newton of my Childhood 
By Betty Sivertsen nee Evans 

 
[My thanks to Edna Davies for providing me with access to these memories] 

 
This is written as I saw things as a child to teenager in Newton and there possibly may be mistakes. Please take them as 
a lapse of memory due to old age. 
 
I arrived in the lovely village of Newton, aged 6 months – February/March 1921. On both sides, my family were Sketty 
folk and I was born in Dillwyn Road, Sketty and Christened in St. Paul’s Church. 
 
The village to which I came was approached by steep hills on all sides. Langland Corner, Newton Road with its Big 
Hill and Little Hill (now New Well Lane), West Cross Lane, coming across Hill Pool, Belle Vue Road, across the 
cemetery to Slade Road, and from Caswell Hill and Bishopston. The Murton Lane from Murton was reasonably flat 
and a very popular walk. There was also a lovely walk turning to the left of Espalone down Caswell Valley to Caswell 
Bay. 
 
The village was composed of white washed stone cottages and stone houses. No numbers, but names – Rose Cottage, 
Lilac Cottage, Pear Tree Cottage, Bay Tree Cottage, Swiss Cottage, Picton Cottage, to name a few.  The houses at the 
top of the village beyond the Post Office were Worcester Terrace and Port Eynon Terrace, then continuing up High 
Pool Lane to the common and turning right across Pickett Mead and out to Murton. Opposite Groves Avenue on 
Caswell Road, we turned  right into Southward Lane, until we came to the bottom of Nottage Road on our left. Nottage 
Road went on to meet Caswell Road at the church and then continued down Caswell Hill. 
 
At the bottom of Nottage Road, you kept right and went up through Newton Village, turning to the right above the Post 
Office to Slade Road, known at one time as Cemetery Lane. Whitestone Lane was left off Slade Road and to the left 
opposite the Post Office was Summerland Lane. The Manor House stood at the top of the village at the junction with 
High Pool and Murton Lane. Off Caswell Road by the church, went Mary Twill Lane and Brynfield Road. Continuing 
along Caswell Road, was Hillgrove and then down to the bay, with Summerland House on the top of the cliffs. All the 
rest were fields for the animals of the many farms. There was a stream which ran down (now St. Peters Road) with a 
stile at the bottom. I can just remember going there with my parents. There was Pickett Mead, the Rush Field, and 
Milland’s Field, which was used as holiday homes for folk from the smoke-laden valleys, and whose owners had 
bought a lot of old army huts from the 1918 war and converted them beautifully. 
 
In those days the sun seemed to shine all day. In Summerland Lane, where wild flowers grew in abundance, we used to 
take nature walks from school, and I think we learnt the name of ever flower. We would go to Rush Field and pick 
reeds and rushes and make small baskets; we fished for tiddlers and sticklebacks in High Pool. Someone always feel in, 
but we went home muddy and tired. My Mother was not amused, but we went to bed and slept like logs. 
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Summerland House stood off Caswell Summerland House sood off Hill and was owned by Miss Davies. It 
had lovely grounds and she built a walled tropical garden on the left of the drive. As children, we adored it 
and thought it enchanted – we thought there were fairies there. If we went as far as Black Rock, we could 
creep through the railings, wander around with magic dreams until we got caught! 
 
Newton and surroundings were farming – going down from High Pool, where on the West Cross side was 
Mathews’, then Bosworths’ Farms – Miss Bosworth used to drive her cows down to Underhill Park 
(Thornfields) and she delivered milk cans with a yoke. 
 
Mr Secretan Jones lived in the Manor House and turning in to Slade Road and Whitestone Lane was Mr Tom 
Owen’s farm; his brother, John, who had a farm in the centre of the village, always wore a bowler hat, so was 
known as Bowler John. Mr Tom Owen grazed his cattle in the fields (now Highmead Road). We lived 
opposite Bowler John’s farm. Mrs Owen was a lovely lady and she would let us stand by the barn door and 
watch the cow being milked (by hand). She would take the milk to the diary, sieve it several times and then 
fill our jugs and my can, which my mother had bought me, so that I could fetch the milk. The milk was warm 
and creamy and although I only had a little way to go, there would be very little left in the can by the time I 
got home! At the junction of Summerland Lane was New Well Farm. John Owen had a riding school on 
Pickett Mead. I remember that his horses were so well trained they took you as far as you paid for and then 
stopped dead, they would not go an inch further! At the top of Nottage Road, before the school, was Tom 
Wollacott’s farm. 
 
The farmhouse stood off the road before the school (now the Old School House). He had two daughters and 
one was a schoolteacher who taught in the Church School in Dunns Lane. She was very strict, but she got 
those children to learn and had a very high rate of 11+ passes. The last farm on the top left of Nottage Road 
was Dick Wollacott’s farm, a large farm, his cattle and sheep went to fields surrounding the golf course. The 
road was full of cattle, horses etc. Early morning and tea times they were taken to graze in fields in High 
Pool, Summerland Lane, Brynfield Road, Caswell Road and sheep grazed on the golf course. I remember the 
autumn and Harvest time when the threshing machine would come pounding along the roads with its big 
steam engine. It would go from farm to farm threshing the grain. The men never stopped working and 
finished each farm before moving on and the children would follow it everywhere. 
 

Where is this…? 

 

This beautiful photo from the 
archives is of a road in Newton 

Village. 

But where exactly is it…? 

Answer in next month’s 
magazine. 

Brian Davies 
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Hymn Quiz 

 

Round 1: What hymn is this line from? 

a.  Hands that flung stars into space   

b.  End of faith, as its beginning    

c.  He fights for breath, he fights for me 

d.  He paints the wayside flower    

e.  No door can keep them out    

f.  In thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail  

g.  In tuneful accord, ye sons of new birth  

h.  And there I’ll serve my King for ever   

i.  Angel hosts his praises sing    

j. Death is crushed to death    
 

  
 

Round 3: initials.  

E.g. WISTWC = When I Survey The Wondrous Cross 

a.  OC, OC, E    

b.  FTBOTE 

c.  ICAMHIF 

d.  HSTNOJS    

e.  AWM; FFTE    

f.  OJ, IHP    

g.  AG, HSTS     

h.  OLMG, WIIAW    

i.  BTTOGA     

j.  TLMS, INW    

 

 

 

 

Round 2: Who wrote: 

a.  A safe stronghold our God is still   

b.  Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound  

c.  O let the Son of God enfold you   

d.  I danced in the morning (Lord of the dance)  

e.  Praise to the holiest in the height   

f.  Lord, for the years     

g.  In the bleak midwinter    
  

h.  Let us with a gladsome mind    

i.  Jerusalem     

Round 4: Which century were these hymn 
written in? 

a.  Who would true valour see   

b.  Rock of ages     

c.  When I survey  

d.  By faith we see the hand of God 

e.  Jerusalem the golden    

f.  Jesus Christ, I think upon your sacrifice  

g.  Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord
  

h.  Sing, my tongue, the glorious battle  

i.  Before the throne of God above   

j.  God moves in a mysterious way  
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Round 5: Name three hymns that begin with the word 
‘And’. 

 

Round 6: Name a hymn usually sung to this tune: 

a.  Adeste Fideles  

b.  Abbot’s Leigh   

c.  Crimond    

d.  Eventide    

e.  Kingsfold    

f.  Living Lord   

g.  Nun danket   

h.  Old 100th    

i.  Repton     

j.  Blaenwern    

Round 7: Think of a hymn with this word in it: 

A. Cream 
 

b.  Laughter    

c.  Ineffable    

d.  Ineffably     

e.  Charger    

f.  Cumbered    

g.  Verdant    

h.  Empires    

i.  Squadrons    

j.   Plane 
 
k.  Consubstantial   

l.  Panoply   

 

Sent in by Janet Fisk 

   Church of the Stunned Chicken 

Answers in next Parish Magazine 
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The Manor House 

By Edna Davies 

 

On the edge of the village of Newton, at the junction of the track to Murton and the drover’s road to 
Highpool and the Common, the Manor House was built in 1861.  It still stands there today, looking 
majestically down Newton Road. It was to be the home and vicarage of the Rev. David Secretan 
Jones who was the incumbent of All Saint’s Church from 1867 to 1898. It was also said to be the 
future home of his fiancée. 

 

No expense was spared. He employed the same firm of architects used by Madame Patti to build the 
winter garden at Craig-y-nos (now known as the Patti Pavillion) as well as by Charles Gold to build 
Glyn-y-coed. They were also the architects who designed the old Ben Evans building. They were the 
Bucknall brothers – Alfred, Robert and Benjamin - based in Swansea, but with some kind of French 
connection. The architects designed it in the style of a French chateau. The roof slates were imported 
from Belgium and the metal window furniture from France. French tradesmen built the house and 
lavishly decorated the interior. 

 

Unfortunately the wedding did not take place, but Secretan Jones took up residence and used it as 
his vicarage. He deserves great credit for improving the quality of the services at All Saint’s Church 
and laying firmly the foundations of High Church traditions, based on the Oxford Movement, which 
led to greatly increased congregation numbers. In the 1901 census it is recorded that he lived there 
alone with a live-in servant. He was then 66. 

 

The Manor House has had many occupants since the days of Secretan Jones, but still stands looking 
down the village, very little changed in its exterior from its early days. 

 

Sources: 

Oystermouth Historical Association 

All Saint’s Magazines 

Glenys Batcup 
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AN IMPORTANT REMINDER 
 
There have now been twelve Sunday where there has not been a service in church. As 
you are no doubt aware in order to meet our bills as a church we are reliant upon your 
generosity. During the present situation obviously those who pay by standing order or 
direct debit have still been making their regular donation, but there has been no chance 
for those who pay by the envelope scheme or who put cash in the loose collection to 
make their contribution. Yet even though it has not been possible to make the 
contribution - the bills have still needed to be paid. 
 
As at the end of March 2019-Envelopes were £7217 and Loose Collection £1549. As at 
the end of March 2020- Envelopes were £5288 and Loose Collection £1497 
  
As at the end of April 2019 Envelopes were £9980 and Loose Collection £2840. 
As at the end of April 2020 Envelopes were £6931 and Loose Collection £1497 
  
Could we therefore kindly ask you to make your donation?  By cheque, no cash to be 
posted to: 
 
The Treasurer, c/o Newton Vicarage, Mary Twill Lane, Newton, Mumbles, Swansea 
SA3 4RB. 
 
Payee-   St. Peter's Church, Newton. 
 
Clearly however the better way forward is for members to set up a Standing Order. 
Banking details as follows: Bank NatWest; Branch Swansea City Centre; 
Sort Code 55 61 55; Account name St Peter's Newton; Account Number 23053895; 
-finally only your name needs to be quoted as the reference. 
 
If you wish to make a payment Online by BACS the same information applies. 
 

THANK YOU 



 

 

 

EDITORIAL 

Contributions for July’s Magazine should be sent to 

newtonstpeter@hotmail.com  

 

 

On-line presentation created by Beverley Rogers. 


