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When On A Summer’s 
Morn 

When on a summer’s morn I wake, 

And open my two eyes, 

Out to the clear, born singing rills 

My bird-like spirit flies, 

To hear the Blackbird, Cuckoo, Thrush, 

Or any bird in song; 

And common leaves that hum all day, 

Without a throat or tongue. 

And when time strikes the hour for sleep, 

Back in my room alone, 

My heart has many a sweet bird’s song 

And one that’s all my own. 
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Dear friends, 

 
Welcome to the second edition of our church magazine. We hope you 
enjoyed the first. 

 

 

You may be thinking that this one comes quite soon after the last one and 
you would be correct! After all the change around created by 
Lockdown we decided to make the first edition available on Easter 
Sunday morning; consequently this, the May edition, now comes out only 
two weeks later. 

 
I hope within the magazine you find articles of interest, amusement and hope to help you in 
these strange days. 

 
May I reiterate my thanks to Bev for her hard work on the artwork and publishing side and also 
to those who have contributed. 

 
A fresh appeal is made to you to share articles of interest that we can include in the next edition, 
which will be available at the beginning of June. You can do this by emailing the church at 
newtonstpeter@hotmail.com. 

 
We will also be continuing to upload services during the lockdown if you or others you know 
wish to receive these please send your email address to the church at the address above. 

 
With my best wishes as always, 

 
Chris 
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The Coronavirus Lockdown – a chance to reach out! 
 
Although the ‘Lockdown’ restrictions have kept us all at home and unable to worship as we normally would, Canon Chris’s 
marvellous ‘virtual services’ together with wonderful music from Phil Orrin, (The Mumbles Music Ministry) have kept us 
spiritually together over these trying times! 
 
Through the use of technology - Emails, YouTube, and Facebook - it has allowed continuing communication between our Vicar and 
church members when ‘face to face’ contact is not possible.   
 
But, more importantly, and somewhat ironically, the latest technology, especially Facebook, also provides a great opportunity to 
reach out to local people, and beyond, to those who would not usually take part in a church service, or come to our church to 
worship.  
 
In order to facilitate this, St Peter’s Facebook page (St Peter’s Church, Newton) has posted the link for all Chris’s services and has 
already established quite a considerable following, (270 people reached on Easter Sunday and 391 hits on YouTube).  
 
Most of those people we have reached are not regular worshippers, but evidently have a faith and take comfort from Chris’s 
services.  This is made clear from the appreciative comments they have left on our Facebook page. 
 
Here is a selection of those comments: 
 
‘Thanks Chris for a lovely respectful, meaningful and reverent service’ 
 
‘Thanks Chris, my Mum has just listened to your service. Much appreciated as she is housebound at present.’ 
 
‘Beautiful church, lovely service’. 
 
‘Thank you Chris, once again you have given me a lift’. 
 
‘Thank you Chris, really felt I was there with you’. 
 
‘Thank you so much for going to so much trouble to make a really beautiful service, well several in fact. I’ve been able to share it 
with neighbours who are not on Facebook but have access to YouTube. Happy Easter!’ 
 
 
St Peter’s Facebook page is a great place to post photos of church events and already has a great collection of snaps. The page 
clearly shows what a vibrant and friendly church family we are! 
 
It’s really worth a visit!! 
 

Mike Abbett 
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Blessed are the truth-tellers 

 

ITV News journalist and presenter Julie Etchingham, a practising Christian, has defended the role played by journalists during 
the Coronavirus pandemic. 

She told the Christians in Media website, “Reporters are coming in for a lot of flack for the questions they are asking 
government. But what else are we for?  We all get that this is a crisis like no other; that few in government have ever had to 
navigate such a challenge. 

“But, if we’re still attempting to function as a democracy in the face of this, then scrutiny is clearly crucial.  Many in our 
frontline services and the wider public are demanding answers. We are there on their behalf. We don’t always get it right. This 
isn’t a moment to trip people up, but urgently to get to the truth.” 

As a Christian who has worked in communications for around 50 years, I strongly support Julie Etchingham’s view. Now is the 
time for truth and accuracy to be at the centre of all our communications. 

So, yes, we need to be praying for and supporting the front-line health service staff, the public health experts, the scientists 
researching vaccines to combat the virus, and the key workers keeping our societies running. 

But we also need to be praying for and supporting the men and women working in and with the media to publish, upload, 
broadcast and distribute the most accurate information, without spin or distortion. 

So here is a prayer for the media in these challenging days. 

 

Loving God, 
We pray for everyone working in and with media in these challenging times. 

Encourage all who seek to explain and interpret the fast-changing world around us. 
Embolden the truth-tellers, truth-seekers and fact-checkers. 

Promote coverage that builds our shared humanity and where everyone has a voice. 
Bring clarity where there is confusion 

Bring knowledge where there is speculation 
Bring wisdom and insight when the way ahead seems unclear. 

And bring us all to a knowledge of truth that sets us free, and helps keep us safe. 
In the Name of the Father, Son and Holy Spirit. 

Amen. 
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The Cracked Pot 

(Sent in from Fran Jordan) 

 
A water bearer in India had two large pots, each hung on each end of a pole, which he carried across his neck. One of the pots had 
a crack in it, and while the other pot was perfect and always delivered a full portion of water at the end of the long walk from the 
stream to the master’s house, the cracked pot arrived only half full. 

For a full two years this went on daily, with the bearer delivering only one and a half pots of water to his master’s house. 

Of course, the perfect pot was proud of its accomplishments, perfect to the end for which it was made. But the poor cracked pot 
was ashamed of its own imperfection, and miserable that it was able to accomplish only half of what it had been made to do. 

After two years of what it perceived to be a bitter failure, it spoke to the water bearer one day by the stream. 

“I am ashamed of myself, and I want to apologise to you.” 

“Why?” asked the bearer, “What are you ashamed of?” 

“I have been able, for these past two years, to deliver only half my load because this crack in my side causes water to leak out all 
the way back to your master’s house. Because of my flaws, you have to do all of this work, and you don’t get full value from your 
efforts,” the pot said. 

The water bearer felt sorry for the old cracked pot, and in his compassion he said, “As we return to the master’s house, I want you 
to notice the beautiful flowers along the path.” 

Indeed, as they went up the hill, the old cracked pot took notice of the sun warming the beautiful wild flowers on the side of the 
path, and this cheered it some. But at the end of the trail, it still felt bad because it had leaked out half its load, and so again it 
apologized to the bearer for it’s failure. 

The bearer said to the pot, “Did you notice that there were flowers only on your side of the path, but not on the other pot’s side? 
That’s because I have always known about your flaw, and I took advantage of it. I planted flower seeds on your side of the path, 
and every day while we walk back from the stream, you’ve watered them. For two years I have been able to pick these beautiful 
flowers to decorate my master’s table. Without you being just the way you are, he would not have this beauty to grace his house.” 

Each of us has our own unique flaws. We are all cracked pots. But if we will allow it, The Lord will use our flaws to grace His 
Father’s table. In God’s great economy, nothing goes to waste. 

 

 

 

 
Image: Penny Parker 
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HIGH DAYS AND HOLY DAYS OF MAY 

 

1st May – May Day: unbridled merriment 

May is the month when the ancient pagans used to get up to ‘all sorts’! The Romans held their festival to honour the mother-
goddess Maia, goddess of nature and growth. (May is named after her.) The early Celts celebrated the feast of Beltane, in honour 
of the sun god, Beli. 

For centuries in ‘Olde England’ the people went mad in May. After the hardship of winter, and hunger of early spring, May was a 
time of indulgence and unbridled merriment. One Philip Stubbes, writing in 1583, was scandalised: ‘for what kissing and 
bussing, what smooching and slabbering one of another, is not practised?’ 

Henry VIII went ‘maying’ on many occasions. Then folk would stay out all night in the dark rain-warm thickets and return in the 
morning for dancing on the green around the May pole, archery, vaulting, wrestling, and evening bonfires. 

The Protestant reformers took a strong stand against May Day, and in 1644 May Day was abolished altogether. Many May poles 
came down – only to go up again at the Restoration, when the first May Day of King Charles’s reign was ‘the happiest Mayday 
that hath been many a year in England’, according to Pepys. 

May Day to most people today brings vague folk memories of a young Queen of the May decorated with garlands and streamers 
and flowers, a May Pole to weave, Morris dancing, and the intricacies of well dressing at Tissington in Derbyshire. 

May Day is a medley of natural themes such as sunrise, the advent of summer, growth in nature, and – since 1833 – Robert 
Owen’s vision of a millennium in the future, beginning on May Day, when there would be no more poverty, injustice or cruelty, 
but harmony and friendship. This is why, in modern times, May Day has become Labour Day, which honours the dignity of 
workers. And until recently, in communist countries May Day processions were in honour of the achievement of Marxism. 

There has never been a Christian content to May Day, but nevertheless there is the well-known 6am service on the top of 
Magdalen Tower at Oxford where a choir sings in the dawn of May Day. 

An old May carol includes the lines: 

The life of man is but a span, it flourishes like a flower 

We are here today and gone tomorrow – we are dead within an hour. 

There is something of a sadness about it, both in words and tune, as there is about all purely sensuous joy. For May Day is not 
Easter, and the joys it represents have always been earth-bound and fleeting. 

21st May – Ascension Day: 40 Days with the Risen Christ 

40 days after Easter comes Ascension Day. These are the 40 days during which the Risen Christ appeared again and again to His 
disciples, following His death and resurrection. (Matthew 28; Mark 16; Luke 24; and John 20.) 

The Gospels give us little of Christ’s teachings and deeds during those 40 days. Jesus was seen by numerous of His disciples: on 
the road to Emmaus, by the Sea of Galilee, in houses, etc. He strengthened and encouraged His disciples, and at last opened their 
eyes to all that the Scriptures had promised about the Messiah. Jesus also told them that as the Father had sent Him, He was now 
going to send them – to all corners of the earth, as His witnesses. 

Surely the most tender, moving ‘farewell’ in history took place on Ascension Day. Luke records the story with great poignancy: 
‘When Jesus had led them out to the vicinity of Bethany, He lifted up His hands – and blessed them.’ 

As Christmas began the story of Jesus’ life on earth, so Ascension Day completes it, with His return to His Father in heaven. 
Jesus’ last act on earth was to bless His disciples. He and they had a bond as close as could be: they had just lived through three 
tumultuous years of public ministry and miracles – persecution and death – and resurrection!  Just as we part from our nearest 
and dearest by still looking at them with love and memories in our eyes, so exactly did Jesus: ‘While He was blessing them, He 
left them and was taken up into heaven.’ (Luke 24:50-1) He was not forsaking them, but merely going on ahead to a kingdom 
which would also be theirs one day: ‘I am ascending to my Father and to your Father, to my God and your God…’  (John 20:17) 
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The disciples were surely the most favoured folk in history. Imagine being one of the last few people on earth to be face to face 
with Jesus, and have Him look on you with love. No wonder then that Luke goes on: ‘they worshipped Him, and returned to 
Jerusalem with great joy. And they stayed continually at the temple, praising God.’  (Luke 24:52,53) 

No wonder they praised God! They knew they would see Jesus again one day!  ‘I am going to prepare a place for you… I will come 
back and take you to be with me that you also may be where I am.’ (John 14:2,3) In the meantime, Jesus had work for them to do: 
to take the Gospel to every nation on earth. 

 

31st May – Not a Ghost but a Gift  

By Canon David Winter 

We used to call it Whitsun – ‘White Sunday’ because long ago children marched to church in white on that day. No processions 
nowadays, and we’ve even changed its name. It’s now ‘Pentecost’, which is more accurate but needs explaining. 

Pentecost marks a vital event in Christian history. It is celebrated 50 days after Easter. The year Jesus was crucified (which took 
place at the Passover), the remnant of His followers, just 120 of them, were together in an upper room in Jerusalem. They were 
afraid to show their faces in case the authorities arrested them. But on the day of Passover they had an amazing collective 
experience. 

They described it in terms of wind and fire, a great surge of spiritual energy and confidence. Afraid no longer, they burst out on to 
the streets where crowds were gathering for the festival, led by Peter they began to tell them about Jesus and His resurrection. As 
they did so, although many of the people in the crowd were foreigners who spoke other languages, everyone heard them in their 
own tongue. Peter told them that what they were seeing was the fulfilment of an old prophecy when God would pour out His Spirit 
on the human race, men and women, young and old. 

As a result of His words and the extraordinary spectacle, 3000 people believed and were baptised in the name of Jesus. They were 
the nucleus of what in 100 years would be a Church that would turn history upside down. For Christians Pentecost is in effect the 
birthday of the Church. 

Many people find the whole idea of the Holy Spirit mysterious and elusive. It wasn’t helped by the earlier title ‘Holy Ghost’. The 
spirit is not spiritually a ‘ghost’ but a precious gift. 

 

THE OLD WOMAN AND THE DOCTOR 

 

An Old Woman became almost totally blind from a disease of the eyes, and, after consulting a Doctor, made an agreement with him 
in the presence of witnesses that she should pay him a high fee if he cured her, while if he failed he was to receive nothing.  

The Doctor accordingly prescribed a course of treatment, and every time he paid her a visit he took away with him some article out of 
the house, until at last, when he visited her for the last time, and the cure was complete, there was nothing left.  

When the Old Woman saw that the house was empty she refused to pay him his fee; and, after repeated refusals on her part, he sued 
her before the magistrates for payment of her debt. On being brought into court she was ready with her defence.  

"The claimant," said she, "has stated the facts about our agreement correctly. I undertook to pay him a fee if he cured me, and he, on 
his part, promised to charge nothing if he failed. Now, he says I am cured; but I say that I am blinder than ever, and I can prove what 
I say.  

When my eyes were bad I could at any rate see well enough to be aware that my house contained a certain amount of furniture and 
other things; but now, when according to him I am cured, I am entirely unable to see anything there at all. 
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Keep Fit Tip  

 

If you can’t get out for a walk, hoola-hooping is a great way 
to keep fit.  

Do it to fast music and it works wonders for the waist and 
hips! 

 

Have you got any tips or suggestions for lockdown? 

 

Email: Mail@newtonvillagehall.co.uk and we will feature in 
the next edition. 

 

 

Mari demonstrating the art of 
hoola-hooping 

By the Rev Peter Crumpler (a Church of England priest in St Albans, Herts, UK, and a former communications director with the 
CofE.) 

Don’t blame the animals 

“By creating distressed and sick animals, we are harming ourselves,” claims Dr Aysha Akhtar, a neurologist and public health 
specialist and a Commander in the US Public Health Service. 

“Three-fourths of emerging human infectious diseases comes from animals. But it’s not the animals’ fault. If we want to prevent 
these diseases and save millions of people from untold suffering, we have to face the inevitable and uncomfortable truth: the real 
culprit is how we choose to relate with and treat animals. 

“Although it’s too late to prevent the current pandemic, perhaps we can prevent another one if we take a moment to look at how 
most new infectious diseases arrive on our doorstep in the first place.” 

Dr Akhtar is a Fellow of the Oxford Centre for Animal Ethics (OCAE), and author of Our Symphony with Animals and Animals and 
Public Health. She insists that there is a direct link between human welfare and animal welfare: “Just as humans are more likely to 
succumb to disease when we are stressed, weakened or wounded, these same factors also suppress the immune systems in animals, 
leaving them extremely vulnerable to catching new infections. As a result, the worldwide animal trade creates very sick animals and 
ideal conditions for pathogens to multiply and jump from animal to animal, and ultimately to humans.” 

“To prevent the next pandemic, we need to look beyond the wet markets or illegal trade in China. The entire, global trade in animals 
needs to stop. A virus doesn’t care if it’s being transmitted through the illegal or legal trade. The wildlife trade as a whole is 
detrimental to ecosystems, cruel to animals, and poses a strong risk of emergence of new viruses. We need to take a hard look at 
how we relate with all animals.” 

Centre Director, the Revd Professor Andrew Linzey, commented: “A world in which cruelty to animals goes unchecked is bound to 
be a morally unsafe world for human beings. We have always known this in theory, but now it is increasingly confirmed by 
science.” 

“Too many people still think of sentient beings as just commodities or resources without any intrinsic value. But thinking this way 
is spiritually impoverished and leads to a morally regressive view of animals. Now is the optimum time for a fundamental rethink.” 

Editor:  Are we creating the problem of new diseases with our abuse of the natural world?  Dr Aysha Akhtar is a Fellow of the 
Oxford Centre for Animal Ethics.  See more at: https://www.oxfordanimalethics.com 
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Rob Marshall is the MCC Coordinator for this. If you wish to contact him, please find his details below. 

Email: rob.marshall@mumbles.gov.uk 
Mobile number: 07973835337 

Lockdown lingo 

- are you fully conversant with the new terminology? 

 
*Coronacoaster* 
The ups and downs of your mood during the pandemic. You’re loving lockdown one minute but 
suddenly weepy with anxiety the next. It truly is “an emotional coronacoaster”.  
 
*Quarantinis* 
Experimental cocktails mixed from whatever random ingredients you have left in the house. The 
boozy equivalent of a store cupboard supper. Southern Comfort and Ribena quarantini with a glacé 
cherry garnish, anyone? These are sipped at “locktail hour”, ie. wine o’clock during lockdown, which 
seems to be creeping earlier with each passing week.  
 
*Blue Skype thinking* 
A work brainstorming session which takes place over a videoconferencing app. Such meetings might 
also be termed a “Zoomposium”. Naturally, they are to be avoided if at all possible. 
 



 lorem ipsum dolor issue, date 

11 

*Le Creuset wrist* 
It’s the new “avocado hand” - an aching arm after taking one’s best saucepan outside to bang during 
the weekly ‘Clap For Carers.’ It might be heavy but you’re keen to impress the neighbours with your 
high-quality kitchenware. 

*Coronials* 
As opposed to millennials, this refers to the future generation of babies conceived or born during 
coronavirus quarantine. They might also become known as “Generation C” or, more spookily, 
“Children of the Quarn”. 
 
*Furlough Merlot* 
Wine consumed in an attempt to relieve the frustration of not working. Also known as “bored-eaux” 
or “cabernet tedium”. 
 
*Coronadose* 
An overdose of bad news from consuming too much media during a time of crisis. Can result in a 
panicdemic. 
 
*The elephant in the Zoom* 
The glaring issue during a videoconferencing call that nobody feels able to mention. E.g. one 
participant has dramatically put on weight, suddenly sprouted terrible facial hair or has a worryingly 
messy house visible in the background. 
 
*Quentin Quarantino* 
An attention-seeker using their time in lockdown to make amateur films which they’re convinced 
are funnier and cleverer than they actually are. 
 
*Covidiot*  
One who ignores public health advice or behaves with reckless disregard for the safety of others can 
be said to display “covidiocy” or be “covidiotic”. Also called a “lockclown”. 
 
*Goutbreak* 
The sudden fear that you’ve consumed so much wine, cheese, home-made cake and Easter 
chocolate in lockdown that your ankles are swelling up like a medieval king’s.  
 
*Antisocial distancing* 
Using health precautions as an excuse for snubbing neighbours and generally ignoring people you 
find irritating.  
 
*Coughin’ dodger* 
Someone so alarmed by an innocuous splutter or throat-clear that they back away in terror.  
 
*Mask-ara* 
Extra make-up applied to "make one's eyes pop" before venturing out in public wearing a face mask.  
 
*Covid-10* 
The 10lbs in weight that we’re all gaining from comfort-eating and comfort-drinking. Also known as 
“fattening the curve”. 
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Contacting the Hall During Closure 

 

 

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. 

 

 

The Long Haul, 2020. 

 

Many will remember that I used this title ten years ago for a fund raising film. It started with our old Church Hall, covered the 
many years of planning and fund raising, and eventually the actual construction of Newton Village Hall. It involved a large 
number of us and was hard work. More importantly, it was also a most enjoyable and rewarding experience for all of us and we 
had a lot of fun in bringing it to fruition over a seven-year period. This title now has a completely different meaning. 

We should be celebrating Newton Village Hall's Centenary this year, instead the building is closed off for the foreseeable 
future. A sobering and sad thought.  

I have looked after Health and Safety issues for the Hall and St. Peter's Church for a number of years. Most of this work has 
been in the background involving low key aspects of day to day running, as required by law, in order to make us all safe. The 
term Health and Safety has now taken on a far more sinister dimension and is to the fore-front of all our lives.  

We are on a war footing against an invisible enemy. The Government has taken on the role of keeping us safe from this 
pandemic and we all must comply with the advice that is being given to us. I implore all of you to follow the guidelines and not 
to take any chances with your lives. 

At some time in the future we will be able to pick up from where we were when this awful business started. We will be able to 
get together again and celebrate our wonderful Church and Hall and quite simply, the joy of being together again.  

Let's hope that for all our sakes that this Long Haul won't be as long as our last one. 

God bless you all, and please keep safe. 

Les Evans 
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Editor:  The Ven John Barton looks to history for a parallel of what is happening now. 

 

Severed from routine and obliged to fashion new habits 

 

Imagine a world where everything familiar has gone, the capital city’s most famous religious landmark has been destroyed, 
you have been transported to a foreign country, and have no idea when or if you will be permitted to go home. That’s 
roughly what happened to the Jewish people in what is called the Babylonian Captivity more than 500 years BC.  Jerusalem 
and its Temple had been obliterated. 

In exile, the Jews weren’t treated too badly, but they were bereft of the land they believed God had given them and where 
they felt Him to be present.  When their captors, innocently, asked them to sing one of their religious songs, they bristled, 
“How can we sing the Lord’s song in a strange land?” But their faith matured in the 70-year exile. Scribes consolidated the 
Scriptures, new kinds of congregations, called synagogues, sprang up where they could worship and teach the faith. Their 
somewhat provincial view of God actually got bigger – not only did they find Israel’s God accessible in their foreign 
surroundings, but their prophets began to see that God was for all people.  Here’s part of Isaiah, Chapter 45 

  

“Turn to me and be saved, 
    all you ends of the earth; 

    for I am God, and there is no other. 
By myself I have sworn, 

    my mouth has uttered in all integrity 
    a word that will not be revoked: 

Before me every knee will bow; 
    by me every tongue will swear. 

They will say of me, ‘In the Lord alone 
    are deliverance and strength.’” 

 

Finally, and after many of the original exiles had died, the Persians conquered Babylon, and gave the exiles the option to go 
home, which many did. 

There must be a lesson here for many people round the world who, because of Covid-19, suddenly found themselves severed 
from routine and obliged to fashion new habits for an unspecified period. Regular worshippers were banished from their 
churches. The observance of Holy Week and Easter had to be in a makeshift fashion. Special events were cancelled. 

At the same time, on the first Sunday of this ‘exile’ the Church of England attracted its largest ‘congregation’ ever. A 
recorded service led by the Archbishop of Canterbury, Justin Welby, is estimated to have been seen or heard by around five 
million people.  Nearly 30 per cent of those watching online were under the age of 34. 

It’s too soon to say what the long-term impact will be. But while we cogitate on that, don’t forget to send your usual weekly 
offering to the Church Treasurer! 
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OBERAMMERGAU 2000 PASSION PLAY 

Twenty years ago in 2000, a group of us from St Peter’s attended the Passion Play in the Bavarian village of 
Oberammergau in Germany.  The trip was superbly arranged by Keith Davies and was a package holiday 
comprising a four/five night holiday in Austria, followed by a two night visit to Oberammergau for the Passion 
Play. Our party of sixteen included our vicar Clive with wife Dianne, our curate Dominic and the then West 
Cross vicar (later of course to be St Peter’s vicar) George and wife Rhona. 

A small coach conveyed us from Newton to Gatwick Airport for the flight to Salzburg in Austria from which 
we transferred to our village in the Inn valley. Our stay included a day trip to Kitzbuhl and a cable car ride.   A 
pleasant memory of our village stay was that in the evening several of us would gather in the village café for an 
enjoyable hour or so of chat and laughter   plus a helping  of the café’s homemade Apfelstrudel  which the 
owner  freshly baked for us!   On our last evening the friendly owner in accord with local custom gave a bottle 
of wine to each of our priest members who were present.   

On leaving our Austrian village we were transferred by coach, along the Inn Valley and across the German 
border to Oberammergau, arriving in the afternoon. Here our party was split up as we were each allocated and 
taken to accommodation in different parts. Some of us stayed in the twin village of Unterammergau, which 
included being provided with dinner in the local inn.  Beryl and John recall having their bed and breakfast 
accommodation in an apartment in a converted farmhouse and the kindly owner offered us homemade rugs “to 
put over our knees in case we felt cold in the theatre.” 

The following day we attended the play. Apparently it originated in the early seventeenth century after a plague 
spreading through many parts of Europe had reached the village. After some inhabitants died, the villagers then 
pledged to regularly perform a Passion Play every ten years. Since 1680 it has, with a few exceptions, been 
performed the first year of each decade.   

It is a large production. For the 2000 production, the fortieth, we were told that there were about two thousand 
villagers involved, about one hundred and thirty speaking roles, that two persons were allocated for each of the 
principal roles and that the men had to start growing their biblical beards and hair about a year or so in advance 
when rehearsals started.  There was also a choir and orchestra. The theatre holds about four thousand looking 
out onto an open-air stage with background views of the Bavarian mountains. The play was enacted in two 
parts, we recall of about three hours each – on our visit these were in the morning and the second in the 
afternoon. In the lunch interval a coach conveyed us to a local leisure centre for a meal, our bearded driver 
being one of the cast having a day off from his acting duties.   

 Looking back on the performance twenty years on, some details have faded but various aspects spring to mind, 
including the large and crowd scenes with many children and their sheep and goats, the impressive scene with 
Jesus riding on a donkey into Jerusalem, and then of course the incredibly realistic portrayal of the events of 

Easter, especially the crucifixion scene. Overall there 
is an abiding memory of a deeply moving and 
spiritual experience. 

The following morning gave us some time to explore 
and shop in Oberammergau before leaving to travel 
back for an overnight stay in Austria before our 
return flight from Salzburg to Gatwick.  

It was a most enjoyable trip. With lovely company, 
and so much to remember. 
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Hi Chris. 
 
Many thanks again to you, Phil and your families for 
recording and distributing the Sunday service from St Peter. 
I thought I'd share with you an amusing anecdote from 
Aotearoa.  
 
When you circulated the first recording of the Sunday service 
I didn't think there was any sound. I pondered on this for quite 
awhile. When I mentioned it to Paul he said "Well I can hear 
Chris perfectly you must be going deaf!"  
 
On further investigation it turned out that Paul could hear you 
because his hearing aids had picked up Bluetooth signal from 
the Bluetooth speaker but which then knocks out the sound on 
other devices, like my phone! 
 
There is an upside to this. The Bluetooth connection on Paul's 
hearing aids means I can turn them up and down at will from 
my phone and I have hours of self isolation fun doing so!! 
Paul doesn't think it's as funny as me....... 
 
Love and blessings 

Janet 
 

Dear Chris, 

 
We are so grateful to receive the Eucharist Services.  Thank you for all the time 
and expertise you put into the preparation and many thanks also to Phil and 
members of your family who help to make the presentations so professional. 

 
It was also good on Sunday to see the names of those who have asked for our 
prayers and also to read the names of those departed.  Thank you. 

 
Below are pics. of “Philip and Ann’s Lockdown Golf Course” ! 

 
We trust you and all your family are keeping safe and well. 

 
Kindest regards,  

 
Ann and Philip 
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Some News from the Book Room 

I hope you are all well and taking some time to read more books. 

Here are some more recommendations for you. All these books can be downloaded on to your Kindle or 
obtained from Amazon: 

 

1. Fiona Barton - ‘The Widow’ (a gripping thriller) 

2. Gill Thompson - ‘The Oceans Between Us’ (an emotional page-turner about children sent to Australia  

    during the war) 

3. Patricia Wilson - ‘Island of Secrets’ (Italian escapism) 

4. Rachel Hore - ‘The Love Child’ (you won’t put it down!) 

5. Tracy Chevalier - ‘Remarkable Creatures’ (the story of Mary Annis, a fossil collector from Lyme Regis) 

6. Katherine Hughes - ‘The Key’ (a wonderful story) 

 

For our gentlemen readers, our most popular authors are: 

Jo Nesbo, David Baldacci, Robert Harris, C J Sanson, Lee Child and Harlan Coben 

 

A recommendation received from Hall regular Berkeley Wright is Ken Follett. He has been reading a trilogy 
called “The Century” over the lockdown period, which he has found fascinating. The first book is called 
“Fall of Giants” which deals with the social history of 1911 to 1924 (the Russian Revolution, the American 
reason for joining the First Word War and the Fitzherbert family from a large estate in South Wales in a coal 
mining village. The second book is “Winter of the World” which covers 1933 to 1949 and the rise of Nazi 
Germany and the Second World War. The last in the trilogy is “Edge of Eternity” which covers 1961 to 
1989 and the end of the Berlin Wall. The families featured in these books come from Wales, London, 
America, Germany and Russia. 

 

Happy reading 

Mari 
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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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The Ship Inn 
 
John Davies, master mariner, was the innkeeper at the Ship in 1827 and moved across to the newly-established Ship and Castle in 
the early 1840s. The Ship Inn continued until 1860, run by Sarah and Eliza Long, two sisters from Llanrhidian. The pub building 
eventually became the ‘old’ Newton Garage which was demolished in 1972, along with the cottages alongside, making way for 
today’s garage. 
 
The Newton Inn 
 
The Newton was established as the Ship & Castle in the early 1840s by Captain John Davies who previously kept the nearby Ship 
Inn. He was still running the pub in 1861 aged seventy-eight. In 1863, the innkeeper was John Gammon who was summoned for 
opening during the hours of divine service on Sunday morning. He pleaded guilty and was dismissed on payment of 9s costs. In 
1904 the house had ‘very primitive sanitary arrangements and very little trade’ but when Alfred Vivian took over in 1906 things 
improved considerably.  
 
Hancocks Brewery took over in 1912 and the beer was delivered by horse-drawn dray up the steep hill. In 1927 the Justices 
approved a change of name to ‘The Newton Inn’ because of the conviction of the Ship & Castle in Mumbles ‘for permitting their 
premises to be used as a brothel’. They were clearly keen to deter undesirable customers!   
 
During Ted Hancock’s time as landlord there were many trips arranged, including steamer trips to ‘Combe. On one occasion in 
1979, Ted and his son were strolling along the quay in Ilfracombe towards the waiting MV Balmoral preparing for departure. Other 
members of the Newton Inn party were already aboard. Suddenly, the ship’s siren blew, the telegraph changed, orders were shouted 
and the ship pulled away from the quay leaving the Hancocks stranded in Devon for the night. Next day, a friendly neighbour flew 
his private aircraft to the West Country to collect them! 
  
One famous regular is local character Margaret Thrush who has collected huge sums for charity over many years. Many charities 
have benefitted and for the last twelve years, Margaret has collected for Macmillan Cancer Support. It’s reckoned she has single-
handedly raised over one and a half million pounds! Margaret was awarded the MBE in 2006. 
 
The Newton has long been a comfortable village local and has recently undergone major refurbishment. 
 

 
From ‘Mumbles & Gower Pubs’ by Brian E. Davies published in 2018 

Image: 
https://sites.google.com/site/ahistoryofmumbles/growing-
up-in-summerland-lane-newton-by-peter-holbrook 

THE PUBS OF NEWTON 
 
The village of Newton once boasted four public houses. The Ship Inn was 
probably the earliest and was located just down from today’s Newton Garage. 
The Ship and Castle (now the Newton Inn) was probably built to replace it, 
although the two pubs co-existed for a period. There was a small beerhouse in 
Nottage Road called the Caswell Inn, and the Rock and Fountain was a farm-
holding and public house from around the mid eighteenth century. I’ve 
included below history of the Ship Inn and the Newton Inn. The Rock and 
Fountain and Caswell Inn will be featured in the next issue. 
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Celebrating the Hall 
 

It's our 10th Birthday this year! 
 

Have you any photos of fund-raising events to raise money to build the Hall? 
Have you visited the Book Room, attended/run a class or group, joined us for a coffee morning or attended an event at the 

Hall? 
 

 
Send in your photos for our web-page!!! 

 
We are organising a virtual celebration until we can party in person! 

 
Please send to Bev at mail@newtonvillagehall.co.uk 

 

 

Memories of Fairwood Common 

Lockdown is a great time to look out at old photographs and relive memories. I 
came across these and they took me back to my early flying years… 

I started flying in a field behind Pennard Church at the age of 15 with the W70 
gliding school.  
 
We only had single seat gliders to learn in (similar to plane below) and we were 
able to fly up to ten or twenty feet in the field. 
 
The gliding school then moved to Fairwood Common and we got to scale the 
giddy heights of a hundred feet plus. I was an Air Cadet at Fairwood during the 
weekends. 
 
At the time I was a cadet, Hawker Hurricanes were the day fighters and Boulton 
Paul Defients were the night fighters. They had a pilot with guns in the wings and 
a gunner behind him in a turret with four guns. Later Spitfires were at Fairwood 
and Bristol Beaufighters were the night fighters. 
 
I finished up as a Staff cadet on W70 almost to the end of the war. 
 

Idris 

 

Top Image: Glider used for training (originally camouflaged) 

Bottom left image: Fairwood during the war - Peter Townsend (a former boyfriend of Princess 
Margaret) is on the bottom left with his hands in his pocket. Outside the hanger. 

 

Top left image: Me in the cockpit. Outside one of the 
hangars during the war. 
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WHO’S WHO:   Maggie Abbett 
 

 

 
 
I also became involved in Rotary the same year. A friend invited me to a meeting of Rotary Swansea Bay (the first dual gender 
club in South Wales District). I loved the whole concept of giving back to the community through fund-raising while enjoying 
fun and fellowship with like-minded people.  Three years ago we merged with our parent club Rotary Swansea, which was on 
the cusp of its 100 years anniversary and I have been honoured to serve as its first female President during in its Centenary year. 
I am particularly proud when I look at the chain of office and see some of the names of my predecessors.  With the current 
situation it has provided quite a challenge to continue but we are managing thanks to the magic of Zoom software and writing a 
regular newsletter.  
 
With Rotary and regularly babysitting our four grandsons, there’s not a lot of spare time.  But I have always enjoyed cooking for 
friends and family and have been lucky to find some like-minded people in the congregation who share my passion.  Enjoying 
food in company is a major part of many cultures around the world and this is the concept of our Community Fellowship 
Lunches.  They are open to everyone – not just churchgoers – single people, older people, etc. They are a bargain at £6 for a 
two-course meal, a raffle, a quiz AND a free glass of wine.  I am very grateful to everyone who has helped make these a success 
and we look forward to enjoying them again as soon as the current restrictions have been eased.  

 
I grew up in Grove Park, southeast London and met my husband Mike at the church youth 
club run by his parents in nearby Catford. We continued to see each other after his family 
moved to Swansea and decided to settle here when we got married in 1973. I got a job on the 
new Swansea Sound radio station and with some on-air spots here and there, my long held 
ambition to be a journalist was reignited. Eventually I applied to be an “adult entrant” trainee 
with the South Wales Evening Post.  
 
I continued to write articles after our children Joanne and Jon were born, including a weekly 
Evening Post column about being a mum called Bringing Up Baby. This gradually developed 
into a career in public relations.  [Over the years I worked on big freelance contracts such as 
Swansea Bay Industry Week and held PR roles in Welsh Water, at a Political Consultancy in 
Cardiff and at Arriva Trains Wales.  I was very lucky as I approached retirement to get a job-
share role with a former Arriva colleague as marketing manager for Techniquest, the Cardiff 
based science centre]. 
 
I joined St Peter’s when our children were small and started Sunday school. And in 1997 I 
joined our choir. [I have heard music described as being like oxygen - something you cannot 
live without. I love many types of music and I feel it is a big part of our Christian worship. ] 
 

Did you know…? 

Mumbles’ distinctive Big Apple was originally built in the 1930s by the cider 
company, Cidatone, to promote their drink.  

There were several placed around the country, including Porthcawl and Barry, 
during the campaign. 

The Mumbles Big Apple is the only survivor – so is now unique!  

Damaged by a car collision in 2009, there were fears for its continued 
existence before thousands of people petitioned for it to be saved. 

In 2019 it was granted listed building status with Cadw describing the concrete 
building as having “special architectural interest.” 

It is recognised as a rare and unusual example of a seaside refreshment kiosk 
and important for its historic interest for being an iconic feature from the 
heyday of seaside entertainment and the tourist attractions of the Mumbles. 

Image: 10 Things you Didn’t Know…Mumbles 
Pier 
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Church of England Diocese of St. Albans Aston 

Easter Quiz 

 

QUIZ TIME… Test your bible knowledge on Easter. Thank you to www.creativebiblestudy.com. 

 

Level 1 - Easy - 1 Point Easter Quiz Questions 

1. I betrayed Jesus for 30 pieces of silver; who am I? 

2. Jesus rode into Jerusalem on me; who am I? 

3. I denied Jesus three times before the cock crowed; who am I? 

4. The people called for me to be set free instead of Jesus; who am I? 

5. I was crucified beside Jesus; who am I? 

6. I told the women at the tomb not to be afraid and that Jesus had risen; who am I? 

 

Level 2 - Harder - 3 Point Easter Quiz Questions 

7. When Jesus was on the cross, He asked me to take care of His mother. 

8. I laid Jesus in my own tomb; who am I? 

9. I was the High Priest who accused Jesus and wanted Him dead; who am I? 

10. I anointed Jesus with expensive perfume; who am I? 

11. They brought Jesus to me for trial, but I found no guilt in Him; who am I? 

12. I cut off the ear of the High Priest’s servant; who am I? 

13. I went early to the tomb and saw the stone rolled away; who am I? 

 

Level 3 - Hardest - 5 Point Easter Quiz Questions 

14. My book in the Bible prophesies that Jesus would be born in Bethlehem; who am I? 

15. I was the High Priest’s servant who had his ear cut off; who am I? 

16. I went with Joseph to bury Jesus in the tomb; who am I? 

17. I saw Jesus after His resurrection on the road to Emmaus; who am I? 

18. I carried the cross for Jesus when He could no longer; who am I? 

Answers in the next edition of the Parish Magazine. 
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The Mumbles Music Ministry 

As we enter the sixth week of lockdown we thought it might be a good idea to look back at what has been and even in these difficult 
times, is continuing to be a new and worthwhile part of the life of our church and community as a whole, and even now performing a 
function for a much wider community too. 

 
The Mumbles Music Ministry was set up in the summer of last year to provide a focus for growth within the Church and the Parish. 
It is based upon a shared vision held by the Vicar and Choirmaster and was supported by the PCC and later by the Board of Mission 
of the Diocese of Swansea and Brecon, and has indeed kindly been financially backed by them both. 

 
The Parish has enjoyed a rich tradition in music and this we identified as a key to unlock a way to enhance the life of the whole 
community. There are so many different opportunities in the area, but there seems to be a definite opportunity to reach out through 
music to the community both young and old. 

 
The purpose of the Mumbles Music Ministry is to revitalise the links that have existed and still to an extent exist within the parish. 
Undoubtedly there is a lot of goodwill and community mindedness within the village of Newton, but new generations need to be 
welcomed and affirmed, into the church, the hall and all the village’s institution. As a parish church we have a good but an ageing 
congregation, however they have pronounced themselves to be willing to take on the necessary challenges that change and 
welcoming new blood will bring. Unless these challenges are met head-on in the short term, it is unlikely that the Parish church will 
be viable in 10 to 15 years time, something which could be said of many organisations from Rotary to Scouts etc –all who are 
seeking to introduce fresh faces and ideas. Further we are seeking to grasp the opportunity to reach out into our community by 
deepening the links especially with the two schools and nursing homes. 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

When news came that the Mission Fund Grant had been agreed, the Mumbles Music Ministry quickly decided upon and advertised 
its pilot project. A Holiday club was advertised for the final week of August, children of key stage two and three, that is 7 to 12-year-
olds, could be dropped off at 8 o’clock and collected by 4 o’clock, and rather than being babysat for the day, challenged, involved 
and entertained by a wide-ranging programme of expressive arts. Although rather hastily put together, it went very well indeed and 
was greatly enjoyed by those who took part. There was a wide range of activities, artistic, dramatic and musical concluding in a 
showcase of the children’s work on the final day. All the activities were presented by fully qualified and vetted staff.  We are also 
very grateful to the Mumbles Lifeboat and Swansea Little Theatre for hosting wonderful trips that the children will remember	for a 
long time.  

 
The template for the day became one which upon review we have since 
used on other school holidays and also to meet a genuine need for quality 
childcare on school Inset days. 

 



 lorem ipsum dolor issue, date 

24 

 

Discussions with the Head teachers of the schools showed they were aware of the great benefits that come from singing. They 
were most keen to be involved in a project which would see regular weekly sessions by the choirmaster who is not only a singing 
coach but a concert pianist playing within their institution and thus enabling the Vicar to include short elements linked to the 
music to be targeted to specific themes like Harvest, Remembrance, bullying, Christmas, truth, Saint David’s Day, Mothering 
Sunday, promises, end of the school year etc, whether working with the whole school or with year groups. Assemblies provide an 
important element in the busy school day, a chance to be together, to celebrate achievement, and time for ethical and spiritual 
reflection on big issues and personal responsibility. However, they can also be a headache for the busy teacher or assembly leader 
and sometimes those big questions can seem very daunting to tackle in an appropriate way for the diverse young minds of the 
school community. 

The offer of Mumbles Music Ministry to go into school genuinely offering some assistance in this while providing top quality 
music is something that we believed would be beneficial certainly for the children but also for the schools and their staff and for 
the church and the community. In a short space of time we have managed to make a good impression and build up a genuine 
rapport with the staff and pupils. We were delighted to have been asked to assist the school choir in Newton school and they 
enjoyed their first concert at Christmas time for parents and governors. 

 
Going into the nursing homes and providing music on a weekly basis is never going to fulfil a simplistic understanding of mission 
-for of course few of the “users” will probably ever be able to come to church. Nevertheless the therapeutic benefits of music are 
becoming increasingly known and it is right and proper that the church seeks to serve all of God’s children- not only those who are 
young. Furthermore it is a public statement of God’s unconditional love and undoubtedly a chance to reach out in love and support 
to the staff and relatives of those who are in the nursing homes further fostering the deepening of our community.  

The vision, innovation and hard work involved in setting up and initiating Mumbles Music Ministry has been exhilarating and 
demanding. 
Having genuinely started to move forward and consolidate the project in ways, some of which we intended, and some of which we 
had to adapt to, we have in the last month been confronted with an entirely unforeseen set of demands and challenges. 
In that the brief of Mumbles Music Ministry was to foster community through word and music the challenge presented by 
lockdown was immense. 
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. 	
 

This has allowed the ‘live music’ aspect of the service to be retained and undoubtedly encourages the congregation to participate 
and engage with the music at home.    Not only has this enabled the worshipping community to be brought together, it has also 
allowed others within the area and others with an affinity to this area albeit perhaps living on the other side of the globe, to come 
together. 

In sharing the beauty of the church, the music and the message of the liturgy we hope that not only have people been brought 
together but affirmed, reassured and comforted in these troubling times.	

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

The Mumbles Music Ministry is kindly sponsored by The Mission Fund of The Diocese of Swansea and Brecon 
and St Peter’s Church, Newton. 

 

 

If you cannot teach me to fly, teach me to sing – J.M.Barrie,  Peter Pan 

Our preliminary discussions saw us agree that this was a challenge to 
be faced head on and overcome because the need for music and 
community was every bit if not more important in such isolating 
times. 

 
While the work of the ministry has been put on hold in its normal 
projects, it has reinvented itself in enabling worship to continue in St 
Peters and be shared virtually via YouTube and Facebook.  Every 
week St Peter’s choristers record themselves singing the hymns and 
anthem.  These individual recordings are then mastered by the 
Choirmaster and played in the service.   

 

 



 

 

 

EDITORIAL 

Contributions for the June’s Magazine should be sent to 

newtonstpeter@hotmail.com  

 

 

On-line presentation created by Beverley Rogers. 


