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This Month’s Magazine 

Due to the constraints of the Covid-19 Virus, 
we have created this on-line magazine to allow 

us to keep in touch. 

 

We hope you enjoy it! 

 

 

 

Virtual Services 

Sunday services are now being 
streamlined on-line via 
YouTube. 

For those of you who have 
given the Church your email, a 
link will be sent weekly to you 
so you can follow the service. 

The link will also be posted on 
both the Church and Hall 
Facebook pages. 

 

 
Follow us on Facebook: St. Peter’s Church Newton. 

 
To keep up to date with news from the Hall, follow Newton Village Hall. 
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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. 405569 

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 

Obviously for a good while the magazine has been prepared on a computer but has always 
been printed out. In the present circumstances printing magazines on paper and delivering 
them is not an advisable activity, but at a time when it is very important that we stay in touch 
with each other and seek to minimise the effect of isolation hopefully the magazine can play a        
part in helping to achieve this. I am greatly indebted to Bev, the Hall Administrator, who has 
kindly agreed to use her skills to assist me in preparing the magazine. 

 
In the course of the last few weeks our services have been uploaded and many have shared in them who are not usually 
present on Sunday mornings in St Peter’s. For many it has been an opportunity to share in worship in a church that has a 
genuine meaning for them even though they may be perhaps in another country yet with fond memories of worshipping 
with us as a child or being in the choir or being confirmed here or being married here. As a consequence of this we have 
sent the virtual magazine to everyone on the email list.  

 
So it is important that I say a couple of things -your email address will not be shared with any other organisation. 
The purpose of sending out to everyone is to offer you the chance to become involved as much or as little as you want in a 
wider community as we seek to support each other in these strange times. Please remember the bin is only an icon away 
on the desktop! 

 
On a similar theme the magazine is also being sent out to those who are on the mailing list of the hall. Bev, the Hall 
administrator, is the data controller of this and she is separately sending the parish magazine to you. Your email addresses 
have not been shared with me as the church’s data controller and likewise will not be shared with any other organisation. 

 
We both felt, however, that your shared interest in Newton might mean that the articles would be relevant to you and who 
knows that you might indeed find some of them interesting!  

 
It is obviously a time where we need to pull together to support each other and we hope that in some way the virtual re-
launch of a magazine that has been running for decades may play some small part in building for the future. If you know 
of people who would wish to receive the magazine online please ask them to forward their email address; if you do not 
wish to receive it at all please email your relevant data controller and we will of course remove you from the list. 

 
If on the other hand you wish to contribute to the magazine that would be wonderful; can I ask that you send your copy to 
myself as the editor of the magazine at newtonstpeter@hotmail.com. All contributions will be gratefully received although 
sadly it is not possible always to fit every contribution in.  
 

Above all please do not feel that you are on your own, it is a strange and frightening situation in which we find ourselves, 
let us work together and please may I assure you that you are in my thoughts and prayers. 

 

Chris 

 

First and foremost may I wish you a very happy Easter! 

 
It is certainly a strange Easter for all of us, but it is Easter day nonetheless and we celebrate the 
Resurrection of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ from the dead and hopefully we can gain 
strength and comfort from the knowledge that our God brings Life out of death and that even 
from desolation and evil he can bring new life, new hope and new purpose.   

On a very similar theme you are now reading the church magazine for the first time on a screen 
of some kind, not a piece of paper. 
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Virtual Services 

	

 
 
Our first service was recorded on Saturday 21st at which Phil’s family and myself and two of my children Kathryn and Patrick 
attended. Phil’s family remained in the Choir area and provided the music, and myself and my family performed the broadcast.  
Since then there has been a fast process of change and evolution as we have sought different ways to fulfil our primary objective. 
Phil has been working marvels in his home recording and re-recording; our sincere thanks to him to his family and all those who 
have willingly sung down the phone for him to record! I think the results have been extraordinary. 
 
Thanks also to Kathryn who has progressed so greatly as a camera woman and Patrick as the sound engineer who links the music 
into the service. People may not be aware that although it is recorded we cannot stop and re-record parts because of difficulties of 
cutting and splicing and uploading to YouTube - so we have to do it all in one hit in real time.  It is our intention to continue the 
services for as long as is needed and we have even discussed providing some kind of daily service or meditation - more on this 
after Easter. 
 
We have been overjoyed by the amount of people who have asked to be emailed the link each week, the amount of views we have 
had on YouTube and the amount of views on Facebook. May I thank you all very much for your support. We have also been 
touched by all the many supportive and grateful comments that we have received on the churches email. We include some below!  
 

 “My wife and I sat down to watch the Mothering Sunday service on our sofa in the front room, Vicar. And you know 
what, as soon as your sermon began we were both fast asleep, it was just like being back at St Peters.”  -Chris P Bacon    

 
“Virtually the best service I’ve never been to” –Neil Downe   

 
“Vicar, you sang virtually all the correct notes in the Pange lingua, next year let’s try and get you to sing them in the right 
order.” -Phil Orrin.  

 
  “I have never been a great lover of sharing the peace- but since virtual Church came in, I’m all for it.”  -Gladys Allover.   
 

“I have really enjoyed the broadcast since virtual Church began Vicar but one thing I must still complain about is all the 
chattering in the pews before the service.” –Mona Lott. 

 
“It’s certainly added a whole new element to going to church. Late Sunday morning my good lady got the service ready on 
YouTube on our television set while I prepared the drinks and found the remote control -and do you know what? We had 
done Church before the ice melted. I’m all for it!”  -Major Jump. 

The 20th of March was a momentous date for many different occasions not least of 
course because it was then that the country was put into lockdown by the 
Government. It also started a flurry of activity between Phil, our Choirmaster, and 
myself as to how we could attempt to continue to offer meaningful worship as is 
our responsibility within the parish and beyond. Having worked so closely 
together in the schools and nursing homes as part of the Mumbles Music Ministry 
- sponsored by a kind grant from the Mission Fund of our Diocese, we resolved 
that we would continue to provide worship of the highest quality that we were able 
to provide within the circumstances. 
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EASTER MESSAGE 2020 

 
Most, if not all of us might wish to live in world where everything is certain, everything is predictable, and everything is 
controllable. We’d know where we are. Of course, as recent events make crystal clear, it’s wishful thinking rather than reality to 
expect such things. 

Just when we thought, whatever our political views, that the result of the General Election in December 2019 would mean that 
the seemingly endless political writhing and posturing around the Brexit event would soon be over, came both the warning and 
then the reality of devastating storms which wrecked lives, homes, livelihoods and hopes. And then, and still now and for a good 
deal of the foreseeable future it seems, Coronavirus sweeps much of the world, leaving it, in many places, in lockdown, a pattern 
of life imposed upon us, for our good and the good of others, the like of which few have ever before experienced. A cloud of 
sickness and distress hangs over many nations, communities and families; precious lives have been lost, healthcare and other 
services are reaching breaking point, and an entire way of life, thought to be unassailable is in tatters. Fears for the future, 
personal, economic and national abound, and loneliness, isolation and anxiety are characteristics of the lives of millions across 
the world and in our local communities. 

But there, in the very heart of it, amidst all the mess and worry and suffering and inconvenience and darkness, are love and light; 
love and light which nothing can extinguish; love and light shown willingly, gladly, and sacrificially in countless acts of 
goodness, kindness, gentleness and generosity, shown by millions of people unwilling to see their fellow human beings, their 
brothers and sisters, suffer a moment’s more pain and sorrow if they can help it. They demonstrate the things of the Kingdom of 
God, things which lie at the very heart of the Gospel of Jesus Christ, and which echo the Old Testament prophets’ call for justice 
and peace. 

The crucifixion of Jesus Christ was thought by those who worked and plotted to achieve it to bring an end to what he stood for, 
an end to what he demonstrated, and an end to the kind of life that he said everyone had a right to experience, and for which 
others had a responsibility to work. This is life, in an evidently frail and fragile world, that is, nevertheless, as full and as just as it 
can possibly be, life in a world where even the least of those, Christ’s brothers and sisters in the flesh and blood of humanity 
count, matter and are treated with justice and with dignity. 

Jesus’s demands for that justice and dignity for others challenged and interfered with the selfish hopes and controlling habits of 
others – the powerful, the manipulative, the arrogant. Their darkness despised his light; their oppression was threatened by his 
love. So, he had to go; put to death in front of a baying, mocking crowd, on a rubbish dump outside the walls of their carefully 
controlled city. 

For those who had seen in him such great hopes of a new and just order, a bitter blow; the old order still in place. But as history, 
history not fairy tale, tells us, something more was to come, that showed, after all, that this old order was not for ever. Jesus 
lived. Jesus lives. The reign of love wasn’t and isn’t quite so easily put aside. 

Easter is about facing down the darkness, seeking to call a halt to the pain, and pouring God’s unstoppable love into the lives of 
the hurting and vulnerable. All around us now just that is happening at the hands of those who are paid to do it and those 
volunteers who simply can’t stand by and see others suffer; and it happens time and time again whenever disaster strikes, 
whenever darkness comes and whenever fear threatens. 

This Easter is unlike any I have known, unlike any most of you will have known. But at its heart is the truth that all generations 
have known, when hearts bleed, love steps in. 

If your heart is bleeding, if you are hurting, if you feel threatened, alone or anxious, I hope that you find assurance in the promise 
that countless people in countless different ways will always believe in you, will always care about you and will always know 
that you matter. And they are working to bring resurrection to you now. God the Father, who sent Jesus that we might know the 
reality of his love, is using them to reassure you of this love for you. Here is a certainty and here is a prediction upon which we 
can rely and which we can trust even if the days are dark and hearts are heavy. 

+John Cambrensis 

 

The Archbishop’s Easter Message will also appear on the Church in Wales website and the website of the Diocese. 
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Canon Keith, our Ministry Area Leader has kindly shared this with us for our magazine 
 

Easter Sunday Reflection 
 

 
All four Gospel writers begin their telling of the Easter story in the most unlikely of settings for good news, a cemetery, the place 
of the dead.  Though the various accounts differ in the detail they all tell of the awesome and life changing mystery we celebrate 
today, the resurrection of Jesus the Christ. 

 
Each Easter Sunday the Church traditionally reflects on St. John’s telling of the story, which he very much looks at through the 
eyes of St. Mary of Magdala.  His account begins with Mary making her way to the tomb in the early hours of the day while it was 
still dark.  John tells us that it was dark, not just because it was before dawn but to emphasise the darkness that had engulfed the 
followers of Jesus after the devastation of his death.  So when Mary set out for the cemetery that morning she did so not just in the 
darkness before the sunrise but in the deep darkness of grief. 
 
Jesus, who had said, ‘I am the light of the World’ was dead.  She had come to know him as the teacher.  She had been healed by 
him.  Her life had been turned upside down and changed for the good by his revolutionary teaching.  She had seen and heard 
remarkable things in this miracle man from Nazareth.  But on Good Friday she had stood at the foot of the cross and had seen his 
light go out.  So it really was dark for Mary as she set out before daybreak to Jesus’ tomb on that first Easter Sunday.  
   
Much is speculated about Mary of Magdala. Though the New Testament is tantalisingly ambiguous about her past it is 
uncompromising about her unique place in the Easter event.  She was the first to see the empty tomb.  She was the one who went 
running to fetch Peter and the other disciples, fearing that Jesus’ body had been stolen by state sanctioned grave robbers.  She was 
the one who saw the angels who were there to great Easter’s new dawn and was the first to meet the risen Lord who came to her 
and called her by name, ‘Mary’. John the Gospel writer celebrates how Jesus blessed Mary by calling her to her unique ministry as 
the first witness of the resurrection.  Her words to the disciples and to us on Easter Sunday are, ‘I have seen the Lord!’ 
 
I sometimes wonder what kind of sunrise there was that new dawn when Mary met the risen Jesus in the cemetery.  Was it 
spectacular or was it just like any other?  We will, of course, never know, but what we can be sure of is that the sunrise that day 
wasn’t instantaneous.  It wasn’t like turning on a light!  It took time for the sun to creep over the horizon, as it does every day. 
  
That was like Mary’s experience of Easter morning.  The awesome truth took time to dawn on her.  She was devastated when she 
saw that the tomb was empty and she literally ran around like someone in deep shock. Though she had known Jesus better than 
most people she didn’t recognise him at first when he came to her as the risen Lord.  The same was true for the other disciples, 
Simon Peter and Thomas the doubter who refused to believe unless he was shown convincing proof of the resurrection.  It was the 
experience of the two who walked with the risen Jesus for miles along the road from Jerusalem to Emmaus and who only 
recognised him when he broke the bread in their home.  To these first disciples the resurrection was like the coming of the sunrise.  
It was an encounter, a dawning realisation that Jesus was not dead but risen.   They met with him, walked and talked with him. It 
transformed their lives and through them changed the world.   
   
And what was their experience is ours too as Easter people.  We weren’t with Mary of Magdala at dawn in the cemetery or with 
the disciples in the evening when Jesus came through locked doors and spoke peace to them.  But we too can meet with the risen 
Lord.  Sometimes our encounter with him can be dramatic, like St. Paul’s Damascus Road conversion.  Sometimes our journey 
into Easter takes many years, even a lifetime.  But for all of us the truth of the resurrection is the dawning realisation that Jesus is 
with us as our risen Lord. 
 
We meet him when he comes to us through the reading of the scriptures in Church or at home.  We can recognise his real presence 
in the breaking of the bread at the Holy Eucharist.  We meet him in prayer, in one another, in Christian fellowship and most 
profoundly of all in our neighbour who is in need.  We can know him when we work for justice and peace in our broken world.  
And in meeting him our lives too are changed, turned upside down and transfigured into his likeness.   
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Christians keeps Easter this year as the Coronavirus death toll sadly increases day by day. Across the UK and the world people are 
fighting for their lives; for their every breath. Many of them recover thanks to the selfless dedication of our doctors, nurses and 
hospital staff. But we know that thousands have and will lose their lives to this deadly disease. Too many people will know the 
deep pain of losing a loved one.  
 
Into this very real situation we all find ourselves in comes the Easter event. It begins with the greatest example of sacrificial love 
the world has ever known, Jesus’ death on the cross. It tells of the deep loss Mary of Magdala and the disciples felt at their Lord’s 
brutal and premature death. But it also celebrates the profound mystery of the empty tomb, his resurrection, which changed their 
lives and remains the great hope of our faith.   
 
The story of the empty tomb we celebrate today is so much more than a happy ending or the hope that somehow good will always 
triumph over evil.  Easter was and always will be a new dawn for the world.  So, even though we are unable to come together in 
Church, we shall celebrate again this Easter how Mary Magdalene met with the risen Jesus outside an empty tomb at dawn on the 
first day of the week.  We dare to celebrate how, twenty centuries on, Christians are still encountering the risen Lord and meeting 
him in their lives.  As his Easter people we will echo that hope and good news to the world, ‘We have seen the Lord’. 
 
 
 

 
 
 

Historic Bells Ring Out For NHS Heroes 
 

 
The historic ‘Bells of Santiago’ ring out from the Norman tower at All Saints’ every Thursday evening at 8pm to help cheer our 
brave NHS and frontline workers. They do so as hundreds of local people stand at their doors to clap our heroes. 
 
As the original bells were gifted back to the people of Chile in 2010, the ones that now ring out are digital. They sound at a flick 
of a switch or when programmed to ring. 
 
The bells also sound on Sunday mornings, reminding us that though the Church has temporarily ‘left the building’, it is still in 
good heart and active in Christ’s service.  

 

 

 

All Saint’s Church 

Photo by Neil Norman, showing the 12th century Lady Chapel and 
Tower 

Via https://www.oystermouthparish.com/all-saints-church-
history 
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ST ANSELM - 21ST APRIL 
 
 
Anselm is a good saint to remember next time someone asks you to prove that there is a God.  His brilliant and original Proslogion, 
written 1077-8, sets out the ‘ontological’ proof for God’s existence.  Nearly ten centuries later, it is still studied by theological 
students as one of the great philosophical ‘proofs’ of God’s existence. 
 
Anselm was born at Aosta in 1033, the son of a spendthrift Lombard nobleman, whom Anselm detested.  In time he decided to 
become a Benedictine monk, and so joined Lanfranc’s famous monastery at Bec (c. 1060).  He became prior, then abbot.  He was 
loved by his monks, appreciated for his sensitivity and intuitiveness.  He remained friends also with Lanfranc, who had gone on to 
be Archbishop of Canterbury.  After Lanfranc’s death, Anselm reluctantly agreed to accept the job. 
 
Archbishops did not have press offices in those days, but Anselm made his views on Church-versus-King known all the same, and 
they did not please the king.  William Rufus exiled him in 1097 and King Henry I exiled him in 1103.  Anselm was utterly 
committed to what he saw as the cause of God and the Church, and therefore had no time for temporal politics.  Peace between 
archbishop and monarch was not achieved until 1106. 
 
Anselm spent the rest of his life in England.  His theological stance of ‘Faith seeking understanding’ and ‘the mind at faith’s 
service’ were the keys to his life and teaching. 
 

 
ST MARK  - 25TH APRIL 

 
Mark, whose home in Jerusalem became a place of rest for Jesus and His 12 apostles, is considered the traditional author of the 
second gospel.  He is also usually identified as the young man, described in Mark 14:51, who followed Christ after his arrest and 
then escaped capture by leaving his clothes behind. 
 
Papias, in 130, said that in later years Mark became Peter’s interpreter.  If so, then this close friendship would have been how Mark 
gathered so much information about Jesus’ life. Peter referred to him affectionately as his ‘son’. 
 
Mark was also a companion to Paul on his journeys.  When Paul was held captive at Rome, Mark was with him, helping 
him.  Mark’s Gospel, most likely written in Italy, perhaps in Rome, is the earliest account we have of the life of Jesus.  Mark died 
about 74 AD. 
 
Early in the 9th century Mark’s body was brought to Venice, whose patron he became, and there it has remained to this day.  The 
symbol of Mark as an evangelist, the lion, is much in evidence at Venice. 
 
 

 How Are You Spending Your Time during Lock Down? 

We are all having to get creative whilst we are 
confined to our houses. How are you relieving 
the boredom? 

Are you baking, doing jigsaws, writing that 
novel, gardening or learning a new skill? 

Send us your pictures so we can include in the 
next edition. 

Email: Mail@newtonvillagehall.co.uk 

Berkeley Wright playing bowls in his living room. 
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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  
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A Polish Easter 
 
On Holy Saturday (Wielka Sobota) every Polish household prepares an Easter basket (święconka) which is full of goods that will 
be eaten on Easter breakfast – the most celebrated Easter meal in Polish culture. In the basket there is usually some bread, eggs, 
ham, lamb-shaped butter, sausages, salt, horseradish, ćwikła and nowadays also chocolate. The baskets are decorated with white 
serviettes and flowers or willow branches. They are taken to church to be blessed by the priest who uses an aspergillum (kropidło 
– little brush that’s dipped in holy water) and sprinkles holy water over people’s heads and Easter baskets. This tradition dates 
back to the 7th century. 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
Kiełbasa (sausage) – A spicy sausage of pork products, indicative of God’s favour and generosity. 

Słonina (smoked bacon) – A symbol of the overabundance of God’s mercy and generosity. 
 
Sól (salt) – So necessary an element in our physical life, that Jesus used its symbolism: “You are the salt of the earth.” 
 
Ser (Cheese): Symbolic of the moderation Christians should have at all times. 
 
Świeczka (candle): Represents Christ as the Light of the World. 
 
Colorful ribbons and sprigs of greenery: Attached to the basket as signs of joy and new life in the season of spring and in 
celebration of the resurrection. 
 
Linen/Crochet Cover: Drawn over the top of the basket which is ready for the priest’s visit to the home or the trip to church 
where it is joined with the baskets of others to await the blessing. 

After the blessing, the food is usually set aside until Easter morning when the head of 
the house shares the blessed egg, symbol of life, with his family and friends. Having 
exchanged wishes, all continue to enjoy a hearty meal. 

Each of the foods which traditionally makes up the Easter basket has a deep and 
symbolic meaning: 

Masło (butter) This favourite dairy product is often shaped into a lamb (Baranek 
Wielkanocny) or a cross. This reminds us of the goodness of Christ that we should have 
toward all things. 
 
Babka (Easter bread) – A round loaf topped with a cross or a fish, symbolic of Jesus, 
who is our true Bread of Life. 
 
Chrzan (horseradish often with grated red beets) – Symbolic of the Passion of Christ 
still in our minds but sweetened with some sugar because of the Resurrection. 
 
Jajka (eggs) – Eggs were always considered as a symbol of the resurrection, the 
emergence of a new life. At Easter our Saviour came forth from the tomb as the chick 
after breaking the shell at birth. Because of this special meaning, it is fitting that Easter 
eggs be coloured or decorated (often with the symbols of Easter, of life, of prosperity). 
They are the favoured object of our national art and are known to us as “pisanki.” 

 

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. 

 

 

Written by Anna whose Polish mother, Maria, is 86 and even though she cannot be with her mum this Easter because of 
the virus, she has still prepared the special Easter meal for her and has kindly taken the time to explain the meaning of the 
ingredients for us. 
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Mampong Babies Home 
 

(Letter from Pauline Vaughton from earlier in the year) 

Since we were here ten months ago, there have been many changes in the nursery. Twelve 
children/babies have returned to their fathers or extended families and seven new babies have been 
admitted. Hanna (superintendent) continues to foster four of the eldest children plus two more in the 
school holidays.  We read the notes of the new babies and were saddened by so many maternal deaths 
and abandonment.   I am pleased to say all new babies have settled well and with excellent care are 
thriving.  We have been doing our usual two shifts a day in the small baby nursery but have found this 
difficult at times with the high temperatures and frequent power cuts, leaving us without fans! 
 
The government has still not replaced our social worker who left eighteen months ago.  The task of contacting the fathers 
and extended families to arrange discharge now falls on Hanna and Secretary Mary who are both drowning in 
work!  Good news is the placement of five young teachers at the home who are doing their National Service, two women 
and three men.  Three are working in the day care nursery where the toddlers go on week days and are introduced to basic 
schooling.  The improvement in the children’s spoken English and enjoyment of more structured lessons is amazing.  The other 
two work in the toddler and small baby nursery.  They have been a great asset.   
 
One of our projects this last year was the extension of Superintendent Hanna’s house to create two more bedrooms for the older 
children she now fosters.   It is almost complete; all that is left is the plumbing, plastering and decorating.  The children are all 

happy and progressing well under Hanna's care and 
guidance. Last year we saw the demolition and clearance of 
the staff houses attached to the home.  The plan is the 
Anglican Church will build eight, two bedroom houses on 
this site. Local labourers made half of the cement blocks 
needed before funds ran out.  The staff, like us, have always 
felt safe in the Mampong Babies Home complex.  It is very 
distressing to hear how vulnerable and frightened the staff 
are now living in poor areas of Mampong town.  This made 
us decide to pay for the rest of the blocks to be made from 
funds raised this year.    We hope the new houses will be 
built in the near future and the staff relocated back. 
 

 
This year we brought out a record seventy four pairs of reading glasses and sixty five pairs 
of sun glasses!  Almost all had gone in a week!!  We had streams of people coming and 
going from our house morning and evening and lots of fun & laughter as they tried the 
different glasses on. Thank you so much to all who donated these. 
 
Also many thanks to those who gave baby clothes and medicines.  The clothes have been 
given to the babies home and local community.   The medicines have been given to those in 
need of pain relief and the rest remain in the office for distribution when required. 
 
Yesterday we visited Daniel (an ex MBH baby) at his boarding school.  I’m pleased to say 
he is doing extremely well.  Last year he was quiet and shy.  This year he was so pleased to 
see us and looked a well and confident thirteen year old.  When he first started at the school 
he was behind with his work due to schooling he missed when his father  had his 
stroke.  His teacher said he has now caught up and is working hard.  Daniel understands 
that with an education he can hopefully get a job and look after his father for in years to 
come. 
 

 
 
 
 

Dear All, 
 
We arrived safely at Mampong Babies Home twelve days ago after a long but uneventful journey.  The 
only shock was the great change in temperature.  When we left Cardiff it was 8C and arriving in 
Accra at 8pm it was 28C.  Temperatures are at an all time high in Ghana and often it has been over 
40C!  They have had no rain since the end of October. Everywhere is desperately dry and dusty 
compared to the usual lush green vegetation. 
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We will be visiting Zacheus and Yaw (the trafficked brothers) who have sponsors at their school next week.  This will be on our 
way to the airport.  We have heard from the staff that they are good and doing well at school.  We are looking forward to seeing 
them again. 
 
On my return I will be in touch with all sponsors giving further updates on the children and photos. 
 
With love,  
Pauline 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

     
   

 
 

 

Parish Larder 

Judy has been in contact with Caereithin. 
 

Although it is closed she can still arrange to drop off the food from back of church if it hasn’t already 
been delivered. 

 
 

 

 

Note From Mother’s Union 

Sadly due to present circumstances, all meetings and festivals have to be cancelled at present. 

We hope to be able to resume meetings in September. 

Keep safe and well until we can enjoy each other’s company again. 

Joy Edwards 

 

 

 



 lorem ipsum dolor issue, date 

14 

We have a group of readers in the Book Room we like to call the ‘Friendship Group’ and we have all enjoyed the following books, 
which are recommended. These are not heavy reads, but good stress-busters. As our group is all ladies, I have also included a list of 
the most popular authors read by our men. All these books can be downloaded on to your Kindle or obtained from Amazon. 

1. Jo Jo Moyes - ‘The Giver of Stars’ (a story of ladies who run a mobile library from mules in the outreaches of America) 

2. Rosanna Ley - ‘The Saffron Trail’ (takes place in Marrakesh - a girl’s journey to find herself) 

3. Lisa Jewel - ‘The Family Upstairs’ (creepy - I read it in two days!) 

4. Lucinda Riley - ‘The Seven Sisters’ series and ‘The Olive Tree’ (all very good) 

5. Santa Montefiore - ‘The Temptation of Gracie’ (her best yet) 

6. Erica James - ‘The Swallow Tail Summer’ (we all loved it) 

 

For our gentlemen readers, our most popular authors are: 

Peter May, John Grisham, Robert Goddard, Peter James, Michael Connelly and Jeffery Archer. 

 

We always play music in the Village Hall on a Saturday morning and this is very popular. If you have an Alexa, you can listen to 
these on Spotify or Amazon Music.  

Classical Piano, Enya, Andre Rieu, Nat King Cole and Ella Fitzgerald 

Otherwise you can listen to Classic FM - all very relaxing 

 

There will be more recommendations next month 

Happy reading and listening! 

Mari  

News from the Book Room 

Celebrating the Hall 
 

It's our 10th Birthday this year! 
 

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!!! 
 

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

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

I hope you are all well and having time to read more books at this awful time.  
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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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OUR VILLAGE 
 

Just about a mile up the (steep) hill from Mumbles is the 
village of Newton and it’s been my home for the last 
thirty-odd years. Newton has everything a village could 
wish for. There’s a church and a chapel, both well-attended, there’s a 
garage where you can get your car fixed and a pub that does food. 
There’s also a school, an excellent butcher and a paper shop that sells 
most things. And there’s a superb village hall where loads of activities 
happen including a cinema and a Saturday morning book room and 
café. Langland and Caswell Bays and Mumbles are within walking 
distance and a regular bus service will take you into Swansea. So, it’s 
a great place to live. 

 
In earlier days, the village was a mixture of cottages and farmhouses and it was described in 1860 as ‘a quiet and quaint little 
village of the olden time’. It was referred to as ‘Upalong’ by old Mumbles folk (as distinct from ‘Inalong’ and ‘Outalong’ 
which are down in Mumbles itself). Newton was visited by Methodist reformers in the 1740s and John Wesley is said to have 
preached here in in 1758, a few years before his visits to Oxwich. The present Paraclete Chapel (Congregational) was 
established by Lady Barham in 1818 and was rebuilt and extended in 1880. When Dylan Thomas was a small boy, his Aunt 
Theodosia (‘Dosie’) was married to the minister, the Reverend David Rees, and Dylan used to stay with them at the Manse 
and attend the Sunday School at Paraclete. He called Newton the place ‘where the aunties grew’!  His lifelong friend, the 
composer Daniel Jones, also lived in Newton for many years. The old Manse is now occupied by bookseller Jeff Towns, a 
noted authority on Dylan Thomas.  
 
St Peter’s Church was consecrated in 1903 to cater for the demands of an expanding population in the parish of Oystermouth. 
The church continues to play an important role in the spiritual and musical life of the area with its ambitious incumbent, Chris 
Darvill, and fine church choir. It also hosts the excellent Mumbles A Cappella choirs, comprising children’s, youth and senior 
choirs, all conducted by Phil Orrin. The Newton Inn is the only pub remaining in the village, having been established as the 
Ship & Castle in the early 1840s. The earlier Ship Inn and Caswell Inn have long since disappeared and the Rock & Fountain 
recently closed and is presently being converted into residential dwellings. 
 
The well-known poetess and hymn-writer, Frances Ridley Havergal (1836-79) lived in Caswell Bay Road for the last year of 
her life and wrote famous hymns such as ‘Take my life and let it be’ and ‘I gave my life for thee’. She was a prominent 
temperance campaigner and much loved by the children of the village, including her ‘donkey boys’ who looked after donkeys 
in the stables in Nottage Road. Newton’s village green is known locally as ‘Picket’s Mead’, where, it is said, a party of 
Cromwell’s soldiers encamped at the time of the march into South Wales by the army of the Commonwealth, on the occasion 
of the ‘dismantling’ of Oystermouth Castle.   
 
Adapted from ‘A-Z of Mumbles & Gower’ by Brian E. Davies to be published October 2020 
 

 

 

SPRING HAS COME 
 

Hark! the tiny cowslip bell 
In the breeze is ringing; 

Birds in every woodland dell 
Songs of joy are singing. 

Winter is o’er, Spring once more 
Spreads abroad her golden store; 

Hark! the tiny cowslip bell 
In the breeze is ringing. 

 
Spring has come to make us glad, 

Let us give her greeting; 
Winter days were cold and sad, 

Winter’s reign is fleeting; 
Hearts are light, blithe as May, 

Dance and sport the livelong day; 
Spring has come to make us glad, 

Let us give her greeting; 
 

Lent Lunches 
 
Thank you to all who helped or intended to help with the 
lunches. There were a couple of very happy Fridays and I 
was grateful for the soup-makers, waiters/waitresses for 
their assistance.  I know the variety of soups were 
appreciated as there were hardly any left! 
 

Nicole 

 
TO SPRING 

 
O thou, with dewy locks who loosest down 

Through the clear windows of the morning, turn 
Thine angel eyes upon our western isle, 

Which in full choir hails thy approach, O Spring! 
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It was a bit of a light bulb moment for me. We were in Haast on the west coast of New Zealand in a lovely but very remote 
B&B when a friend of mine messaged me and said "Janet! What are you doing continuing to travel in New Zealand?!" I have 
travelling so ingrained in my DNA that it just hadn't occurred to me to stop. My friend's message, together with the UK's 
government's announcement that they intended paying 80% of people's wages who'd lost income during the pandemic, made me 
realise that we were in a very serious situation indeed.  
 
When Paul finally recovered from the shock of now needing to cancel trains, ferries, car hire and hotels for the remainder of our 
trip, he, as always, rose to the challenge and set about doing just that. New Zealand has a culture of people before profit. Their 
government instructed all hotels, car hire companies, ferries, trains etc to issue 100% refunds to anyone needing to cancel their 
booking due to Corona virus so we actually haven't lost a penny. 
 
One of the worst blows was having to cancel our trip at Easter to visit my oldest friend's daughter in Australia who was 
tragically widowed last May.  
 
New Zealand is an amazing country. We have learnt so much. We have learnt about the continuing developing relationship 
between the Maori people and the descendants of the original European settlers. We have learned about the hunting, fishing and 
shooting traditions and the tensions this often causes when trying to restrict gun ownership. 
 
Paul has even fished for blue cod in Doubtful Sound! Quite aptly named as it turned out! I suspect he is more of an animal 
rights activist than he would ever admit! During his brief encounter with hunting and gathering, he managed to lose the weight, 
hook and bait from his rod without catching a single fish! The other, more seasoned fishermen stifled their amusement and 
agreed to feed us with their blue cod and crayfish that night even though "we" hadn't actually caught any of our own! Paul is 
still reeling (pun intended) from his brief encounter with the hunter/gathering world. 
 
We have been quite adventurous on our trip and actually went white water rafting, by mistake on the Buller River. Yes, when 
travelling with me, it is actually possible to do some pretty hazardous stuff, by mistake! Here's what happened. 
 
I picked up a leaflet which I THOUGHT read "Risk averse white water rafting".  
 
'Hey Paul! We could do that. We'll just be sat in a raft being paddled down the river. It will be so lovely and relaxing!' 
 
So we went white water rafting. Picture attached. When we got back I re-read the leaflet. This is what it actually said: 
"Jet boat for the risk averse. White water rafting"!!!! 
 
Anyway we loved every minute of it. We were the oldest in the raft by around forty years but the youngsters were fabulous with 
us and I think in some awe of what we had taken on. 
 
There's so much more to tell like watching whales dive, penguins waddle and kiwis scurry but perhaps that is all for another day 
at another time. 
 
Keep safe and well my friends. We are thinking of you all from across the oceans. Let's pray we shall soon all be together again 
fit and well. 
 
Love from us both, 
 
Paul and Janet Fisk 

 

                   More Tales From New Zealand 
 
Well we've had to stop travelling in New Zealand and are now self isolating in a 
remote corner of the north west of the South Island. We consider ourselves very 
fortunate to be here. The day we arrived in our cottage the wonderful Prime 
Minister here, Jacinda Ardern, who I love, announced she was locking down 
New Zealand. Our hosts closed down the site but honoured our booking and so 
we are the only ones here. Bliss! We shall be here for at least five weeks. The 
owners and their family have taken us under their wing and are ordering our 
supplies with their own. I thank God every minute of every day to be so blessed. 
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COSTA RICA – A WILDLIFE WONDER! 

By Judy Powell 

An eleven hour flight from Gatwick took us to San Jose, the capital of Costa Rica in Central America.  
Costa Rica has Nicaragua to the north, Panama to the south and coastlines on both the Caribbean and 
Pacific oceans. It has a reputation for eco-tourism, with a variety of natural habitats – cloud forest, 
rainforest, volcanoes and beaches, and a huge diversity of flora and fauna so there would be plenty to 
see.  Niels is a keen photographer and travelled with a list of ten things he hoped to capture on camera.   

I would venture out with just my binoculars to see what I could see, and the one thing I wanted to see was a sloth. 

From the airport we travelled for two and a half hours along some very steep and winding roads to San Gerardo do Dota, which 
is over 2000 m above sea-level and in the cloud forest. For our first birding trip we were up at 4 am and by 5.30 we were 
standing in a lane in the freezing cold facing a tree with a woodpecker nest hole in it.  Our guide set up his telescope in prime 
position.  Within about 15 minutes we had been joined by at least 100 other people, all with binoculars and telescopes trained 
on the same tree.  We were hoping to see a brilliantly coloured bird with long trailing feathers called a Resplendent Quetzal, and 
we were not disappointed.  It really is a magnificent bird, and when it is flying its iridescent feathers shine brilliantly when the 
sun reflects on them – a mixture of blue, green and red. 

San Gerardo was also a good place to see humming birds and we enjoyed watching many different types, some as small as a 
bumble bee. 

 From San Gerardo we travelled north-east to Puerto Viejo de Sarapiqui.  The town has one of the last areas of primary 
rainforest in Costa Rica.  As you’d expect, it was very hot and humid here and sometimes very wet, but fortunately we 
were not troubled by biting insects. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Our dawn nature trek was accompanied by the roars of howler monkeys, and bird song.  Thanks to our sharp-eyed guide 
we had some good wild-life sightings, the first being a 2 toed sloth which was unfortunately so high up the tree it just 
looked like a hairy lump!  The howler monkeys seemed to look straight at us.  As we walked across a suspension bridge 
over the river we saw a large iguana stretched out on a tree branch and a spectacled caiman on the edge of the river.  
Another highlight was the poison-dart frog, very small with a red back and bright blue legs (and hence nicknamed the 
blue-jeans frog!) 

The afternoon walk began with an encounter with a venomous coral snake.  Our guide kept us well away.  A bright green 
basilisk with a crested back is called the Jesus Christ lizard because of its ability to skitter across water to escape.  The 
primary rainforest was dark.  The highlight was the procession of leafcutter ants going to and from their nest.  We could 
see not only the ants carrying the bits of leaf, but the tinier ants on top of those leaves cleaning them as they were being 
carried along, with the soldier ants alongside.  The mandibles of these ants are incredibly strong – they can hold up a 
tourist’s sun hat unaided. 

From Sarapiqui we travelled by car to Cano Blanco where we would transfer to a boat to reach a lodge in Tortuguero 
National Park.  On the way we stopped at a banana plantation where we saw the whole process from tree to packaging in 
boxes.  I did not know that as soon as a bunch of bananas starts to form on a tree it is encased loosely in blue aerated 
polythene to protect it.  The bananas are harvested, graded, washed and packed the same day.  The packers have a target 
of 2000 boxes a day with approximately 12  bags per crate.  Small wonder that bananas are Costa Rica’s biggest export. 
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The wildlife trips at Tortuguero were on small boats.  Our lodge had direct 
access to the Caribbean coast onto which the green turtles come to lay their eggs 
but this was not the season for that.  On our trips we saw howler, spider and 
white-faced capuchin monkeys as well as a caiman, iguanas and some 
spectacular birds.  Montezuma’s Oropendular, a brightly coloured bird can seem 
to hang upside down to feed.  The long oval nests droop down from the 
branches.  This became Niels’ favourite bird! 

The grounds of the lodge also had lots of surprises, chief among which was a 
juvenile sloth seen climbing up a tree.  A red-eyed tree frog was found “hiding” 
under a large leaf; common vampire bats hung from the eaves of one building.  
The plants and trees were also spectacular and colourful.  Our guide explained 
the inter-dependence of animals and plants.  Nature is so very complex and in 
some ways puts us humans in our place. A flight on a 12 seater plane with 
stunning views of the coastline took us to Arenal, the volcanic area.  The volcano 
has not erupted since 1968 when 78 people were killed but it is dormant, not 
extinct.  The peak is said to be visible only 77 days each year. We were lucky. 

 

At Arenal we had a long walk through the Hanging Bridges park where long suspension bridges crisscross the rainforest 
high up in the tree canopy. After some initial nervousness I got used to the slightly wobbly walk, and it was worth it for the 
views.  Highlights included a tiny nest of stingless bees  (the guide put his telescope to the entrance so that we could see the 
minute insects inside); a bright yellow eyelash pit viper; a dwarf squirrel and a minute green orchid.  It was here at Arenal 
that we had our best viewing of a sloth, high up in a tree but with blue sky so she was clearly visible.  She had a baby 
clinging around her middle. 

It was a tough walk up to the lava wall of the volcano but worth it for the view and the plant life – some orchids and a 
touch-me-not plant which curls its leaves if you touch it. 

After all the walking, a soak in the thermal hot springs was very welcome! 

A long car ride and a 45minute flight took us to the Osa peninsula, our last stop.  This is a remoter area, in the south-west 
on the Pacific coast.  Our lodge was deep in the rainforest.  Here we had plenty to see – scarlet mackaws shouting as they 
flew overhead, toucans, spectacled and crested owls, brilliant blue morpho butterflies, herons, ibis, flycatchers.  A very 
steep 800m trail took us down to a stunning beach.  Unfortunately swimming was forbidden due to the dangerous rip tides 
so I had to be content with paddling and watching the hermit crabs.  The climb back up in the heat of the day was 
exhausting and the beers were very welcome. 

On a boat trip to see dolphins, we also saw a poisonous seasnake, a green sea turtle and a coral beach where I was able to 
swim. Our boat captain cut up a pineapple and gave us slices to eat.  It was delicious – juicy and sweet.  Pineapples are 
Costa Rica’s second largest export. 

It was here on the Osa peninsula that we had our best views of both spider and capuchin monkeys.   The white faced 
capuchins were seen on a bridge in the forest and in the trees a few feet away from our breakfast balcony. They are very 
cute, amusing to watch and you almost wonder if they are “performing” for you. 

So ended a wonderful holiday.  Our thanks are due to the expert guides without whom we would not have seen so much.  
Did Niels achieve his 10 aims? Yes!  Would we go again? Definitely! After all, there are tapirs, ant-eaters and armadillos 
amongst other things yet to see.  
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Friends of Newton Village Hall 

Dear Friends of the Hall, 

Normally we would be planning an AGM about this time but because of the current situation that is 
impossible. We would also be calling for your money! If you want to pay your ‘subscription’ you can 
post it in the Hall or my house (28 St Peters Road, Newton). A date had been set for a Friends’ 
evening as part of the 10th anniversary of the Hall. These plans are also on hold. We did not make any 
contribution to the Hall last year. However, that will change this year. Those of you who had cause to 
use the Gents in the Hall will have found that after spending 20 seconds washing your hands you will 
have had to spend 20 minutes trying to dry them! That has changed – a new hand dryer has been 
installed! We will also be funding a new boiler. Some may remember that the heating failed a while 
ago, causing disruption to some classes and the cancellation of the film. The new boiler will operate in 
tandem with existing aging boiler. 

If you are not currently a Friend of the Hall, and would like to be, please drop Bev a line via 
mail@newtonvillagehall.co.uk and we can send you a form. 

Cliff Jones (Treasurer) 

 

 

Mari’s Collage of Hall Volunteers 

Mari has been working hard over the last 18 months to take photos of the Hall Volunteers – past and 
present – which totals 91 people in all! 

She has framed a collage of them all to display in the Hall as part of our 10th Birthday Celebrations. 

We are looking forward to the unveiling it when the Hall reopens. 

 

Drop In Biscuits 
 
I am not a cook (as people who know me will testify!) but I made this last week from a  
200-year old recipe and they tasted lovely. People used to make this for when visitors dropped 
in unannounced...it was quick to make and could be done whilst the kettle was warming on the 
stove. It is so simple and they taste wonderful. It also uses ingredients which are readily 
available in the cupboard. 

Cream together 2 tablespoons of brown (or white) sugar and 2 tablespoons of softened 
butter. 
 
Add 1 well-beaten egg, 60g sifted plain flour, one pinch of salt and cinnamon, and two 
pinches of nutmeg. Beat well. 
 
Drop small, flattened spoonfuls of the mixture well apart on a baking tray. Cook in the oven 
for 8 minutes at 220C. 

Enjoy!        

Bev 

 



 

 

 

EDITORIAL 

Contributions for the May Magazine should be sent to 

newtonstpeter@hotmail.com  

 

 

On-line presentation created by Beverley Rogers. 


