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The kiss of the sun for pardon 

The song of the birds for mirth 

One is nearer God's heart in a 
garden 

Than anywhere else on earth 

(Dorothy Frances Gurney 1858-
1932) 
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Dear friends, 

 
Thank you for your patience awaiting this Summer edition which is a couple of weeks 
late in being published. The tardiness is my responsibility because so much has been 
happening over the last few weeks that I have been too busy to attend to it and the 
matters that I have been attending to I wished to share with you in the Parish 
magazine. 

 
The whole story of the Coronavirus pandemic has been one that has seemed to be 
characterised by events happening very quickly and then periods when nothing seems 
to have been happening at all! From the speed of lockdown, when everything was 
brought to a juddering halt, to what was then a long while where seemingly nothing 
changed. Then as the legislation started to be brought forward to begin the release of 
lockdown some things started to happen very quickly indeed. 

As articles in earlier additions described, lockdown brought with it many challenges for all of us as we sought to 
face up to the dangerous and indiscriminate virus affecting the world, but other dangers surfaced - social, 
mental, spiritual, economic - that were every bit as real as the dangers to health. 

 
The decision to continue weekly services and broadcast them has proved to be very worthwhile and popular and 
has been a very positive effort in the struggle against the negative forces at work in this time. As a church we 
have sought to keep in touch with the congregation, have appealed for help to do so and also have asked for any 
who wish to be contacted to let us know – so far this latter has hardly happened at all! 

 
As it increasingly becomes clear that what many had hoped originally would be a change lasting only a few 
months, it is going to take much longer and may move even from the medium term to the long term. There is a 
vast and very important challenge to be met. How can we continue or restart doing those things which are 
necessary and important while adhering to altered legislation and practices. 

 
Consequently I have applied for a grant from the Diocesan Mission Fund to enable us to continue the very time-
consuming task of recording services and mastering choral singing digitally and also to continue offering not 
only the Sunday Eucharist but a totally separate service on Thursdays which hopefully can become a vehicle 
whereby those who are not so steeped in the customs and practices of the church may be challenged educated 
and affirmed by the music and the message in a much shorter format. The restrictions relating to music, and 
most particularly singing and wind instruments, is a great concern going forward and our desire to continue to 
enrich our liturgy and our lives with music is a challenge that I take very seriously. 

 
As I have said before, throughout this time I have been deeply indebted to the work of the officers of the church 
who have helped us to keep in touch, and particular mention needs to go to our treasurer Phil Rogers- and his 
beautiful assistant Liz, because the problems that Covid has thrown up to the World economy and this nation’s 
economy have of course been mirrored in the Church. Obviously where they have been mirrored in the Church 
in Wales it has come down to Phil to prepare and articulate our parish’s response to them. All churches 
throughout the country have obviously been hit by a lack of income because of there being no services at which 
people can give money in loose collection or by envelope. The Representative Body of the Church in Wales has 
therefore brought forward reserves and, providing parish share payments were fully paid for the first quarter of 
the year, they have granted a reduction of 77% for the second quarter.  
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In round terms for St Peters that means that since our parish share is 80,000 we have had to pay 20,000 for the 
period January to March and then only 23% of our second quarter, being the period April to June. We still await 
to see whether we will be expected to pay another 20,000 for the period July to September.  

It is not merely the closure of the churches for worship that has affected our income but of course in this period 
we have not had any income from the fees for weddings or funerals and events like the summer fayre and of 
course fundraising concerts etc have not taken place. 

Similar to the church being closed is also the closure of our hall. This has obviously been a great sadness to 
ourselves and to all those who use and enjoy this wonderful facility. It has also fallen so sadly at a time when 
we were due to celebrate the 10th anniversary of its opening and we hope that the celebrations will still take 
place albeit later than we had hoped. We still await legislation which will enable the opening of the hall 
cautiously and gradually to start to take place for events not deemed to be essential. 

 
At the time of writing the detailed and rigourous risk assessments to open St Peter’s for private prayer and then 
for socially distanced public prayer have been completed and both of these have quietly begun over the last few 
weeks. These have been described by the Welsh Assembly Government and the Church in Wales as the Red and 
Amber phases of reopening. We have settled upon a regime of opening twice a week, thus allowing over 72 
hours to pass between private prayer on Wednesdays from noon till 3 pm and public prayer on Sunday morning 
at 10 o’clock. 72 hours is the time period that we are advised to allow all traces of the virus to have gone. 
There is no need to book to come on a Wednesday but may I record my thanks to those volunteers who have 
assisted me in opening the church and stewarding the private prayers. If you wish to volunteer please do by 
contacting Mike Abbett who very kindly is coordinating the volunteers. To volunteer you must of course be free 
of Covid symptoms and not in a vulnerable group, either medically or by age. 

 
If you wish to come and worship publicly on a Sunday please contact Sue Davies who is booking people in 
since everyone not within the same family or bubble must sit 2 m apart – so the actual number we are able to 
accommodate can vary but we are only able to seat 22 individuals. 

 
I hope this magazine finds you well and that we will shortly be able to enjoy a slightly more usual Church life, 
hall life, village life and fellowship. But in the meantime I will continue to do all I can to care for you and the 
parish within this our ministry area and do be assured you are all in my thoughts and my prayers to our Lord 
and Saviour Jesus Christ. As indeed I hope that I am in yours, for nothing can separate us from each other or 
from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord. 

God bless you, 
Chris 

 

EDITORIAL 

Contributions for September’s Magazine should be sent to 

newtonstpeter@hotmail.com  
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LOCKDOWN SILVER LININGS 
	

David has been very bravely fighting prostate cancer over a period of years and he’s now stage 4, which 
unfortunately means it’s spread to his bones and is incurable. He’s already been through radiotherapy, 
chemotherapy and hormone therapy (which he is back on now) but is still smiling and thinking of others.  
It was therefore in mid May that David rang me and asked if I would help to liaise with the Archbishop of 
Canterbury’s office to complete the necessary paperwork. The staff from the Archbishop of Canterbury’s 
Faculty Office, even though working from home, could not have been more helpful and efficient and the 
relevant paperwork was completed with precision and alacrity. This enabled the wedding to take place on the 
20th of May as previously planned. 

The couple actually live on a small holding in the Felindre area and there was some poring over of 
ecclesiastical maps between the neighbouring Vicars to establish which parish the happy couple-to-be lived 
in. My sincere thanks go to them for sorting that out and for allowing me to conduct the service. The 
regulations were stringent and indeed were, applied to the letter. Five people only were allowed to be present 
the bride and groom, myself and two witnesses. Despite the strangeness of the situation it was a very moving 
and delightful occasion as Joe and Lowri made their vows to each other. 
 

 

 

In early May I received a phone call from my very close friend and  
former Vicar’s warden when I was in the parish of Llansamlet, 
asking if I knew how, indeed whether, people could be married 
during the lockdown. His daughter and her fiancée who is a doctor 
were arranged to be married and the wedding had been set for May.  
They had heard that there was a dispensation for those who were 
healthcare workers who had already booked a wedding to be 
allowed to still be married albeit under very strict regulations. 
I suggested that they contact the Diocesan Registrar, effectively the 
Diocese Solicitor, who would know the current situation legally. 
This they did and they were informed that it was possible for a 
healthcare worker who already had their wedding booked to have 
the marriage date go ahead but in order to do this they needed to 
apply for an Archbishop of Canterbury‘s special licence. My 
friend and former Warden David’s daughter Lowri very much 
wanted to make sure that the wedding should still be allowed to 
proceed on the original date and that he could give her away. 

 

It is the first time that I have seen the father of the bride lead his bride 
to the building in which she was to be married on the end of a 3 m 
ribbon! But it did mean that they maintained their social distance. 
After the ceremony we dispersed and the father of the bride went back 
to continue his fundraising	marathon for Maggies who have provided 
him and so many others with support and help in his struggle with 
cancer. He attends a prostate cancer support group weekly at Maggies 
and the group has really helped him and the other men who attend to 
work through some of their personal problems associated with their 
cancer and various treatments for it.	
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Maggies is a charity that supports people with any type of cancer and 
their families, but as they rely completely on donations it would be 
impossible for them to continue without public support. Unfortunately 
because of the current pandemic they have had to temporarily close 
but still have to pay their bills without being able to operate their 
normal fundraising events. 
 
David’s marathon was that each day in May he would walk 1 mile 
around his house, no mean feat after the surgery and invasive 
treatments that he has undergone in his long fight. Each day he wore a 
different costume and it became a feature for the Close in which he 
lives to work out what he would be dressed up as on his appearance 
each day. It also became a welcome rallying point because all the 
neighbours would come out and have their morning coffee in their 
own front gardens while supporting him in his daily promenade. 

 

 

 

 

His month’s fundraising raised the princely sum of £8,675 for Maggies. 
 
Joe and Lowri have started their married life together and have had their 
hands full from the beginning because they had already taken on two little 
puppy dogs just prior to lockdown. 
 
And as if Joe’s not busy enough I received the following text from David: 
 
Dear all 
 
Joe is running an Ultramarathon on Sept 5th in the West Country. This is a 
44 mile marathon and he has very kindly doing it for Maggies Swansea. I 
know you have all been very generous recently with my effort for this 
wonderful charity but if you could give him a little support I am sure he and I 
would be most grateful. I will forward his Just Giving Info and more  
details !! 
Thank you. 
 
https://www.justgiving.com/fundraising/joseph-james8 
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Our wonderful National Health Service. 

I was recently sorting out my late father's papers when I came across a receipt which I had never seen 
before.   

It was for six guineas. It is dated the 17th of February1947 and, as you can see, was for 'Professional 
Attendance and Medicine' relating to my birth fifteen days earlier. This is a copy of that document.  

A little over two years later, my brother, Gilbert, was born 
in May 1949. There were no medical charges. This was 
due to the National Health Service which was founded on 
the fifth of July, 1948 by Aneurin Bevan in the months 
between our births. This small piece of paper illustrates the 
social impact the NHS had on our family in a small West 
Wales village at that time.  After over seventy years it still 
continues to work tirelessly to care for us all. 

The present pandemic has put the service under 
unprecedented pressure and its hard working staff put in 
mortal danger, many of whom have lost their lives all in 
the line of duty. They have, and continue to do this brave 
work admirably. 

In these difficult times it is the duty of every one of us to 
alleviate pressure on these dedicated people in any way we 
can. I can't forget the haunting images on the news of the 
nurse who filmed herself in total despair at the end of her 
tiring shift after finding no food with all the supermarket 
shelves stripped bare. 

The message is a simple one, keep safe and think of 
others.  

Les Evans 

What’s in a name…Mumbles? 

“The term Mumbles was probably first applied to the outlying rocks by Scandinavian navigators: Worm’s 
Head and Oxwich are two examples of Scandinavian names; there is also a similar name, Mumby on the 
Lincolnshire coast. 

A Welsh derivation has been suggested from “Manmoel” – meaning “bare place or spot”. Again the Danish 
word “Mumme” means “to mask”, and this the two rocks off the mainland may be said to do to the up-
channel voyager. Another suggestion is that the word is derived from the Latin “Mummac” – “breasts”. The 
two islands looked at from anywhere along Swansea Bay suggest the appearance of two breasts. 

During the 16th century, the name is referred to as Mommulls, Mumbles Field, Mombles; and in the 
following century as Monmoul(e)s Field, Mumbles and Mumble Clifft. 

- The Story of Swansea\s Districts and Villages by Norman Lewis Thomas 
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Lockdown Birthday 

A big CONGRATULATIONS to Berkeley Wright on 
celebrating his 90th Birthday during lockdown. 

We are told that he had a wonderful day and had lots of 
phonecalls! 

 

Television Craftsman's link with Newton 
 

Roger Thomas who appears in the BBC's The Repair Shop TV show is trying to trace his family who lived 
in Newton. 

Can you help? 

Roger was adopted and has discovered his biological father was actually Keith David. 

Keith was born in 1 Worcester Terrace, Newton (now the beauty shop) in 1933. His parents were Daniel 
Davies David and Phyllis David (formerly Williams). They were from the valleys, moving to Newton 
approx. 1931 and they were then gone before 1939. 

DNA shows that Keith David had one biological parent from the Owen Family formerly of New Hill Farm, 
Newton. 

Keith David was a cousin of Mervyn and Kathleen Owen - they lived right opposite 1 Worcester Terrace at 
New Hill Farm and Ty-lan. 

Has anyone any folk memory of the David family that could help Roger with his research? 

Roger was born in England in 1960 and adopted. Later in life Keith David moved to Sweden where he had 
a family. He’s no longer alive. 

Contact can be made via rogersbevj@yahoo.co.uk . 

Many thanks 

 



 lorem ipsum dolor issue, date 

9 

 

 

 

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. 

 

 

 

 

Smiling is infectious 

You catch it like the ‘flu 

When someone smiled at me today 

I started smiling too. 

I passed around the corner 

And saw someone grin 

When he smiled I realised 

I had passed it onto him. 

 

I thought about the smile 

And then I realised its worth 

A simple smile like mine 

Could travel round the earth. 

If you feel a smile begin 

Don’t leave it undetected 

Let’s start an epidemic 

And get the world infected! 

     Kindly provided by Susan Rees 

Smiling – a nicer epidemic! 
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A Prayer For Those Who Live Alone 
 
I live alone dear Lord, Stay by my side. 
In all my daily needs, be thou my guide. 
Grant me good health for that indeed I pray, 
To carry on my work from day to day. 
 
Keep pure my mind, my thoughts my every deed,  
Let me be kind, unselfish in my neighbours needs. 
Spare me from fire, from flood, malicious tongues, 
From thieves, from fear, from evil ones. 
 
If sickness or an accident befall, 
Then humbly lord, I pray, be thou my call. 
And when I’m feeling low or in despair, 
lift up my head and help me in my prayer. 
 
I live alone dear Lord, yet have no fear 
Because I feel your presence ever near. 

 

When I Grow Up ….. 
 

When I grow up I will be a mummy and get married. 
 
I would like to marry a handsome young man. 
 
When I grow up I want to be a housewife and have some pets, a golden Labrador, three white mice 
and a tawny owl. 
 
I would like to be a mother and have a maid to do all the work and I would sit in a chair and read all 
day. 
 
In my spare time I’d just be a housewife and go out in the evenings and have a bit of fun. 
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V.E. DAY 8th May 2020 

When talking to my Grandchildren on the ‘phone about the fact that, because of the Coronavirus, we could not 
celebrate V.E. Day in the usual way, I realised that they had very little idea of what it was like for us, as 
children, to live through WW2.  This is what I wrote for them: 

MY MEMORIES TODAY: The last time I celebrated V. E. Day (Victory in Europe Day – the end of World 
War II) - I was aged 8 and can remember it clearly. My parents were avid listeners to the radio, one with an 
ancient speaker, tubes and valves, and the only way that messages were communicated in those days. On 7th 
May a programme on the radio had been interrupted in the evening, with an announcement that the next day 
would be 'VE Day' and the Prime Minister would address the nation and it would be a holiday.   The following 
day, the 8th, the church bells were rung and flags were hung out.  I was told to listen with my parents to 
Winston Churchill formally announcing the signing of the surrender, but I didn't really understand what he 
was saying.   All I knew was that the 'war' was over and we could now sleep at night without the noise of guns, 
bombs falling and buildings being destroyed.  No longer when I walked to school need I dread the sound of 
the air raid siren.  Plymouth College for Girls had been in the centre of the bombed city and was now located 
to a large house within walking distance. 

I knew my father had fought in the 'Great War 1914 - 18', the 'War to End All Wars' and had been injured and 
discharged, therefore, he had not been called up to serve in the Second World War.  As we listened to 
Churchill's speech, tears rolled down his face and I wondered why he was unhappy.  He talked about the fact 
that when, in the Army, he had been posted to Germany and saw a number of his regiment killed, they had felt 
it would all be worthwhile as the 'Great' war would never be repeated but, here they were again, paying tribute 
to another generation and their sacrifice. 

The end of war celebrations were organised around the country and my brother Alan and I were taken to 
Plymouth Hoe, which was ablaze with the colour of Union Jacks, and the Royal Marine Band playing was 
exciting.  Some women had made themselves dresses out of flags and I felt very patriotic wearing my school 
navy blue skirt, white blouse, a new red cardigan and red ribbons in my hair. 

Street parties were organised.  I remember feeling somewhat stifled by people's elation, with so much hugging 
and kissing with some I'd never seen before.  I was taken to the local primary school playground where trestle 
tables had been set up for the tea and I was thrilled to be able to choose a bun with jam running out of its 
middle.  We had been fortunate to be well fed during the war as our back garden was quite large, having been 
a lawn tennis court, so my parents grew all our own root vegetables, cabbages and beans and salad stuff.  This 
was all shared with our neighbours.  We also had raspberries, blackberries and a few strawberries but I 
remember the birds usually getting to those first.   My brother bred rabbits which he sold or exchanged with 
the local butcher for other meat. 

My mother somehow managed to eke out our rations well, even though it was very limited for each person, for 
one week it worked out to about 4 rashers of bacon, 1 egg (plus some dried egg), meat was something like 8 oz 
of minced beef, 2 oz cheese, 8 oz sugar, 2 oz butter or margarine, 2 oz tea.  When we lost our supply of 
electricity and gas, cooking was done in a biscuit tin set on a roaring open fire. 

Celebrations carried on for days but some families did not feel like celebrating, as the war was not over for 
some, they were still fighting and protecting in the Far East. For others, they were suffering grief, having lost 
family members or friends killed in the war or in the air raids. 

Return to normality was slow, with a colossal amount of rebuilding. The town of Plymouth had been flattened.   
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1941 was our worst year when there had been two heavy raids, lasting for hours, and then a break of a couple of 
weeks followed by attacks on 5 nights and, as we were living on the outskirts of the town, in Plymstock just 3 
miles away, there was a lot of damage around us.  Also the food rationing lasted until 1954 when supplies 
became more available and rationing was not necessary. 

Writing this today, 8th May, hopefully coming to the end of 'Lockdown', the global effort to contain the evil 
Coronavirus, I am thinking about some parallels with the war which I lived through.  The fear, the restrictions, 
forbidden travel, no toilet rolls in the shops, but this was due to paper rationing and not stock-piling as we have 
seen in the past few weeks.  We are still having to keep a physical 'social distance' from others, unlike during 
the war when people could mix with friends and family and everybody helped everyone around us. However, at 
this time, as in wartime, people are keeping an eye on each other and in touch by ‘phone and by technology, 
seemingly going back to the way it was.  No street parties today, only 'virtual' gatherings.  And HOPE for a 
better future.  

 

Ann Parkyn-Shaddick 

 

Where is This…? 

 

 

Here’s another picture teaser from Brian 
Davies. 

 

Do you know where this was situated? 

 

Answers in the next magazine. 
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Some News from the Book Room 

More recommendations from the virtual Book Room to keep you going.  

I’ve never read so much! I hope everyone is well and hope to see you all before too long. 

 

Recommended Reads: 

 

1. Philippa Gregory - 'Tidelands' (the first of a new trilogy set in 1648 - a woman's struggle against all odds –     
excellent) 

2. Leah Fleming - ‘The Captain’s Daughter’ (initially set on the Titanic, the story evolves) 

3. Anthony Doerr - ‘All The Light We Cannot See’ (a blind girl’s story set in France during the war - a brilliant 
book) 

4.  Cathy Kelly - ‘The Honey Queen’ (a good family story) 

5. Santa Montefiore - ‘The Butterfly Box’ (wonderful) 

6. Rosanna Ley - ‘The Mother’s Secret’ (a good summer read) 

 

Now for a bit of news. Residents of Highpool Close have been living it up during lockdown. After clapping on a 
Thursday, we have had music - Welsh Hymns, Vera Lynn, a Beatles singalong, Frank Sinatra, David Bowie 
(‘Heroes’ for the NHS) and Abba. All at a social distance. Now the clapping has stopped, we are planning a 
Queen (Freddie Mercury) evening when the weather is good. About 25 people join in. It’s great. Mari (No 8) 
and Rachel (No 4) are the DJs. Les Evans has supplied much of the music. It has lifted everyone’s spirits which 
is what we need. 

 

There will be more recommendations next month. 

 

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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WHO’S WHO IN ST PETER’S 

Beverley Rogers 

Bev was born in Walsall in Staffordshire and attended school in both 
Birmingham and Chasetown, Staffs. On leaving school she worked for 15 years 
in various roles for NatWest, including 7 years as a Staff Trainer for the West 
Midlands and Wales Region, before taking voluntary redundancy in 2000. After 
a few years working as a Speech Therapy Office Manager for the NHS in 
Tamworth, Sutton Coldfield and Lichfield, she and her husband Paul, took the 
decision to move to Swansea. This was partly because of Paul’s job, but also 
because Swansea University was offering an Egyptology degree, a subject which 
Bev had been fascinated with since childhood. She became a mature student 
within 2 months of moving here.  

Knowing absolutely no one in Swansea when they moved to Newton, Bev and Paul made new friends both 
through the Egypt Centre Musuem on campus and also by attending fund-raising events for the building of the 
new hall.  

Bev worked at Clyne Golf Club and the University whilst studying for her degree, and also volunteered at the 
Egypt Centre as a researcher and Gallery Assistant. In 2006 she became the first Swansea student to receive a 
Single Honours Degree in Egyptology. She can write and speak ancient Egyptian! 

Bev became a volunteer for the Hall just before it opened and was Hazel’s right hand woman in the Book Room 
for many years. She also volunteered on the Marketing Committee, was on the Community Cinema team and, 
on Hazel’s sad passing, went on to become Book Room leader. 

In 2014 Bev was appointed as Hall Administrator, taking over the task fulfilled so brilliantly by Elinor Harris. 
She works four afternoons in the Hall office, looking after the bookings, answering customer and volunteer 
queries, maintaining Hall administration duties, collecting booking fees and generally looking after all of the 
users of the Hall. It is a job she loves doing and has made many friends through being a part of the Hall and its 
community. Bev and Paul share their home with their dog Sam who often visits the Hall to say ‘Hello.’ 

Early this year she gained a Masters in Death, Religion and Culture from the University of Winchester. Her 
dissertation focused on Welsh folklore and customs. Bev is crossing her fingers that the graduation ceremony 
will go ahead in October! 

In her spare time she researches both Welsh social history and Egyptology. She has been involved in several 
museum exhibitions as a research consultant, has collaborated for both radio and film, worked with best selling 
authors, published academic articles on unwrapping mummies and collecting, worked with a wide variety of 
clients in regard to a variety of history projects and given many talks on her research work and interests. When 
she has the time, she is an avid reader and has rediscovered baking and knitting during lockdown! She is also 
trying to learn the piano. 

Bev feels extremely lucky to find herself living in the caring and supportive community of Newton. She counts 
her blessings every day that she lives in such a beautiful part of the world. 
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THE BIFFY UPDATE 2 
some more environmental thoughts  

 

In just 30 years time there will be more plastic than fish in the Ocean, by weight. 
Indeed, every minute you spend reading this article an entire garbage truck full of 
plastic waste is dumped into the sea - adding to the 150 million tonnes already 
floating in our waters.  
 
These figures, come from a report released by The World Economic Forum (link to 
full report below) highlight the alarming rate at which our Oceans are being 
polluted. The consequences are already visible, as millions of pieces of plastic 
waste and rubbish accumulates in offshore garbage patches large enough to be seen 
from space. 

There are currently five giant accumulations of plastic circling the Ocean, each continually growing as water 
currents collect drifting waste. The largest of the five is known as the Great Pacific Garbage Patch. It is located 
between Hawaii and California, and has an estimated surface area of 1.6 million square kilometres – an area 
three times the size of France. 

The existence of these giant plastic accumulations is unknown to many – they remain out of sight, out of mind. 
However, their very presence poses a threat to marine life as animals often becomes tangled, trapped or 
suffocated by floating debris. It is estimated that 100 million marine mammals are killed each year from plastic 
pollution. 
 
Away from the mass of garbage, research has also found that over 180 species, including birds, fish and 
mammals, such as whales, consume drifting plastic. One study found plastic inside the guts of a third of UK-
caught fish, including species that are consumed regularly as food. 
 
The threat associated with animal ingestion can be found deep within the molecular structure of plastics. 
Designed to defeat decay, plastics will never fully degrade in the water. However, constant exposure to salt 
water and sun can break them down into tiny microplastics. Once ingested these microplastics cause a cascade 
of problems and often become trapped in an animal’s stomach  

 

These threats can become more widespread as contaminated animals 
are eaten. Enabling highly toxic chemicals released from the surface 
of plastics to make their way up the food chain, even as far as human 
consumption.  
 
Regardless of these dire facts the plastic economy is booming, and 
with a 200-fold increase in production from 1950 to 2015, it shows 
no signs of abating. Plastic is widely used in sectors such as 
packaging, construction and textiles because of its cheap, lightweight 
& versatile qualities. Plastic is designed to be resistant to 
degradation, and is therefore either extremely difficult, or very costly 
to dispose of.  

A 2018 study on Plastic Pollution recorded that 8300 million tonnes of plastic was produced between the years 
of 1950 – 2015. The study (referenced below) found that 55% of the produced plastic ended up in landfill/ was 
discarded, 30% was still in use, 8% was incinerated and 6% was recycled. 
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The issue of responsible disposal is further compounded by the fact that 50% of all plastic produced worldwide 
is for single-use. Shopping bags, water bottles and other packaging are quite literally designed to be thrown 
away. But when incineration or recycling is so difficult, much of this plastic ends up released into rivers or 
directly into the sea. In fact 80% of the Ocean’s plastic comes from just 1000 rivers across the World. 
 
So what can be done to address the plastic problem? There are already brilliant global initiatives, such as The 
Great Ocean Clean Up (more information below), which are removing plastic from the five Oceanic garbage 
patches as well as from our rivers.  
 
But this alone is not enough, as consumers we need to do more - to realise that our actions matter and that we 
must replace our careless, single-use mindset for one that chooses to accept responsibility for the environment. 
This can be done instantly by switching to products that are both reusable and environmentally friendly. All 
over the UK there are ‘Zero waste stores’ (link below) which specialise in selling foods without packaging, or 
with packaging that is truly recyclable or compostable.  

 

Furthermore, we can change other people’s actions just 
from what we do. In New Zealand it’s now commonplace 
to refuse disposable containers or cups and instead take 
flasks to coffee shops and your own Tupperware to 
takeaways. Businesses not only accept this but also 
encourage this eco-friendly behaviour. 

The final change that can be made is arguably the most 
important, because if we continue to consume at the rate 
we do now, then we will always face a waste problem. So 
I implore you to consume less and appreciate more.  

As the main man Gandhi said “Earth provides enough to satisfy every man’s needs, but not every man’s greed 
Link to find your closest ‘Zero-waste store’ 
https://naturaler.co.uk/no-packaging-grocery-stores-uk/ 
 

References:  
 
Plastic pollution study  
https://naturaler.co.uk/no-packaging-grocery-stores-uk/ 
 
 
The Great Ocean Clean up  
https://theoceancleanup.com 
 

Information on plastic consumption  
https://www.nurdlehunt.org.uk/whats-the-problem/eaten-by-animals.html 
 

Study on plastic ingestion of UK fish populations  
https://www.sciencedirect.com/science/article/abs/pii/S0025326X12005668 
 
Link to World Economic Forum report 
http://www3.weforum.org/docs/WEF_The_New_Plastics_Economy.pdf 
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Since coming home just before lockdown was announced, when Cardiff 
University said that all lectures and examinations would be conducted 
online, Patrick has done his finals and achieved a first class degree in 
accountancy. During his time at home he, together with his sister, have been 
behind the camera lens for the filming of all the services that have been 
broadcast for Virtually St Peters, their artistry and enthusiasm, not to say 
patience and humour have been invaluable. 

 
He now moves to take up a position in a London firm of accountants and so 
will be leaving us and joining two of his brothers living in London. 

 

THANKS AND AU REVOIR 

 Lockdown Lemon Drizzle Cake 

This recipe has been sent in by Janice Jones who tells us it is fail proof! 

 

Makes a 450g (1lb) cake. 

 

1. Preheat the oven to 180C (350F) or Gas Mark 4. 
2. Grease and greaseproof paper line a 1lb loaf tin. 
3. Beat together 115g (40oz) butter, 6oz self-raising flour, 175g (6oz) sugar, 2 eggs, 60 

ml (4tbsp) milk and the rind of 1 lemon for around 2 minutes, 
4. Spoon into the loaf tin. Make a well in the centre and bake for 1 hour until risen and 

golden. 
5. Loosen the edges of the cake from the tin. 
6. Mix the juice of 1 lemon with 45ml (3tbsp) of icing sugar. Spoon over the hot cake. 
7. Sprinkle with granulated sugar for a wonderfully crunchy topping. 
8. Leave in the tin until cold. Remove and cut into slice. 
9. Enjoy! 
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Walks around the Newton of my Childhood 
By Betty Sivertsen nee Evans 

Part Two 
 

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

The foundations of St. Peter’s Church had been laid in 1901 and the church opened and was consecrated in 
1903 by Dr. Lloyd, Suffrage Bishop of Swansea. This fulfilled the ambition of Archdeacon Harold William, 
Vicar of All Saints, Oystermouth, that Newton should become a parish. Together with my parents and 
grandparents, I started Sunday-school about the age of 4 – 5. The church to me was always full of wonderful 
singing. Easter and especially Harvest Festival was a joy, the church would be decorated with flowers, fruits, 
vegetables, harvest loaves and always a big sheaf of corn. It would be full at Evensong as, after many hard 
days’ work on the farm, farmers, their wives and families would come to give thanks. The singing of the 
harvest hymns made a big impression on me. 
 
Paraclete Chapel was built in 1818. Again, when I was young, the chapel was always full. Mr David Rees, 
was the Minister at the time, then followed Mr Fisher, Mr Harris and others. Both the vicar of St. Peter’s, 
Canon W.J. Hickin and Rev David Rees, Minister, were very much men of the people. They were always 
around the village and Canon Hickey always with his pipe, usually sitting on the seats, which were known as 
the Bank, next to the paper shop, with older men of the village and the children. 
 
Because of the cost, the deceased of the village would be carried on a bier by teams of neighbours etc to 
Oystermouth Cemetery across Slade Road (hence it was called Cemetery Lane). It would be a sad journey, 
all blinds would be drawn in the houses and people would stop on the roadside, men would raise their hats. It 
was considered a privilege to see one’s friend and neighbour on their last journey. 
 
Newton School was a church school. It is now two private houses at the top of Nottage Road. It was a happy 
school, everyone knew each other and it produced excellent results. At 10 years of age, pupils were 
transferred to the Church school in Dunns Lane. If they passed 11+, they went into town to the grammar 
schools. If not, to Oystermouth School in Newton Road and at 14, they would have the choice to leave school 
or go into the Technical College at Mount Pleasant. 
 
The Headmistresses were Miss Ellen Howard (1891-1924), Miss Win Phillips (1925-1928), and Miss Rees 
(1928-1957). Due to illness there were temporary heads, Miss Edna Harris (now Edna Davies) and Miss 
Mary Thomas (now Mrs Colbourn); both were very popular with the pupils. This continued until the new 
school was built in Slade Road. 
 
There were also many private schools. Mrs Goddard, Langland College; Miss Brooker-Gwyn, the sister of 
Bishop Gwyn of Cairo; P.N.E.W., Llwynymor; Miss Pinkham’s at Ynyswern opposite the park, next to the 
cemetery gates and Mrs Kibblewhite’s at 1 Belle Vue Road, across the cemetery, which had a right of way 



 lorem ipsum dolor issue, date 

21 

across to Norton and West Cross and also down to Oystermouth. As a small child, I walked 4 times a day to 
Miss Kibblewhite’s School. Later when I was a little older attended Mrs Oilver’s school at Westfa, Brooklyn 
Terrace. 
 
There were two public houses, the Rock and Fountain – the licensee was a very kind lady, Mrs Louisa 
Woollacott - and across the road, the Newton Inn. The shops included Howell’s, grocer and baker next to the 
Rock and Fountain, with a bakery at the rear. This was a wonderful shop, full of smells of bread baking, yeast, 
fresh cut bacon, boxes of currants and sultanas and a glass Rowntrees cabinet, holding all sorts of sweets. I was 
given 1 penny on a Friday and would go and buy 4 different sweets – a liquorice strip, an everlasting strip, a 
gobstopper and some dolly mixtures. Howells delivered by horse and trap, which was kept behind Bodenham 
Cottage opposite the post office. 
 
Coming down the road, were Gwynne Thomas and his mother, who also kept a grocer’s shop and a bakery at 
the rear. Next door was John (Bowler) Owen’s farm. Down further were two cottages and a green bank. It was 
on this bank that Francis Ridley Havergal preached and John Wesley preached in the barn, adjoining 129 
Newton Road on the start of his journey to Gower. The barn is now pulled down and the green bank has become 
a garage. Mrs Carrie Thomas kept a paper shop. Turning up Nottage Road, No. 2 was apparently at one time a 
fish and chip shop and later a butchers, so I am told. 
 
Mrs Hilda Lewis kept a general store with pop and home made ice cream and later a shoe repairer on the right 
going up Nottage Road. Further up again was Mrs Beynon’s sweet shop and opposite, a chemist shop run by a 
Mrs Palliser. 
 
It later became a greengrocer and is now Woollacott’s butcher. Further on was a small lean-to run as a paper 
shop by Mrs Skillbeck, which much later on became an electrical shop and hairdresser, now a private house. 
The Skillbeck family lived in the farm house of Dick Woollacott’s farm, a listed building with a unique 
chimney which somehow got pulled down, but I was fortunate enough to have a painting of it. 
 
George Smith has a shoe repair shop in the centre of the village next door to Davies the butcher, (later Richard 
the butcher). The other butcher shop, on the corner of Slade Road and Worcester Terrace was owned by Reg 
Woollacott and his father before him, who also had a farm at the top of Thistleboon near the old orphanage. 
 

 

Where is This…Answer to June’s Picture Question 

 

How many of you managed to spot where the photo which featured in last month’s 
magazine was taken? 

Brian has divulged its location - it's looking up Newton Road, end of Slade Road on 
the right with Paraclete Chapel just visible on the left. 
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SACRED INDIA – VARANASI  

By Judy Powell 

There are many very beautiful sights in India, both cultural and religious.  Of those I’ve been fortunate 
enough to visit, the sacred city of Varanasi is very special. 

Varanasi (Benares) is the holiest of cities for Hindus, and is dedicated to Lord Shiva.  Its other name  - Kashi 
– means ‘Shiva’s City of Light’.  Built along the banks of the sacred river Ganges, Varanasi is difficult to 
describe.  The town is a highly congested maze of narrow alleyways, which are far from clean and littered 
with piles of rubbish.  But behind this lie the waterfront ghats, which have a totally different atmosphere.  The 
city draws pilgrims from all over the world, to worship, to meditate, and above all, to bathe in the water.  It is 
a place to be born and a place to die.  Some devout Hindus move to Varanasi to end their days and have their 
ashes scattered in the holy Ganges, believing they will achieve ‘moksha’ or ‘release’ from the cycle of 
birth/rebirth. 

 We stayed in a haveli on Shivali ghat so had views of the river from our room. Every day, at sunset, 
synchronised “pujas” (worship) are performed by Brahmin priests at several of the ghats.  Huge crowds 
gather, either standing on the ghats or sitting in small boats on the water.  There is music and chanting, 
conches are blown and bells rung, and the priests wave flaming torches.  Leaf boat lamps and marigold 
lamps are floated on the water carrying prayers.  We rowed downstream to watch this puja or “Arti” and it 
was a truly amazing atmosphere. 

 
The Arti Ceremony 

Marigold Lamps 

 

 

City alley shared with cows. 
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At dawn the ghats begin to hum with activity.  The Ganges is at its most beautiful as the sun rises, shedding a 
misty light over the water.  Early risers worship on rooftops or immerse themselves in the water as they face 
the rising sun.  Boatmen wait at the waterside, flower-sellers start business and laundry men and women do 
their washing, beating the clothes on the ghats and then stretching them out to dry in the sun.  Pilgrims and 
sadhus (holy men) wander around. 

The Ganges at Dawn and early morning worship 

 

 

 

Two ghats are ‘dedicated’ for cremations, which go on 24 hours each day.  The corpse is washed, coated with 
ghee and wrapped in a cotton cloth.  Brightly coloured material is then draped over it and it is carried to the 
ghat.  Here a pyre is constructed with a measured amount of wood.  Only men attend, but the fire must be 
watched until the body is completely burnt.  The chief mourner, identified by his shaved head, lights the fire.  
When the body is consumed and the pyre dowsed, a small amount of ash is sprinkled on the water.  The 
remaining ash is collected later.  It is strange to be so close to such a personal family event. 

 
On a walk around the city we were amazed at the rubbish piled everywhere.  The houses, which looked like 
wrecks outside were beautiful inside, but homeowners just sweep their rubbish into the street.  We were 
introduced to “malaiyya” which is made by boiling milk with saffron for hours until it turns into a creamy 
froth, which is scooped into clay pots, cooled, sometimes flavoured, and eaten with an ice cream spoon.  It is 
like a soufflé/mousse in texture, very light.  It can only be eaten during certain months of the year because 
it’s too hot the rest of the time. 

Varanasi is like nowhere else I’ve ever been.  The juxta-position of religious and everyday life, of life and 
death, make it a place with a very special atmosphere. 
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              Finances an Appeal 
 

 
What a very strange time we have faced over the last 4 months. I know that Liz and I have missed our regular 
worship as part of the Church Community although we have positively enjoyed the Services produced online 
via YouTube by Canon Chris and his excellent team. Well done Mumbles Music Ministry. 
 
Something quite prosaic now – money. Following earlier Appeals numbers of cheques have been sent for my 
attention c/o The Vicarage and some regular Envelope Scheme users have set up a Standing Order representing 
their normal weekly commitment which has been a help. Inevitably there has been a reduction in our Income 
with, since late March, only a modest fall in regular outgoings. So the Gas bill is lower just now but Insurance 
and other items roll on. 
 
As an illustration our key income sources to the end of the Church Half Year (30 June) for last year and this 
were: 
 
Year  Envelopes  Standing Orders  Loose Collection 
2019  £13923       £11335    £3804 
2020  £8793        £13063    £1548 
 
I am sure that all members of the Church Community will know that the Ministry Share, payable to the 
Diocesan Board of Finance, is our major expense by a long way being 75% of total costs. As a consequence of 
the Coronavirus Pandemic the Representative Body of the Church in Wales has come up with a scheme to 
mitigate the effects of lower Income. In essence each Parish (and Ministry Area) was required to pay, in full, 
the amount due for Quarter 1 (ended 31 March 2020) in our case £19500 but then be able to receive a 77% 
reduction in the Quarter 2 amount. Good news, we paid the final part of the £19500 last week but the cupboard 
is now pretty bare and we will need to pay a thankfully much lower £4485 sometime soon – although no date 
is set at the moment. Of course we are already in Quarter 3 and the Officers are hoping that another tranche of 
support will be forthcoming. 
 
I offer a sincere thank you to those who have already given generously since mid-March, please keep up your 
help; it has been and is much appreciated. If you have not sent any payment yet can I ask that you consider 
doing so in the next period of time? If you have questions then I will be very happy to respond – contact detail 
inside the Parish Magazine Front Cover.  
 
The Vicarage address is 2 Mary Twill Lane, Newton SA3 4RB. Bank detail NatWest, Swansea City Centre 
branch, Name St Peters Church Newton, Sort Code 55 61 55, Account No 23053895. 
 
 
 
Phil Rogers 
PCC Treasurer; 16 July 2020 
St. Peter’s Church - Registered Charity No 1135320 
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Round 1: 
What hymn is this line from? 

a. From heaven you came (The Servant King) 
b. Love divine 
c. From the squalor of a borrowed stable 
d. We plough the fields and scatter 
e. Let all the world in every corner sing 
f. O worship the King all glorious above 
g. O praise ye the Lord, praise him in the height 
h. There is a redeemer 
i. Of the father’s love begotten 
j. Oh to see the dawn of the darkest day 

Round 2: Who wrote: 

a. A safe stronghold: Martin Luther 
b. Amazing Grace: John Newton 
c. O let the Son of God enfold you: John Wimber 
d. Lord of the dance: Sydney Carter 
e. Praise to the holiest in the height: John Newman 
f. Lord, for the years: Timothy D-S. 
g. In the bleak: Christina Rosetti 
h. Let us with a gladsome mind: John Milton 
i. Jerusalem: William Blake (I reluctantly allowed Parry, 

who composed the tune) 
j. Ye servants of God; Charles Wesley 

Round 3: initials.  

a. O Come, O come, Emmanuel 
b. For the beauty of the earth 
c. In Christ Alone my hope is found 
d. How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
e. Abide with me 
f. O Jesus, I have promised 
g. Amazing Grace 
h. O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder (How great 

thou art) 
i. Before the throne of God above 
j. The Lord’s my shepherd 

Round 4: Centuries:  

a. Who would true valour see: 17th 
b. Rock of ages: 18th 
c. When I survey: 18th 
d. By faith we see the hand of God: 21st 
e. Jerusalem the golden: 12th (I allowed 19th; both this and 

‘Sing my tongue’ are translations by J.M. Neale) 
f. Jesus Christ, I think upon your sacrifice; 20th 
g. Tell out, my soul: 20th 
h. Sing my tongue: 6th (I allowed 19th) 
i. Before the throne: 19th 
j. God moves in a mysterious way: 18th 

Round 5: Which hymn was not written by 

Fanny Crosby – NOT I will sing the wondrous story 

Charles Wesley – NOT Put thou thy trust in God (it was his 
brother John) 

TDS – NOT The earth was dark until you spoke. 

Frances Alexander – NOT Father, hear the prayer we offer 

Stuart Townend – NOT Are you thirsty, are you empty 

Round 6: Hymns starting with And 

And can it be 

And now, O Father, mindful of the love  

And did those feet in ancient times (Jerusalem) 

(And … yes, you came up with plenty of others which I’d 
mostly never heard of. Well done.) 

Round 7: Tunes: 

a. Adeste Fideles: O come all ye faithful 
b. Abbot’s Leigh: Glorious things, OR Father, Lord of 

all creation 
c. Crimond: The Lord’s my shepherd 
d. Eventide: Abide with me 
e. Kingsfold: I heard the voice of Jesus say 
f. Living Lord: Lord Jesus Christ 
g. Nun danket: Now thank we all our God. 
h. Old 100th: All people that on earth do dwell 
i. Repton: Dear Lord and Father of mankind 
j. Blaenwern: Love divine 

 

Round 8: Hymn with this word in it: 

a. Cream: King of glory, King of peace 
b. Laughter: Make way, make way 
c. Ineffable: Immortal invisible 
d. Ineffably: Crown him with many crowns 
e. Charger: When a knight won his spurs 
f. Cumbered: What a friend we have in Jesus 
g. Verdant: The King of love my shepherd is 
h. Empires: The day thou gavest Lord is ended 
i. Squadrons: Ride on, Ride on in majesty 
j. Plane: Lord of all hopefulness 
k. Consubstantial: Christ is made the sure foundation 
l. Panoply: Soldiers of Christ, arise 
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