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

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

 

 

  

 

“While it is February 
one can taste the 

full joys of 
anticipation. 

 
Spring stands at the 
gate with her finger 

on the latch.” 
 

 
― Patience Strong. 
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     The Vicar Writes 
 
Dear Friends, 
 
Going into lockdown again at the end of 2020, spurred me into reflecting upon the past year, which 
despite its difficulties has thrown up some interesting new shoots of life within the parish of Newton and 
indeed the Mumbles ministry area.  I’d like to share these positive developments with you. 
 
Virtual ministry 
 
From the very first Sunday of lockdown, at the suggestion of my children Kathryn and Patrick, we have 
started to record the Sunday service every week, which has been uploaded to our own YouTube site. 
Since the services of Holy Week and Easter came hard upon the first national lockdown, we also 
recorded these special services and they are available too on the Virtually St Peter’s YouTube channel. 
The services have been advertised and shared as the online worship for the Mumbles ministry area and 
have carried with them reflections from Keith as ministry area leader, and also notices and weekly 
intercession lists from all three parishes of the MA. This has all contributed to a growing sense of 
collegiality between the parishes of the MA. 
 
We have had very positive comments over these months from the many people for whom the services 
have been a welcome and reassuring link with the church. There are now over 100 subscribers to the 
YouTube channel and each service is sent out to 150 email addresses twice every week. 
 
Part of the feedback suggested that we could look at providing a shorter non-Eucharistic mid-week 
service, which might also be a method of attracting the estranged or unchurched. We started Mid-week 
with Mumbles Music Ministry soon after Easter. It has proved to be very popular and attracts an 
audience that includes less regular churchgoers, about which we are very pleased. 
 
Choral work 
 
As part of the broadcasting, we have involved the choir of St Peters and MA choristers by recording 
each person’s singing, which the choirmaster mixes into the soundtrack for the broadcast. Although not 
everyone could do this, it has been enthusiastically adopted by a very committed group as their offering 
to enhance the worship. A particular highlight was the choral evensong, which surpassed even the very 
high standards of our regular broadcasts. 
 
The choral work has also enabled our choirmaster to keep in touch with and to work, albeit remotely, 
with our choral scholars, all of whom have become short of “match fitness” during the long layoff, 
which for them as A-level music students has been a great concern. It has been a great joy to welcome 
them back since restrictions were recently lifted slightly. Their contribution to the readings and music for 
Christmas and to the nine lessons and carols was first rate and greatly appreciated. 
 
We are delighted to have welcomed Leah Phillips to join Maddie and Chloe as a St Peter’s Choral 
Scholar. Leah also has passed grade 8 in singing with merit and is like them is now studying for her 
diploma. We are extraordinarily blessed to have three such gifted and dedicated scholars to enhance our 
worship every week. 
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EDITORIAL 
Contributions for the next magazine should be sent to 

newtonstpeter@hotmail.com  
 

Maximising our resources 
 
The parish of St Peters is blessed with excellent buildings. There is the beautiful church and also the 
modern hall beside it. The hall has been open for 10 years and administered by a sub-committee of the 
PCC, which has overseen its working with a mandate from the main PCC. At the beginning of 
lockdown, the wardens and officers of the PCC informed the hall committee that the hall had to be 
closed until further notice, according to government legislation. Since then, as exercise has been 
allowed, the hall has been reopened in consultation with environmental health, although of course it is 
now closed again in this latest round of lockdowns.  
 
Just before this present lockdown, we opened part of the hall as a café bar, with an Italian coffee 
machine provided by Marcus Luporini of the Gower Coffee company (who owns the Kardomah in 
Swansea). This has continued to run as a takeaway and is very popular, particularly with the many 
walkers going to the beaches of Langland and Caswell. As well as great coffee and cake, it has also been 
a cheerful focus for exercise and employment for six local young people. It has been very well received 
and has helped to widen the knowledge and appeal of this wonderful resource to all sections of the 
community. 
 
We always intended that, as soon as the café covers its own costs, it can start to support the upkeep of 
the hall and give a percentage of net profit to support the valuable work of Faith In Families. I am 
therefore delighted to report that the café is already entering into profit, in just under a month. 
 
I think that as restrictions ease, and it is possible to have people seated and return to café status both 
inside and outside the hall, that we will start to generate a fair income and become a very visible hub in 
the village of Newton where no such hub exists. We are very excited about the possibilities of taking this 
forward and are considering other opportunities to extend the hall’s user base and enhance its appeal to 
a wider community. 
 
While this has been a challenging time, we have tried to make the best of it, and I wanted to give you 
some positive stories in amongst the sadness and difficulties that we have all faced. Thank you for your 
continued support.    
  
Be kind, stay safe. 
 
With best wishes,  
 

Chris 
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A WALK ALONG THE WALL 
 

By Judy Powell 
No holiday to China is complete without a trip to the Great Wall.  So it was that we drove for 2 hours 
north from Beijing to Jinshanling.  Here we had access to a quieter section of the wall, avoiding the more 
touristy developed areas closer to the city. 
 
The Great Wall of China, famous for being the only man-made structure visible from space, stretches for 
several thousand miles over deserts, hills and plains from east to west.  Originally it was a series of earthen 
ramparts built by individual states but the Great Wall itself was created c.220 BC during the Qin dynasty 
when China was unified.  The wall follows the natural contours of the land; for defence purposes it was 
built on the highest points and ridges with watch towers at regular intervals along its length, used as signal 
beacons to warn of attack.  Its width also allowed for speedy movement of troops across the country.  All 
this means that wherever you are on the wall you have spectacular views each side. 
 
Although the wall is visible from the Jinshanling gate it is not until you climb the first flight of steps to 
access the wall that you look along its snaking, crenelated length and stop in awe.  This gargantuan piece 
of engineering defies gravity as it rears up and plunges down steep slopes.  The sight is breathtaking.  
 

 
 

 

As I climbed this first flight of steps I became aware of someone holding my elbow and a lady offering me 
“help”,  (I didn’t think I looked as if I needed it but of course these ladies are trying to earn some money) 
and in fact she walked alongside me the entire time. 
 
Once on the wall we set out to walk.  At first this section of the wall is in good condition, which helps 
your legs as you climb up the steep flights of steps that take you from one watchtower to another.  The 
views of both the countryside and the wall itself are magnificent. 
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At one stage a Chinese gentleman asked me where I was from, and if he could have his photograph taken 
with me.  (It seems that the Chinese are fascinated by gingery/copper coloured hair – as mine was then - 
and this happened to me at several other sites in China.) 
 
We turned back after walking for about 2 and a half hours.  The walk back seemed easier even though it’s 
the same steep steps up and down.  Perhaps we got used to it. 
 
Back in the car park I duly bought some souvenirs from my “helper”.  We were also treated to a 
demonstration of the Chinese art of cutting paper to make intricate pictures. 
 
Walking along the wall with its stunning views was certainly one of the highlights of our holiday and is to 
be recommended as a “Thing To Do Before You Die”! 

 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
CONTACT DETAILS 

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

01792 367999 
 
email newtonstpeter@hotmail.com 
 
The Vicarage, Mary Twill Lane, Newton, SA3 4RB 
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Thank You 
 

I wish to thank all our friends at St Peter’s for their letters of appreciation of John and his ministry, and 
the wonderful words of comfort to me. 
 
I give thanks for the service of remembrance we were able to hold at St Peter’s:  it had been John’s 
greatest wish. 
 
May I share with you all at this difficult time the words of Jesus in John ch. 14 v.27 
 
“Peace I leave with you, my peace I give unto you: not as the world giveth, give I unto you. Let not your 
heart be troubled neither let it be afraid.” 
 

Ruth Thomas 
 

 
 

Some News from the Book Room – February 2021 
 
 
More recommendations from the virtual Book Room to keep you going during this continued 

lockdown!  
 
I hope everyone is well and look forward to the day that we can reopen the Book Room and see each other 
again.  
 
Recommended Reads: 
 
1. Fiona Vaply - ‘Sea of Memories’ (set in France and Scotland – a wonderful read) 
2. Amanda Brookfield - ‘Good Girls’ (a must read for 2021) 
3. Adele Parks - ‘Just My Luck’ (a couple win the lottery but former friends are determined to claim a 
share) 
4. Ruth Hogan - ‘Sally Red Shoes’ (by the author of ‘The Keeper of Lost Things’ – will have you in tears 
and laughter) 
5. Liz Fenwick - ‘A Path to the Sea’ (set in Cornwall – a good family story) 
6. Joanna Trollope - ‘Mum and Dad’ (her latest book – what happens when family roles are reversed and 
children must look after Mum and Dad) 
 
I have just read a trilogy by Norah Roberts: ‘Born in Fire’, ‘Born in Ice’ and ‘Born in Shame’. They follow 
the fortunes of the Concannon sisters, set in modern-day Ireland. They’re all very good. Once you’ve read 
the first book, you will just have to read the others! They are pure escapism, just right for a cold winter 
afternoon. 
 
Happy Reading! 
 

Mari 
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GOODBYE TO FELIX 
 
 

 
Felix in Bolivar, Bolivia, became St. Peter’s sponsored child about ten years ago and we have been helping 
his community to find hope for the future.  Now Bolivar’s children are thriving, the community is 
flourishing and positive changes have been made that will last long into the future. 
 
One of the many things which World Vision have achieved is that teachers now have had extra training, 
schools have more books and equipment and parents support their children in their studies, appreciating 
that education can give their children a brighter future. 
 
In a recent letter to us from Felix, he told us that he was hoping to ‘go to the city to study and also to 
work’.   Such progress since 2010, when the community began to receive help to provide more water 
points and electricity, learned skills to produce nutritious food, access to health care and improved 
education.    
 
World Vision’s work in Bolivar is almost done.  It may seem strange that they are planning to move on 
during the pandemic.  However, over the years, with the support of sponsors, the community have been 
given the knowledge, skills and capability to face challenges like coronavirus on their own.  We are told 
that they expect and are happy for World Vision to move on as planned. 
 
We have been asked if we will continue our sponsorship by supporting a child in Khantati, in Central 
Bolivia.  WILMER ARI COLQUE needs urgent support.  He is 11 years old and lives in a village high in 
the mountains.  He lives with his parents and has a brother and a sister.    He goes to Primary School and 
is in Year 6.  As things stand, he has a hard and sometimes frightening life.  Many children in Khantati 
often don’t have enough nutritious food to eat and don’t grow up healthy and strong.  Parents don’t know 
how to grow enough food to feed their children well.  The teachers in the school aren’t well trained. 
World Vision are focusing on three areas - malnutrition, farming techniques and teacher training. 
 
St. Peter’s will be Wilmer’s only sponsor, starting in October last year, but our donations will be used to 
support his whole community, transforming life for the children, giving them clean water, nutritious food, 
healthcare, better education and a way to earn a living, helping them to reach their full potential. 
 
In the meantime, a letter has been sent to Felix, wishing him all the best for his future and giving him our 
love and blessings from St. Peter’s. 
 
 
 

Ann Parkyn-Shaddick 
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The following has been received from World Vision: 
 

“   In your family and church please continue to pray with us.  Because together, our 
prayers are empowering vulnerable children in the most dangerous places to 

overcome poverty and experience fullness of life. 
 

  Heavenly Father, we thank you for all families and churches across the UK 
who pray for and support vulnerable children. 

 
We may never see the seeds that we sow, 

But we pray that the good works we start, You will complete in children’s lives 
because, in You, everything is possible. 

 
Heavenly Father, we ask for your courage, strength and wisdom as we live through 

the Covid-19 pandemic. 
 

We give thanks for all those serving vulnerable children and families during this crisis. 
Protect them as they help to save lives.     

 
Amen   ” 
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Where is This…? 

 
 

Answer from the Summer Edition: 
 
 
The last picture was 'Coltshill Quarry looking towards Langland Road and Underhill 
Park (before the Baptist Chapel was built on the corner)'. 

 

Here we have another visual brainteaser from Brian Davies. Can you 
recognize where this was taken? 
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The Pop up coffee bar   
 
We started the Pop up coffee bar to allow the beautiful Newton hall to be used for the good of the 
community during such isolating and testing times. Our aim was to provide a safe and locally run place 
that passers by could pick up a great cup of coffee and cheeky slice of cake on their travels!   
 
We opened in late December and since the beginning wanted to support our local community as much as 
possible. We have given work to 6 local girls and are proud to be partnered with some brilliant businesses 
in the area. Including Marcus at Gower coffee, Lisa at Caswell catering and the talented Liz Cottle who 
has been making our delicious Welsh cakes!   
  
We now open daily from 11am – 2.30 pm serving all sorts of coffees as well as tea, hot chocolates, 
homemade cakes & Welsh cakes. We now stock alternative milks like almond, oat & coconut and we 
regularly have gluten free cakes available - taste tested by our in house celiac. 
•  
All our team are warm, friendly, definitely chatty & love to meet the many doggies that walkers bring in!   
 
We understand that these can be scary times and it is important to look after ourselves and our families. 
We abide by all Covid guidelines, and take every measure to try ensure the safety of everyone who walks 
through our doors.   
  
If you’re passing by, please feel free to pop in and say hello and pick up a hot coffee for your walk around 
the beautiful Mumbles.    
 

The team at Pop up Newton x  
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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 

 

 

2
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WHO’S WHO IN ST PETER’S 

 Mervyn Jones 
 
Born, raised and educated in Swansea, I believe I have 
every right to regard myself as a true “Swansea Jack” 
and to be proud of it, which I certainly am.  
 
I entered this world at about the mid-point of the 
Second World War. I went to Brynmill Infants/Junior 
Schools, then Bishop Gore, before reading French, 
German and English at Swansea University. I have no 
recollection of the War itself, but can remember as a 
youngster seeing something of its aftermath in the 
centre of town with the widespread dereliction caused 
by the Blitz, especially in the vicinity of St Mary's 
Church where my parents had worshipped until it was 
destroyed in 1941.  

This photo was taken in Waterloo, the Governor’s 
Residence on Grand Turk, Turks and Caicos Islands 
prior to a formal engagement. It might have been an 
investiture or Remembrance Sunday. 

The church played a central part in my family's life and while we awaited the rebuilding and 
reconsecration of St Mary's, we were regular worshippers at St James' Church, Walter Road. It was there 
that I and David Thomas became firm friends, his father, the Revd JJA (Jack) Thomas, being the then 
Vicar of Swansea. David and I played in the grounds of St James after school whilst our mothers were 
engaged in Working Party or Mothers' Union meetings. We would meet up again on Saturday mornings 
at the Vicarage, located then on Heathfield. On the day in 1959 when St Mary's was reconsecrated in the 
presence of HM The Queen Mother, David and I served as acolytes to his father who by this time was 
Bishop of Swansea and Brecon.  
 
David and my paths then took different directions and it was not until St Mary's celebrated the 50th 
Anniversary of its Reconsecration in 2009 that we met up again. In that half century David had risen to 
become a Bishop and I had retired after some 40 years in the Diplomatic Service.  There were also other 
significant and life-changing milestones in those 50 years. In my case, I had met and married Julia, a 
Gower girl, in St Mary's Church, Pennard in 1965. We were blessed with two sons; first came Stephen 
born in Chelsea and some three years later Nicholas arrived, born in Bad Godesberg near Bonn.  
 
Shortly before our marriage, I had entered the Diplomatic Service via the then Commonwealth Relations 
Office. Our first overseas assignment was upon us very swiftly and we found ourselves moving from our 
flat in Putney across the globe to Calcutta, with Stephen just 7 weeks old. We sailed from Venice to 
Bombay via the Suez Canal and the Red Sea aboard an Italian cruise ship and then flew into the heat, 
smells, noise and bustle of the major city of West Bengal State with its 4 million plus inhabitants. This was 
the first of our nine overseas postings and although more than 55 years have elapsed since we first set foot 
on Indian soil, I can even now still recall the excitement of it all, the unique diversity of that country's 
history and culture. An unforgettable baptism.  
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We then transferred to Bonn, the temporary capital of the German Federal Republic where we spent 
nearly three years giving us the opportunity to explore Germany, Austria and Switzerland. There followed 
a spell at home whilst I spent six months at RAF North Luffenham in Rutland learning Polish before 
shipping out to Warsaw, my job there to support UK exporters in what was, in the 1970s, a very difficult 
business environment. I spent much of my working life on the road, visiting the import/export agencies in 
all four corners of Poland. Despite its being a Communist state in thrall to the USSR, despite the overt and 
nationwide presence of the secret police and clandestine eavesdropping, the absence in shops of many 
consumer goods, I always recall with warmth and affection the Poland I came to know in the early 1970s: 
a friendly and cultured people in a country of varied topography, from the Baltic coastline, through the 
lakes and hills of central Poland to the Carpathian mountains in the south. A country managing the 
apparent incompatibility of a centrally run Communist state alongside a very active Roman Catholic 
church. And everywhere vivid and still painful memories of the cruelties of Nazi occupation and 
subjugation – we were there just 25 years after the end of the War. 
 
When my tour in Warsaw ended, I returned to the Foreign & Commonwealth Office to a desk job in the 
East European and Soviet Department. Then, after further language training, this time in Norwegian, 
Julia and I made our home in Oslo for the next few years, enjoying life in the most beautiful country we 
lived in during my career. It was in the hills above Oslo that we took our first tentative steps on skis on 
nighttime lit trails.  
 
Then, all change – from the clean, crisp air of Oslo with its tranquil, albeit expensive, life-style to the heat, 
humidity, noise and pollution of teeming Bangkok. A city of over 5 million souls – now closing in on 11 
million –  with scents and colours of Buddhist shrines and temples everywhere, interminable traffic jams at 
virtually every crossroad, and a large British Embassy serving not just Thailand but acting as the Clapham 
Junction and transit point for the constant traffic of diplomatic goods and personnel moving in and out of 
Burma, Laos, and Cambodia.    
 
My appointment in Bangkok was divided in two distinct halves. For the first two years I was in charge of 
the general administration of the Mission which covered a multitude of responsibilities including ensuring 
that the Commonwealth War Graves in Kanchanaburi and Chungkai were being properly and respectfully 
maintained. The names engraved on the headstones and on the walls of the porticos commemorate nearly 
9000 Far Eastern Prisoners of War, chiefly Australian, British and Dutch, who were imprisoned by the 
Japanese to build the Burma-Siam Railway including the bridge over the River Kwai. 
 
For the second half of my tour I headed up the political division of the Embassy. The switch of role 
coincided with the Falklands War and I found myself paying numerous visits to the Thai Foreign Ministry 
to explain HMG's policy and seek formal Thai support for it in international fora, not least at the United 
Nations. This was also the period when many thousands of Cambodians were fleeing their country in the 
wake of the genocide committed by the Khmer Rouge when between 1 – 2 million souls had perished. 
Julia and I were able to visit one of the UN refugee camps on the Thai-Cambodian border to witness the 
distribution of humanitarian aid. I do not believe we will ever forget the sight of the many thousands 
gathered before us and the bags of grain and other foodstuffs being borne away on their heads.  
 
Then on the move again, packing up all our goods and chattels and returning to our home in Crowthorne. 
There followed, from 1985, more than five years away from “head office”.  First, on a 6-month Joint 
Services Defence College residential course at the Royal Naval College, Greenwich. This embraced 
lectures and presentations by senior members of the three Armed Services and NATO, visits to operational 
defence establishments in the UK and a range of exciting hands-on activities – I drove a tank on Luneberg 
Heath in northern Germany, watched refuelling-at-sea with the Royal Navy and “co-piloted” a Hawk jet 
trainer from an RAF base in Devon and pulling a, for me, severe dose of G-force as we zigzagged our way  
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up and down Welsh valleys and over the Gower Peninsular back to base. I was proud to report that I did 
not need the sick-bag I was given before we took off! 
 
From the splendours of the Painted Hall in Greenwich to the equally impressive Marlborough House on 
Pall Mall, the headquarters of the Commonwealth Secretariat, the intergovernmental body established in 
1965 to facilitate co-operation between member states, to aid their development and to organise meetings 
on their behalf, including the biennial Commonwealth Heads of Government Meetings (CHOGM). I 
worked in the International Affairs Department where the principal focus at the time was how to bring 
about the dismantling of apartheid in South Africa.  
 
Much of my time in the Secretariat was devoted to preparations for a series of the biennial CHOGMs over 
the span of 1985-9 in Nassau, Vancouver and Kuala Lumpur. That entailed reconnaissance visits to those 
capitals, detailed liaison with, and support of, the host Goverments before, during and after the Meetings. 
I also became heavily involved in a Commonwealth-funded project to establish a suite of offices in New 
York for a half dozen or so small Commonwealth countries who were finding it difficult to meet the 
spiralling costs of maintaining an independent presence in New York and the UN.  
 
I thoroughly enjoyed my time working with colleagues from all corners of the Commonwealth, but in 
1990 the time had come to move on - to the West Coast of the United States and Los Angeles where I was 
in charge of the trade promotion work in support of British manufacturers and service providers in that 
part of the US market: southern California, Nevada, Utah and Arizona. It was a very busy assignment 
with much travelling to the business centres of Salt Lake City, Phoenix, San Diego and so on, but with the 
added veneer of meeting a number of Hollywood stars along the way – such luminaries as Michael Caine, 
Gregory Peck, and Charlton Heston (Julia can recall the time when she found herself sitting opposite 
Moses a.k.a. CH at a dinner party!). 
 
From LA to Brussels and engaged in the same line of work in the Embassy but with a lot of my time 
reporting to Whitehall on Belgian preparations for the introduction of the Euro. With my day to day job 
came membership and eventually Chairmanship of the Tripartite Gold Commission. Established by 
Britain, France and the United States in 1946, the Commission was tasked with receiving and verifying 
claims from countries occupied by Nazi Germany for gold plundered from their Central Banks. At the end 
of the Second World War the Allies found some 330 tons of that gold in the western zones of Germany. 
The recovered gold was held in the vaults of the Bank of England and the Federal Reserve in New York. 
Over the intervening years the Commission returned almost all the gold to the claimant countries. At an 
international conference held in London in 1997 it was agreed, given that the true victims of Nazi 
atrocities were not Central Banks but individuals and their families, that the small residue of gold still to be 
distributed should be placed in a Fund to help surviving victims of the holocaust who were in financial 
need. Which is what happened and the Commission was subsequently wound up. 
 
Then came my retirement post, as Governor of the Turks and Caicos Islands, a British Overseas Territory 
in the Eastern Caribbean. As such, Her Majesty The Queen is its Head of State acting through Her 
Representative on the ground, the Governor. Before I was formally sworn in in Grand Turk, Julia and I, 
with others destined for other diplomatic posts, had the honour of an Audience with Her Majesty at 
Buckingham Palace.   
 
The nature of my job in the Islands was a total role reversal and unlike anything I had experienced 
hitherto. Until this point, part of my brief had been to explain British Government policy to the host 
Government of wherever I was serving. Now, in TCI, through powers vested in the Constitution, I 
presided over the local Government in weekly meetings which I chaired with the Chief Minister and his 
ministerial team. We worked together on a full range of policy matters from the police, including its 
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maritime arm, law and order, immigration issues, to education, health and safety, the environment, 
offshore finance, and the economy. The work took me and Julia to all of the inhabited islands in the 
archipelago - and, in Julia's case, to an island populated solely by wildlife to set free iguanas as part of a 
research project.  
 
Given the nature of the job as Governor combined with its ceremonial and representational aspects, to say 
nothing of being surrounded by coral reefs and the crystal-clear green seas in our part of the Caribbean, 
with a golden beach at the end of our back garden to one side and a 9-hole golf course to the other, I put 
Grand Turk and the Turks and Caicos Islands at the top of my favourites list. It was difficult to leave but 
the boom came down on my 60th birthday and we returned home.    
 
Throughout my working life, Julia and I always regarded it as a huge privilege to live and work in so 
many varied places and we have few, if any, regrets. For my part I know that my career would have been 
so very different had I been on my own. Thankfully I wasn't. From those early days in Calcutta right up to 
bidding farewell to the Caribbean, Julia and I worked as a team, but it was she who set up the home, 
managed staff when there were staff to manage, and took on the lion's share of the entertaining and 
representational requirements which were central to my job.  
                 
Wherever we lived, we always knew that it was to this country that we would return and settle in on 
retirement. We lived for some years in Wiltshire, a beautiful county but with no coastline. We came to the 
eventual conclusion that the magnetism of Gower had won and moved back home over 6 years ago. And 
what a joy it has been; not least in finding such a warm and welcoming community, above all in St Peter's 
Church, and making many new friends.   

  
    
 
 

 
 

 

The procession in St Mary’s Church on the day 
of its reconsecration. Flanking the Bishop are 
David his son on his right and yours truly to 
his left. The Queen Mother is at the bottom 
right – I hope you can pick her out. 
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Sarah Vaughton & James Cox Wedding 
 

 
On the 19th September our daughter Sarah was married to James Cox at St Peters Church Newton. 
Canon Chris Darvill officiated and Phil Orrin provided the music on the organ and piano. 
 
Within the limitations of the Coronavirus restrictions the service had a beautiful atmosphere and we were 
blessed with a warm sunny day.  As no congregational singing was allowed, Chloe Orrin and Maddie 
Forwood sang the chosen hymns beautifully and created a warm and happy atmosphere. 
 
After the service we all walked the short distance home where we entertained our thirty guests to drinks 
and a meal in a marquee in the garden. 
 
A good time was had by all! 
 

Pauline & Keith Vaughton 
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The Choral Scholars 
 
The choral scholars have returned to St Peter's for the live Sunday morning Eucharist 
service, singing hymns before and during communion. They are joined at present by Emily 
Orrin with the four singers carefully distanced in line with current guidance.  
 
Maddy and Chloe have recently passed their grade 8 classical singing exams with merit, 
joining Leah in that achievement.  
 
Chloe and Maddy have also passed their National Youth Choir of Wales auditions and 
look forward to the summer course and concerts. All three older girls are now working 
towards their first diploma in singing.  
 
We look forward to a return of the full choir! 
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A Virtual Chorister 
 

By Wenna Evans 
 

 
Soon after the start of lockdown last March I had a phone call from Phil our Choir Master: would I be 
part of St Peter’s virtual choir?  
 
The call went out to the choir, and with added voices from The Mumbles A Capella choir and our own 
Choral Scholars, our Choir Master had his virtual choir. 
 
Every Sunday since then there has been an online Sunday Service led by Canon Chris & with the choir 
singing. 
 
We usually sing two hymns & an anthem; preparation for this starts the previous Sunday. An email from 
Phil arrives with all the information including the important bit - the tapes already recorded by him on 
the organ. 
 
We then have to record our singing parts into our mobile phones & send them back to him. To achieve 
this I needed technology help from grandchildren! 
 
To start with I’d be recording and the landline would ring, the clock would chime or my sister would face 
time me. Slowly my technique improved, don’t think my singing did! 
 
We’ve never had a choir practice and I don’t know all the choir members. Week after week, always with 
good humour, Phil has encouraged praised and cajoled us. Then using his expertise & professionalism he 
has mixed our tapes to produce what our online parishioners hear on Sunday. 
 
It’s been a challenge, it’s been fun, It’s been a lifeline for this ‘ oldie’ during lockdown. I’ve also had the 
added pleasure of persuading my grand daughter to sing. 
 
When the time comes for us all to be back in church, the choir will be back in good voice & our virtual 
Choir Master will be back playing the organ. 
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Gift Sunday 2020 
 
This is the first opportunity to say a big thank you to all those who contributed to our Gift 
Sunday Appeal which you may recall was postponed from the usual late October time to 
coincide with Advent. We received a very welcome £2200 during the last month of a very 
turbulent year. To put the impact into the context of our monthly finances in 2020 this 
amount just exceeds the equivalent of another month of Envelopes. For the Parish it was 
akin to having a 57-week year! 
 
Whilst writing I can’t let the chance go by to inform you of how our Ministry Share 
(formerly Parish Share/ Quota) worked out. At the beginning of last year, we were asked 
to pay £77961 a truly large amount, which was more than in 2019 but less than in 2018. 
Many aspects of our joint Church community life came to a halt in mid-March as a direct 
result of the Coronavirus Pandemic. This resulted in the Church in Wales and the 
Diocese developing a variety of plans to aid Parishes in the light of a clear drop in 
income. This included us encouraging a switch to digital giving for some and 11 new 
regular Standing Orders have been set up. Over the whole of 2020 we paid £47712.13 
thus, thanks to the whole range of support available adding a total in excess of £30000 to 
our own fundraising, we balanced the books ending the year (as always before) with no 
arrears. 
 
For 2021 the Ministry Share is to be £68689 so about £9000 less than before and we are 
hoping that there will be more elements of support from higher up the chain. Hopefully 
we can look forward to progress come late spring. 
 
Finally, I want to mention Mumbles Music Ministry and “Virtually St Peter’s”. This 
project started in 2019 involving Canon Chris with our Choirmaster and Organist, Phil 
Orrin, holding Assemblies in Newton and Whitestone Schools and visits to Nursing/ 
Care Homes. All changed as above in mid-March but step in the excellent use of the 
Internet, email links and You Tube. The very relaxed Thursday Services have been 
viewed by hundreds of people most weeks and the Sunday Eucharists joined by many 
Parishioners within the whole Mumbles Ministry Area as well here in Newton. A special 
well done is due to them, those choir members who sing down the phone for Phil to 
coordinate as a whole, our choral scholars and Kathryn for her camera skills.  
 
Phil Rogers 
PCC Treasurer 
 


