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Cylch y Frenni Circle of Churches 
Clydau, Llanglydwen, Llanfyrnach, 

Llanwinio and Mynachlog-ddu 

SERVICES IN JANUARY 2023 
 

There will be no services on January 1st 

 

4th January 2023 Holy Communion Bro Preseli 10.15 CC/JW/EL
 

 

8th Jan The first Sunday of Epiphany - White 

PLACE   TIME   SERVICE     

Llanwinio   9.30am   Holy Eucharist   CC 

Clydey   11.15am   Holy Eucharist   CC 

Llanfyrnach   11.15am   Morning Prayer   EB 

 

15th Jan The second Sunday of Epiphany - white 

 

Llanwinio   9.30am   Boreol Weddi   PH 

Mynachlogddu   11.15am   Holy Eucharist   CC 

 

22nd Jan The third Sunday of Epiphany - white 

 

Llanwinio   9.30am   Holy Eucharist   CC 

Llanfyrnach   9.30am   Holy Eucharist   CC 

Clydey   11.15am   Morning Prayer   EL 

 

29th Jan The fourth Sunday of Epiphany – white (5th Sun) 

 

Clydey   10.30am   Holy Eucharist (joint)   CC 
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EDITORIAL 
Our Hope in a Changing world. 

S 
eldom in the twentieth century have we seen such rapid and pervasive 

changes as we have seen in the past year. Such changes cause some 

persons to lose hope for a better world because of the increase of crime, 

the use of recreational drugs and the increasing violence around us. In an 

intriguing book entitled Profiles of the Future, Arthur C. Clarke prophesied that our 

expensive highway system will soon become obsolete, and the air lanes are 

already overcrowded. 

There are others who view the future with paranoia and question whether our 

civilization can survive. It depends on a person's perspective whether he sees 

hope for our future. The late William Faulkner was lionized as a great Southern 

writer, but he was a pessimist. When he was on his way to Stockholm to receive 

the Nobel Prize for literature, he paused in New York long enough to express his 

lack of hope for our world and for people. 

He said, "People have only one question in mind, 'When will I be blown up?' The 

questions of honour or no honour, courage or no courage, virtue or no virtue, 

don't exist." How sad it is for anyone to feel and express such lack of hope. We 

know that he was not right. He overgeneralized his own pessimism, and he was 

not thinking from the standpoint of the Christian faith. When anyone fails to take 

into consideration the power of God through human faith, he will miss reality. 

The changes in Eastern Europe are things Faulkner never expected to happen. The 

moving of the superpowers toward the lowering of armaments and the effort to 

find ways to work together rather than to stand poised for war are something he 

never expected. In fact, he expected atomic holocaust long before the present. 

Our hope in our rapidly changing world is not to be found, however, in the 

flowering of glasnost and the reappearance of democracy in many countries 

where dictatorship and repression have been the norm. It is to be found in the 

reality that spiritual things are indestructible, and in faith in the unchanging God: 

"Jesus Christ the same yesterday, today and forever." Herein is our best hope. For 

those who place faith and trust in the Lord there is hope. In the book of Romans 

we read, "May the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace in believing." 

 

Chris Rees, Minister of Bethesda Baptist Church, Narberth 
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Message from the Editor 
May I please remind everyone that subscriptions for 2023 are now due. 

Magazine prices remain the same as last year, that is £1.10 per copy or £11.00 for a 

whole year’s subscription. We can also now offer postal copies for an extra £7.00. 

Please give your remittance to your church representative as soon as possible. 

Advertising costs also remain the same, that is £45 p.a. for a quarter page ad; £75 

p.a. for a half page ad. and £135 p.a. for a full page advertisement. 

If you would like to pay electronically the bank details are as follows: 

Barclays  Bank Sort Code: 20 18 17  Account No: 73344134 
Alternatively, you could send a cheque to me:  

Kathie Dubben, Myrtle Hill, Gellywen. Carmarthen, SA33 6DS 
I also desperately need more contributions from you, dear readers! I am starting to 

struggle to fill the pages because of lack of contributions, and I would very much like 

to see this little magazine continue into the future, as I hope you would too. 

Many thanks.                    Kathie Dubben 
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Members of Glandwr Women’s Institute enjoying their  

Christmas lunch at Canolfan Hermon 
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Milking 
 

We watch as mother leaves, bucket in fist – 

the door slams shut on warmth and carpet world. 

She treads compacted earth, layer upon layer 

of leaves and moonlit stars and scattered frost. 

 

Now soft warm goats press haunches in on her, 

their heartbeats steady, familiar their scent. 

Breath forms a cloud, low in the grain-dust air, 

to melt the skin of ice on water-trough. 

 

Her pallid fingers move, the milk comes down, 

long blue-white threads sharp and as a clean as silk: 

it drums then splashes, on the top is froth. 

Each time it’s full she tips it in the churn. 

 

Her task complete, indoors she kicks off boots 

and pads to switch the kitchen light back on, 

bathing the garden in a pool of gold, 

ending our wait by coming back again. 

 

Shadows shut out dissolve her children’s fears. 

Beyond the darkened stable stands on guard. 

The Milky Way above and overflowing 

empties all over us the moon and stars. 

 

The Pew Poet, Janet Jackson 
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Clydau  

B 
wlchygroes Community Hall hosted a merry festive Christmas Tea on 

Saturday of December – almost over-subscribed despite the bitter weather 

with some fifty people in attendance to enjoy tea with all the festive 

snacky bits, each others’ company, bingo and a raffle. The community has 

funds to help do these get-togethers for a hot meal, but the Kitchen has yet to be 

installed, hence this one was a ‘tea’. 

 

W 
riting something while we are all preparing for Christmas that will be 

read afterwards; before twelfth night we hope, recalled the 

preparations for the feast in other times and in other cultures. My 

brother is an urban clerk in holy orders and one year he arranged for 

his church’s nativity scene models of Mary, Joseph and the donkey to process along 

the high street shop window to shop window, arriving at the church on Christmas Eve 

in time for midnight mass.  

The shepherds joined the nativity scene from elsewhere in church the next morning 

and the wise men, who had been following the shop window trail somewhat behind 

the Holy Family, arrived for Christmas Sunday. It would not work here – not enough 

shop windows – but they can start from different points in church. Mary and Joseph 

travelled south from Nazareth to Bethlehem, while the wise men came from the 

east; the shepherds were there already but in the fields rather than in the nativity 

scene. It works if there are enough services… 
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On Christmas Eve 1914, men of the British Expeditionary 

Force (BEF) stationed on the front line in France heard 

German troops in the trenches opposite them singing 

carols and patriotic songs and saw lanterns and small fir 

trees along their trenches. Messages began to be shouted 

between the trenches. 

The following day, British and German soldiers met in no man's land, exchanged gifts, 

took photographs and some played impromptu games of football. They also buried 

casualties and repaired trenches and dugouts. After Boxing Day, meetings in no man's 

land dwindled out. 

This was expanded in the 2005 

French film Joyeux Noel, directed 

by Christian Carion. In the movie, 

the Kaiser has sent Christmas trees, 

which were a German invention 

brought to the UK by Prince Albert, 

to the front line for Christmas. The 

exchange of carols starts with the 

Germans, to which the Scottish soldiers opposite reply with bagpipes. It develops into 

a midnight mass in no-mans-land and draws on the concerns the high command on 

both sides had about soldiers fraternising. The film ends with the German unit being 

shipped to the eastern front, quietly singing to a tune they picked up from the Scots. 

The Christmas tree made another appearance at the end of the Second World War 

when a handbook for British soldiers occupying Germany after VE Day told them that 

‘even old couples will have their tree…’ as though Christmas in the UK was only for 

children.   

It might have been then; none of us are old enough to say either way. Tradition in my 

childhood, which I presume my dad inherited from his parents, was to decorate on 

Christmas Eve and take the paper chains down on twelfth night after opening the 

Christmas tree presents. Public spaces and buildings, schools and shops sprouted 

trees and lights sooner, then as now. As a Saturday boy in Woolworths, my 

recollection is that Christmas appeared after Guy Fawkes night. Nowadays it feels 

sooner. When driving for DHL, I was delivering those big outdoor Christmas lights to 

garden centres in August. 

The tree in Trafalgar Square has been a gift from Norway every year since 1947 – so 

celebrating its seventy-fifth appearance this year – a thank you for the UK’s support 

for Norway in the war. And in the old days we used to gather by the tree on Christmas 

Eve to sing carols, led by the Salvation Army band who would hand you an illustrated 
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carol booklet on arrival for £1 and accept it back when you left.  

Nowadays, choirs (minimum of 30) can book one-hour slots by the Norwegian tree 

throughout December with the Greater London Authority – which “reserves the 

right to amend, cancel or withdraw authorisation for carol singing and 

accompanying charity collections at any time.” All rather Teutonic, as befits the 

Christmas tree’s German origins. 

We also got ‘Yuletide’ from them and the principle of the Yule log. At our latitude we 

get barely eight hours of daylight on the shortest day of the year – 21st December – 

and the further north one travels, the less it gets. Go far enough and the sun does 

not come up at all, which is why the northern cultures developed the fortnight-long 

staycation family Yule party. The Yule log was a suitable lump of timber added to a 

good fire in the evening. Putting a big log on an old fire near to bedtime means it will 

still be there next morning, only partially consumed. With the Yule log, it’s a case of 

repeating this each night until it’s all gone and then the party is over.  

Evergreens have had a special place in European culture since before recorded 

history. Romans regarded such as symbolising life and decorated the dead with them 

for their funerals: Bay, Box Holly, Ivy, Olive and Yew were all used thus and still 

feature in churchyards. We’re a bit north of the olive line now but global warming 

may bring us back into civilisation. The Romans regarded north of the olive line as 

uncivilized, but in their day, Britain was warmer than now and they grew grapevines 

as far north as Peterborough.    

Fir trees naturally occur further north, which is why Northman used them, with the 

Norwegian spruce – as seen in Trafalgar Square – being the most popular. Trees are 

adaptable; while as a farming community we understand that we are too far north to 

grow bananas and coffee and a bit south of where the best gooseberries grow, it’s a 
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question of altitude as well as latitude. Every one of the United States, including 

Hawaii, grows its own Christmas trees. American movies about Christmas are usually 

set in the northeast, where dreaming of a white Christmas is not necessary as it 

happens every year. Christmas Day in Florida (we tried it in 2016) was an ordinary 

working day for everyone living there: restaurants and parks all open as normal. We 

overheard a waitress of Caribbean origin (in a restaurant next morning) that when 

she got home the night before her mum had the traditional Christmas feast prepared 

and ready, so in her household Christmas was just the feast. She didn’t expand on 

what the feast consisted of, but the internet advises;  

“Dinner is usually served in the late afternoon and this may include turkey, chicken, 

curry goat, stewed oxtail and very importantly rice and peas. Jamaican red wine 

and rum fruitcake is traditional and is eaten in most homes. The fruits in the cake 

are soaked in red wine and white rum for months before Christmas.” 

Americans make more of Thanksgiving in November. That is 

like Christmas in principle as a family event but separated 

from the religious origins of Christmas. Christianity adopted 

December for Christ’s official birthday as midwinter parties 

were already flourishing anyway, more so in the north than 

in warmer places.  

Since Australia has its summer in our winter, their 

Christmas party is a beach barbecue – or so they tell us.  

In Japan Christmas is a commercial event and the 

‘traditional’ costume is the “minisukasanta,” – decorating 

young ladies as Santa rather than old men. 
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The only difference Christmas Day brought to holiday guests in a Dominican Republic 

hotel was a massive fish fest feast.  

Having had Christmas abroad, I prefer the staycation principle; family, the feast and 

exchanging gifts. As to whether the weather permits us to go to church, the 11th of 

December is too early for 25th December weather predictions.  

Clydai’s morning prayer was cancelled today due to fresh snow lying on sheet ice.   

Richard Law 

 

Llanwinio 
St Gwinio’s Church Llanwinio held a gift day on the 19th of November. Light 

refreshments were provided by the members resulting in donations totalling £900 to 

date. Many Thanks to all those who donated.                                           

Barbara Howells 
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Llanfyrnach 
Sincere condolences go to the 

family of David Mansel Kaye 

Davies MBE of Cefn Mawr 

Farm, Crymych, who died 

suddenly at work on Saturday 

the 5th of November at the age 

of 86. Kaye was the devoted 

husband of Purita; loving 

father of Stephen and Shân 

and proud grandfather of Sasha, 

Scott, Jamie and Alex.  

Davies David Mansel Kaye MBE 

Yn sydyn ac yn annisgwyl, yn ei weithle, ddydd Sadwrn 5ed o Dachwedd 2022, 

hunodd Kaye o Fferm Cefn Mawr, Crymych. Priod ffyddlon Purita, tad cariadus 

Stephen a Shân, tadcu balch Sasha, Scott, Jamie ac Alex.  

The milk tank driver who called at the farm on the Sunday could only utter ‘He’s 

gone, he’s gone!’ in disbelief. 

After Kaye completed his National Service he 

joined the family haulage business which was 

started in 1875 by his great-grandfather, John. 

The company has been a goods and freight 

supplier since 1900, initially with horse and cart 

and then by truck. 

Today it includes a Volvo dealership and fleet of 

over 150 trucks, employing over 300 people 

from a 25-mile radius of its headquarters at 

Llanfyrnach. 
 

The public funeral was held at Parc Gwyn Crematorium, Narberth on the 12th of 

November. Rev. Huw George officiated. The eulogy was read by John Davies, 

Cwmbetws.  

The funeral cortège was led by a lorry driven by the longest standing employee. It 

stopped in the yard at Llanfyrnach which was a place dearly loved by Kaye. 

Neighbouring haulage firms parked their lorries by the side of the road to the 

Crematorium in tribute. 

Joyce Williams, Llanfyrnach 

Kaye Mansel Davies flanked by his son, Stephen (left) 

and Preseli Pembrokeshire MP Stephen Crabb  

at a Downing Street reception in 2016.  
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Whitland, Cyffig, Llanboidy 

Llandysilio, Clunderwen 
The Reverend Kingsley G Taylor, BD MA 

01994 240494 ktaylor559@aol.com 

Deacon Reverend Sharon Edge 

Assistant Priest Dr Canon Jeni Parsons 

Lay Worship Leader Mr. Nathan Jenkins 

eastlandsker.com  

Services in January 

 

Sunday 1st       Naming of Jesus 

9.00 am    Holy Communion    St David    KT 

11.00 am    Holy Communion    St Mary    KT 

11.00 am    Holy Communion    St Brynach   JP 

Sunday 8th   Epiphany I 

11.00 am    Matins      St Mary    KT 

11.00 am   Morning Prayer    St David    NJ 

2.30 pm    Holy Communion    Cyffig    KT 

Sunday 15th    Epiphany II 

9.00 am    Holy Communion    St Tysilio    KT 

11.00 am   Matins      St Mary    KT 

11.00 am    Morning Prayer    St David    NJ 

4.00 pm    Holy Communion    St Brynach   KT 

Sunday 22nd    Epiphany III 

11.00 am    Holy Communion    St Mary    KT 

11.00 am   Matins      St David    NJ 

2.30 pm    Evensong     Cyffig    KT 

Sunday 29th    Epiphany IV 

11.00 am    Holy Communion    St Mary    KT 

11.00 am   Matins      St David    NJ 

mailto:ktaylor559@aol.com
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 New Year 
Almost everyone I speak to has asked where did 2022 go? In many ways it was 
a sort of no-mans-land of a year—we are not sure if the pandemic is officially 
over or what restrictions are still in place, and many are still wary about 
gatherings, and yet life has gone on as near as normal as is possible.  The war in 
Ukraine has been a huge shock in so many ways and that still goes on too.  
December will probably be remembered for all the strikes and all the suffering 
caused by economic hardship. 
However, you know me, I know things are going to turn out to the good, 2023 
is going to be a good year when we learn to mix again, when we learn to laugh 
again.  Last year saw the Way of the Cross Grand Tour, this year perhaps 
celebrating in the open air at sites of historical importance throughout the LMA 
to get the Church noticed.  And, I am sure, a whole lot more. 
 

In Memoriam 
Our sympathy to the family and friends of Leslie Beaumont Rowlands whose 
funeral took place at St David’s, Llanddewi Velfrey on 2nd December.  In his 
quiet way Leslie was a presence in the area and will be sadly missed, especially 
by his family.                                                                                                      Kingsley 

Open Tuesday to Saturday  
for take-aways only,  
5.00 pm to 8.00 pm 
Special dish every  

Wednesday! 
Telephone orders welcome 

01239 831755 

Cash and cards welcome 
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Cyffig  
We held our Carol Service at Cyffig on the 11th of December.  Now to one who 

always leaves Christmas 'til the last minute, this was slightly early, but no less 

joyful!   The day was bright and frosty and we had a joyful Service followed by mince 

pies and mulled wine. 

Thank you to Revd. Kingsley who led the Service and provided the music, and to all 

the readers. 

We are very happy  to see Revd. Kingsley enjoying better health, and send our best 

wishes to Revd. Sharon hoping she will also soon be restored. 

Also in our thoughts, Colin Beynon, Blaenwaun who has a nasty attack of Shingles.   

Best wishes to everyone for a Happy Christmas and a peaceful and healthful  

New Year.                                                                                                               Lynn Werrett 

Snow in the Suburbs  by Thomas Hardy  (1840-1928) 
 

Every branch big with it, 

Bent every twig with it; 

Every fork like a white web-foot; 

Every street and pavement mute: 

Some flakes have lost their way, and grope back upward, when 

Meeting those meandering down they turn and descend again. 

The palings are glued together like a wall, 

And the is no waft of wind with the fleecy fall. 
 

A sparrow enters the tree, 

Whereon immediately 

A snow-lump thrice his own slight size 

Descends on him and showers his head and eyes, 

And overturns him 

And lights on a nether twig, when its brush 

Starts off a volley of other lodging lumps with a rush. 
 

The steps are a blanched slope, 

Up which, with feeble hope, 

A  black cat comes, wide-eyed and thin; 

And we take him in.                                                  Poem submitted by Lynn Werrett 
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Memories of Sarah Jane Howell - a Welsh Heroine  
Roger Penn has agreed to the serialisation of his book, which tells the 

story of his father's aunty who lost her life in 1911 when helping to 

rescue a schoolboy who had fallen into the LLynfi river at Brynmenyn, 

north of Bridgend. For anyone interested in purchasing a copy, they are 

available in mainstream bookshops, online and from Roger.  

 

Chapter One 
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Winter scenes at  

St. Mary’s Church,  

Whitland from 

Roger Penn 
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‘Warm Place’ 

and  

Community 

Meal at  

Canolfan  

Hermon 
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To be continued ... 
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Warm room and free meal at Canolfan Hermon  

every Friday over the winter. 
 

The Keep Warm Keep Well initiative in Pembrokeshire has provided funding for 

community halls and venues to offer a warm space for people to meet up and 

socialise over this winter, and also some of the venues offering a free meal to locals. 

The Warm Room initiative in Hermon has been initiated by a group of volunteers and 

the grant bid submitted by Cris Tomos - chair of Crymych Community Council.  Cris 

explained,  "This initiative has received funding from the Keep Well Keep Warm 

funding for Pembrokeshire and we at Canolfan Hermon have teamed up with 

Fairfield Catering in Crymych to offer a free meal each Friday at 12 noon in the hall in 

Hermon" Cris added " Everyone is welcome and it is an opportunity to address the 

costs of living crisis as well as ensuring people socialise and discuss current issues 

affecting their day to day lives. People who can afford to donate some funds will then 

help the project continue past the end of March end date and  allow the project to 

continue into April, May and June in 2023".  Anyone interested in a meal need to 

contact Cris Tomos on 07974 099738 or email info@canolfanhermon.org.uk  before 

8.00 pm on the Wednesday prior the meal to confirm booking and the choice of meal 

and pudding. Cris concluded. "I have also been successful with funding for a Warm 

Room and free meals at Seion Chapel Vestry in Crymych itself.  There is a supporters’ 

meeting on Thursday the 29th of December at 2.00 pm to prepare for the meals in 

Crymych every Thursday at 12 noon from January 2023 onward. But we need help in 

coordinating the cleaning, washing up and collecting orders for the Crymych  

venue. If you can help please come to the meeting or get in touch". More 

information about the pan Pembrokeshire initiative can be  

found on www.connectpembrokeshire.org.uk/pembrokeshire-community-hub  

or by calling the help line on 01437 723660. 

mailto:info@canolfanhermon.org.uk
https://emea01.safelinks.protection.outlook.com/?url=http%3A%2F%2Fwww.connectpembrokeshire.org.uk%2Fpembrokeshire-community-hub&data=05%7C01%7C%7C922a33cf5167419edb7108dae33b529d%7C84df9e7fe9f640afb435aaaaaaaaaaaa%7C1%7C0%7C638072141623416190%7CUnknown%7CTWFp
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Shed 
 

I 
 cough, rasping, and conjure up my grandfather 

planing some stubborn plank, anchored in a vice 

in the cool deep shadow of his tin-roofed shed. 

Where nothing is misunderstood silence will suffice. 

 

Here is no need for elaborate translation: 

at one with his plane, in this world of fit and fact, 

the silence is broken only by the planning. 

Where every line is straight, the meaning is exact. 

 

Here my grandfather practises but never preaches. 

Quietly he calculates, corrects, constructs, 

reshaping and re-using broken bits of his junk-hoard 

to make dolls’ houses, go-karts, three-seater trucks. 

 

The shed is my grandad’s natural habitat, 

familiar, understood as a fish to the sea: 

he only hears a pin drop to dive to retrieve it 

with a kingfisher’s flashy accuracy. 

 

This is not the same world as the world of the house 

where my grandmother rules time and her word is the law. 

Here is hermetic: time is the time the task takes, 

While a different tongue latches the workshop door. 

 

Here my English nana never sets foot – 

no need to welsh on his native tongue . 

Here you cannot tell the carver from the thing that’s carved, 

Nor yet the soft hissing from his whispered song. 

The Pew Poet, Janet Jackson 
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