
EDITORIAL 
 

On behalf of everyone who 

bring you The Bônau Cabbage 
Patch, we wish you a very Merry Christmas 
and a very happy and prosperous New 
Year.  
 

Enjoy this copy of the magazine, which is 
primarily aimed at the youngsters and 
young at heart during this season of 
celebration.  

 

Gyda phob dymuniad da am Nadolig 
Llawen a Blwyddyn Newydd Dda. 

 
THANK YOU TO OUR SPONSORS 

 

We would like to welcome our new 

sponsors to the magazine and hope that 
our association will be a long and enjoyable 
one.  
 

We would also like to express our thanks 
and gratitude to all our sponsors without 
whose generous contributions this edition 
of the magazine would not have been 
possible. 
 

We ask our readers to patronise our 
sponsors whenever possible and please 
mention the Bônau Cabbage Patch when 
you make your purchases.  

 
 

BÔNAU DEADLINES 
 

The deadline for the autumn edition of The 

Bônau Cabbage Patch is 25
th

 January for 
your articles or reports or 20

th
 January for 

any amendments to your advert. 
 

 
CONTACTING US 

 

To contact The Bônau Cabbage Patch or 

The Pwll Action Committee please call 
755665 or 755260 or 777420 or drop your 
articles or reports through our letterboxes at 

43 or 53 or 81 Pwll Road or you can send 
us an e-mail at:  
 

thecabbagepatch@care2.com 
 

Any photographs we use are first scanned 
and then the originals are returned to their 
rightful owners so don’t be shy or fearful in 
sending us your photographs. It would be 
handy though if you wrote your name and 
address on the back of the photo (in pencil) 
or you attached one of those ‘post-it-notes’. 

 

 
 
 
 
 
  
 

 
DATES FOR YOUR 

DIARY 
 

 
 

22
nd

 December Shortest Day  
25

th
 December Christmas Day 

26
th

 December Boxing Day 
31

st
 December Hogmanay 

1
st
 January New Years Day 

25
th

 January Burns Night 
25

th
 January St Dwynwen’s   

5
th

 February Shrove Tuesday 
6

th
 February Ash Wednesday 

14
th

 February St Valentine’s 
 

 
BÔNAU CHRISTMAS DRAW 

The draw will take place on Wednesday 

19
th

 December so please buy as many 
raffle books as you can in these last few 
weeks. Raffle books are available from Pwll 
Post Office and any Pwll Action Committee 
Member. All prizes will be distributed, 
where possible, before Christmas. 
 

For a complete list of all the prizes available 
please see page 19. All winners will be 
published in the next edition. 

Be more concerned with your 
character than with your reputation. 

Your character is what you really are 
while your reputation is merely what 

others think you are 

WYNNE’S XMAS COLLIER’S QUIZ 
 

Wynne’s Christmas Quiz in the Collier’s 

Arms will this year take place on Sunday 
30

th
 December starting at 8:30pm. Teams 

of 4 members are invited to enter at a 
charge of £1 per player. All the proceeds of 
the quiz as well as the proceeds of the 
Christmas Hamper draw and Stewart’s hot 
pickled eggs, will be donated to a local 
charity or good cause nominated by the 
winning team. 
 

There should be quite a pool of money to 
fight over so why not join us there on the 
night and slog it out for your favourite local 
charity. Rumour has it that Wynne will also 
have his usual raffle on the night to help 
raise even more money! 
 

Wynne’s last quiz was held on August Bank 
Holiday Sunday and the proceeds (£81) 
were donated to “Elen Maggs Eye Wish 
Fund” by Carlos and the Jackals.  
 

Stan and Babs provided their usual high 
class and tasty buffet. 
 

 

 
 
 
 

 
THE WALRUS DIP 

The great walrus dip, 

now in its 22nd year, 
sees people in fancy 
dress running into the 
icy sea. Vikings, 
fairies and even 

pantomime horses take their places on the 
shore before braving the freezing waters. 
For those not as brave as the dippers, a 
stroll along the award-winning beach is the 
ideal way to spend the Bank Holiday, 
walking off the Christmas pudding and 
enjoying the fresh air. Organised by 
Carmarthenshire County Council. 
 

Date: 26
TH

 December 2007 
Location: Pembrey Country Park 

TRACKING SANTA 

 

If you want to track Santa as he travels 

round the world delivering his presents this 
year go to the North American Aerospace 
Defence Command web site: 

www.noradsanta.org/index.php 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

CHRISTMAS DID YOU KNOW 

►The table for Christmas Eve dinner in 

the Ukraine is set with two tablecloths: one 
for the ancestors of the family, the other for 
the living members. In pagan times, 
ancestors were believed to be benevolent 
spirits who, when shown respect, brought 
good fortune. 

►The world's longest Christmas cracker 

measured 63.1 m long and 4 m in diameter 
and was made by the parents of children at 
Ley Hill School and Pre-School, Chesham, 
Buckinghamshire, UK on December 20, 
2001. 

►There are twelve courses in the 

Ukrainian Christmas Eve supper. According 
to the Christian tradition, each course is 
dedicated to one of Christ's apostles. 

►More diamonds are purchased at 

Christmas-time (31 percent) than during 
any other holiday or occasion during the 
year. 

 

Christmas is the keeping-place 
for memories of our innocence." 

- Joan Mills 

At Christmas, all roads lead 
home. 



CHRISTMAS DID YOU KNOW 

►The Christmas turkey first appeared on 

English tables in the 16th century, but didn't 
immediately replace the traditional fare of 
goose, beef or boar's head in the rich 
households. 

►December 6
th

  is St Nicholas's Day - the 

first of the gift giving days, especially in 
Holland and Belgium. 

►During the ancient 12-day Christmas 

celebration, the log burned was called the 
"Yule log." Sometimes a piece of the Yule 
log would be kept to kindle the fire the 
following winter, to ensure that the good 
luck carried on from year to year. The Yule 
log custom was handed down from the 
Druids. 

►The traditional flaming Christmas 

pudding dates back to 1670 in England, 
and was derived from an earlier form of 
stiffened plum porridge. 
 

 
 

IT ALL HAPPENED ON  – 
December 25th… 

 
 

336 - The first recorded celebration of 
Christmas on December 25 took 

place in Rome.  

 1066 - William the Conqueror 
was crowned king of England.  

1758 - Halley's comet was first 
sighted by Johann Georg 

Palitzsch.  

1818 - "Silent Night" by Franz Joseph 
Gruber and Joseph Mohr was sung for the 
first time.  

1868 - President Johnson granted 
unconditional pardon to all involved in the 
American Civil War.  

1896 - John Philip Sousa wrote the melody 
to a song plaguing him for days. On 

Christmas Day, he titled the melody "The 
Stars and Stripes Forever".  

1914 - Troops from World War I's warring 
armies observed an informal Christmas 
truce across Europe.  

1926 - Hirohito became emperor of Japan.  

1939 - Charles Dickens' A Christmas Carol 
was read by Lionel Barrymore on CBS 
Radio's "The Campbell Playhouse". The 
story's reading became an annual radio 
event for years.  

1941 - Japan announces surrender of 
British-Canadian garrison at Hong Kong.  

1943 - United States President Franklin D. 
Roosevelt warned the American public 
during a fireside chat that World War II 
would soon turn bloody for America.  

1946 - Film comedian W.C. Fields died.  

1961 - The Lion Sleeps Tonight by The 
Tokens topped the pop music charts.  

1977 - Silent film genius 
Charles Chaplin  died of old 
age in Vevey, Switzerland. 
He was 88 years old.  

1977 - Israeli Prime Minister 
Menachem Begin meets in 

Egypt with Egyptian President Anwar 
Sadat.  

1984 - The first man-made comet, a ball of 
chemicals from a West German satellite, 
became visible in the sky. It appeared as a 
yellowish-green shpere in the constellation 
Virgo.  

1989 - Romanian President Nicolae 
Ceausescu was executed in the wake of 
that country's revolution.  

1991 - Mikhail Gorbachev announced his 
resignation as the last leader of the 

crumbling Soviet Union.  

 1995 - Dean Martin died at 
age 78 in Beverly Hills, 
California, of acute respiratory 
failure.  

 

CAROLS 

The custom of singing carols at Christmas 

is of English origin. During the middle ages, 
groups of serenaders would travel around 
from house to house singing ancient carols. 
The word carol means "song of you." Most 
of the popular old carols we sing today 
were written in the nineteenth century. 
Carolling reminds us of the angels who 
brought the good news to the shepherds 
and sang at the birth of Christ, "Glory to 
God in the highest and peace to men of 
goodwill." 
 
 

SOME 
CHRISTMAS 

SIGNS 
• Toy Store: "Ho, ho, ho spoken 

here."  

• Bridal boutique: "Marry 
Christmas."  

• Outside a church: "The original 
Christmas Club."  

• At a department store: "Big pre-
Christmas sale. Come in and 
mangle with the crowd."  

• A Texas jewellery store: 
"Diamond tiaras -- $70,000. 
Three for $200,000."  

• A slimming club: "24 Shaping 
Days until Christmas."  

• In a stationery store: "For the 
man who has everything... A 
calendar to remind him when 
payments are due." 

 
 

LARGEST GIFT 

The world's largest gift was the 

Statue of Liberty. The people of 
France gave it to the US in 1885. It 
Is 151 feet, 1 inch (46.5 meters) 
high. 
 

 

A CHRISTMAS  
PRAYER 

 
 

 

Lord, this is my prayer  

Not only on Christmas Day  
But until I see You face to face  

May I live my life this way:  
Just like the baby Jesus  

I ever hope to be,  
Resting in Your loving arms  
Trusting in Your sovereignty.  

 

And like the growing Christ child  
In wisdom daily learning,  

May I ever seek to know You  
With my mind and spirit yearning.  

Like the Son so faithful  
Let me follow in Your light,  

Meek and bold, humble and strong  
Not afraid to face the night.  

 

Nor cowardly to suffer  
And stand for truth alone,  

Knowing that Your kingdom  
Awaits my going home.  
Not afraid to sacrifice,  

Though great may be the cost,  
Mindful how You rescued me  

From broken-hearted loss.  
 

Like my risen Saviour  
The babe, the child, the Son,  

May my life forever speak  
Of who You are and all You've done.  

So while this world rejoices  
And celebrates Your birth,  

I treasure You, the greatest gift  
Unequalled in Your worth.  

 

I long to hear the same words  
That welcomed home Your Son,  

"Come, good and faithful servant,"  
Your Master says, "Well done."  

And may heaven welcome others  
Who will join with me in praise  

Because I lived for Jesus Christ  
Not only Christmas Day  

 

(Mary Fairchild) 
 

 



THE LEGEND OF 
CHRISTMAS STOCKINGS 

 

 All of us have heard 

the line “the stockings 
were hung by the 
chimney with care”; 
however, do you 
know the origin of this 
unique tradition? 
 

There are different 
customs associated 
with the hanging of 
the stockings such as 
in some countries 
shoes were placed 
near the fireplace on 
Christmas Eve, in 

others, stockings were hung by the end of 
the bed, and the idea of a “lump of coal” for 
children on the naughty list comes from 
Italy. However, today, not too many people 
use the Christmas stocking for much more 
than a Christmas decoration. 
 

With all of these variations floating around, 
where did the legend begin? As the legend 
goes, a gentle and kind nobleman was 
living alone with his three daughters after 
his wife died from illness. He lost all of his 
money from bad business dealing and 
useless inventions and found himself and 
his daughters living in a peasant’s cottage 
with his daughters doing all the cleaning, 
cooking, and sewing.  
 

As his daughters got older and it was time 
for them to marry, the man became very 
depressed. He knew his daughters would 
not be able to marry without dowries, 
money, and property to give to the new 
husband’s family. 
 

One night, the three girls washed their 
clothing and hung their stockings over the 
fireplace for them to dry. Later that evening, 
while everyone was sleeping Saint 
Nicholas, stopped by the once nobleman’s 
house. Saint Nicholas knew the 
desperation of the father, when he spied 

the girl’s stockings over the fireplace. Saint 
Nicholas had a wonderful idea; he took 
three bags of gold from his pouch and 
threw them one by one down the chimney. 
Each bag of gold landed in one stocking 
after the other until all three stockings had 
one bag of gold.  
 

The next morning, the man’s daughters 
found the gold in their stockings, which was 
enough for each one of them to get 
married.  
 

The nobleman lived a very long and happy 
life seeing all three daughters happily 
married. 
 

 
 

FOR THE KIDS - 
CRACKER 

JOKES 
 
What happened to the hyena who fell into a 
pot of gravy? 
He made a laughing stock of himself. 
 

What goes ha ha ha clonk? 
 A man laughing his head off! 
 

Why is it so difficult to train dogs to dance? 
They have two left feet. 
 

A man goes to the doctor and says: 
"Doctor, I've got a strawberry stuck up my 
bottom."  
The Doctor replies, “It's OK, I'll give you 
some cream for that." 
 

Why did the hedgehog cross the road? 
To see his flatmate! 
 

What did the one strand of hair say to the 
other strand of hair when asked if he could 
borrow his shampoo? 
Yes, but only on one conditioner.  
 

What happened to the blonde tap dancer? 
She fell into the sink.  
 

What did the Policeman say to the 
stomach? 
You're under a vest. 

‘TWAS THE NIGHT BEFORE 
CHRISTMAS – POLITICALLY 

CORRECT 

'Twas the night before Christmas and 

Santa's a wreck... How to live in a world 
that's politically correct?  His 
workers no longer would 
answer to "Elves." "Vertically 
Challenged" they were 

calling themselves. and labour conditions 
at the North Pole, were alleged by the 
union to stifle the soul.  

Four reindeer had vanished, without much 
propriety, released to the wilds by the 
Humane Society. And equal employment 
had made it quite clear, that Santa had 
better not use just reindeer. So Dancer 
and Donner, Comet and Cupid, were 
replaced with four pigs, and you know that 
looked stupid!  

 The runners had been removed from his 
sleigh; the ruts were 
termed dangerous by the 
RSPCA. And people had 
started to call for the cops, 
when they heard hoof 
noises up on their 

rooftops. Smoke from his pipe had his 
workers quite frightened. His fur-trimmed 
red suit was called "Unenlightened."  

And to show you the strangeness of life's 
ebbs and flows, Rudolf would sue o'er the 
use of his nose, and had gone on 
Panorama, in front of the nation, asking 
millions of pounds in due compensation.  

 So, half of the reindeer were 
gone; and his wife, who 
suddenly said she'd had 
enough of this life, joined a 
self-helping group, and left in 

a whiz, demanding from now on her title 
was Ms.  

And as for the gifts, he'd ne'er had a 
notion, that making a choice could cause 
such commotion. Nothing of leather; 
nothing of fur, which meant nothing for him 

and nothing for her. Nothing that might be 
construed to pollute. Nothing to aim and 
nothing to shoot. Nothing that clamoured 
or made lots of noise. Nothing for just girls, 
or just for the boys. Nothing that claimed 
to be gender specific. Nothing that's 
warlike and so, non-pacific. or 
sweets...they were bad for the tooth. 
Nothing that seemed to embellish a truth, 
and fairy tales too, while not yet forbidden, 
were like Ken and Barbie...(just better off 
hidden). For they raised the hackles of 
those psychological, who said the only 
good gift was one ecological.  

No cricket, not football...someone could 
get hurt; besides, playing sports exposed 
kids to dirt. Dolls were too sexist, and 
should be passé; and Nintendo, 'twas 
found, rots your brain cells away.  

 So Santa just stood there, dishevelled, 
perplexed; he just couldn't figure out what 
to do next. He tried to be merry, tried to be 
gay, (but you've got to be careful with that 
word today.) His sack was quite empty, lay 
limp on the ground; no suitable gift for this 

year could be found.  

Something special was 
needed, a gift that he 
might, give to all without 
angering the left or the 
right. A gift that would 

satisfy, with no indecision, each group of 
people and every religion; every ethnicity, 
each colour and hue, everyone, 
everywhere...even to you.  

So here is that gift, it's price beyond 
worth... “May you and your loved ones 
enjoy peace on earth.”  

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The joy of brightening other lives, 
bearing each others' burdens, 
easing other's loads and 
supplanting empty hearts and 
lives with generous gifts becomes 
for us the magic of Christmas."  
-W. C. Jones 



MERRY CHRISTMAS AND A HAPPY 
NEW YEAR 

 

Gaelic - Nollaig chridheil agus Bliadhna 
mhath ur. 

 

Cornish - Nadelik looan na looan blethen 
noweth. 

 

Welsh - Nadolig Llawen a Blwyddyn 
Newydd Dda. 

 

 
RUDOLPH 

In 1939, the 

Montgomery Ward 
department store in 
Chicago wanted 
something for Santa 
Claus to give out to 
the children. An 

advertising copywriter for the store named, 
Robert May, suggested a poem printed in a 
booklet that parents could take home and 
read for the holidays. 
 

May thought of the idea of a shiny-nosed 
reindeer that helped Santa. Then he had an 
artist sit at the zoo drawing sketches of 
reindeer. The executives at Montgomery 
Ward's approved the sketches and May's 
poem, but they didn't like the name "Rollo". 
When May was trying to think of a new 
name, his 4-year-old daughter voted for 
"Rudolph" and settled that question forever. 
During that Christmas season in 1939, 2.4 
million copies of the poem were handed out 
at Montgomery Ward stores across the 
U.S. 
In 1947, one of May's friends wanted to set 
the poem to music. Professional singers 
turned him down until 1949 when Gene 
Autry agree to record the song. It 
immediately went to the top of the "Hit 
Parade" and is second only to Bing 
Crosby's "White Christmas" as the best 
selling record of all time. 
 

Sociologists consider "Rudolph" the only 
new addition to the folklore of Santa Claus 
created during the twentieth century. 

 HOLLY 

Holly is celebrated in lore for 

its protective powers, being 
said to be especially effective 
against witches and lightning. 

The bush itself should be treated with great 
reverence, and lore is full of tales about 
those fool enough to cut down a holly bush 
or to use its leaves to clean out a chimney. 
Holly is seen as a masculine plant and ivy a 
feminine one, leading to them being united 
at Christmastime. 
 

Care should be taken as to which sort of 
holly is brought into the house first on 
Christmas Day because who wears the 
pants in that home in the upcoming year 
will depend on that. Prickly holly indicates 
the man will hold sway, but the smooth sort 
guarantees the wife will reign. Prudent 
couples take care to bring both kinds in 
together to assure a balanced and 
harmonious home. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

CHRISTMAS DID YOU 
KNOW 

 

The names of the three wise 
men were Caspar, Balthazar 
and Melchior. 

 

The average person in the UK spends £568 
on Christmas. 
 

In Scotland the 12 days of Christmas used 
to be known as the "Daft Days." 

Until one feels the spirit of 
Christmas, there is no Christmas. All 
else is outward display - so much 
tinsel and decorations. For it isn't the 
holly, it isn't the snow. It isn't the tree 
not the firelight's glow. It's the 
warmth that comes to the hearts of 
men when the Christmas spirit 
returns again. - Unknown 

TALE OF A TURKEY 
 

When I was a young 

turkey, new to the coop, 
My big brother Tom took 
me out on the stoop, 
Then he sat me down, 

and he spoke real slow,  
And he told me there was something that I 
should know.  
 

His look and his tone I will always 
remember, When he told me of the horrors 
of.... Black December.  
"Come around August now listen to me, 
Each day you'll get six meals instead of just 
three,  
And soon you'll be thick, where once you 
were thin,  
And you'll grow a big rubbery thing under 
your chin.  
 

And then one morning, when you're warm 
in your bed,  
In will burst the farmer's wife, and hack off 
your head,  
Then she'll pluck out your feathers so 
you're bald 'n pink,  
And scoop out all your insides and leave ya 
lyin' in the sink.  
 

And then comes the worst part", he said not 
bluffing,  
"She'll spread your cheeks and pack you 
with stuffing".  
Well, the rest of his words were too grim to 
repeat,  
And as I sat on the stoop like a winged 
piece of meat,  
I decided on the spot that to avoid being 
cooked,  
I'd have to lay low and remain overlooked.  
I began a new diet of nuts and Granola, 
High-roughage salads, juice and diet cola. 
 

And as they ate pastries, chocolates and 
crepes,  
I stayed in my room doing my fitness tapes. 
I maintained my weight of two pounds and 
a half,  

And tried not to notice when the bigger 
birds laughed.  
 

But 'twas I who was laughing, under my 
breath,  
As they chomped and they chewed, ever 
closer to death.  
And sure enough when Black December 
rolled around,  
I was the last turkey left in the entire 
compound.  
 

So now I'm a pet in the farmer's wife's lap.  
I haven't a worry, so I eat and I nap.  
She held me today, while sewing and 
humming,  
And smiled at me saying.... "Easter is 
coming..."  
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

CHRISTIAN AID. 
 
The United Carol Service will be held at 
Bethlehem Chapel this year on Sunday, 2

nd 

December 2007, at 10.30.am.    
 

Members of the three churches will be 
taking part and the Christian Aid chosen 
theme this year is “Cariad” – “Love”.   
Please come and join us to celebrate the 
true meaning of Christmas.  Cards and 
Traidcraft goods will be on sale after 
the service. 
  

We wish you a joyous and peaceful 
Christmas. Dymunwn Dangnefedd a 
Bendithion yr Wyl i bawb.  

 
 
 
 
 
 

I think the real miracle of 
Christmas is how I get through it 

each year without killing my 

relatives. 

“Christmas is, of course, the time to 
be home - in heart as well as 

body." - Garry Moore 



A WALK ON 
THE WILD 

SIDE. 

I know this is the 

winter edition but 
let me remind 
yourselves that we 
did actually 
experience some 

fine weather towards the end of the 
summer. From Aug 21

st
 would you believe 

nine consecutive dry days, hallelujah! Did 
you ring those bells and put those flags out!  
 

The fine weather continued through 
September and well into October bringing 
some pleasant and unusual recordings. 
Large shoals of mackerel were attracted 
close to the shore, which sent the angling 
fraternity wild, the beaches were lined with 
many fishermen catching hundreds of fish; 
you could really have called it ‘Mackerel 
Mania’. During this angling frenzy even 
rambling expeditions to the Gower 
peninsula were postponed, what a shame! 
Oh well, there is always next year. 

 

We all have heard of the 
phrase ‘A gaggle of geese’ 
well ten Canada’s made 
pleasant viewing on our 
great lake on Sept17th 
never seen that many 

there before. On that very same day I was 
contacted about an unusual bird at a 
nearby garden and been informed that it 
had been visiting the bird feeder for about 
ten days. After arriving at the house I was 
told the bird had just gone, blast I thought, 
missed it! Suddenly, there it was, a brilliant 
canary yellow body and jet-black head, 
what exotic looking plumage! What in 
creation could it be? After some research I 
identified it as a black 
headed weaver, very 
common throughout 
Africa. I wondered 
was it an escapee but 
noticed that it had no 
ring on it’s legs, who 

knows could it have been a wild one? 
Within a couple of days the bird had 
departed, maybe never to be seen again. I 
would just like to say many thanks to John 
and Lynda Walters of having the privilege 
of seeing this tropical bird.  
 

That menacing pest - the cabbage white 
butterfly - still laying 
eggs in October. Also, 
the red admiral and the 
dragonflies were making 
more appearances than 
throughout the summer 
months. A rare sight 
these days is a glimpse 

of that small animal, the weasel. But one 
fortunate resident had actually a family of 
them in his garden close to Bethlehem 
Chapel. 
 

Fieldfares and large flocks of redwings 
have arrived early and I wonder if that is a 
sign that we may experience a cold winter! 
 

A bit of useless information for you now, 
Oct 2

nd
 1908 saw the temperature reach a 

balmy 28 degrees the warmest of the 20
th

 
century. 
 

Time to run now, so come on you lot out 
there get those wellingtons and walking 
boots on and enjoy the great outdoors. You 
never know what your are going to see! 
Merry Christmas and a Happy New year to 
you all. See you in the spring. 
 

 
CHRISTMAS PUDDING 

There are many superstitions surrounding 

the much-anticipated Christmas pudding.   
Traditionally each member of the family took a 
turn stirring the pudding for good luck.  And a 
ring, coin, thimble, and button would be stirred 
into the batter. 

 
Whoever found the ring would marry soon.  
The coin meant wealth in the coming year.   If 
you were the unlucky girl who found the 
thimble it meant you would be single for the 
upcoming year.  The unlucky young man who 
found the button was also left a bachelor. 

FOR THE KIDS - 
CRACKER JOKES 
 

What happens when 

you drop a snowball into a glass of water? 
It gets wet. 
 

What is a computer's favourite Christmas 
carol? 
Array in a Manger. 
 

What is black and white and found in the 
Sahara Desert? 
A VERY lost penguin. 
 

What is black and white and green and 
black and white? 
Two penguins fighting over a pickle. 
 

What is claustrophobia? 
Fear of Santa. 
 

What nationality is Santa Claus? 
North Polish.  
 

What's the most popular wine at 
Christmas? 
"Do I really have to eat my Brussel 
sprouts?" 
 

Where do you go to get holly for 
Christmas? 
The Holly-land. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

A CHRISTMAS HOWLER 

When the Sunday School class had 

finished singing, "Silent Night", they were 
told the story of the Nativity.  
 

The children were asked to make a drawing 
of the scene as they thought it might look. 
After a little while, the teacher passed 
among them to see how they were doing.  
 

She stopped at one little boy who had 
nearly finished. She complimented him on 
his drawing of Joseph and Mary and the 
baby in the manger, but noticed a fat roly-
poly figure set to one side.  
 
"Who is that?" she asked. "It's Round John 
Virgin", the boy replied. 
 
 
 

SILENT NIGHT 

The world’s most favourite Christmas 

Carol is Silent Night. Joseph Mohr and F.X. 
Gruber wrote this beautiful song.  
 

In 1816 the two friends finished the song 
and performed it at the Christmas Eve 
mass in the church where Joseph Mohr 
was the priest. The original was written for 
a guitar accompaniment as the church 
organ was broken and Joseph Mohr's 
favourite instrument was a guitar. Mr. 
Gruber was an area teacher and church 
choir director who put the melody to words.  
 

They only performed the song in public the 
one time. Within 2 years it was known 
worldwide and has been a favourite ever 
since. 
 
 

SELECTED HYMNS 

For those of you who like to speed on the 

roads – a few hymns. 
 

45mph  “God Will Take Care of 
You” 

 

65mph  “Nearer My God to Thee” 
 

85mph  “This World is Not My 
 Home” 

 

95mph  “Lord, I’m Coming Home” 
 

100mph  “Precious Memories” 
 

Give me a sense of humour Lord, Give me 
the grace to see a joke, To get some 
humour out of life, And pass it on to other 
folk. 

(Submitted by A Bônau Reader) 

Christmas is the season for kindling 
the fire of hospitality in the hall, the 
genial flame of charity in the heart." 

- Washington Irving (1783-1859 



LETTERS TO THE 
EDITOR 

Dear Sir, 
 

Thank you very much for sending us The 
Bônau Cabbage Patch over the last 12 
months, which we have greatly enjoyed 
reading, and congratulate all involved in 
regularly maintaining such a high standard. 
It’s always interesting and entertaining and we 
look forward to receiving each copy. I am 
enclosing a donation towards the cost of 
future issues. 
 

My cousin Joan Mathers (nee Hughes) and 
her husband Brian, who lived in Stafford, have 
been staying at Pembrey Caravan Park this 
week and visited us and friends and relatives 
in Pwll and Llanelli, and they very much look 
forward to receiving The Bônau Cabbage 
each quarter. You printed a letter from Joan in 
the spring edition of the magazine. They 
always visit the family graves in Pwll Church 
cemetery on their yearly visits, and I think will 
be writing to you to say how impressed they 
were to see the cemetery so well maintained 
and to express their appreciation to those 
concerned with the upkeep, through the 
medium of your magazine. 
 

Warmest good wishes to all The Bônau 
Cabbage Patch team. You are doing a great 
job. 
 

Yours Sincerely 
Ken and Margaret Edwards. 
10th September 2007 
(Thanks for the compliments and the donation – Ed) 
 
 

Dear Mr Messer 
 

It was with interest that I read the “Hero from 
Poland” article in the autumn magazine and 
his outstanding bravery in landing his 
Hurricane of 316 Polish Squadron. 
 

For a short while, I was attached to 317 Polish 
Squadron (Spitfires). I was a WAAF driver and 
we were stationed in Perranporth, Cornwall. 
 

When the siren sounded “to scramble – 
enemy approaching” we would watch them fly 
off in formation, to ‘get the enemy’. It was 
something I will always remember. Poland 
had suffered dreadfully. One young pilot I 

remember well, has lost his whole family – 
and he never returned from one raid. 
 

I was stationed in Angle, Pembrokeshire with 
412 Squadron (Canadian Spitfires) before 
being transferred to 421 Squadron (Canadian) 
as a WAAF driver. 
 
Like all ex-service people we all have stories 
to tell. I think my grandsons, Matthew and 
Ross John are tired of hearing my stories, but 
I must say I have written this because Mr 
Messer asked me to. It’s like opening a door 
into the past, which I will now close. 
 
Yours Sincerely 
Becky Rees, Pwll Road 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

FOR THE KIDS – 
CRACKER JOKES 

A man goes to see 

his Doctor and says: "Doctor I have a 
lettuce stuck in my bottom."  
The Doctors takes a look and replies: 
"That's only the tip of the iceberg."  
 

"Waiter! This coffee tastes like mud."  
"Yes sir, it's fresh ground." 
 

What’s orange and fizzy and comes down 
the chimney at Christmas? 
Fanta Claus! 
 

WHAT do you do if your toe falls off? 
Call a TOW truck for help! 
 

An invisible man marries an invisible 
woman.  
The kids were nothing to look at either. 
 

HEAR about the man that collected five 
thousand door knockers? 
He won a nobel prize.  
 

WHAT goes up and never comes down?   
Your age. 

There's nothing sadder in this world 
than to awake Christmas morning 
and not be a child." - Erma Bombeck

CAPEL BETHLEHEM 
CHAPEL 

Where has the year gone 

to? It's almost Christmas. That most wonderful 
time of celebration and joy as we give thanks 
to God for His son Jesus, our Saviour. Sadly 
not all people think this way, to many, 
Christmas is a celebration of a "different kind" 
- What does it mean to you? 
 

As always I invite you to our Christmas 
services at BETHLEHEM. 
 

The WELSH service will be on December 9th 
followed by our Nativity service with our 
Sunday School children (not forgetting the 
adults) on the following Sunday 16th 

 

All services will be at the usual time of 
3.30pm. 
 

Christmas morning service will be at 9.am 
 

CONCERT - Thank you to the Burry Port Male 
Choir along with the Burry Port Brass band for 
the wonderful evening we spent in their 
company. Also many thanks to everyone who 
"worked behind the scenes" and of course no 
concert would take place without YOU - the 
audience. Diolch yn fawr i chi gyd. 
 

QUILTS and PATCHWORK - Congratulation 
to all who diplayed their work at the Llanelli 
Libray in September- should anyone be 
interested in joining a class, then please 
contact Jo Miller on 0791 459 4330. 
 

DECEMBER 1st Christmas Fair - a lot of hard 
work  - but worth it - thanks to all. We look 
forward to welcoming you. 
 
CAROL SINGING OUT SIDE THE CHAPEL  -
-- keep an eye on the chapel notice board for 
the date. Bring a torch or lantern. 
 

Yes my "contribution" is short this time- The 
editor "VERY GENTLY" asked me to "keep it 
short" as there was so much to fit into this 
edition. 
 

So with that mind, may I just say - we look 
forward to seeing you at any one of our 
services. 
 

NADOLIG LLAWEN I CHI GYD. A VERY 
HAPPY AND PEACEFUL CHRISTMAS TO 
YOU ALL. 

 
Carys Awen Jones (Reverend) 

 
Bethlehem Baptismal Report on Page 25 

 

DO YOU KNOW YOUR HYMNS? 
 

Dentist’s Hymn   “Crown Him with  

Many Crowns” 
 

Weatherman’s Hymn “There Shall Be  
 Showers of 
 Blessings”  

 

Contractor’s Hymn “The Church’s 
 One 

Foundation” 
 

Tailor’s Hymn  “Holy, Holy, 
Holy” 
 

Golfer’s Hymn  “There’s a 
Green 

 Hill Far Away” 
 

Politician’s Hymn  “Standing on the 
 Promises” 

 

Optician’s Hymn  “Open My Eyes 
That I Might 

See” 
 

Taxman’s Hymn  “I Surrender All” 
 

Gossip’s Hymn  “Pass It On” 
 

Electrician’s Hymn “Send The 
Light” 
 

Shopper’s Hymn  “Sweet Bye and  
Bye” 

 

Estate Agent’s Hymn “I’ve got a 
 Mansion Just 
over the Hilltop” 

 

Doctor’s Hymn  “The Great  
Physician” 

 
(Submitted by A Bônau Reader) 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 

Christmas Eve was a night of song that 
wrapped itself about you like a shawl. But 
it warmed more than your body. It warmed 
your heart...filled it, too, with melody that 
would last forever." -  Bess Streeter 
Aldrich (1881-1954) 



 BÔNAU 
CHRISTMAS 
DRAW – LIST 
OF PRIZES 

A huge thank 

you to all the generous people who have 
donated the gifts listed here. Your 
thoughtfulness and generosity is very much 
appreciated. Diolch yn fawr.  
 
 
1

st
 Large Christmas Food Hamper 

(Pwll Action Committee) 
2

nd
  £25 ASDA Voucher (Will Jones) 

3
rd

  £25 Tesco Voucher (Dave Webb) 
4

th
  £25 Marks & Spencer Voucher 

(Sue Phillips) 
5

th
  Small Christmas Food Hamper 

(Pwll Action Committee) 
 
Plus the following Prizes: 
 
 

Chivas Regal Whiskey (Anon) 
 Bottle Gordons Gin (Peter)

 

 Painting (Mrs Becky Rees) 
Chivas Regal Whiskey (Anon) 

 Bottle Vodka (Mrs Lloyd) 
 Bottle Whiskey 

Wicker Shopping Basket (Anon)
 

 Bottle Croft Original (Irene) 
 2 Bottles Wine (Colliers Arms) 
 Bottle Harveys BC (Anon) 
 Tin Quality Street (Anon) 
 Bottle Wine (Jeff) 
 Bottle Wine (Anne Hoskin) 
 Cuddly Toy (Huw) 

Bottle Wine (Anon) 
 

Plus, possibly, even more prizes. The 
above was the list when the magazine went 
to press. 
 

The drawn will take place on December 
19

th
. If you haven’t bought your tickets or 

you want to help up make even more 
money to keep this magazine flying, the 
tickets are available from Pwll Post Office 
or from any committee member. We will 
also be coming around door-to-door. 
  

PWLL ACTION COMMITTEE 
 

The Pwll Action Committee 

held their Biennial General 
Meeting on Wednesday 17

th
 

October 2007 in the 
refurbished Pwll Community 

Centre.  

 

All members of the current Committee were 
re-elected. 
 

The meeting was presented with the 
accounts, which covered the two-year 
period to 30

th
 May 2007. Obviously the 

most income was raised from the Bônau 
Cabbage Patch advertisements. 
Conversely the greatest expense was the 
cost of printing the magazine. Income for 
the period exceeded expenditure by £358  
 

We would like to thank all the members of 
the public who attended the meeting and 
made the evening such a success.  
 
 

PWLL COMMUNITY CENTRE 
 

Following its refurbishment and conversion 

to a Carmarthen County Council referral 
unit the Community Centre is now open to 
the residents of Pwll every weekday 
evening from about 4:00pm. 
 

There is a nominal charge for hiring the hall 
or one of the smaller rooms but in some 
instances this charge is less than it was 
previously. Any higher charges are only 
nominally higher than previous. 
 

If you need to hire one of the rooms or the 
Main Hall we suggest you contact Stuart 
the caretaker who will give you a form, 
which you should complete and return to Mr 
Paul Williams who is responsible for the 
referral unit and the entire building. 
 
 
 
 
 

This is the message of Christmas: We 
are never alone." - Taylor Caldwell 

 

OLD SAM'S 
CHRISTMAS 

PUDDING 
by Marriott Edgar 

It was Christmas Day in the 

trenches 
In Spain in Peninsular War, 

And Sam Small were cleaning his musket 
A thing as he'd ne're done before. 

 

They'd had 'em inspected that morning 
And Sam had got into disgrace, 

For when sergeant had looked down the barrel 
A sparrow flew out in his face. 

 

The sergeant reported the matter 
To Lieutenant Bird then and there. 

Said Lieutenant 'How very disgusting' 
The Duke must be told of this 'ere.' 

 

The Duke were upset when he heard 
He said, 'I'm astonished, I am. 

I must make a most drastic example 
There'll be no Christmas pudding for Sam.' 

 

When Sam were informed of his sentence 
Surprise, rooted him to the spot. 

'Twas much worse than he had expected, 
He thought as he'd only be shot. 

 

And so he sat cleaning his musket 
And polishing barrel and butt. 

While the pudding his mother had sent him, 
Lay there in the mud at his foot. 

 

Now the centre that Sam's lot were holding 
Ran around a place called Badajoz. 

Where the Spaniards had put up a bastion 
And ooh...! what a bastion it was. 

 

They pounded away all the morning 
With canister, grape shot and ball. 

But the face of the bastion defied them, 
They made no impression at all. 

 

They started again after dinner 
Bombarding as hard as they could. 

And the Duke brought his own private cannon 
But that weren't a ha'pence o' good. 

 

The Duke said, 'Sam, put down thy musket 
And help me lay this gun true.' 

Sam answered, 'You'd best ask your favours 
From them as you give pudding to.' 

 

The Duke looked at Sam so reproachful 
'And don't take it that way,' said he. 
'Us Generals have got to be ruthless 

It hurts me more than it did thee.' 
 

Sam sniffed at these words kind of sceptic, 
Then looked down the Duke's private gun. 

And said 'We'd best put in two charges, 
We'll never bust bastion with one.' 

 

He tipped cannon ball out of muzzle 
He took out the wadding and all. 

He filled barrel chock full of powder, 
Then picked up and replaced the ball. 

 

He took a good aim at the bastion 
Then said 'Right-o, Duke, let her fly.' 

The cannon nigh jumped off her trunnions, 
And up went the bastion, sky high. 

 

The Duke, he weren't 'alf elated 
He danced around trench full of glee. 
And said, 'Sam, for this gallant action. 
You can hot up your pudding for tea.' 

 

Sam looked 'round to pick up his pudding 
But it wasn't there, nowhere about. 

In the place where he thought he had left it, 
Lay the cannon ball he'd just tipped out. 

 

Sam saw in a flash what 'ad happened: 
By an unprecedented mishap. 

The pudding his mother had sent him, 
Had blown Badajoz off map. 

 

 That's why fusilier’s wear to this moment 
A badge which they think's a grenade. 

But they're wrong... it's a brass reproduction, 
Of the pudding Sam's mother once made.  

 
(Marriott Edgar was born 5th October, 1880 in 
Kirkcudbright, Scotland and was half brother to the 
novelist Edgar Wallace.  He was described as medium 
height, quiet with a droll sense of humour. Edgar 
became known for his witty dittys such as The Lion and 
Albert, Aggie the Elephant, and Old Sam’s Christmas 
Pudding, which were immortalized in popular 
monologues by actor Stanley Holloway. Edgar died in 
London on 5th May 1951). 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Unless we make Christmas an 
occasion to share our blessings, all 
the snow in Alaska won't make it 
'white'."  - Bing Crosby 
 



EGLWYS Y 
DRINDOD 
SANCTAIDD 
HOLY TRINITY 
CHURCH 

December is a month of birthdays for us. 
 

On Sunday 9 December, our Parish Church 
celebrates its 130

th
 birthday. St Mary’s, an 

exceptional gift to the people of Burry Port 
and Pwll, by the Elkington Family, was 
opened and dedicated by the Rt Revd Basil 
Jones, Bishop of St Davids, on 9 December 
1877.       
 

We are celebrating this gift and the service 
of St Mary’s in and to the community and 
parish of Burry Port with Pwll in two ways. 
Firstly, with a special celebratory musical 
evening at 6.00pm on 9 December which 
will feature the choirs Lleisiau’r Llan and 
Lleisiau Hardd and at which we will 
dedicate our two new parish hymnals 
Common Praise and Perlau Moliant (The 
latter of which has been compiled 
especially by the parish for the parish). Do 
come along and enjoy what promises to be 
an uplifting evening. We are, however, also 
marking this milestone by looking not only 
to the past in celebration but to the future 
with excitement. Whilst St Mary’s is in need 
of some degree of repair, we are using this 
opportunity to ask ourselves how the 
building might best continue to serve this 
parish into the twenty-first century and 
beyond. Our redevelopment project might 
be in its embryonic stage but it has begun 
and I am grateful to all who are working 
hard in this early process. 
 

The second and by far most important 
birthday which we celebrate in this month is 
that of Jesus Christ. It is the birthday of all 
birthdays. In and through God becoming 
human, you and I are gloriously and 
mysteriously drawn into the life and love of 
the triune God. There is no other response 
to the Incarnation but worship. I do hope 
and pray that in the midst of this busy 
season, you will make use of the many 

opportunities in the parish to join creation in 
rejoicing gratuitously for the gift of God 
himself. 
 

Wishing you all a blessed Advent; a 
peaceful and joyous Christmas and a 
happy and healthy New Year 
 

 
 

Additional Christmas Services 2007: 

Nine Lessons & Carols – 

Sunday 16 December @ 

5.00pm 

Children’s Christingle – 

Sunday 23 December @ 

4.00pm 

Christmas Eucharist – Tuesday 25 

December @ 9.00am 
 

 

Pwll Mothers Union meet on 3 December 

for a demonstration on Christmas 
Decoration at 19.30 in Church Hall (All 
Welcome) Our Christmas Dinner takes 
place on 7 January. 
 

 
FOR THE KIDS - 

CRACKER JOKES 

Where does Santa 

hide his gift to Mrs. Claus? 
The Clauset of course! 

 

Why does Santa go down the chimney?      
Because it soots him !  

 

How many chimneys does Santa go 
down?       
Stacks and stacks!  

25 YEARS OF EXCHANGING GIFTS 

For twenty-five 

years, two 
brothers-in-law 

traded the same 
pair of gift 
trousers back 
and forth 
between them, 
each time 
finding more 
inventive ways 
to wrap them.  
 

The one present 
Roy Collette 
wasn't looking 
forward to 
getting for 

Christmas 1988 was those damned 
trousers. Yet he knew he was in trouble as 
soon as the flatbed truck bearing a 
concrete-filled tank off a truck used to 
deliver ready-mix rolled up. Sure as God 
made little green apples, those trousers 
had to be in there. And he was going to 
have to fish them out, else declare his 
brother-in-law the winner of a rivalry that 
had then spanned 20 years 
 

Being the sport he is, brother-in-law Larry 
Kunkel thoughtfully supplied the services of 
a crane to hoist the concrete-filled tank off 
the flatbed. 
 

What's this game, you ask? What was the 
significance of these trousers, and why 
were two grown men going to such efforts 
year after year to retrieve them, only to 
send them off again? 
 

It all began in 1964 when Larry Kunkel's 
mom gave him a pair of moleskin trousers. 
After wearing them a few times, he found 
they froze stiff in Minnesota winters and 
thus wouldn't do. That next Christmas, he 
wrapped the garment in pretty paper and 
presented it to his brother-in-law. 
 

Brother-in-law Roy Collette discovered he 
didn't want them either. He bided his time 
until the Christmas after, then packaged 

them up and gave them back to Kunkel. 
This yearly exchange proceeded amicably 
until one year Collette twisted the trousers 
tightly and stuffed them into a 3-foot-long, 
1-inch wide pipe.  
 

And so the game began. Year after year, as 
the trousers were shuffled back and forth, 
the brothers strove to make unwrapping 
them more difficult, perhaps in the hope of 
ending  
the tradition. In retaliation for the pipe, 
Kunkel compressed the trousers into a 7-
inch square, wrapped them with wire and 
gave the "bale" to Collette. Not to be 
outdone, Collette put the trousers into a 2-
foot-square crate filled with stones, nailed it 
shut, banded it with steel and gave the 
trusty trousers back to Kunkel.  
 

The brothers agreed to end the caper if the 
trousers were damaged. But they were as 
careful as they were clever. As the game 
evolved, so did the rules. Only "legal and 
moral" methods of wrapping were 
permitted. Wrapping expenses were kept to 
a minimum with only junk parts used. 
 

Kunkel next had the trousers mounted 
inside an insulated window that had a 20-
year guarantee and shipped them off to 
Collette.  
 

Collette broke the glass, 
recovered the trousers, 
stuffed them into a 5-inch 
coffee can, which he 
soldered shut. The can was 
put in a 5-gallon container 
filled with concrete and 

reinforcing rods and given to Kunkel the 
following Christmas.  
 

Kunkel installed the trousers in a 225-
pound homemade steel ashtray made from 
8-inch steel casings and etched Collette's 
name on the side. Collette had trouble 
retrieving the treasured trousers, but 
succeeded without burning them with a 
cutting torch.  
 

Collette found a 600-pound safe and 
hauled it to Viracon Inc. in Owatonna, 



where the shipping department decorated it 
with red and green stripes, put the trousers 
inside and welded the safe shut. The safe 
was then shipped to Kunkel, who was the 
plant manager for Viracon's outlet in 
Bensenville.  
 

The trousers next turned up in a drab 
green, 3-foot cube that once was a 1974 
Gremlin. A note attached to the 2,000-
pound scrunched car advised Collette that 
the trousers were inside the glove 
compartment.  

 

In 1982 Kunkel faced 
the problem of 
retrieving the 
trousers from a tire 8 
feet high and 2 feet 
wide and filled with 
6,000 pounds of 
concrete. On the 

outside Collette had written, "Have a 
Goodyear."  
 

In 1983 the trousers came back to Collette 
in a 17.5-foot red rocket ship filled with 
concrete and weighing 6 tons. Five feet in 
diameter, with pipes 6 inches in diameter 
outside running the length of the ship and a 
launching pad attached to its bottom, the 
rocket sported a picture of the trousers 
fluttering atop it. Inside the rocket were 15 
concrete-filled canisters, one of which 
housed the trousers. 
 

Collette's revenge for the rocket ship was 
delivered to Kunkel in the form of a 4-
tonRubik's Cube in 1985. The cube was 
made of concrete that had been baked in a 
kiln and covered with 2,000 board feet of 
lumber.  
 

Kunkel "solved the cube," 
and for 1986 gift-giving 
repackaged the trousers 
into a station wagon filled 
with 170 steel generators 
all welded together. 

Because the trousers have to be retrieved 
undamaged, Collette was faced with 
carefully taking apart each component. 
 

What happened to the trousers in 1987 is a 
mystery, and their 1988 packaging 
(concrete-filled tank) was mentioned at the 
beginning of this page. Sadly, 1989's 
packaging scheme brought the demise of 
the much-abused garment. 
 

Collette was inspired to encase the 
pantaloons in 10,000 pounds of jagged 
glass that he would then deposit in Kunkel's 
front yard. "It would have been a great one 
- really messy," Kunkel ruefully admitted. 
The trousers were shipped to a friend in 
Tennessee who managed a glass 
manufacturing company. While molten 
glass was being poured over the insulated 
container that held them, an oversized 
chunk fractured, transforming the trousers 
into a pile of ashes.  
 

The ashes were deposited into a brass urn 
and delivered to Kunkel along with this 
epitaph: 
 

Sorry, Old Man Here lies 
the pants. . . An attempt to 
cast the pants in glass 
brought about the demise 
of the pants at last.  
 

The urn now graces the 
fireplace mantel in 

Kunkel's home. 
 

 
 
 

POEM OF THE MONTH 

A wagging tale will tell you that 

A dog is overjoyed; 
In contradiction to a cat, 

Which wags when it’s annoyed. 
 

The ox’s tail, one has to state, 
Seems mournfully to droop: 

It’s just as though it knew its fate – 
To end as Oxtail soup 

(Laura & Melica – Pwll Primary School) 
 

 
 

PWLL SCHOOL 
 

Bug Hotel  

We have now got a bug hotel in school. 

The bug hotel was bought out of ASDA 
vouchers that we collected.  
 

In the bug hotel we have collected wood 
lice, snails and caterpillars. It is really fun 
and we would like more children to join in. 
We feed the bugs and give them water.  
 

We like the bug hotel because we can see 
what the bugs do. It’s good looking through 
the microscope to see what they look like 
close up and to see what patterns the bugs 
have on them.  

(Shannon R, Alysha & Amelia – Yr 6) 
 

Sponsored Bounce  

We have raised over £500 and there is 

still money coming in! Well done to 
everyone who collected money and thank 
you to everyone who sponsored us! 
 

Celyn Gordon-gregg had the most jumps in 
the infants and Lara Griffiths had the most 
bumps in the juniors. – Well Done girls! 

(Alfie & Natasha – Yr 5) 
 

Welcome to our School  

Mrs Collins is our new head teacher. Mrs 

Collins has got short brown hair, she is tall 
and she is very friendly. We would like to 
say a BIG HELLO to Mrs Collins and 
welcome her to Pwll Primary School. 

(Sasha & Alysha – Year 3) 
 

The Ultimate Sport Contest!  

Recently we played against Ysgol Y 

Castell, we played football, rugby and 
netball. We lost the rugby game by two tries 
but it was a good game.  
 

The football game was a 0-0 draw.  
 

In netball it was a close game but Ysgol Y 
Castell got a final goal in just before the 
whistle making the score 6-7 to them. Well 

done to Shannon Rees and Kate who 
scored 3 goals each.  
 

We had a great afternoon talking and 
playing with the friends we had met on our 
week in Pendine.  

(James, Ieuan & Chris – Yr 6) 
 
 
 

IT COULD HAVE HAPPENED 
 

What would have 

happened if it had been 
Three Wise Women instead 
of the Three Wise Men? 
 

They would have: 

• Asked directions  

• Arrived on time  

• Helped deliver the baby  

• Cleaned the stable  

• Made a casserole, and  

• Brought practical gifts.  
 
 

But then - what would they have said when 
they left…? 
 

"Did you see the sandals Mary was wearing 
with that gown?" 
 

"That baby didn't look anything like 
Joseph." 
 

"Can you believe they'd let all those 
disgusting animals in the house?" 
 

"I heard Joseph wasn't even working right 
now." 
 

"And that donkey. Huh, it's seen better 
days!" 
 

"Want to bet how long it will take to get your 
casserole dish back?" 

 

FOR THE KIDS - 
CRACKER JOKES 

 
 

How did the baker get an electric shock? 
 

He stood on a bun and a current went up 
his leg. (Thanks to Kath) 



PWLL CRICKET CLUB 

How they finished in the 2007 

season. 
 

 
        Division 4 – First XI 

 

1 Pwll  285 
2 Hills Plymouth 238 
3  Bronwydd 209 
4 Drefach  192 
5 Baglan  184 
6 Porthcawl 163 
7 Margam  153 
8 Winch Wen 152 
9 Llandysul 148 

 
 

Division 4 – Second XI 
 

1 Baglan  256 
2 Hills Plymouth 251 
3  Porthcawl 189 
4 Margam  164 
5 Pwll  163 
6 Drefach  152 
7 Winch Wen 135 
8 Bronwydd  131 
9 Llandysul 106  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
PWLL SOCCER 

CLUB 

Pwll first team have made 

an adequate start to the 
season, after an excellent 
pre-season, when the club 

reached the semi finals of the Star Cup 
narrowly losing 4-3 to the eventual winners, 
Seaside, in a match they should really have 
won. 
 

On their return to the Premiership the team 
are placed just below mid table but are 
confident of not being involved in a 
relegation battle. Meanwhile Pwll reserve 
team are still without a point, struggling to 
field a regular strong side due to the 
unavailability of players. However, spirits 
are high as the team strive for a change in 
fortune. 
 

Off the pitch, things are running smoothly. 
After the club had appointed Rob Thomas 
as their first team manager, he has been 
prised away by Welsh League outfit 
Carmarthen Town. The club wish him all 
the best for the future. The committee have 
reacted quickly and appointed John Taylor 
as the new manager. John has both Welsh 
League and Premier Division experience. 
The club has also organised winter training 
at Coedcae School with two sessions a 
week – Monday in the gymnasium and 
Thursday evening under floodlights. Two 
new kits have been purchased this season 
and many thanks go to our sponsors, Burns 
Plastering, Main Electrical, Stewart Moore 
Builders, A.M. Carpentry, the Talbot Inn 
and Y Bryngwyn Newydd. 
 

After a request from Pwll School for 
financial aid to purchase a new mini bus for 
the autistic unit, the club have donated a 
Christmas hamper which they will raffle on 
Saturday December 15

th
 at the Talbot Inn. 

Also on this date there will be a quiz night 
and all proceeds from the evening will be 
donated to the mini bus fund. Tickets are 
now available from the Talbot Inn. 
 

With the help of modern technology you 
can follow the club’s fortune on the internet 
at the club’s own website. There are also 
fun features such as player’s profiles 
available. 
 

Just type www.westwalessports.com then 
click on the button named “Links” until you 
find Pwll under the Football listing. Happy 
surfing.  

 

 
 

It is Christmas in the heart 
that puts Christmas in the 

air."  - W. T. Ellis 
 

No one is a failure who is enjoying 
life. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

SCHOOLDAYS OF YESTERYEAR 

 

PHOTOGRAPHS OF YESTERYEAR 
 

 
Pwll Shop circa 1900 – 1920’s (Now Canine Cutz ) -  Submitted by Anne Hoskin 
 



CAPEL BETHLEHEM 
CHAPEL - 

BAPTISMAL   SERVICE 

On Sunday 16th September it was a great 

joy for the chapel at Bethlehem to witness 
the baptism of three dear friends who have 
been coming regularly to the monthly 
English service. This has been the first 
baptism for many years in chapel, and, 
before family and friends, Mr. Robert 
Johnston, Mr Paul Edwards, and Mrs 
Emma Barnes Watson were baptised by 
the Minister of the chapel Rev Carys Awen 
Jones. This was also the first baptism at 
Bethlehem conducted by Rev Jones and all 
present were deeply moved by the 
testimonies of these friends and the way in 
which the the service was conducted. 
Those baptised emerged from the water 
with the congregation singing "Follow 
follow, I will follow Jesus, anywhere, 
everywhere, I will follow on". 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
This service will long be remembered and 
was followed in the afternoon by a 
communion service where those baptised 
were warmly welcomed by the Minister into 
membership of the chapel. Also included as 
part of this service was a Prayer of 
Dedication for Emma and Jeremy's children 
-Maddy and Theo, both of whom are faithful 
members of our Sunday School. 
 

A time of fellowship was enjoyed during the 
celebration tea, which was provided by the 
ladies of the Bethlehem to whom we offer 
our most grateful thanks for their hard work. 
It was a day of celebration and 
thanksgiving, and the hope that others will 
soon come to know the love of Jesus, and 
that the baptismal pool in Bethlehem will be 
opened once again in the not too distant 
future. 
Should anyone require any information 
regarding baptism, or the Sunday School at 
Bethlehem, please get in touch with our 
Minister, the REV CARYS AWEN JONES, 
on 01554 771252, who will be more than 
happy to try and help. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

L to R:          Robert Johnson, Emma Barnes Watson, Rev Carys Awen Jones, Paul Edwards 

THE WINTER 
SOLSTICE 

December 21st - 

the Winter Solstice - 
is the shortest day 
of the year. The 
Romans honoured 
the Winter Solstice 

with a festival called Saturnalia. During this 
celebration servants would feast with their 
masters, and a Mock King would be elected to 
preside over the festival. During this time, all 
schools would close, no prisoners would be 
executed, and people would parade about the 
streets dressed in masks or blackface.  
 

The Scandinavian barbarians held a festival 
called Jiuleis to celebrate the solstice. It is 
believed that the term Yule comes from this 
festival. The Norsemen would burn a log to 
repel the cold and darkness and the wood 
was thought to bring good luck to each 
household. Their King Hakon thought the 
festival should coincide with the Christian 
winter holiday.  
 

Newgrange, in Ireland, was erected to 
celebrate the Winter Solstice. At 10 a.m. 
(when the sun is the brightest) the sun 
shines through a passageway and 
illuminates an engraving on the wall called 
the Triple Spiral, drawn to celebrate the 
arrival of the sun.  
 

In Norse mythology, Balder, the god of the 
summer sun, was killed by an arrow made 
of mistletoe. Loki, the god of evil, made an 
arrow out of mistletoe and gave it to Hoder, 
the god of winter. It was he who killed 
Balder. Frigga, Balder's, mother restored 
him and cried tears of joy that turned into 
berries on the mistletoe branch. She was 
so happy she kissed everyone who passed 
under the tree. 
 

Many of the traditions associated with 
Christmas actually come from the pagan 
worship of the Winter Solstice. To celebrate 
Sigillaria, the Romans would give their 
children gifts of earthenware (sigillaria), 
rings, and seals. Often their homes would 
be decorated with green plants. 

VALENTINE TRADITIONS 

In the Middle Ages, young 

men and women drew 
names from a bowl to see 
who their valentines would 
be. They would wear these 
names on their sleeves for 

one week. To wear your heart on your sleeve 
now means that it is easy for other people to 
know how you are feeling. 
  

In some countries, a young woman may 
receive a gift of clothing from a young man. 
If she keeps the gift, it means she will marry 
him.  
 

Some people used to believe that if a 
woman saw a robin flying overhead on 
Valentine's Day, it meant she would marry 
a sailor. If she saw a sparrow, she would 
marry a poor man and be very happy. If she 
saw a goldfinch, she would marry a 
millionaire.  
 

A love seat is a wide chair. It was first made 
to seat one woman and her wide dress. 
Later, the love seat or courting seat had 
two sections, often in an S-shape. In this 
way, a couple could sit together -- but not 
too closely!  
 

Think of five or six names of boys or girls 
you might marry, As you twist the stem of 
an apple, recite the names until the stem 
comes off. You will marry the person whose 
name you were saying when the stem fell 
off.  
 

Pick a dandelion that has gone to seed. 
Take a deep breath and blow the seeds 
into the wind. Count the seeds that remain 
on the stem. That is the number of children 
you will have.  
 

 

(St Valentine’s Day is on Thursday February 
14

th
) 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Time is too slow for those who wait, 
too swift for those who fear, too long 

for those who grieve, too short for 
those who rejoice, but for those who 
love, time is eternity.  (Henry Van Dyke) 



PWLL W.I. 

In September members had 

an enjoyable trip to 
Aberaeron and also visited 
the beautiful Llanerchaeron 
villa and gardens owned by 
the National Trust. 

 

In October a production ‘Curtains Up’ was 
held at St. Peter’s Civic Hall and members 
from various W.I groups performed two 
plays and two sketches, all in a humorous 
vein. Members also enjoyed the production 
of ‘Rebecca’ by the Phoenix Theatre Group 
in the Llanelli Entertainment Centre. In 
November members had a chance to visit 
the Creative Stitches Exhibition in the CIA 
Cardiff. 
 

During the last three months members 
have enjoyed a members’ fun evening, a 
talk on family history and also a 
demonstration on hand and head massage. 
On Friday 30

th
 November there will be a 

Carol service in St.Mary’s Church where 
members from the various W.I. groups in 
the area will be taking part. 
 

A book of verse called ‘Adlais yr Awen’ – 
‘Echoes of Inspiration’ was launched at the 
Eisteddfod held at St Peter’s Civic Hall in 
Carmarthen. Two of our members Arleen 
Kerwood and Eve Lake submitted poems 
and were successful in having these 
published in the book. Congratulations to 
you both! Congratulations again to Eve who 
was successful in the articles she submitted 
for the Eisteddfod and gained three prizes. 
 

For those members who are eco-friendly 
there is a chance for volunteers to 
participate in a countywide project. Eco 
teams will meet once a month over four 
months and explore shopping, food, 
transport, waste and energy in the home. 
 

Members wish to thank Miss Davies, the 
acting Head teacher of Pwll School, for 
allowing us to use the school during the last 
year for our meetings. In January we will be 
returning to Pwll Community Centre for our 
meetings. Come and join us.  

 

MARIE CURIE 
Ladies Driving 

Challenge 

Sunday morning, 

28
th

 October was the 
day I took part in the 

Ladies Driving Challenge in aid of Marie 
Curie Cancer Care at the Pembrey 
Motorsport Circuit.   
 

As part of the challenge, I was given the 
opportunity to drive a selection of vehicles 
ranging from a 1930’s tractor, an articulated 
lorry, emergency vehicles and a JCB 
dumper truck.  The highlight of the event for 
me was the off road driving experience in a 
Land Rover Discovery, knee deep in mud!  
 

I would like to 
thank everybody 
who sponsored me 
for the event, 
which turned out to 
be a real success 
with all proceeds 
going to a worthy 
cause. 
 
Kate Messer 
 

 
 

CHRISTMAS STOCKINGS 

During the 16th Century children in 

Holland would leave their clogs by the 
hearth. They would fill them with straw for 
the reindeer or "donkey" as the reindeer 
were called. A treat for Santa was left in the 
house near the warm fire. In return 
"Sinterclass" would leave the children 
treats. Later the clogs would become 
stockings and the Saint known to all as 
Santa Claus. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

I will honour Christmas in my heart, 
and try to keep it all the year." - 

Charles Dickens (From: A Christmas Carol) 

TINSEL AR Y GOEDEN 
ADDURN AR Y PREN 

Ond pa dymor yw hi?  Rwy’n 

ysgrifennu’r nodyn byr hwn ym 
mis Medi ac mae’r siopau’n 
orlawn o geriach y Nadolig.  Dri 
mis yn ôl, ganol haf, cyn i’r 
ysgolion gau am y gwyliau, 

roedd arwyddion ‘Back to school’ ym 
mhobman.  Doedd hyn ddim yn  llawer o 
synnwyr i mi a’r ysgolion yn dal i fod yn 
agored! 
 

Mae’r tymhorau fel petaent wedi diflannu 
o’n bywyd bob dydd ni.  Erbyn hyn, mae’r 
Nadolig yn para am bedwar mis ac erbyn i’r 
diwrnod mawr gyrraedd mae pawb wedi 
diflasu ar y ffws a’r ffwdan.  Ydych chi’n 
cofio’r amser pan na fyddai neb yn meddwl 
am y Nadolig cyn dechrau Rhagfyr?  Picio 
mas i’r siop leol i brynu tei neu ffedog ac 
ambell focs o losin efallai – a hynny ddim 
mwy nag wythnos cyn yr �yl. 
 

A beth sy wedi digwydd i’n traddodiadau ni 
fel Cymry?  Mae pob g�yl bellach wedi troi’n 
fasnachol ac yn gyfle i’r cwmnïau mawr 
wneud elw.  Fyddwn ni ddim yn clywed sôn 
yn aml y dyddiau hyn am wneud cyflaith, 
hela’r dryw, y Plygain a’r Fari Lwyd.  Pryd 
fu rhywun yn canu calennig wrth eich drws 
chi ddiwethaf? 
 

Dyna i chi draddodiadau calan gaeaf 
wedyn.  Erbyn hyn, prin yw’r ysgolion sy’n 
mentro sôn am y rhain oherwydd y 
dylanwad Americanaidd a’r arfer o chwarae 
‘trick or treat’.  Ond yr oedd i Galan Gaeaf,  
g�yl sy’n dyddio o gyfnod y Celtiaid 2000 o 
flynyddoedd yn ôl le pwysig ym mywyd 
diwylliannol gwerin Cymru.  Roedd yn 
arwydd o ddiwedd y cynhaeaf a dechrau’r 
gaeaf.  Roedd yn �yl gymdeithasol ac yn 
gyfle i bawb ddod at ei gilydd i ddathlu bod 
y cynhaeaf yn ddiogel dan do, i gynnau 
coelcerthi ac i chwarae gemau darogan.  
Dyma’r adeg hefyd pryd y byddai gweision 
a morynion yn gwneud cytundebau gyda’u 
meistri am flwyddyn arall. 
 

Doedd dim drwg yn y dathliadau a’r gemau 
hyn a dylai’n plant ni fod yn ymwybodol 
ohonynt.  Maent yn rhan o’n treftadaeth ond 
bellach dyn nhw ddim ar gwricwlwm yr 
ysgol.  Cyn bo hir bydd Rala Rwdins a 
Macbeth wedi eu gwahardd hefyd! 
 

A beth am y Nadolig?  Ryn ni’n byw mewn 
gwlad Gristnogol ond bellach rhaid rhoi 
sylw i grefyddau’r byd.  Mae Divali, Eid a 
Chanujah yr un mor bwysig â’r Nadolig.  
Ond tybed a oes mwy o ystyr i’r gwyliau 
hynny i’r rhai sy’n credu?  Onid yw 
masnacheiddio’r Nadolig wedi troi’r �yl yn 
firi pur gan achosi i ni anghofio am y gwir 
ystyr? 
 

Y Nadolig hwn, gadewch i ni gofio pam ryn 
ni’n dathlu. 

 
Bydded chi ffydd y bugeiliaid, 
Gobaith y doethion, 
Cariad Mair, 
A llawenydd yr angylion 

Y Nadolig hwn. 
 
 
 

CHRISTMAS - 2107 

What will Christmas be like in 100 years? 

If we compare Christmas today with 
Christmas 100 years ago, we would find 
that Christ was more prevalent back then.  
 

If the pagans succeed, then it will be 
called Santamas or Wintermas, for we will 
not be allowed to mention the name of 
Jesus Christ lest we be fined, imprisoned 
or even executed.  
 

The first Christmas, Herod tried to kill 
Jesus because he wanted no one to rule 
over him.  
 

The world is the same today, and if the 
Lord delays His return for 100 years, only a 
few will hide in their homes and basements 
celebrating CHRISTmas 
 
 
 

Christmas is doing a little something 
extra for someone." - Charles Schulz 
(1922-2000), American cartoonist 'Peanuts' 



CAPEL LIBANUS 
CHAPEL 

 
Oedfaon y Sul am 10.00 
y bore  
Ysgol Sul :-  
Y plant am 10.15. 

Estynnwn groeso cynnes i blant i ymuno 
yn y gweithgareddau.  Dewch i flasu, 
dewch i ddysgu am yr Iesu a chymryd rhan.   
Un Oedfa Gymun y mis a’r Suliau yn 
amrywio. Oedfa Bore Nadolig am 9 o’r 
gloch. 
 

Cynhelir Cyfarfodydd arbennig:- 
Diolchgarwch a’r Nadolig. 
Sul y chwiorydd yn flynyddol. 
Sul y dynion yn flynyddol. 
Suliau plant ac athrawon yr Ysgol Sul. 
Suliau dan arweiniad yr aelodau. 
Suliau o Fawl. 
Sul Undebol Capeli Cymraeg Llanelli a’r 
Cylch –  Sul olaf mis Mehefin 
 

GWEITHGAREDDAU’R FLWYDDYN:- 
Cymdeithas Ddiwylliadol  - Y cyfarfodydd  
pob pythefnos ar nos Lun am 7 o’r gloch.    
Mae amrywiaeth ddiddorol o siaradwyr yn  
ogystal a brethyn cartref yn ystod y tymor 
a chinio Nadolig i edrych ymlaen ato. 
Croeso cynnes i aelodau hen a newydd. 
 

Dosbarth Llenyddiaeth    -  Pob 
prynhawn dydd Mercher, am 2 o’r gloch yn 
y Festri.  Mae’r cyfarfodydd yn y prynhawn 
wedi bod yn llwyddiannus dros ben. Dewch 
i gymdeithasu a mwyhau darllen a thrafod 
llenyddiaeth amrywiol. 
Bydd y cwrs yn para 10 wythnos. Cewch 
groeso cynnes i ddosbarth poblogaidd iawn 
dan arweiniad Bethan Clement. 
 

Pwyllgor Cymorth Cristnogol yn cwrdd 
yn y Festri. 
 

Oedfa Garolau Undebol Cymorth 
Cristnogol 
ym Methlehem eleni. Bore Sul, 2 Rhagfyr 
2007, am 10.30.am. 
Christian Aid United Carol Service will be 
held at Bethlehem Chapel this year on 2 

December 2007 at 10.30.am Croeso 
Cynnes.    We extend a warm welcome. 
“Support for Romania”  
 

‘Rydym wedi derbyn llythyr o ddiolch am y 
pasta, reis, cig a physgod gawson dros y 
cynhaeaf. 
Diolch yn fawr am eich ymateb a’ch 
cefnogaeth ac hefyd i’ch ffrindiau a’ch 
theuluoedd am ei cymorth. 
Chwyddwyd y nwyddau eleni eto wrth i ni 
dderbyn Nwyddau Eglwys Bethlehem ac 
hefyd pasta a reis o Eglwys y Santes Fair, 
Brynamman.  Diolchwn yn gynnes iawn 
yddynt hwy hefyd. 
Mae chwech lori wedi gadael o’r pengadlys 
yn Llanishen ar 26 Hydref 2007. 
Gwybodaeth o 01554 810201 a 01554 
758023 
 

A sincere thank you for all the goods we 
received during our Harvest Celebrations.  
There was such a quantity of rice, pasta, and 
tins of meat and fish that we wondered 
whether the suspension of the van would hold 
until it reached Cardiff.  We are extremely 
grateful to everyone in Libanus and 
Bethlehem for your continued generosity and 
this year we had an additional large quantity 
of rice and pasta from the members of St. 
Mary’s Church in Brynamman, a big thank 
you.  Six lorries are safely on their way to 
distribute the goods.  They left on 26th October 
and our prayers went with them. More info 
from 01554 810201 and 01554 758023 
 

 
Bocsis Esgidiau’r Plant/Christmas Shoe 
Boxes 
 
Libanus members and friends, together with 
Bethlehem members have been busy packing 
shoe boxes for the poor children of Romania 
again this year. They were packed on 16th 
November at Libanus Vestry and this has now 
become a social gathering as well as making 
sure that deprived children will receive a gift at 
Christmastime.  Hopefully we will reach a 
substantial number again this year.  Further 
details in the next issue as the Christmas 
issue was already in progress.  Thank you so 
very much for your generosity and help. 

 

TO MAKE MINST PYES 
 

Take your Veale and 

perboyle it a little, or 
mutton, then set it a 
cooling; and when it is 

colde, take three pound of suit [suet] to a 
leg of mutton, or fower [four] pound to a 
fillet of Veale, and then mince them small 
by themselves, or together whether you 
will, then take to season them halfe an 
once [ounce] of Nutmegs, half an once of 
cloves and Mace, halfe an once of 
Sinamon, a little Pepper, as much Salt as 
you think will season them, either to the 
mutton or to the Veale, take viii [8] yolkes of 
Egges when they be hard, half a pinte of 
rosewater full measure, halfe a pound of 
Suger, then straine the Yolkes with the 
rosewayer and the Suger and mingle it with 
your meate, if ye have any Orenges or 
Lemmans you must take two of them, and 
take the pilles [peels] very thin and mince 
them very smalle, and put them in a pound 
of currans, six dates, half a pound of 
prunes laye Currans and Dates upon the 
top of your meate, you must taek tow or 
three Pomewaters or Wardens and mince 
with your meate, you maye make them 
woorsse if you will, if you will make good 
crust put in three or foure yolkes of egges a 
litle Rosewater, and a good deale of suger. 
 

(From: The good hous-wiues treasurie Beeing a verye 
necessarie booke instructing to the dressing of meates; 
Anon. 1588) 

 
 

CHRISTMAS CAKE 
 
 

Ingredients. - 5 
teacupfuls of flour, 1 
teacupful of melted 
butter, 1 teacupful of 
cream, 1 teacupful of 

treacle, 1 teacupful of moist sugar, 2 eggs, 
1/2 oz. of powdered ginger, 1/2 lb. of 
raisins, 1 teaspoonful of carbonate of soda, 
1 tablespoonful of vinegar. 
 

Mode. - Make the butter sufficiently warm to 
melt it, but do not allow it to oil; put the flour 
into a basin; add to it the sugar, ginger, and 
raisins, which should be stoned and cut into 
small pieces. When these dry ingredients 
are thoroughly mixed, stir in the butter, 
cream, treacle, and well-whisked eggs, and 
beat the mixture for a few minutes. Dissolve 
the soda in the vinegar, add it to the dough, 
and be particular that these latter 
ingredients are well incorporated with the 
others; put the cake into a buttered mould 
or tin, place it in a moderate oven 
immediately, and bake it for 1¾ to 2¼ 
hours. 
(From Mrs Beetons Book of Household Management 
1861) 
 

 

CALENNIG – 

WELSH STYLE 

TRICK OR TREAT 

Was trick or treat 

invented in Wales? Well, 
for centuries here in 
Wales, something very 

similar has been going on. Not at 
Hallowe'en, but on New Year's Day. Ever 
heard of calennig? 
 

From dawn until noon on New Year's Day, 
all around Wales, groups of young boys 
would go from door to door, carrying 
three-legged totems, chanting rhymes, 
splashing people with water and asking 
for calennig - gifts of small change. 

 

Make your own calennig - on Twelfth 
Night 

Take three short sticks - as long as 

lollipop sticks - and stick them into the 
bottom of an apple, as if they were stool 
legs. Now pepper the apple all round, 
hedgehog-style, with cloves, almonds, 
corn ears, etc. Stick a sprig of holly and a 
candle in the top of the calennig. Come 
New Year's Day, you'll be ready to play 
your part in making sure this ancient 
Welsh tradition doesn't die out. 
 



THE WILD TURKEY 
 

The wild turkey, 

(native to the North 
American continent), 
was the largest 
ground–nesting bird 
found by the first 

European immigrants. But the abundant 
numbers of wild turkey written about in 
early historical accounts declined with 
colonization until its continued existence 
was questionable. It wasn’t until the 1960s 
that the restoration of the wild turkey was 
heralded as a wildlife management 
comeback marvel. 
 

Early settlers found the wild turkey in a 
variety of habitats as they pushed westward 
and felled forests with the axe and saw. 
Wild turkey populations dipped to their 
lowest numbers between the end of the 19

th
 

century and the 1930s, surviving only in the 
most inaccessible habitats. 
 

As forest stands regenerated following the 
Great Depression, the stage was set for the 
return of the wild turkey to former ranges. 
After World War II, active restoration 
programs and research efforts by state 
agencies eventually led to wild turkey 
populations in every state except Alaska. In 
1991, spring wild turkey hunting seasons 
were for the first time open in every one of 
the 49 states having turkey populations. 
Spring hunting seasons are also held in 
Ontario and other Canadian provinces as 
well as in Mexico. 
 
 
 

THE CHRISTMAS TRUCE 
 

On Christmas Eve in the 

trenches in Flanders 
fields in 1914, suddenly 
in the still of the freezing 
night a young German 

voice began singing "Stille Nacht - Silent 
Night."  Soon, one by one, each German 

voice joined in harmony.  As soon as they 
were finished there was a reverent pause. 
Then from across the trenches a young 
British soldier sang out loud and clear "God 
Rest ye Merry Gentlemen" and the other  
English soldiers sang in harmony. Then 
both sides sang "Silent Night" together in 
the two different languages. After a 
considerable pause the lone figure of a 
young German walked out between the 
trenches into No Man's Land.  Then the 
soldiers on both sides slowly walked out to 
join him. They shook hands, hugged and 
traded chocolates, cigarettes, photographs, 
scotch and cognac. The Christmas carols 
resounded throughout the frozen fields of 
Flanders. Soon daylight was upon them 
and with sad farewells they returned to the 
trenches to continue the fighting.  
 

A sad but true story. 
 
 

FOR THE KIDS - 
CRACKER JOKES 

 

What do you give a 
man who has everything? 
Antibiotics. 
 

Did you hear about the man who fell into an 
upholstery machine?  
He's fully recovered.  
 

What do you call a man that plays with 
leaves? 
Rustle!  
 

Two oranges walk into a bar. 
One says to other: "You're round." 
 

What do you get when you put a fish and 
an elephant together? 
Swimming trunks. 
 

WHAT wobbles and flies? 
A Jelly-copter. 
 

WHAT has four legs but can't walk? 
A table! 
 

I had a crash with an ice-cream van last 
night. I wasn’t hurt, just had a bit of Mr 
Whippy lash. 

WHY DOGS CHASE CATS 
 

 The residents of Pwll 

know the real reason 
why dogs chase cats as 
the story has been 
passed down from 
generation to generation 
in a folktale. But for 
those of you who are 
unfamiliar with the 

reason … 
 

Many years ago, Dog and Cat were 
married. They were very happy together, 
however, when Dog would come home 
from a hard day at work, Cat was not 
feeling very well. Cat would always be too 
sick to make dinner for Dog. This went on 
for a very long time before Dog became 
very tired of coming home from work and 
cooking dinner for not only himself but for 
Cat as well. Dog could not figure out how 
Cat could really be sick, since all she did 
was stay at home all day long. 
 

Dog woke up one morning and decided to 
find out if Cat was really sick. He told Cat 
he was off to work, but instead he hid in the 
cupboard to see what went on while he was 
at work. As soon as Dog had plenty of time 
to be out of hearing distance, Cat began to 
play with kitten. They played all kinds of 
games and chased each other around the 
house laughing and having a good ole time. 
Cat did not act a bit sick. 
 

Dog jumped from the cupboard, but as 
soon as Cat saw him, she put a marble in 
her mouth and pushed it into a cheek. She 
told Dog, “Oh, I have a toothache.” This 
made Dog mad since he just watched her 
play like nothing was wrong. He began to 
chase her around the house… 
 

… and to this day dogs still chase cats! 
 
 
 
 
 

THE FIRST CHRISTMAS CARD 
 

The first printed Christmas cards were 

started in 1843 in London. Prior to this date, 
everyone handed out handwritten notes 
each year. They would hand deliver or send 
these hand-written Christmas notes through 
the post. Before 1843, there were no 
commercial Christmas cards. 
 

  
 
John Calcott, a London artist, designed the 
very first Christmas (above) that went on 
sale. John Calcott was hired by a wealthy 
businessman to create a holiday card that 
he could send to all of his friends to wish 
them a Merry Christmas. The businessman 
wanted a nice card that he could send that 
would save him time from handwriting each 
a personal note. The card had three panels. 
Two of the panels were people doing good 
deeds, the centre panel when open showed 
a party with both children and adults with all 
kinds of food and drink. The caption 
underneath the party read, "Merry 
Christmas and a happy New Year to you". 
One thousand copies of this card were 
printed. 
 

Soon these printed cards became very 
popular all over England and in Germany. 
The idea did not reach America until around 
30 years later. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

There are no strangers on 
Christmas Eve." 

Gifts of time and love are surely the 
basic ingredients of a truly merry 
Christmas ~ Peg Bracken. 



THE GARDENING CLUB 
 

What if the soil is not up to 
scratch? 
 

A common complaint with 

new homes is that 5cm below the turf, the 
ground is loaded with old bricks, 
consolidated clay, sub soil and rubble. For 
a decent lawn, 30cm or so of topsoil at 
least is needed, for borders of 45cm. 
Whatever you are growing, the soil must 
drain. If the area has had heavy machinery 
or stacked bricks resting on it, the resulting 
compacted, panned lower soil prevents 
drainage. So if it is squelchy, sort it out as a 
top priority.  
 

Break up the panned soil using a fork, or 
pickaxe if it is too big, and call in a 
company such as Soilcare, 01449 741012) 
which uses the Terralift aeration system to 
blast in air under pressure - it works instant 
an extent, the presence of small chunks of 
hardcore are not such a problem in 
borders.  
 

On reclamation sites, I have grown hedges 
and tree belts in rubble and hardcore and 
you can get remarkable growth. If you want 
optimum conditions, perhaps for 
vegetables, great roses and a wide range 
of ornamentals, bringing in loads of spent 
mushroom compost and topsoil to boost 
humus levels helps enormously. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

THE 
CHRISTMAS 

ROSE - AN OLD 
LEGEND 

When the Magi 

laid their rich 
offerings of myrrh, frankincense, and gold, 

by the bed of the sleeping Christ Child, 
legend says that a shepherd maiden stood 
outside the door quietly weeping.  
 

She, too, had sought the Christ Child. She, 
too, desired to bring him gifts. But she had 
nothing to offer, for she was very poor 
indeed. In vain she had searched the 
countryside over for one little flower to bring 
Him, but she could find neither bloom nor 
leaf, for the winter had been cold.  
 

And as she stood there weeping, an angel 
passing saw her sorrow, and stooping he 
brushed aside the snow at her feet. And 
there sprang up on the spot a cluster of 
beautiful winter roses, -- waxen white with 
pink tipped petals.  
 

"Nor myrrh, nor frankincense, nor gold," 
said the angel, "offers more for the Christ 
Child than these pure Christmas Roses."  
 

Joyfully the shepherd maiden gathered the 
flowers and made her offering to the Holy 
Child.  

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
CHRISTMAS GIFT SUGGESTIONS 

To your enemy - forgiveness.  

To an opponent - tolerance.  
To a friend - your heart.  
To a customer - service.  

To all - charity.  
To every child - a good example.  

To yourself – respect. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

The perfect Christmas tree? All 
Christmas trees are perfect!" 

It is the personal thoughtfulness, the 
warm human awareness, the reaching 
out of the self to one's fellow man that 
makes giving worthy of the Christmas 
spirit." - Isabel Currier. 

Those who thinks Santa Claus 
comes down through the chimney 
are mistaken. He enters through 
the heart." 

CHRISTMAS DID YOU KNOW 
 

►The people in Oslo have given a 

Christmas tree to the city of Westminster 
every year since 1947. The gift is an 
expression of good will and gratitude for 
Britain's help to Norway in the 1939-1945 
war. 

►After "A Christmas Carol," Charles 

Dickens wrote several other Christmas 
stories, one each year, but none was as 
successful as the original. 

►In 1647, the English parliament passed a 

law that made Christmas illegal. Festivities 
were banned by Puritan leader, Oliver 
Cromwell, who considered feasting and 
revelry, on what was supposed to be a holy 
day, to be immoral. The ban was lifted only 
when the Puritans lost power in 1660. 

►In Sweden, a common Christmas 

decoration is the Julbock. Made from straw, 
it is a small figurine of a goat. A variety of 
straw decorations are a usual feature of 
Scandinavian Christmas festivities. 

►In Alsace, a roasted goose is the dish of 

choice. 

THE 
CHRISTMAS 

ECLIPSE 
 

On December 

25, 2000, people 
living in the 

continental United States, Mexico, Canada, 
Central America, the Caribbean and the 
North Atlantic received an extra special 
Christmas gift. A partial solar eclipse! 
 

20 to 60% of the sun was covered up by 
the moon's shadow. When the eclipse 
reached its maximum phase at 17:23 GMT, 
72% of the sun was obscured from view. 
 

A solar eclipse, either full or partial, can 
only occur when the moon passes between 
the Earth and the sun. This is known as the 

New Moon phase. If the moon's shadow 
falls on the surface of the Earth during the 
New Moon, the moon appears to cover or 
eclipse a part or all of the sun. 
 

Every New Moon doesn't result in a solar 
eclipse though. The moon's orbit around 
the Earth has a five-degree tilt compared to 
the Earth's orbit around the sun, so the 
moon's shadow usually misses the Earth. 
However, at least twice a year, the orbits 
match up just right and part of the moon's 
shadow will fall on the Earth creating an 
eclipse. 
 
If you missed the last Christmas Eclipse 
don’t worry … there is another one on 
December 25, 2307 which will be visible 
from the western coast of Africa. If you 
can’t be bothered to travel don’t worry…the 
next one visible over Europe will be on 
December 25, 2755 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
EPIPHANY 

Epiphany, 6th January, is the traditional 

end of the Christmas 
holiday and is the date on 
which we take down the 
tree and decorations. To 
do so earlier is thought to 

bring bad luck for the rest of the year. From 
the middle ages until the mid-nineteenth 
century, Twelfth Night was more popular 
than Christmas day, and even today some 
countries celebrate Epiphany as the most 
important day of the Christmas season. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

He who has no Christmas in his 
heart will never find Christmas under 

a tree. 

Christmas, my child, is love in 
action." - Dale Evans (1912-2001), 
actress and singer. (Wife of Roy Rogers).



WELSH BIRTH 
CUSTOMS 

Expectant mothers in many 

parts of Wales had to be very 
careful what they did before 
the baby was born. For 
example, if she stepped over 

a grave, it was believed that the baby would 
die soon after birth or would be still-born. If 
she dipped her hands into dirty water, the 
child would grow up having coarse hands. If 
the child was born under a new moon, it 
would grow up to be eloquent in speech. If 
born at night, it would be able to see 
visions, ghosts and phantom funerals. 
During the christening ceremony, if the 
baby held up its head, it would live to be 
very old. If, however, it allowed its head to 
fall back or to rest on the arm of the person 
holding it, the child would die an early 
death. At some christening ceremonies, 
specially designed drinking glasses were 
used to consume prodigious amounts of 
liquor in toasts to the newly baptised infant.  
 

EVEREST NAMED AFTER A 
WELSHMAN 

In Wales, any height over 1,000 feet is 

considered a mountain, and the highest 
mountain in Wales is Yr Wyddfa (Snowdon) 
at 3,560 feet (1,085 metres). This height 
may seem minuscule compared to the 
massive elevations of the Himalayas, and 
yet it was in Snowdonia, with its barren, 
precipitous rock faces, that the British 
members of the first team to conquer 

Everest in 1953 did much of their training. 
Just south of the Pass of Llanberis, you will 
find the Pen y Gwryd Hotel in which some 
mementos of the 1953 team are kept. 
 

Mt. Everest is known in the Tibetan 
language as Chomolungma, "Goddess 
Mother of the World." It was recognized as 
the highest point on Earth in 1852 following 
a government survey of India when the 
awesome mountain was named Peak XV. It 
became Mt. Everest in 1865, named for Sir 
George Everest (pronounced Eve-rest), 
surveyor general of India, a native of 
Gwernvale, Breconshire, Wales, who had 
conducted the first triangulation survey of 
central India. Everest introduced the most 
accurate instruments of the day to complete 
his measurements and calculations with 
great precision. In 1955, the height of 
Everest was established at 29,028 feet. 

 
 

PSEUDONYMS 

Many people have an alias or a 

pseudonym. How about these for example:- 
 

Bamber Gascoigne, Britannica, Carlos the 
Jackal, Clive Gammon, Colonel H & the 
MG’s, Elmer Fudd, Frank Bruno, Gannet, 
Inspector Gadget, Jeremy Paxman, Joe 90, 
King Canute, Lord Charles, Mr Freeze, 
Penfold, Robert Wagner, Robinson Crusoe, 
Roy, Skeletoh, Tarquin, The Fat Controller, 
The Master, Thomas the Tank, X2-Zero, 
Zorro. 
 

This person lives in Pwll and consumes 
vast amounts of that ever popular snack – 
potato crisps; hence another nickname – 
Half Man Half Crisp. What a title! Who on 
earth can it be? 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

“Christmas waves a magic wand 
over this world, and behold, 

everything is softer and more 
beautiful."  

- Norman Vincent Peale 

BÔNAU HUMOUR 
 

Some Murray Walker quotes 
 

"Unless I'm very much 
mistaken -- I AM very 
much mistaken!"  

"Look up there! That's the sky!"  

"Jenson Button is in the top ten, in eleventh 
position."  

"And this is the third place car about to lap 
the second place car."  

"This is an interesting circuit, because it has 
inclines. And not just up, but down as well."  

"And there's the man in the green flag!"  

"That's the first time he had started from the 
front row in a Grand Prix, having done so in 
Canada earlier this year."  

"And he's lost both right front tires."  

"Only a few more laps to go and then the 
action will begin. Unless this is the action, 
which it is."  

"And there's no damage to the car. Except 
to the car itself."  

"Mansell can see him in his earphone."  

"Anything happens in Grand Prix racing, 
and it usually does."  

"Alboreto has dropped back up to fifth 
place."  

As you look at the first four, the significant 
thing is that Alboreto is fifth."  

"Do my eyes deceive me, or is Senna's 
Lotus sounding rough?"  

"I can't imagine what kind of problem 
Senna has. I imagine it must be some sort 
of grip problem."  

"I know it's an old cliche, but you can cut 
the atmosphere with a cricket stump."  

"Alesi is in second place, and Hill is in 
second place."  

"The lead is now 6.9 seconds. In fact, it's 
just under 7 seconds."  

"Tambay's hopes, which were nil before, 
are absolutely zero now."  

"This has been a great season for Nelson 
Piquet, as he is now known, and always 
has been."  

"And the first five places are filled by five 
different cars."  

"As you can see, visually, with your eyes."  

"And Damon Hill is following Damon Hill."  

"Michael Schumacher is leading Michael 
Schumacher."  

"Jacques Lafitte is as close to Surer as 
Surer is to Lafitte."  

"Jean Alesi is 4th and 5th."  

"Villeneuve is now twelve seconds ahead of 
Villeneuve."  

"Frentzen is taking, er, reducing that gap 
between himself and Frentzen."  

"Ferrari leads, McLaren second, McLaren 
second, Jordan third, and Benneton fifth 
and sixth."  

"Schumacher has made his final stop three 
times."  

"Mansell is slowing it down, taking it easy. 
Oh, no he isn't! It's a lap record."  

"And he's done that in a whisker under 10 
seconds, call it 9.7 in round figures."  

"Nigel Mansell is the last person in the race 
apart from the five in front of him."  

"And here comes Mika Hakkinen, double 
world champion twice over."  

"It's lap 26 of 58, which unless I'm very 
much mistaken is half way."  

"Let's stop the startwatch."  

"That's history. I say history because it 
happened in the past."  

"And the first three cars are all Escorts, 
which isn't surprising as this is an all Escort 
race."  

"I didn't see the time, largely because there 
wasn't one."  


