
EDITORIAL 

We make no 

apologies. This edition is 
aimed at the young and 
the young at heart. 
Christmas is the time of 

year when we all remember what it was 
like to be a child. And what’s wrong in 
becoming a little child again? 
 

Enjoy the magazine. It’s packed full of 
Christmassy things as well as the usual 
articles you love. 
 

We wish you all a Very Merry Christmas 
and a Happy New Year. 
 

Nadolig Llawen a Blwyddyn Newydd Dda. 
 

Oh! By the way...You all seemed to like 
the last magazine being part printed in 
colour so, with the help of Mike Clarke 
Printing, we’ve decided to keep it in colour 
and spoil the lot of you. 

 

 
BÔNAU DEADLINES 

 

The deadline for the Spring edition of 

The Bônau Cabbage Patch is 25
th

 
January for your articles and reports or 
20

th
 January for any amendments to your 

advert. 
 
 

CHRISTMAS COLOURING 
RESULTS 

As you can see, the inside covers of this 

edition were designed by children from 
Pwll Primary School. 
 

Page 28 has a full list of all the winners. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Congratulations to all the winners and a 
big thank you to all the children who took 
part in the competition. Also our thanks to 
and teachers who helped us organise this 
competition 

 
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 
14

th
 February St Valentine’s  

24
th

 February Shrove Tuesday 
25

th
 February Ash Wednesday 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

The Bônau Cabbage Patch is published and issued by The Pwll Action Committee. The editors are: Peter Kent (53 Pwll Road - 
755260) & Jeff Williams (81 Pwll Road - 777420). Please submit your reports, articles etc to either editor or any other 
committee member. Hand written reports are OK – we’ll type them up for you. Please ensure you include your name, address 
and telephone number so we can contact you just in case we need clarification or we can’t read your writing! You can also 

contact the magazine by e-mail at: thecabbagepatch@care2.com. Closing date for submissions of articles, reports etc 
for the Spring edition is 25

th
 January 2009 - amended adverts by 20

th
 January 2009. 

 

Any views and opinions expressed in this magazine are not necessarily the views and opinions of The Pwll Action Committee. 
 

Copyright exists on all articles and photographs published in this magazine. 

 

THE LAST 
CHRISTMAS TREE 

I saw a truck of Christmas 

trees and each one had a 
tale, 

The driver stood them in a row and put them up 
for sale. 

He strung some twinkly lights and hung a sign 
up with a nail; 

"FRESH CHRISTMAS TREES" It said in red 
"FRESH CHRISTMAS TREES FOR SALE." 

 
He poured himself hot cocoa in a steaming 

thermos cup, 
And snowflakes started falling as a family car 

pulled up. 
A mum, a dad, and one small boy who looked 

no more than three, 
Jumped out and started searching for the 

perfect Christmas tree. 
 

The boy marched up and down the rows, his 
nose high in the air; 

"It smells like Christmas, mum! "It smells like 
Christmas everywhere!" 

 
"Let's get the biggest tree we can! A tree that's 

ten miles high! 
A tree to go right through our roof! A tree to 

touch the sky!" 
"A tree SO big that Santa Claus will stop and 

stare and say, 
Now, THAT'S the finest Christmas tree I've 

seen this Christmas Day!'" 
 

It seemed they looked at every tree at least 
three million times; 

Dad shook them, pinched them, turned them 
round to find the perfect pine. 

"I've found it, mum! The Christmas tree I like 
the best of all! 

"It's got a little bare spot, but we'll turn that to 
the wall!" 

"We'll put great-grandma's angel on top the 
highest bough! 

"Oh, can we buy it? Please, mum, PLEASE?! 
Oh, can we buy it NOW?" 

 
"How 'bout some nice hot cocoa?" asked the 

man who owned the lot. 
He twisted off the thermos top, "Now, THIS will 

hit the spot!" 
He poured the steaming chocolate in three tiny 

paper cups.  

They toasted, "Here's to Christmas!" 
And they drank the cocoa up. 

 
"Is this your choice?" the tree man asked, 

"This pine's the best one here!"  
The boy seemed sad--- "My daddy says 

the price is just too dear." 
"Then, Merry Christmas!" Said the man,  

who wrapped the tree in twine, 
"It's yours for just one promise you must  

keep at Christmas time!" 
 

"On Christmas Eve at bedtime as you fold your 
hands to pray, 

"Promise in your heart to keep the joy of 
Christmas Day!" 

"Now hurry home! This freezy wind is turning 
your cheeks pink! 

"And ask your dad to trim that trunk and give 
that tree a drink!" 

 
And so it went on all that blustery eve 

As the tree man gave tree upon tree upon tree 
to every last person who came to the lot- 

Who toasted with cocoa in small paper cups, 
Who promised the promise 

of joy in their hearts--- 
And singing out carols, 
drove off in the dark. 

 
And when it was over one 

tree stood alone; 
But no one was left there 

to give it a home. 
The tree man put on his 

red parka and hood 
And dragged the last Christmas tree out to the 

woods. 
He left the pine right by a stream in the cold, 

So the wood's homeless creatures could make 
it their home. 

 
He smiled as he brushed off some snow from 
his beard, when out of the thicket a reindeer 

appeared. 
He scratched that huge reindeer on top his 
huge head--- "It looks like we've started up 

Christmas again!" 
"There are miles more to travel, and much 

more to do! Let's go home, my friend, 
And get started anew!" 

 
He looked to the sky and heard jingle bells 

sound--and then, in a twinkling, that tree man 
was gone! 

 
©1992 Howard D. Fencl 



BRITAIN AND THE 
OLYPMIC GAMES 

Great Britain is the 

only country to have 
won at least one gold 
medal at every edition 

of the Summer Olympic Games and has 
gold and overall total medal tallies 
bettered only by the United States and the 
Soviet Union.  
 

It has hosted the Olympic Games twice 
previously, in 1908 and 1948, both in 
London. In 2005 the city was also chosen 
as the host for the 2012 Games, which will 
make it the first city to host three editions 
of the Games.  
 

Great Britain has topped the Games' 
medal table on only one occasion, when it 
took advantage of being the host nation at 
the 1908 Games. 
 

Historically, Great Britain's strongest 
sports are athletics, rowing and sailing, 
with athletics providing the most gold 
medals, but it is the sport of rowing that 
produced the country's greatest Olympian. 
At the 2000 Olympic Games, at the age of 
38, Steve Redgrave joined an elite group 
of Olympians who had won gold medals in 
five consecutive Games. He won his first 
title at the 1984 Games in the coxed four, 
at the 1988, 1992 and 1996 Games in the 
coxless pairs and at the 2000 Games as a 
member of the coxless fours crew. Red 
grave’s crewmate in the 1992, 1996 and 
2000 successes Matthew Pinsent also 
went on to add a fourth consecutive gold 
at the 2004 Games, again as part of a 
coxless fours crew. 
 

In the sport of athletics only the United 
States and the Soviet Union have won 
more Games medals than Great Britain 
and the country has produced many 
Olympic stars, most notably two-time 
1500m gold medallist and now chairman 
of the 2012 Games' organising committee 
Sebastian Coe, two-time decathlon 
champion Daley Thompson and double 

gold medal winner from the 2004 Games 
in Athens Kelly Holmes. 
 

Rowing and sailing remain among 
Britain's most competitive sports while 
track cycling has also emerged in recent 
years as a steady provider of Olympic 
medals. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

EDITOR’S NOTE 
 

Once again we find ourselves enmeshed 

in the Christmas Season - that very 
special time of year when we join with our 
loved ones in sharing centuries-old 
traditions such as trying to find a parking 
space at Tesco.  We traditionally do this in 
my family by driving around the car park 
until we see a shopper emerge from 
Tesco, then we follow her, in very much 
the same spirit as the Three Wise Men, 
who 2,000 years ago followed a star, 
week after week, until it led them to a 
parking space.   
 

 
BENNY HILL 

 
Roses are reddish 
Violets are bluish 

If it weren't for Christmas 
We'd all be Jewish. 

~Benny Hill 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

A lovely thing about 
Christmas is that it's 
compulsory, like a 

thunderstorm, and we all go 
through it together.  

 

Married men live longer than single 
men do, but married men are a lot 

more willing to die… 

PWLL W.I. 

As I write this article, 

members are busy 
preparing for the 
Christmas celebrations. 
Another busy year in the 
W.I. calendar is almost 
at an end. 

 

In September a group of members 
travelled to Denman College near Oxford 
where they were welcomed by staff of the 
College. During the day members were 
taken on a guided tour of the College 
followed by lunch. Denman College is the 
WI's own Residential Adult Education 
College, and was named after the first 
NFWI Chairman, Lady Denman. Most of 
the money needed to buy, develop and 
maintain the College over the years has 
been raised by the WI. Denman College is 
a graceful Georgian house, set in 17 
acres of beautiful grounds. 
 

In September Benita Afan-Rees gave an 
interesting and detailed talk on Llanelli 
historic homes and their families with 
particular reference to Penyfan and 
Cilymaenllwyd. In October Martin 
Humphreys talked about how we can 
make our gardens a better environment to 
encourage more wildlife. 
 

In November members developed their 
skills in various Christmas crafts – 
baubles, crackers, waxed flowers and 
cards – at The Further Education Centre, 
Carmarthen. The Annual General Meeting 
was held at the Bronwydd Hall and the 
speaker was Carys Jones of the T.V. 
programme ‘Changing Rooms.’ Members 
also enjoyed a fun Evening of 
Entertainment with Bonny Bullock and 
Doreen Lloyd during the November 
meeting. On 5

th
 December 2008 there will 

be a Christmas Fayre followed by 
entertainment – The Wizard that Woz – at 
the Trimsaran Leisure Centre.  
 

Do you want to join the WI? With more 
than 6,800 WIs, we are the largest 
voluntary women's organisation in the 

country. Why don’t you make a New 
Year’s resolution to join a local 
organisation and let that organisation be 
Pwll W.I.? 
 

Welcome to all! Croeso i pawb! 
 

 

 

PWLL SOCCER 
CLUB 

 
The boys are struggling 

a bit in the higher 
division. All we can do 

is wish them all the best for the remaining 
games of the season and hope that their 
luck changes for the better. 

Tables to October 19 

Premier Division P W D L GD Pts 

Seaside 7 6 0 1 15 17 

Johnstown 7 5 0 2 11 15 

Evans & Williams 4 4 0 0 8 12 

Bwlch 4 4 0 0 6 12 

Camford 6 3 0 3 1 9 

Pengelli 5 2 1 2 2 7 

Burry Port 5 1 1 3 -6 4 

Llanelli Steel 4 1 0 3 -4 3 

Dafen 4 1 0 3 -4 3 

Pwll 7 1 0 6 -9 3 

Trostre 5 1 0 4 -10 3 

Hendy 4 1 0 3 -10 3 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Marriage is very much like a 
violin; after the sweet music is 
over the strings are attached. 

Marriages are made in 
heaven. But then again, so is 

thunder and lightning. 



PUZZLES FOR THE KIDS 

WORD SEARCH 
 

 

Hidden in the grid are the following 10 
words: 

Merry, Santa, Wreath, Christmas, Star, 
Presents, Tree, Carols, Mistletoe, 

Holly 

Did you find them all? 

 

COLOURING: 

 

 

 

MAZE 

 

 

Can you help these two little friends 
get together to exchange Christmas 
presents? 
 

 

COLOURING: 

 

THE MEANING OF CHRISTMAS 

Last year, just 

a week before 
Christmas, I 
had a visitor. 
This is how it 
happened. I just 
finished the 

household 
chores for the 

night and was preparing to go to bed when I 
heard a noise in the front of the house. I 
opened the door to the front room, and to my 
surprise, Santa himself stepped out from 
behind the Christmas tree. He placed his 
finger over his mouth so I would not cry out. 
"What are you doing?" I started to ask him. 
 

The words choked in my throat, as I saw he 
had tears in his eyes. His usual jolly manner 
was gone. Gone was the eager boisterous 
soul we all know.  He then answered me 
with a simple statement, TEACH THE 
CHILDREN! I was puzzled: What did he 
mean? He anticipated my question, and with 
one quick movement brought forth a 
miniature toy bag from behind the tree.   

As I stood there bewildered, Santa said, 
Teach the Children! Teach them the old 
meaning of Christmas. The meaning that a 
now-a-day Christmas has forgotten!   

Santa then reached in his bag and pulled out 
a FIR TREE and placed it on the mantle. 
Teach the Children that the pure green 
colour of the stately fir tree remains green all 
year round, depicting the everlasting hope of 
mankind.  All the needles point heavenward, 
making it a symbol of man's thoughts 
turning toward heaven.   

He again reached into his bag and pulled out 
a brilliant STAR. Teach the Children that the 
star was the heavenly sign of promises long 
ago.   God promised a Saviour for the world, 
and the star was the sign of fulfilment of that 
promise.   

He then reached into the bag and pulled out 
a CANDLE. Teach the Children that the 
candle symbolises that Christ is the light of 
the world, and when we see this great light 

we are reminded of He who displaces the 
darkness.   
 

Once again he reached into his bag and 
then removed a WREATH and placed it on 
the tree. Teach the Children that the wreath 
symbolizes the eternal nature of love. Real 
love never ceases. Love is one continuous 
round of affection.  
 

He then pulled out from his bag an ornament 
of HIMSELF. Teach the Children that Santa 
Claus symbolizes the generosity and good 
will we feel during the month of December.   
 

He reached in again and pulled out a HOLLY 
LEAF. Teach the Children the holly plant 
represents immortality. It represents the 
crown of thorns worn by our Saviour. The 
red holly berries represent blood shed by 
Him.   
 

Next he pulled out a GIFT from the bag and 
said, "Teach the Children that God so loved 
the world that He gave His only begotten 
Son. Thanks be to God for His unspeakable 
gift. Teach the Children that the wise men 
bowed before the holy babe and presented 
Him with gold, frankincense, and myrrh. We 
should give gifts in the same spirit as the 
wise men."   
 

He reached in again and pulled out an 
ANGEL. Teach the Children that it was the 
angels that heralded in the glorious news of 
the Saviour's birth. The angels sang 'Glory to 
God in the highest, on earth, peace and 
good will.'   
 

Suddenly I heard a soft twinkling sound, and 
from his bag he pulled out a BELL. Teach 
the Children that as the lost sheep are found 
by the sound of a bell, it should bring people 
to the fold. The bell symbolizes guidance 
and return.   
 

Santa looked at the tree and was pleased. 
He looked back at me and I saw the twinkle 
was back in his eyes. He said, "Remember, 
teach the Children the true meaning of 
Christmas, and not to put me in the centre, 
for I am but a humble servant of the One 
who is, and I bow down and worship Him, 
our Lord, our God” 

 



SIX NATIONS 
FIXTURES 

 
 

Sat 7
th
 Feb England v Italy (15:00) 

  Ireland v France (17:00) 
 

Sun 8
th
 Feb Scotland v Wales (15:00) 

 

Sat 14
th
 Feb France v Scotland (16:00) 

  Wales v England (17:30) 
 

Sun 15
th
 Feb Italy v Ireland (15:30) 

 

Fri 27
th
 Feb France v Wales (21:00) 

 

Sat 28
th
 Feb Scotland v Italy (15:00) 

  Ireland v England (17:30) 
 

Sat 14
th
 Mar Italy v Wales (16:00) 

  Scotland v Ireland (17:00) 
 

Sun 15
th
 Mar England v France (15:00) 

 

Sat 21
st
 Mar Italy v France (14:15) 

  England v Scotland (15:30) 
  Wales v Ireland (17:30) 
 

(All times shown are local time) 

 
 

SIX NATIONS TABLE – 2007/8 
 
1 Wales  10pts 
2 England  6 pts 
3 France  6 pts 
4 Ireland  4 pts 
5 Scotland  2 pts 
6 Italy  2 pts 
 

 
I WISH I HADN’T SAID 

THAT 
 
‘I’m a pretty straightfoward 
guy’ - Tony Blair 

 

“They misunderestimated me.” - George W. 

Bush  
 

“Our enemies are innovative and 
resourceful, and so are we. They never 
stop thinking about new ways to harm our 
country and our people, and neither do 
we.” - George W. Bush  
 

‘I can see the carrot at the end of the 
tunnel.’ - Stuart Pearce 

 

‘I always used to put my right boot on first, 
and then obviously my right sock.’ - Barry 

Venison 
 

‘I definitely want Brooklyn to be 
christened, but I don’t know into what 
religion yet.’ - David Beckham 

 

‘All that remains is for a few dots and 
commas to be crossed.’ - Mitchell Thomas 

 
‘My parents have been there for me, ever 
since I was about 7.’ - David Beckham 
 

 
 

??GUESS WHO?? 
 

 
 
Photo 1: One is Benny Hill: the other (on 
the right) lives on a hill – in Pwll. 
 
Photo 2: Here he thinks he’s Marlon 
Brando or James Dean but like Marlon 
he’s put on a bit of weight. 
 
Can you guess who the person is? 
Answer on page 27 

A WELSH CHRISTMAS 

From the "Christmas Chronicles of 

Llanfairpwllycrochon," by R. P. Hampton 
Roberts, in Notes 
and Queries, 
December 21, 
1878, we quote the 
following: 
 
"Now Thomas 
Thomas, and Mary 
Jones, and all their 
neighbours, had 
great veneration for 
Christmas, and 

enjoyed much pleasure in looking forward 
to the annual recurrence of the feast. Not 
that they looked upon it as a feast in any 
ecclesiastical sense, for 
Llanfairpwllycrochon was decidedly 
Calvinistically Methodist, and rejected all 
such things as mere popish superstition. 
 

"The Christmas goose was a great 
institution at Llanfairpwllycrochon. The 
annual goose club had no existence there, 
it is true, but the annual goose had 
nevertheless. Thomas Thomas, after his 
memorable visit to London, came home 
imbued with one English idea which 
startled the villagers more than anything 
had done since the famous bonfire on the 
outlying hill when the heir came of age, 
and it was a long time before they 
recovered from their surprise. It was 
nothing less than a proposition to 
substitute beef for the Christmas dinner 
instead of a goose. Here was a sad falling 
off from the ways of Llanfairpwllycrochon! 
And Thomas Thomas was a man who 
persisted in an idea once it entered his 
mind—an event of rare occurrence, it is 
true, and consequently all the more 
stubborn whenever it did occur. Thomas 
Thomas had, however, sufficient respect 
for the opinion of his neighbours to make 
him compromise matters by providing for 
himself alone a small beefsteak as an 
adjunct to the time-honoured goose. 
 

"Another Christmas institution at 
Llanfairpwllycrochon was the universal 
pudding, mixed as is wont by every 
member of the family. Then there was the 
bun-loaf, or barabrith, one of the grand 
institutions of Llanfairpwllycrochon. Many 
were the pains taken over this huge loaf—
made large enough to last a week or 
fortnight, according to the appetites of the 
juvenile partakers—and the combined 
"Christmas-boxes" of the grocer and 
baker went to make up the appetising 
whole, with much more in addition. 
 

"Christmas Eve was a day of exceeding 
joy at Llanfairpwllycrochon. The 
manufacture of paper ornaments and 
'kissing bushes,' radiant with oranges, 
apples, paper roses, and such like fanciful 
additions as might suit the taste or means 
of the house-holder, occupied most of the 
day. And then they had to be put up, and 
the house in its Christmas decorations 
looked more resplendent than the 
imagination of the most advanced 
villager—at present at school, and of the 
mature age of five and a half years, the 
rising hope of the schoolmaster, and a 
Lord Chancellor in embryo in fine—could 
have pictured. As a reward for the day's 
toil came the night's sweet task of making 
cyflath, i.e., toffee. Thomas Thomas, and 
those who spoke the Saxon tongue 
among the villagers, called it 'taffy.' Once 
had Thomas Thomas been corrected in 
his pronunciation, but the hardy Saxon 
who ventured on the bold proceeding was 
silenced when he heard that he was not to 
think he was going to persuade a 
reasonable man into mutilating the 
English tongue. 'Taffy it is, and taffy I 
says,' and there was an end of the matter. 
Without taffy the inhabitants of 
Llanfairpwllycrochon, it was firmly 
believed by the vicar, would not have 
known the difference between Christmas 
and another time, and it is not therefore 
matter for surprise that they should so 
tenaciously cling to its annual making. At 
midnight, when the syrupy stuff was  

…..over 



sufficiently boiled, it would be poured into 
a pan and put into the open air to cool. 
Here was an opportunity for the beaux of 
the village, which could not be missed. 
They would steal, if possible, the whole, 
pan and all, and entail a second making 
on the unfortunate victims of their practical 
joke. 
 

 
Sometimes the Christmas Eve 
proceedings would be varied by holding a 
large evening party, continued all night, 
the principal amusement of which would 
be the boiling of toffee, one arm taking, 
when another was tired, the large wooden 
spoon, and turning the boiling mass of 
sugar and treacle, this process being 
continued for many hours, until nothing 
would be left to partake of but a black, 
burnt sort of crisp, sugary cinder. 
Sometimes the long boiling would only 
result in a soft mass, disagreeable to the 
taste and awkward to the hand, the 
combined efforts of each member of the 
party failing to secure consistency or 
strength in the mixed ingredients. 
 

"And then there were the carols at 
midnight, and many more were the 
Christmas customs at 
Llanfairpwllycrochon." 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

IT IS SAID… 

• A child born on Christmas Day 

will have a special fortune. 

• Snow on Christmas day means 
Easter will be green. 

• You will have as many happy 
months in the coming year, as the 
number of houses you eat mince 
pies in during Christmastime. 

• In Greece, some people burn 
their old shoes during the Christmas 
season to prevent misfortunes in the 
coming year. 

• To have good health throughout 
the next year, eat an apple on 
Christmas Eve. 

• The gates of Heaven open at 
midnight on Christmas Eve. Those 
who die then go straight to Heaven 
(an Irish belief). 

• Christmas candles should be left 
burning until Christmas morning and 
should rest undisturbed from time of 
lighting until they are snuffed. 

• Singing Christmas carols at any 
time other than during the festive 
season is unlucky. 

• The yule log should be lit by a 
piece of the log used on the 
previous Christmas. Once that is 
done, no evil spirit can then enter 
into the house. The remains of the 
Yule log were also considered lucky, 
and would be a protection against 
lightning or fire.  

 
 
 

Santa is very jolly because he 
knows where all the bad girls 

live.  (Dennis Miller). 

It is Christmas in the heart 
that puts Christmas in the air. 

(W.T. Ellis) 

SCATTER YOUR CRUMBS 

Amidst the freezing sleet and 

snow, 
The timid robin comes; 

In pity drive him not away, 
But scatter out your crumbs. 

 

And leave your door upon the latch 
For whosoever comes; 

The poorer they, more welcome give, 
And scatter out your crumbs. 

 

All have to spare, none are too poor, 
When want with winter comes 
The loaf is never all your own, 
Then scatter out your crumbs. 

 

Soon winter falls upon your life, 
The day of reckoning comes; 

Against your sins, by high decree, 
Are weighed those scattered crumbs. 

 
(BY ALFRED CROWQUILL) 

 

 
 

MUMMING 
 

Mumming is 

an ancient 
pagan custom 
that was an 
excuse for 
people to 

have a party at Christmas! It means 
'making diversion in disguise'. The 
tradition was that men and women would 
swap clothes, put on masks and go 
visiting their neighbours, singing, dancing 
or putting on a play with a silly plot. The 
leader or narrator of the mummers was 
dressed as Father Christmas. 
 

The custom of Mumming might go back to 
Roman times, when people used to dress 
up for parties at New Year. It is thought 
that it was first done on St. Thomas's day 
or the shortest day of the year.  
 

Different types of entertainments were 
done in different parts of the U.K. In parts 

of Durham, Yorkshire and Devon a special 
sword dance was performed. There were 
also different names for mumming around 
the U.K. too. In Scotland it was known as 
'Gusards', in Somerset, 'Mumping', in 
Warwickshire 'Thomasing' and 'Corning' in 
Kent. 
 

In Medieval times it had turned into an 
excuse for people to go begging round 
peoples houses and committing crimes. It 
became so bad that Henry VIII, made a 
law saying that anyone that was 
mumming wearing a mask would be put in 
prison for 3 months! 
 

One poem that people said when 
mumming was: 
Christmas is coming, the beef is getting 
fat, 
Please drop a penny in the old mans hat. 
 
Over the years, this was changed into a 
very similar poem that is said by some 
carol singers today: 
Christmas is coming, the goose is getting 
fat, 
Please put a penny in the old mans hat. 
 
 

DRUID CUSTOMS 

Many Christmas customs 

are carryovers from pre-
Christian celebrations.  
 

Hanging gifts on trees is 
supposed to stem from 
tree worship of the Druids, 
and the belief that the tree 
was the giver of all good 
things. The Druids are also 

partly responsible for the use of mistletoe 
at Christmastime. They regarded the 
mistletoe as sacred, made certain that it 
never touched the ground, and dedicated 
it to the Goddess of Love, which explains 
the kissing that goes on under it.  
 

Originally, when a boy kissed a girl, he 
plucked a berry from the cluster and 
presented it to her. When the berries were 
gone, so were the kisses. 



GOLD 

Gold is a chemical element 

with the symbol Au (from its 
Latin name aurum) and atomic number 
79. It is a highly sought-after precious 
metal which, for many centuries, has been 
used as money, a store of value and in 
jewellery. The metal occurs as nuggets or 
grains in rocks, underground "veins" and 
in alluvial deposits. 
 
 

FRANKINCENSE 

 Frankincense or 

olibanum is obtained 
from Boswellia tree and 
it is used in incense as 
well as in perfumes. 
 

Frankincense is tapped 
from the very scraggly but hardy tree 
through slashing the bark and allowing the 
exuded resins to bleed out and harden. 
These hardened resins are called tears. 
There are numerous species and varieties 
of frankincense trees, each producing a 
slightly different type of resin. 

 
 

MYRRH 

Myrrh is an aromatic 

gum resin which oozes 
from gashes cut in the 
bark of a small desert 
tree known as Commifera 
Myrrha or the dindin tree. 
The myrrh hardens into 
tear-dropped shaped 
chunks and is then 
powdered or made into ointments or 
perfumes. This tree is about 5-15 feet tall 
and 1 foot in diameter. Legend says 
Caspar brought the gift of myrrh from 
Europe or Tarsus and placed it before the 
Christ Child. Myrrh was an extremely 
valuable commodity during biblical times 
and was imported from India and Arabia. 

 

CONGRATULATIONS 

The very proud family 

of Nicolé-Marie Rogers 
of Glascoed, Pwll wish 
to congratulate Nicolé 
on gaining a 2:1 LLB 
Hons Law degree at 
Cardiff University Law 
School. 
 

All the very best from 
the future sweetheart. 

 

From: Mam, Dad, Hayley, Nannie and Dadgu. 
xxx 

 

(Our sincere congratulations as well Nicolé – Ed) 

 
 

MISTLETOE 

The word mistletoe is 

derived from an 

Anglo-Saxon phrase and literally 

means, “Dung on a Stick”. 

 
TICKLED PINK 

I sit atop your Christmas tree, 

All clad in pink, a real fairy. 
The reason I appear to smirk? 
The sprig of spruce stuck up 

my skirt! 
 

 
CHRISTMAS IS COMING 

Christmas was coming 

The goose was getting fat 
So I put it on the Atkins diet 

And now it's had a heart attack 

 

 

TRACKING SANTA 
 

To track Santa as he travels round the 

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

www.noradsanta.org/index.php 
 

BUTT DUST 

What, you ask, is 'Butt 

dust?' Read on and 
you'll discover the joy in 
it! 
These have to be 
original and genuine; no 
adult is this creative!! 

 

JACK (age 3) was watching his Mom 
breast-feeding his new baby sister. 
After a while he asked: 'Mom, why have 
you got two? Is one for hot and one 
for cold milk?' 
 

MELANIE (age 5) asked her Granny how 
old she was. Granny replied she was 
so old she didn't remember any more. 
Melanie said, 'If you don't remember 
you must look in the back of your panties. 
Mine say five to six.' 
 

STEVEN (age 3) hugged and kissed his 
Mom goodnight. 'I love you so much, 
that when you die I'm going to bury you 
outside my bedroom window.' 
 

BRITTANY(age 4) had an earache and 
wanted a painkiller. She tried in vain 
to take the lid off the bottle. Seeing her 
frustration, her Mom explained 
it was a childproof cap and she'd have to 
open it for her. Eyes wide with 
wonder, the little girl asked: 'How does it 
know it's me?' 
 

SUSAN (age 4) was drinking juice when 
she got the hiccups.  'Please don't 
give me this juice again,' she said, 'It 
makes my teeth cough.' 
 

D.I. (age 4) stepped onto the bathroom 
scale and asked: 'How much do I 
cost?' 
 

CLINTON (age 5) was in his bedroom 
looking worried. When his Mom asked 
what was troubling him, he replied, 'I don't 
know what'll happen with this bed 
when I get married. How will my wife fit 
in?'  
 

MARC (age 4) was engrossed in a young 
couple that were hugging and kissing 

in a restaurant. Without taking his eyes off 
them, he asked his dad: 'Why 
is he whispering in her mouth?' 
JAMES (age 4) was listening to a Bible 
story. His dad read: 'The man named 
Lot was warned to take his wife and flee 
out of the city but his wife 
looked back and was turned to salt 
Concerned, James asked: 'What 
happened to the flea?' 
 

TAMMY (age 4) was with her mother 
when they met an elderly, rather 
wrinkled woman her Mom knew. Tammy 
looked at her for a while and then 
asked, 'Why doesn't your skin fit your 
face?' 
 

The Sermon: I think this Mum will never 
forget this particular Sunday 
sermon... 
'Dear Lord,' the minister began, with arms 
extended toward heaven and a 
rapturous look on his upturned face. 
'Without you, we are but dust.' He 
would have continued but at that moment 
my very obedient daughter (who was 
listening!) leaned over to me and asked 
quite audibly in her shrill little 
girl voice, 'Mom, what is butt dust? 

 
 
 
 

WE’RE PROUD OF YOU, 
MICHELLE 

Michelle Williams of Maes-yr-Haf is 

determined to raise thousands of pounds 
for charity by visiting every pub in South 
Wales and trying to prize 50 pence out of 
every drinker's pocket. The task, which 
will take the next twelve months, is to help 
the Ty Hafan Hospice. In addition to the 
pub collection Michelle is aiming to get 
300 Christmas presents for the children in 
the hospice. 
 

To help Michelle you can contact her on 
07504 002719 

 

(Good luck Michelle – Ed) 



WE ARE SURVIVORS  
(for those born before 

1940…) 

We were born before television, before 

penicillin, polio shots, frozen foods, Xerox, 
contact lenses, videos and the pill.  We were 
before radar, credit cards, split atoms, laser 
beams and ballpoint pens, before 
dishwashers, tumble driers, electric blankets, 
air conditioning, drip dry clothes … and 
before man walked on the moon. 
 

We got married first and then lived together 
(how quaint can you be?). We thought fast 
food was what you ate in Lent, a ‘Big Mac’ 
was an oversized raincoat and ‘crumpet’ we 
had for tea. We existed before house 
husbands, computer dating and ‘sheltered 
accommodation’ was where you waited for a 
bus. 
 

We were before day care centres, group 
homes and disposable nappies. We never 
heard of FM radio, tape decks, artificial 
hearts, word processors, or young men 
wearing earrings. For us ‘time sharing, 
meant togetherness, a ‘chip’ was a piece of 
wood or fried potato, ‘hardware’ meant nuts 
and bolts and ‘software’ wasn’t a word. 
 

Before 1940 ‘Made in Japan’ meant junk, the 
term ‘making out’ referred to how you did in 
exams, ‘stud’ was something that fastened a 
collar to a shirt and ‘going all the way’ meant 
staying on a double-decker bus to the 
terminus. 
 

In our day smoking was ‘fashionable’ ‘grass’ 
was mown, ‘coke’ was kept in the coalhouse, 
a ‘joint’ was a piece of meat you ate on a 
Sunday and ‘pot’ was something you cooked 
in. ‘Rock Music’ was a fond mother’s lullaby, 
‘Eldorado’ was an ice cream, a ‘gay person’ 
was the life and soul of the party, while ‘aids’ 
just meant beauty treatment or help for 
someone in trouble. 
 

We who were born before 1940 must be a 
hardy bunch when you think of the way in 
which the world has changed and the 
adjustments we have had to make. No 
wonder there is a generation gap … but … 
By the grace of God, we have survived! 

 
(Article submitted by a Bônau reader) 

LITTLE KNOWN CHRISTMAS FACT 
 Not long ago and far away, 
Santa was getting ready for his 
annual trip...but there were 
problems everywhere. 
 

Four of his elves were off sick, 
and the trainee elves did not 
produce the toys as fast as the 
regular ones so Santa was 
beginning to feel the pressure of 
being behind schedule. 

 

Then Mrs Claus told Santa that he mum was 
coming to visit. This stressed 
Santa even more. When he went to harness 
the reindeer, he found that three 
of them were about to give birth and two had 
jumped the fence and were out, 
heaven knows where. More stress. Then 
when he began to load his sleigh, one 
of the boards cracked and the toy bag fell to 
the ground scattering the toys. So, 
frustrated, Santa went into the house for a 
cup of coffee and a shot of whiskey. When 
he went to the cupboard, he found that the 
elves had hidden the whiskey and there was 
nothing to drink. In his frustration, he 
dropped the coffee pot and it broke into 
hundreds of little pieces all over the kitchen 
floor. 
 

He went to get the broom and found that the 
mice had eaten the straw that it was made 
from. 
 

Just then the doorbell rang and Santa 
cussed on his way to the door. He opened 
the door and there was a little angel with a 
great big Christmas tree. The angel said, 
"Where would you like to put this tree 
Santa?" 
 

And that my friends is how the little angel 
came to be on top of the Christmas tree. 

 

(Article submitted by a Bônau reader) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

What is Christmas?  It is tenderness for 
the past, courage for the present, hope for 
the future. It is a fervent wish that every 
cup may overflow with blessings rich and 
eternal, and that every path may lead to 
peace." ~ Agnes M. Pahro 

PWLL SCHOOL 
 

 
 
Harvest Time 
Last week, we collected food for children 
in Romania. The food was: rice, pasta and 
tinned fish or meat. Mr Paul Hare from the 
charity ‘Support For Romania’ came to 
collect the food.  The charity have been 
taking truck convoys to Romania for 19 
years.  Thank you to everyone who 
brought food for our collection.  
By Sean James 

 

Our Harvest Prayers 

Thank you God for the birds that sing in 

the morning.  

Thank you God for lives to live.  

Thank you God for food to eat.  

Thank you God for water to drink and 

thank you God for family and friends in 

Jesus name  

Amen. 
(By Scott Hayes - Year 4) 

 
Dear Father 

Thank you for the clean water and the 

wonderful things you made.  Thank you 

for helping all of the people who need 

your help.  Thank you for the wonderful 

animals.  Please help the people who 

need food, water and homes because 

they were washed away.   

Thank you for the blue water, blue sky 

and birds.   

Thank you for the creatures and for 

the wonderful schools and churches.   

Amen. 
By Alisha Ward - Year 4  

 
Thank you! 
We would like to say a BIG THANK YOU! 
to everyone who kindly sponsored Mrs K 
Pearce who ran in the Swansea Bay 10k.  

 

 

Pwll v St Michaels 

Last week we played football against St 

Michaels School in Pwll Park. We scored 

our first goal with a volley from Lewis 

James. Unfortunately they came back 

with a goal just before the half time 

whistle. 

Second half came and Pwll scored a 

bicycle kick from Luke Ellerton. Then 

they scored 3 goals and the final score 

was 4-2. Unlucky us! 
(By Luke Ellerton & Josh Morris - Year 6) 

 

We also had a mixed team of boys and 

girls who played Netball on the school 

yard against St Michaels.  The first 

team lost 12 – 2 but the second team 

won 3 -2.  A good time was had by all. 
(By Tilly Alderman - Year 6) 

 
Play in a Day 
 

Play in a day is when we learn to act out a 
play in a day!  This year we performed a 
Victorian play, our instructor was Mark. 
The play had six different scenes.  We 
had some fun parts to learn and some of 
us were arguing but when we had to 
perform it to the children and teachers we 
got it right.  We had a lot of fun during the 
day, it was very good! 

(By Kieran Phillips - Year 6) 

 



PC Helen Comes To School 

 

 
PC Helen Phillips came into talk to the 
infants about ‘People who help us’.  We 
really enjoyed dressing up as a 
Policeman, Fireman and an Ambulance 
lady.  PC Helen gave us colouring sheets, 
stickers and work sheets.  We can’t wait 
for PC Helens next visit! 

 
TOY OF THE YEAR 

1968 Sindy 
1969 Hot Wheels cars 
1970 Sindy 
1971 Katie Kopykat writing doll 
1972 Plasticraft modelling kits 
1973 Mastermind - board game 
1974 Lego Family set 
1975 Lego Basic set 
1976 Peter Powell kites 
1977 Playmobil Playpeople 
1978 Combine Harvester (Britains) 
1979 Legoland Space kits 
1980 Rubik's Cube 
1981 Rubik's Cube 
1982 Star Wars 
1983 Star Wars toys 
1984 Masters of the Universe 
1985 Transformers (Optimus Prime) 
1986 Transformers (Optimus Prime) 
1987 Sylvanian Families 
1988 Sylvanian Families 
1989 Sylvanian Families 
1990 Teenage Mutant Turtles 
1991 Nintendo Game Boy 
1992 WWF Wrestlers 
1993 Thunderbird's Tracey Island 

1994 Power Rangers 
1995 POGS 
1996 Barbie 
1997 Teletubbies 
1998 Furby 
1999 Furby Babies 
2000 Teksta 
2001 Bionicles 
2002 Beyblades 
2003 Beyblades 
2004 Robosapien 
2005 Tamagotchi Connexion 
2006 Dr Who Cyberman Mask 
2007 In the Night Garden Blanket Time 
Igglepiggle 

 
PWLL OF YESTERYEAR 

(Photo: Enid Lewis) 

 
THANK YOU 

Mike, Cath and Kelly would like to thank 

everyone for their kindness shown to them 
at the time of Tony’s death.  
 

All the cards, flowers and the turn out at 
his funeral were a great comfort to them.  
 

They would also like to thank Sue of the 
Blue Anchor for putting on an excellent 
buffet free of charge and to everyone that 
donated to “Ty Bryngwyn” in Tony’s 
memory. 

WALK ON THE WILD 
SIDE 

In the summer edition I 

mentioned that we had 
been looking forward to 
an improvement in 

weather to the summer of 2007, but what 
a disaster! Another washout, talk about 
wet and windy you might as well rename 
our summers as the ‘monsoon season’ 
with the amount of rainfall we 
experienced. On September 5th I can 
honestly say I had never seen such 
torrential rainfall in 15mins resulting in a 
new river being formed, (see photo) also 
the entire football field became an instant 
lake, unfortunately I had no opportunity to 
photograph this unusual spectacle. 

 
 

However, we did experience some 
pleasant weather during the latter half of 
Sept and early October where on the 12th 
saw the temperature reach a staggering 
22

o
 C, a big improvement on the so called 

summer! Our ‘glorious twelfth’.  
 

An unusual sighting was that of nine 
donkeys in a Penllech garden, these 
animals will eat absolutely any vegetation, 
munch, munch, I just hope that they did 
not cause too much devastation during 
their brief stay. 
 

After many sightings of that beautiful bird 
the barn owl one lucky resident, Mr Colin 
Rees of Basset Terrace had a pair nesting 
in his chimney, a very rare occurrence 
indeed! I have mentioned in the past 

about crows pecking at 
windows, but how about this 
a crow actually attacking 
the hub cap of a car, it was 
really giving it a good stab 
with it’s heavy beak. Very 
strange! I wonder what will 
attract them next?                                                                        
 

With the winter just around the corner 
some weather experts are predicting 
colder than usual, Abergavenny based 
Positive Weather Solutions have stated 
that we could be in for arctic conditions 
bringing the country to halt with even 
snow on Christmas day. We have only 
had six white Christmases since 1941, 
these occurred in 1956, 1964, 1970, 1993, 
1995, and 2004. You know what the 
papers are like, some people believe 
everything they read in the newspapers, 
the only thing true about the newspaper is 
the date! I suppose we’ll have to wait and 
see. 
 

A Merry Christmas and a Happy New 
Year to you all. See you in the spring. 
 

 
 

ROBIN REDBREAST 

The robin is perhaps the most 

loved of all wild birds and dire 
are the omens if you should kill 
one. The story that it was a 
robin who covered the 
unfortunate 'Babes in the 

Wood' with leaves to help them keep 
warm has done much to endear it to 
children everywhere. Legend has it that it 
got its distinctive red breast when it tried 
to pull the bloody thorns from Christ's 
head as he hung on the cross. The bird 
has also been regarded as sacred to the 
household gods since the earliest of 
times, and William Blake in his poem, 
Auguries of Innocence, insists: 
'A Robin Redbreast in a Cage 
Puts all Heaven in a Rage’. A wish made 
on the first robin of spring will be granted. 



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. 
Byddwn yn paratoi ar gyfer y Nadolig.   

Un Oedfa Gymun y mis a’r Suliau yn 
amrywio. 

Bore Nadolig  Oedfa 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, o 2 hyd 4 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 yn Eglwys y Drindod Sanctaidd 
eleni. 

Bore Sul, 7 Rhagfyr 2008, am 10.30.am. 
Christian Aid United Carol Service will be 
held at Holy Trinity Church this year on 7 
December 2008 at 10.30.am   
Croeso Cynnes.    We extend a warm 
welcome. 
 

Oedfa Arbennig    Ar brynhawn Sul, 31 
Awst cawsom ddathliad arbennig yn 
Libanus.  Oedfa Gymun a the i bawb 
yn dilyn.  Pwrpas yr oedfa oedd rhoi cyfle i 
aelodau sy’n methu dod i addoli fel yr 
oeddynt (oherwydd gwahanol 
amgylchiadau) i gwrdd yn y prynhawn i 
gael Cymundeb a chyfle i hen ffrindiau 
gymdeithasu.  Cawsom Oedfa fendithiol 
iawn dan arweiniad Y Parchedig Alun 
Jones a diolchodd yddynt am eu 
ffyddlondeb a’u gweithgarwch dros 
flynyddoedd maith.  ‘Rydym yn ffodus o 
gael pump aelod dros 90 ag un arall  
yn dathlu mis Ionawr 2009.  Y nhw oedd y 
gwesteion arbennig ag yn eistedd gyda’u 
gilydd yn y gadair fawr i dderbyn y 
Cymun.  
Meg Davies, y Fam Frenhines, yna 
Nathalie Lewis, Megan Faraday, 
Beryl Morgan a Phyllis Davies yn dathlu 
yn 2009.  Yn unig un oedd yn methu bod 
yno oedd Edwina Barney a cofiwyd 
amdani yn annwyl iawn a gwelwn ei 
heisiau yn fawr.  Wedi te blasus cafodd y 
gwahoddedigion arbennig dwff o flodau ac 
fe anfonwyd flodau hefyd i Edwina.  
‘Roedd yn dda i weld aelodau ffyddlon 
eraill wedi gwneud ymdrech arbennig a 
chafodd pawb gyfle i gael sgwrs a 
rhannu atgofion.  ‘Roedd pawb wedi 
mwynhau yn fawr a’r cwestiwn oedd pryd 
mae yr un nesaf?  Wel, byddwn yn cael 
Oedfa 
Gymun arall ar dan arweiniad Y Parchedig 
Alun Jones ar 
14 Rhagfyr 2008 am 2.00 o’r gloch a the a 
mins peis i ddilyn. 
Croeso cynnes i holl aelodau Libanus, eu 
teuluoedd a ffrindiau. 
Rhowch y dyddiad i lawr - 14 Rhagfyr am 
2 o’r gloch.  
Dyma luniau o ddathliad mis Awst. 
 

 
 

 
 
 
“SUPPORT FOR ROMANIA”  
‘Rydym wedi derbyn llythyr o ddiolch am y 
pasta, reis, cig a physgod gawsom dros y 
cynhaeaf. 
Diolch yn fawr am eich ymateb a’ch 
cefnogaeth ac hefyd i’ch ffrindiau a’ch 
teuluoedd am ei cymorth. 
Chwyddwyd y nwyddau eleni eto wrth i ni 
dderbyn nwyddau Eglwys Bethlehem ac 
hefyd rhoddion diolchgarwch oddiwrth 
blant ag athrawon Ysgol y Pwll. 
 Mae pump lori wedi gadael o’r pencadlys 
yn Llanishen  ar 23 Hydref 2008, ag un 
arall ar 31 Hydref 2008. 
Gwybodaeth o 01554 810201 a 10554 
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 from both 
Libanus and Bethlehem and this year the 
pupils of Pwll Primary School also 
donated their Harvest Thanksgiving gifts 
for the poor and needy in Romania.  
Thank you very much indeed. 
 

We are extremely grateful to everyone for 
your continued generosity.  Six lorries left 
at the end of October and returned safely 
on the 5

th
 November 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 again this year for the 
Romanian Orphanages.  They were 
packed on 14

th
 November and collected 

on 24
th

 November 2008.  
Also packs of sweet for the Street 
Children who live in the sewers under the 
cities.  People have been knitting caps 
and mitts for the boxes during the year - 
we didn’t have to buy one set and after 
filling over 100 boxes we had additional 
sets for further distribution.  Thank you to 
the members of Bethel Chapel, Carway, 
who have generously supported us again 
this year, and a special mention for one 
very kind lady who prepares Christmas 
boxes all year and we benefit from her 
kindness as well as other Charities. Thank 
you Linda.  This issue has gone to press 
before we know the final numbers so 
further details in the next issue.   
 

NB… Thank you for the fridges and 
washing machines that have been 
donated together with numerous bicycles. 
We will accept bikes anytime whether they 
need repair or not.  Please give us a call. 
There will NOT be a clothes collection 
until 2009. 
 

Tel No’s 01554 758023 or 01554 810201  
Diolch o galon am roi gwen ar wyneb 
plant amddifad y Nadolig hwn eto. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Money lost, nothing lost. 
Honour lost, much lost. 
Courage lost, all lost. 



THE CHRISTMAS 
GARDENING CLUB 

 
 
Choosing the right tree 
What’s your childhood memory of 
Christmas? Many people’s will be there 
mother complaining and dragging out the 
vacuum cleaner because the tree has 
been dropping needles all over the carpet 
in hot, dry, centrally-heated rooms. There 
are quite a few things you can do to stop 
this happening today. The cheapest tree 
on the market is the ubiquitous Norway 
spruce (Picea abies) which is also the tree 
most liable to needle loss. The blue 
spruce, Picea pungens 'Glauca', is better 
at retaining needles but the best needle-
retaining species are fir (Abies) or pine 
(Pinus).  
 

Rootless Trees 
Treat rootless trees as if they were cut 
flowers. Saw off the bottom few inches, 
stand in a container of water and keep 
topped up. In recent years companies 
have begun to market liquid solutions that 
claim to keep cut trees fresh and green for 
a month by enabling trees to continue 
absorbing moisture. To make these 
solutions work, you need to cut a sliver of 
wood off the base of the Christmas tree, 
placing the fresh cut into the solution as 
soon as possible. Big trees in warm rooms 
will need the solution topped up daily. 
Amazingly, many trees not only hold on to 
their needles but can even produce new 
shoots on the tips of branches! 
 

Rooted Trees 
Field-grown trees, potted up for sale, 
should last longer, provided the compost 
is kept moist, assuming you don’t put 
them in too hot an area. Evergreen trees 
hate the warm, dry atmosphere of 
centrally heated houses, so only bring 
them indoors for a maximum of fourteen 
days. Place them in a cool room or at 
least away from direct heat. 

 

 CHRISTIAN AID/CYMORTH 
CRISTNOGOL 

The United Carol Service will be held at 

Holy Trinity Church this year on Sunday, 7 
December, 2008, at 10.30.am.    
Members of the three churches will be 
taking part as usual. 
 

Unfortunately, Moira, from South Africa, 
will have returned a few days before, so 
we will not hear first hand of her 
experiences through working for one of 
Christian Aid’s partners called Wola Nani, 
in South Africa.   
 

Let me share with you just a few facts of 
the suffering experienced by the 
desperately poor.   Although Apartheid 
came to an end in 1994 and the Country 
is a popular tourist attraction, and even 
though the situation has improved since 
then, there are still 20 million people living 
on less than £1.00 a day.   5 Million 
people are HIV Positive (the highest 
number in any country in the world) and 
Grandparents have to bring up young 
children as parents have died of AIDS or 
related diseases.  Many live without 
sufficient clean water, have no electricity 
supply and some no houses to live in.  
Education is sadly out of reach so there is 
no chance to better oneself and gain self 
respect and work for a living.   
 

We pay £1 for a loaf of bread or a few 
bars of chocolate.  A gift of £1.65p can 
buy sufficient painting materials for an 
Early Learning Centre.   £10 buys a year’s 
supply of school writing materials for a 
child who has been orphaned through 
HIV.   You can see how important your 
monetary gifts are to Christian Aid.   
 

Please come and join us on 7 December 
to celebrate the true meaning of 
Christmas. 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. 

EGLWYS Y 
DRINDOD 

SANCTAIDD 
HOLY TRINITY 

CHURCH, 
PWLL 

According to the Daily Mail that my 

parents in law left on our coffee table after 
their recent visit, this Christmas is 
predicted to be disastrous. 
 

Sky high food and energy bills and the 
steepest house price falls in decades 
have already put unprecedented strain on 
household budgets this year. But with the 
credit crisis now threatening to push 
Britain into a deep and prolonged 
recession, the festive season promises to 
be a complete washout. Nick Bubb at 
broker Pali International said ‘Aside from 
food retailers, this could be the worst 
Christmas ever on the High Street’ (Simon 
Duke in the Daily Mail, 20 October 2008) 
 

If like me, your understanding of banking, 
commerce and economics is limited this 
has been a bewildering year. But I 
understand that if you are expert in 
banking, commerce and economics the 
year has been just as bewildering.  One of 
the questions that has been thrown 
around is ‘but who is to blame for all this 
chaos in the financial system?'.  Robert 
Reich of the University of California at 
Berkeley says ‘greedy bankers'. He goes 
on to say that some greed is necessary to 
keep capitalism going but too much greed 
will bring it down. But greedy bankers are 
only part of the problem. Bankers are 
bound to be greedy, not because they are 
bankers but because they are human 
beings. 
 

The reality is that most of us enjoy a 
lifestyle and comfort that our grandparents 
could hardly imagine. Whilst the humble 
toys that my Father pulled out of his 
Christmas stocking were interspersed with 
lumps of coal and fruit, the number of 
brightly coloured parcels that litter the 

bottom of our Christmas tree seem to 
increase enormously each year. What will 
Christmas look like for our grandchildren? 
And yet most of us don’t consider 
ourselves to be rich. That’s a large part of 
the problem. We never think we are rich 
so long as we focus on those who are 
wealthier than us. For capitalism to work, 
of course, this is how we must think. We 
must all aspire to be a bit wealthier. 
 

Whilst the credit crunch will no doubt 
affect us all in ways that we’d rather it 
didn’t, my prayer is that it will help expose 
the myth that the more we spend on 
Christmas the better it will be.  If this is set 
to be, as Simon Duke predicts, the worst 
Christmas ever on the High Street, allow 
me to encourage you to step out of the 
High Street into the Parish Church to 
rediscover the truth that Christmas has its 
roots and its existence not in wealth but in 
poverty – the poverty that the incarnate 
God chose to clothe himself with as he 
was born into the most insecure political 
and economic climate that one could 
imagine. It says something very important 
about the context, meaning and purpose 
of Christmas. 
 

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

 Pre-Christmas 

Fayre 

 

This Year’s Holy Trinity Pre-Christmas Fayre 
will take place in the Hall on Friday 14 
November at 5.00pm. All are warmly 
welcome. 

 
Additional Christmas Services in Holy 

Trinity 2008: 
Nine Lessons & Carols – Sunday 14 

December @ 5.00pm 

Children’s Christingle – Sunday 21 

December @ 4.00pm 

Christmas Eucharist – Thursday 25 

December @ 9.00am 



ST.  MARY’s - ACT 
OF CELEBRATION 

Whilst Christmastide 

is heralded as the 
season of celebration 
and joy, for many of us 
it can also be a difficult 

time as we remember those with whom 
we shared Christmas in the past and who 
are now no longer with us. After the 
hugely well attended service last year, 
once again the Parish Church in Burry 
Port, in partnership with Eric James 
Funeral Directors, are organising a special 
celebration in St Mary’s on 4 December to 
remember, at a special time of year, those 
whose memories we will always cherish. 
Similar to last year, there will be mulled 
wine beforehand and the service will last 
about three quarters of an hour. It will 
include carols, readings and music and at 
the end there will be an opportunity to light 
a candle as a prayer and act of love and 
thanksgiving for departed loved ones. 
Unfortunately, space is limited to about 
550 people and so if you would like to join 
us for this occasion, we would be grateful 
if you could let Mrs Mary Smith know on 
Burry Port 832461 with an indication of 
how many people from your family and 
friends would like to attend. 

PWLL MOTHERS UNION 

Pwll Mothers Union meet on Monday 1 
December for a demonstration on 
Christmas Decoration at 19.30 in Church 
Hall.  All are welcome to join us. For 
further details of Mothers’ Union activities, 
please contact Branch Leader Margaret 
Howells on 752025.  

 
 

LET IT SNOW! 

I made myself a snowball, 

As perfect as could be, 
I thought I'd keep it as a pet, 

And let it sleep with me. 
 

I made it some pyjamas, 
And a pillow for its head, 

Then last night it ran away, 
But first - it wet the bed! 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

HELP THE BÔNAU!! 

The Bônau Cabbage Patch is your local 

magazine –produced and distributed by 
volunteers. However there is still a cost 
associated with the magazine – the 
printing costs! The cost of printing the 
magazine is covered by sponsorship  (our 
advertisers), public donations and the 
proceeds from our annual raffle.  
 

The yearly printing costs are in the region 
of £3300 - £3600 – that’s more than we 
raise by sponsorship and donations, so 
we need to raise extra funds.  
 

To keep the magazine afloat we have an 
annual raffle, which usually covers the 
cost of printing one edition and helps kept 
the magazine’s head above water. 
 

Please help us continue the Bônau by 
selling and buying as many raffle books 
as you can. We would also be grateful for 
any donations of prizes. 
 

We intend to hold the raffle in the 
springtime. 
 

Thank you - Ed. 

 
 

 
Blessed is the season which engages 

the whole world in a conspiracy of love." 
~ Hamilton Wright Mabie (1845-1916 

AULD LANG SYNE 

The song, "Auld Lang 

Syne," is sung at the 
stroke of midnight in 

almost every English- speaking country in 
the world to bring in the New Year. In 
spite of the popularity of 'Auld Lang Syne', 
it has aptly been described as the song 
that nobody knows. Even in Scotland, 
hardly a gathering sings it correctly, 
without some members of the party 
butchering the words.  
 

Written by Robert Burns in 1741, it was 
first published in 1796 after Burns' death. 
"Auld Lang Syne" literally means "old long 
ago," or simply, "the good old days." 
 

Auld Lang Syne by Robert Burns 
 

Should auld acquaintance be 
forgot, 
and never brought to mind?  
Should auld acquaintance be 
forgot  
and days of auld lang syne?  
 

For auld lang syne, my dear,  
For auld lang syne,  
We'll take a cup o' kindness yet  
 

For auld lang syne  
We twa hae run aboot the braes 
And pou'd the gowans fine;  
we've wander'd mony a weary 
foot  
Sin' auld lang syne  
 

We two hae paidled i' the burn, 
Frae mornin' sun till dine;  
But seas between us braid hae 
roar'd  
Sin' auld lang syne  

 

And here's a hand, my trusty 
friend,  
And gie's a hand o' thine;  
We'll take a cup o' kindness yet 
For auld lang syne  
 
 
 
 

Should auld acquaintance be 
forgot,  
and never brought to mind?  
Should auld acquaintance be 
forgot  
and days of auld lang syne?  
 

For auld lang syne, my dear,  
For auld lang syne,  
We'll take a cup o' kindness yet  
For auld lang syne 

 
 
 

HENGOED 
NEIGHBOURHOOD 

POLICING TEAM 

The priorities of the team: 
 

1. Speeding in 
Pentrepoeth Road. 
 

2. Anti-social behaviour and 
criminal damage in Pwll.  

 

They hold regular meetings in the Pwll 
Pavilion so that the public can meet them 
and discuss their problems and concerns.  
 

Meetings will be held on the following  
Fridays:- 
7:00pm on:- 

28
th

 November 
 

19
th

 December 
and 6:00 pm on:-  

16
th

 January  
20

th
 February  

27
th

 March  
 

The meetings are open to everyone.  
 
 
 
 
 
 

GUESS WHO (from Page 9) 

Did you guess correctly? It’s John Edwards from 

Maes-yr-Haf. Better known as John the Blue. 
 
 
 

Which Christmas is the most vivid to 
me?  
It is always the next Christmas."  
~ Joanne Woodward (1930- ), film actress. 

 



CHRISTMAS 
COLOURING 

COMPETITION 
 

This year, in 

association with 
Pwll Primary School, The Bônau Cabbage 
patch ran their Christmas Colouring 
competition for the Infants and Juniors of 
the school. Because the magazine cover 
is now printed in colour (with thanks to 
Mike Clarke Printing) we can show off the 
results on the inside front and back cover. 
 

After great deliberation we are please to 
announce that the winners and runners-up 
are as follows:- 
 
Infants Winner: Rhiannon S-J 
 
Infants Runner Up: Bradley 
 
Junior Winner: Charlie-Lee 
 
Junior Runner Up: Tilly 
 
All the winners and runners-up will receive 
a certificate of merit and a gift token for 
their very worthy efforts. 
 

We asked Miss Margaret Davies (who 
recently retired from her duties at the 
school) to do the difficult task of choosing 
the winning paintings and her words to us 
were, “I’ve had the most difficult task in 
choosing the winners as all the entries 
were of such a high standard.” 
 

Congratulations to the winners and 
runners up and a big thank you to all the 
pupils, teachers and helpers of Pwll 
School who made this competition such a 
resounding success. Thanks also to Miss 
Margaret Davies – our judge – for taking 
on the very difficult task of judging. 
 
 

 
 
 

NEW YEAR 
RESOLUTIONS 

 

The tradition of the New 

Year's Resolutions goes 
all the way back to 153 
B.C. Janus, a mythical 

king of early Rome was placed at the 
head of the calendar. With two faces, 
Janus could look back on past events and 
forward to the future. Janus became the 
ancient symbol for resolutions and many 
Romans looked for forgiveness from their 
enemies and also exchanged gifts before 
the beginning of each year. 
 

The New Year has not always begun on 
January 1, and it doesn't begin on that 
date everywhere today. It begins on that 
date only for cultures that use a 365-day 
solar calendar. January 1 became the 
beginning of the New Year in 46 B.C., 
when Julius Caesar developed a calendar 
that would more accurately reflect the 
seasons than previous calendars had.  
 

The Romans named the first month of the 
year after Janus, the god of beginnings 
and the guardian of doors and entrances. 
He was always depicted with two faces, 
one on the front of his head and one on 
the back. Thus he could look backward 
and forward at the same time. At midnight 
on December 31, the Romans imagined 
Janus looking back at the old year and 
forward to the new. The Romans began a 
tradition of exchanging gifts on New 
Year's Eve by giving one another 
branches from sacred trees for good 
fortune. Later, nuts or coins imprinted with 
the god Janus became more common 
New Year's gifts. 
 

In the Middle Ages, Christians changed 
New Year's Day to December 25, the birth 
of Jesus. Then they changed it to March 
25, a holiday called the Annunciation. In 
the sixteenth century, Pope Gregory XIII 
revised the Julian calendar, and the 
celebration of the New Year was returned 
to January 1. 

No one can earn a million ponds 
honestly. 

CANU PLYGAIN 
 

Bore'r Nadolig 

Mewn amryw rannau 

o Gymru, golygai'r 
Nadolig godi'n gynnar 

(neu aros i fyny dros nos) i fynd i'r 
gwasanaeth plygain yn eglwys y plwyf. 
Ymddengys i awr gychwyn y plygain 
amrywio rhwng tri a chwech y bore, a'r 
olaf o'r rhain yn dod yn fwy cyffredin gyda 
threigl amser. 
 

I aros y gwasanaeth byddai pobl ifanc, yn 
enwedig, yn ceisio llenwi'r oriau mewn 
rhyw ffordd neu'i gilydd. Mewn ambell 
ardal gefn gwlad doent ynghyd mewn rhai 
ffermdai ar gyfer gwneud cyflaith a 
threulio'r noson yn llawen, gan addurno'r 
tai â chelyn ac uchelwydd, fel ym Marford, 
sir Fflint, yn y 1830au. Yn ôl dyddiadur 
Mrs. Thrale o daith yn 1774 cynheuai 
trigolion Dyffryn Clwyd eu goleuadau am 
ddau y bore, a chanu a dawnsio i'r delyn 
tan y plygain. 
 

Mewn mannau eraill, yn arbennig drefi 
gwledig, treulid yr amser yn chwarae ar 
hyd y strydoedd. Yn Ninbych-y-pysgod, sir 
Benfro, er enghraifft, ceid torfeydd yn 
cario ffaglau, bloeddio penillion a chwythu 
cyrn buchod, cyn terfynu drwy ffurfio 
gorymdaith ffaglau lle'r eid â'r rheithor o'i 
dy i'r eglwys gan wyr ifainc y dref. 
Cofnodwyd gorymdaith debyg yn 
Nhalacharn, sir Gaerfyrddin, a hefyd 
Lanfyllin, sir Drefaldwyn, lle y defnyddid 
canhwyllau yn lle ffaglau.  
 
 
 

CHRISTMAS TOFFEE  
 

Noson Gyflaith (Toffee 

Evening) was a traditional 
part of Christmas or New 

Year festivities in some areas of north and 
south Wales earlier last century. Families, 
in their turn, would invite friends to their 
homes for supper, usually in the form of a 

Christmas dinner, and it would be followed 
by merriment, playing games, making 
toffee, and storytelling. 
 
The Recipe: 

• 3 lbs soft brown sugar  

• ½ lb Welsh salted butter  

• juice of one lemon  

• ¼ pint boiling water (or a little 
more according to the 
consistency of the sugar)  

Method: 
Using an enamel or steel pan, gradually 
melt the sugar in the boiling water over a 
low heat. Stir it continuously with a 
wooden spoon until the sugar is 
thoroughly melted. (This usually takes 
from twenty to thirty minutes.)  
 

Remove the saucepan from the heat, add 
the lemon juice and the softened butter, 
and stir into the sugar. Boil this mixture 
fairly briskly for a further fifteen minutes 
without stirring it. 
 

Gently drop a teaspoonful of the mixture 
into a cupful of cold water, and if it 
hardens at once it has reached the 
required consistency. Pour the mixture 
slowly on to a large, flat dish previously 
greased with butter. (Do not scrape the 
pan clean as this mixture might turn the 
toffee back into sugar.) Butter the hands 
and 'pull' the toffee into long, golden 
strands while hot. Cut into smaller pieces.  
 

 
 
 

CHRISTMAS MAY BE CANCELLED! 
 

Christmas may be cancelled 

The reindeer are on strike 
Santa's stuck in Lapland 

Forget your brand new bike 
 

Christmas isn't cancelled 
Royal Mail saves the day 
Postmen playing Santa 

Expect that bike mid-May 



IN MUSIC HISTORY…ON 25th 
DECEMBER… 

 
 
 
 
 

1818 - "Silent Night" was performed for 
the first time, at the Church of St. Nikolaus 
in Oberndorff, Austria. 
 

1958 - The first day of a 10 day residency 
in Alan Freeds Christmas rock n' roll 
spectacular in New York with Chuck 
Berry, Frankie Avalon, Dion, Jackie 
Wilson, Eddie Cochran, Bo Diddley and 
The Everly Brothers.  
 

1959 - Richard Starkey (Ringo Starr) 
receives his first drum set for Christmas. 
The 18 year old is currently working as an 
apprentice engineer. 
 

1967 - Paul McCartney and Jane Asher 
become engaged, but they never married.  
 

1969 - The Supremes made their last TV 
appearance together with Diana Ross on 
'The Ed Sullivan show', singing their last 
No.1 'Someday We'll Be Together'. 
 

1977 - Harlem's Apollo Theater re-
opened.  
 

1978 - Public Image Ltd., featuring John 
Lydon, plays its first gig, at Rainbow 
Theatre, London 
 

1981 - Michael Jackson phoned Paul 
McCartney and suggested they write and 
record together, the first result being ‘The 
Girl Is Mine’. The song was a US No.2 & 
UK No.8 in 1982.  
 

1990 - James Brown, on 4 day leave from 
prison, gives his first concert performance 
in two years in front of South Carolina 
soldiers. The troops' leave had been 
cancelled because of the impending Gulf 
War. 
 

2003 - Michael Jackson recorded his first 
interview since news of the allegations of 
sexual abuse with a 12-year old boy. He 
told the CBS TV network he would 'slit his 
wrists' before he would hurt a child. 
 

CHRISTMAS – AN 
ANCIENT HOLIDAY 

The middle of winter has 

long been a time of 
celebration around the 

world. Centuries before the arrival of the 
man called Jesus, early Europeans 
celebrated light and birth in the darkest 
days of winter. Many peoples rejoiced 
during the winter solstice, when the worst 
of the winter was behind them and they 
could look forward to longer days and 
extended hours of sunlight. 
 

In Scandinavia, the Norse celebrated Yule 
from December 21, the winter solstice, 
through January. In recognition of the 
return of the sun, fathers and sons would 
bring home large logs, which they would 
set on fire. The people would feast until 
the log burned out, which could take as 
many as 12 days. The Norse believed that 
each spark from the fire represented a 
new pig or calf that would be born during 
the coming year. 
 

The end of December was a perfect time 
for celebration in most areas of Europe. At 
that time of year, most cattle were 
slaughtered so they would not have to be 
fed during the winter. For many, it was the 
only time of year when they had a supply 
of fresh meat. In addition, most wine and 
beer made during the year was finally 
fermented and ready for drinking. 
 

In Germany, people honoured the pagan 
god Oden during the mid-winter holiday. 
Germans were terrified of Oden, as they 
believed he made nocturnal flights 
through the sky to observe his people, 
and then decide who would prosper or 
perish. Because of his presence, many 
people chose to stay inside. 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Blessed is the season that engages 
the whole world in a conspiracy of 

love! 

  ~Hamilton Wright Mabie 

CHRISTMAS ALE (TREACLE ALE) 
 

1lb Treacle 
2 quarts of boiling water 
6 or 8 quarts cold water 

A teacupful of yeast (for the 
yeast a pint of brisk stout may 

be substituted). 
 

Place the treacle into the boiling water 
and stir till they are well mixed, then add 

the cold water and the yeast or stout. Pour 
into a clean earthenware basin or jar and 
cover with a course cloth douched over 

two or three times. Bottle when 

fermentation stops. 
 

 

HE COMES IN THE 
NIGHT 

He comes in the night! 

He comes in the night! 
He softly, silently 
comes; 

While the little brown heads on the pillows 
so white, 
Are dreaming of bugles and drums. 
 

He cuts through the snow like a ship 
through the foam, 
While the white flakes around him whirl; 
Who tells him I know not, but he findeth 
the home 
Of each good little boy and girl. 
 

His sleigh it is long, and deep, and wide; 
It will carry a host of things, 
While dozens of drums hang over the 
side, 
With the sticks sticking under the strings. 
 

And yet not the sound of a drum is heard, 
Not a bugle blast is blown, 
As he mounts to the chimney-top like a 
bird, 
And drops to the hearth like a stone. 
 

The little red stockings he silently fills 
Till the stockings will hold no more; 
The bright little sleds for the great snow 
hills 
Are quickly set down on the floor. 

 

Then Santa Claus mounts to the roof like 
a bird, 
And glides to his seat in the sleigh; 
Not the sound of a bugle or drum is heard 
As he noiselessly gallops away. 
 

He rides to the East, and he rides to the 
West, 
Of his goodies he touches not one; 
He eateth the crumbs of the Christmas 
feast 
When the dear little folks are done. 
 

Old Santa Claus doeth all he can, 
This beautiful mission is his; 
Then, children, be good to the little old 
man  
When you find who the little man is. 

(Author unknown) 

 
NEW YEAR ~ First Footing 

First Footing: The first person to enter 

your home after the stroke of midnight will 
influence the year you're 
about to have. Ideally, the 
person should be male, 
dark-haired, tall, and good-
looking, and it would be 
even better if he came 

bearing certain small gifts such as a lump 
of coal, a silver coin, a bit of bread, a sprig 
of evergreen, and some salt. Blonde and 
redhead first footers bring bad luck, and 
female first footers should be shooed 
away before they bring disaster down on 
the household. The first footer should 
knock and be let in rather than just using a 
key. After greeting those in the house and 
dropping off whatever small tokens of luck 
he has brought with him, he should make 
his way through the house and leave by a 
different door than the one through which 
he entered. No one should leave the 
premises before the first footer arrives. 
First footers must not be red-haired, 
cross-eyed, have flat feet or eyebrows 
that meet in the middle these bring bad 
luck; but a man with a high instep, or one 
who comes on a horse, is considered 
particularly lucky. 



CHRISTMAS DINNER  (1887) TO FIVE 

THOUSAND POOR. 

 

On Christmas Eve, 1887, Sir Watkin 

Williams Wynn, Bart., the largest 
landowner in the Principality of Wales, 
gave his annual Christmas gifts to the 
aged and deserving poor throughout the 
extensive mining districts of Ruabon, 
Rhosllanerchrugog, Cern, and 
Rhosymedre, Denbighshire, where much 
distress prevailed in consequence of the 
depression in trade. Several fine oxen 
were slain in Wynnstay Park, and the 
beef was distributed in pieces ranging 
from 4lb. to 7lb., according to the number 
of members in each family. A Christmas 
dinner was thus provided for upwards of 
5,000 persons. In addition to this, Lady 
Williams Wynn provided thousands of 
yards of flannel and cloth for clothing, 
together with a large number of blankets, 
the aged men and women also receiving 
a shilling with the gift. The hon. baronet 
had also erected an elaborate spacious 
hospital to the memory of his uncle, the 
late Sir Watkin Williams Wynn, M.P., and 
presented it to the parish. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

RAY GRAVELL 
CHARITABLE 

TRUST 
CALENDAR 

Sixth form students 

at Ysgol Y Strade are 
producing a calendar 
with all proceeds 

going to the Ray Gravell Charitable 
Trust. 
 

The calendar will feature images of 
Llanelli and surrounding district.  
 

Members of Llanelli Photographic 
Society have kindly agreed to contribute 
photographs and the calendar is being 
printed professionally so the calendar will 
be high quality product that would make 
an ideal Christmas present. The 
calendars are on sale at a cost of £5. 
 

Anyone interested in purchasing one 
should contact Rhys Davies on Llanelli 
757361  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
A CHRISTMAS PRAYER 

Father God, when your 

precious Son became a tiny 
baby in a stable in Bethlehem 
in poverty and simplicity, you 
changed our world. As we 
imagine those surroundings, 

we join with the shepherds and the wise 
men in wonder and praise. We thank you 
for our material lives, praise you for our 
spiritual lives, and trust in you for our 
eternal life. Amen. 

There has been only one 
Christmas - the rest are 

anniversaries. (W.J. Cameron). 

My husband and I divorced over 
religious differences. He thought 

he was God and I didn't. 

CAPEL 
BETHLEHEM 

CHAPEL 
 

How quickly 

the year goes by, and once again as 
Minister of Bethlehem it is my privilege to 
invite you to join us in our Christmas 
Celebrations.  
 

December 14th will be our WELSH 
Christmas Service at 3.30pm. 
 

December 21st will be our ENGLISH 
Christmas Service again at 3.30pm in 
which the children of the Sunday School 
will take part. 
 

Christmas Day Celebration will be a bi-
lingual service at 10.00 am. 
 

We look forward to greeting you, both 
adults and children to our celebrations, 
remembering that many years ago a small 
family lived in a town called Bethlehem 
with their newborn son - Jesus. He knew 
the love of His family both close relatives 
and the "extended family". 
 
Let us at Bethlehem Chapel Pwll be your 
extended family. Why? Because Jesus 
loves you, and He told us ALL to love one 
another. 
 

So at a time of the year when feelings can 
so often become a mixture of happiness, 
sadness and loneliness, consider sharing 
with us at Bethlehem - should you want to 
speak to me privately please phone on 
01554 771252. 
 

May you be richly Blessed this Christmas 
through giving thanks to God for sending 
His Son to help us remember the true 
meaning of CHRIST-MAS. 
 

Nadolig Llawen a Blwyddyn Newydd Dda i 
chi gyd. 
 

Carys Awen Jones. – Reverend 
 
 

Answer: Guess Who: John Edwards (John the Blue) 

MY MERMORIES 

I was brought up at 60 

New Road (renamed 
Elgin Road), Pwll. My 
parents were hard 

working and we children (six of us) all had 
our jobs. In the 50’s we kept chickens and 
it was my two young brothers, George and 
Anthony’s job to go around the close 
neighbours to collect potato and vegetable 
peelings and stale bread, which were put 
into buckets or bowls for them. The 
peelings were boiled in a big boiler on the 
fire and the bread was dried in the oven 
alongside the fire (we had an old black 
cast iron range - remember?). 
 

The dried bread was then put through a 
mincing machine by either George or 
Anthony and the breadcrumbs mixed with 
the cooked peelings and bran or oats to 
feed the chickens. I can still remember 
them going out with their buckets to do 
their collection whatever the weather and 
standing in the shed at the mincer – 
turning the handle round and round. I am 
sure they hated it but it had to be done. 
 

We had a ready market for fresh eggs and 
chicken (organic) all round us! In those 
days chicken dinner was special and 
mainly eaten at Christmas. 
 

The very first lot of chickens my parents 
bought didn’t reach the table. We children 
named them and they were pets to us and 
would come when called. I remember 
there was a spate of robberies one 
Christmas. We did not want to loose our 
chickens so my father put a cage in our 
‘middle room’ and every night we called 
the chickens and they would come 
running down the garden path, into the 
house, up the passage and into the cage. 
There they would stay all night – safe and 
sound. In the morning they would be let 
out and off they would go – down the 
passage and back up the garden to the 
chicken run. We still laugh at the thought 
of it. 

(Contributed by Sheila Thomas (nee Mathers)) 
 



FOR THE KIDS - 
CRACKER 

JOKES 
 

Q: Why should you invite a 
mushroom to a Christmas 
party?  

A: He's a fun guy to be with. 
 
Q: What's white, square and 

heavy and wears a black and 
yellow checked scarf?  

A: Rupert the Fridge. 
 
Q: What's orange and sounds like 

a parrot? 
A: A carrot. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Q: What's the most popular 

Christmas wine?  
A: 'I don't like Brussels sprouts!'  
 

Q: What does Santa do with fat 
elves?  

A: He sends them to an Elf Farm. 
 
Q: Why did the turkey cross the 

road? 
A: Because it was the chicken's day 

off! 
 

Q: Where do sheep get their hair 
cut?  

A: At the baa baa shop. 
 
Q: Why did the turkey cross the 

road?  
A: Because he wasn't chicken 
 
Q: Who was England's first 

chiropodist?  
A: William the Corncurer 

Q: Why did the chicken cross the 
road softly?  

A: Because he was only a baby 
chicken and he could'nt walk 
hardly. 

 
Q: Why do Giraffes have long 

necks?  

A: Because their feet smell.  
 
Q: What did the digital watch say 

to the analogue watch?  
A: Look! No hands! 
 
Q: Why is 6 scared of 7?  
A: Because 7 ate 9 
 
Q: Why should husbands make 

the early morning tea for their 
wives? 

A: Because the Bible says He 
Brews 

 
Q: What's brown and sweet and 

glides around an ice rink?  
A: A Bourneville and Dean. 
 
Q: Why can't you go fishing with 

a bearded man?  
A: Because you need a fishing rod.  
 
Q: Why do black sheep eat less 

than white sheep?  
A: There are not as many of them 
 
Q: Where was Moses when the light 

went off?  
A: In the dark...  
 
Q: What do you call a short sighted 

dinosaur?  
A: A doyouthinkhesawus! 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

An army corporal is standing at a bus 
stop with a pig on a lead. An old lady 
asks, "Where did you get that horrible 

smelly creature?" The pig replied 
"Aldershot" 

Christmas, children, is not a 
date.  It is a state of mind.  

~Mary Ellen Chase 

FOR THE KIDS - 
CRACKER  

 
JOKES 

 
Q: What do you call a man with no 

shins? 
A: Tony 
 
Q: Who invented fractions? 

A: Henry the 1/8th 
 
Q: What do you get if you cross a 

hen with a bedside clock? 
A: An alarm cluck. 
 
Q: What would you have if all the 

cars in Britain were red? 
A: A red carnation 
 
Q: What lies in a pram and 

wobbles? 
A: A jelly baby 
 
Q: What do vampires sing on New 

Year's Eve? 
A: Auld Fang Syne 
 
Q: What's brown and sticky?   
A: A stick. 
 

 

 

 

 

POEM 
 

May your stuffing be tasty, 

May your turkey be plump, 
May your potatoes and gravy 

Have never a lump. 
 

May your sprouts be delicious 
And your parsnips take the prize, 
And may your Christmas dinner 

Stay off your thighs! 
 

CHRISTMAS CAROLS FOR  
THE DISTURBED 

 
1. Schizophrenia - Do You Hear 

What I Hear? 
 

2. Multiple Personality Disorder - 
We Three Kings Disoriented Are 

 

3. Dementia - I Think I'll be Home 
for Christmas 

 

4. Narcissistic - Hark the Herald 
Angels Sing About Me 

 

5. Manic - Deck the Halls and Walls 
and House and Lawn and 
Streets and Stores and Office 
and Town and Cars and buses 
and Trucks and Trees and..... 

 

6. Paranoid - Santa Claus is 
Coming to Town to Get Me 

 

7. Borderline Personality Disorder - 
Thoughts of Roasting on an 
Open Fire 

 

8. Personality Disorder - You Better 
Watch Out, I'm Gonna Cry, I'm 
Gonna Pout, Maybe I'll Tell You 
Why 

 

9. Attention Deficit Disorder - Silent 
night, Holy oooh look at the 
Froggy - can I have a chocolate, 
why is France so far away? 

 

10. Obsessive Compulsive Disorder 
- Jingle Bells, Jingle Bells, Jingle 
Bells, Jingle Bells, Jingle Bells, 
Jingle Bells, Jingle Bells, Jingle 
Bells, Jingle Bells, Jingle Bells, 
Jingle Bells, Jingle Bells, Jingle 
Bells, Jingle, Bells, Jingle Bells 
.…… 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A Victorian policeman sees a 
drunk in the gutter. On closer 
inspection he sees that it is in 
fact Dr Watson. Turning him 
over the policeman said " Oi! 
Haven't you got Holmes to go 

to!" 

There has been only one Christmas - 
the rest are anniversaries.  

~W.J. Cameron 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

PWLL OF YESTERYEAR 
 

 
 
 

 
 

WYNNE’S XMAS COLLIER’S QUIZ 
 

Wynne’s Christmas Quiz in the Collier’s 

Arms will this year take place on Sunday 
28

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, 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 
(£101) were donated to “McMillan Nurses” 
by Carlos and the Jackals.  
 

Many thanks to Stan and Babs who 
provided their usual high class and very 
tasty buffet. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

PWLL CRICKET 
 

The Pwll Cricket Club had 

a disappointing season in 
Division Three. After being 
promoted last season the 
First XI obviously found the 

higher flight a little too difficult for them, 
winning only two of their eighteen match 
programme. They finished the season 
bottom of the table with 125 points, and 
therefore return to Division Four next year. 
 

The Second XI fared better finishing in 7
th

 
position with a total of 158 points in their 
18 games. 

Here is the final table: 
 

Division Three 

  Club/Team Mch W L D 
W-
D 

L-
D 

A Total      

1 
Maesteg 
Celtic  

18 8 3 0 3 0 4 290      

2 Aberdare  18 6 2 0 5 0 5 259      

3 
Hills 
Plymouth  

18 8 3 0 0 3 4 254      

4 Maesteg  18 8 4 0 1 0 5 251      

5 Gorseinon  18 7 6 0 1 0 4 228      

6 Landore  18 6 6 1 0 1 4 216      

7 
Briton Ferry 
Town  

18 6 6 0 0 2 4 214      

8 Pontyberem  18 3 7 1 1 2 4 171      

9 Cimla  18 3 10 0 0 1 4 158      

10 Pwll  18 2 10 0 0 2 4 125      

 

 
 
 

MUSICAL CHRISTMAS ADVICE 
 

Make out your Chopin 

Liszt early before Debussy 
season, when you will have 
time to check out where the 

Verdi good bargains are, can still get gifts 
Faure a good price, not have to Handel 
large crowds and have time to give Bach 

things you decide you don't want. 
 
 

 
DRUNK 

 

He is not drunk, who 

from the floor 
Can rise again and drink some more; 

But he is drunk who prostrate lies, 
And cannot drink, and cannot rise. 

 

~ Unknown 

 
 

Anybody can pilot a ship when the 
sea is calm. 



CHRISTMAS 
TURKEY 

Turkeys are believed to 

have been brought to 
Britain in 1526 by Yorkshireman William 
Strickland. He acquired six turkeys from 
American Indian traders and sold them for 
tuppence in Bristol. Henry VIII was the 
first English King to enjoy turkey on 
Christmas Day, instead of his usual 
goose, and Edward VII made turkey 
eating fashionable at Christmas. 200 
years ago, in both England and US, 
turkeys were walked to market in herds. In 
the UK the turkeys wore little boots to 
protect their feet. Commercially bred 
tukeys cannot fly, but turkey breeding 
today, has sadly caused turkey breasts to 
grow so large that the turkeys fall over. 
 

 
NEW YEAR WEATHER 

If New Year's Eve night-

wind blows south 
It betokeneth warmth and 

growth; 
If west, much milk and fish in the sea; 
If north, cold and storms there will be; 
If east, the trees will bear much fruit; 
If north-east, flee it, man and brute! 

 
 

CHRISTMAS 
WEATHER 

 

If Christmas Day be bright 

and clear 
Two winters we will have 
this year. 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

CHRISTMAS TRIVIA 
 

Odd numbers at the Christmas 

dinner table is bad luck; so have an 
extra plate in readiness for an unexpected 
person. The legs of the dining table are to 
be tied with string to protect the house 
from thieves and burglars in the coming 
year; and don't forget to place a bowl of 
garlic under the dining table and fish 
scales under the dinner plates for luck. 
 

If you take a candle to church this 
Christmas, don't bring it home; 
blow it out and leave it for the vicar 

to bring him good luck, oh and don't wear 
new shoes Christmas Day, bad luck for 
you. 
 

The nearer the New Moon is to 
Christmas Day, the harder the 
winter. 

 

A man may kiss a girl standing 
under the sprig of mistletoe, but 
only if he plucks a berry from the 

plant and presents it to her with each kiss. 
Once the berries are gone, so the kissing 
stops. 
 

Those born on Christmas Day day 
will never encounter a ghost, nor 
will they have anything to fear 

from spirits. They're also protected 
against from death by drowning or 
hanging. 
 

Evergreens to bring into your home 
at Christmas are Holly, the symbol 
of eternal life, ivy, rosemary, bay 

leaves and, of course, mistletoe to keep 
evil spirits away 
 

Mince pies must not be cut, you'll 
cut your luck. None must be eaten 
before Christmas Eve nor after 

Twelfth Night. As many mince pies as you 
eat at different houses during the festive 
season, so you will have happy months in 
the year to come. 
 

 
 

The earth has grown old with 
its burden of care, but at 

Christmas it always is young. 
(Phillips Brooks) 

BÔNAU HUMOUR 
 

Family Fortune 
Answers: 

 

Something you beat: "An apple." 

Something associated with rain: "Water." 

An animal that lives in the English 
countryside: "A lion." 

Something you make into a ball: "Eggs." 

A game that uses a black ball: "Darts." 

A popular TV soap: "Dove." 

Other than 'carrier', a type of bag: "Horse." 

Something you might find in a garage: "a 
grand piano."  

Something a Frenchman would say 
Answer: "On Garde." 

A fast animal: "A hippo." 

Something you keep in the garden: "A 
cat."  

Something that gives you goosebumps: 
"Mumps." 

A character from Little Red Riding Hood: 
"Hansel and Gretel." 

Something that has a shell: "Batman." 

Any dance apart from the waltz: "The ball 
dance." 

Something a policeman might say: 
"Spread 'em." 

Something that frightens Dracula: "The 
King of the Vampires." 

A non-living object with legs: "A plant." 

A sign of the Zodiac: "April." 

An animal associated with a nursery 
rhyme: "Andy Pandy." 

A mode of transport that you can walk in: 
"Your shoes." 

An animal with big ears: "A bear." 

Something you do on water: "Wallpaper." 

A musical instrument you can play in the 
bath: "A drum kit." 

Something associated with Egypt: 
"Cigars." 

A part of your body you only have one of: 
"Your big toe." 

Something you pull: "A potato." 

An animal used as a form of transport: "A 
turtle." 

A famous Phil or Philip: "Phil Johnson." 

A habit people try to give up: "Spitting." 

A Thunderbirds character: "Doctor 
Spock." 

Another TV game show with the word 
'family' in the title: "The Generation 
Game." 

A seaside resort on the south coast: " Rio 
de Janeiro." 

Something you open other than a door: 
"Your bowels." 

Something with a red light on it: "a Dalek." 

Something that makes you scream: "A 
squirrel." 

A food than can easily be eaten without 
chewing: "Chips." 

A type of record: "A floppy disk." 

A type of large cat: "Persian." 

A job that a working dog does: "A slave." 

Something people might be allergic to: 
"Skiing." 

An occupation where you need a torch: "A 
burglar." 

A well known superstition: "Running in 
front of a car." 

Something you use a microchip in: "A fish-
fryer." 

A dangerous race: "The Arabs." 

A game played in the dark: "Charades." 

Some famous brothers: "Bonnie and 
Clyde." 

A jacket potato topping: "Jam." 

A part of the body you have more than 
two of: "Arms." 
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