
EDITORIAL 

The first harbingers of 

Christmas arrive in 
October (or even earlier!) 
when jarring sales and 
decorations follow fast on 

the heels of summer. But by December, 
Christmas's true heralds are out: twinkling 
lights lining streets, the smell of spices 
wafting through the house and visits from 
friends and relatives. The season's spirit 
drives people to the shops, to the kitchen, 
to midnight mass and to festive gatherings. 
 

We are honoured to bring you this 
Christmas edition of The Bônau Cabbage 
Patch which we hope you enjoy almost as 
much as your turkey dinner on Christmas 
Day. 
 

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

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 Spring edition of The 

Bônau Cabbage Patch is 25
th

 January 2010 
for your articles or reports or 20

th
 January 

2010 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’. 
 
 

 
 
 
 

CHRISTMAS GIFT IDEAS 

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 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 2010 - amended adverts by 20

th
 January 2010. 

 

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. 

 

If you can't convince them, 
confuse them. 

 
 
 

THE CAROL 

The word carol is 

derived from the Old 
French word carole, 
a circle dance 
accompanied by 
singers. Carols were 

very popular as dance songs from the 
1150s to the 1350s, after which their use 
expanded as processional songs sung 
during festivals, while others were written to 
accompany religious mystery plays (such 
as the Coventry Carol, written in 1591).  
 

Following the Protestant Reformation (and 
the banning of many religious festivities 
during the British Puritan Interregnum), 
carols went into a decline due to Calvinist 
aversion to "nonessential" things 
associated with Roman Catholicism. 
However, composers such as William Byrd 
composed motet-like works for Christmas 
that they termed carols; and folk-carols 
continued to be sung in rural areas. 
Nonetheless, carols did not regain their 
former popularity until a revival in the 19th 
century when many surviving non-religious 
carols were re-discovered and arranged for 
church use with new Christian lyrics.  
 

In modern times, songs that may once have 
been regarded as carols are now classified 
as songs (especially Christmas songs), 
even those that retain the traditional 
attributes of a carol - celebrating a seasonal 
topic, alternating verses and chorus, and 
danceable music. 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 
A RIDDLE 

From Heaven I fall, though from earth I 

begin. 
No lady alive can show such a skin. 
I'm bright as an angel, and light as a feather, 
But heavy and dark, when you squeeze me 
together. 
 

Though candour and truth in my aspect I bear, 
Yet many poor creatures I help to ensnare. 
Though so much of Heaven appears in my 
make, 
The foulest impressions I easily take. 
 

My parent and I produce one another, 
The mother the daughter, the daughter the 
mother. 

©  James Parton 
 

(If you haven’t  worked it out the answer is: Snow) 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

DATES FOR YOUR 
DIARY 

 
 
 

Dec 21  First Day of Winter 
Dec 21  Shortest Day 
Dec 25  Christmas Day 
Dec 26  Boxing Day 
Jan 01  New Year’s Day 
Jan 25  Burns Night 
Feb 14  St Valentine’s Day 
Feb 14  Chinese New Year 
Feb 16  Shrove Tuesday 
Feb 17  Ash Wednesday 
Feb 17  Lent begins 
Mar 01  St David’s Day 

 

We will open the book. Its pages are 
blank. We are going to put words on 
them ourselves. The book is called 
Opportunity and its first chapter is New 
Year's Day – Edith Lovejoy Pierce 

An optimist stays up until midnight 
to see the New Year in. A pessimist 
stays up to make sure the old year 

leaves. 

There is nothing sadder in this world than to awake on Christmas morning and not be a child. 



 

 
 
 
 
 
 
SANTA CLAUS AND THE STOCKING 
 

 
 
 

FOR THE KIDS - 
CRACKER 

JOKES! 
 

Q. What do monkeys sing at Christmas? 
A. Jungle Bells, Jungle bells! 
 

Q. What's Christmas called in Britain? 
A. Yule Britannia 
 

Q. What did the bald man say when he 
got a comb for Christmas? 
A. Thanks, I'll never part with it 
 

Q. Why is a burning candle like being 
thirsty? 
A. Because a little water ends both of them! 
 

Q. What do you get if you cross an apple 
with a Christmas tree?  
A. A pineapple! 
 

Q. What do you give a train driver for 
Christmas?  
A. Platform shoes! 
 

Q. What did the big candle say to the 
little candle? 
A. I'm going out tonight! 
 

Q. Whats happens to you at Christmas ?  
A. Yule be happy! 
 

Q. How long does it take to burn a 
candle down?  
A. About a wick! 
 

Q. What do reindeer hang on their 
Christmas trees? 
A. Horn-aments! 

 

Q. What would a reindeer do if it lost its 
tail? 
A. She’d go to a “re-tail” shop for a new 
one! 

 

Q. What do you give a reindeer with an 
upset tummy? 
A. ‘Elk’-a-seltzer 

 
 

I filled out an application that said, 
"In Case of Emergency Notify". I 

wrote "Doctor"... What's my mother 
going to do? 

 A SMALL BOY’S BIG 
WORRY  

 
 
 

He had listened to playground rumours, 
And they caused him great concern, 
He would question someone older, 

For the truth he had to learn. 
 

So he went to ask his sister, 
Who scorned his troubled frown. 

She was busy with her daydreams, 
While painting her face, (like a clown). 

 
In front of the TV his father was sleeping, 

He’d been working and had had a bad day. 
So the young chap thought best not disturb 

him, 
And quietly tiptoed away. 

 
Mam in the kitchen was busy, 

Preparing all manner of Christmas fare. 
Likely to be hot and ill tempered, 

To question her then, he’d not dare. 
 

Perplexed, close to tears of anguish, 
But determined our young man, 

Considers the possibilities, 
That the answer might lay with his gran. 

 
So he offered up to his grandma, 

The question that troubled him so, 
But gran just winked and said, 

“Ask grandpa, he surely will know.” 
 

Grandpa was up in the garden, 
Burning leaves and weeds in a pile. 

“Come here and sit with me lad,” 
He greeted the boy with a smile. 

 
The little one drew in a deep breath, 

And close to his grandpa’s side. 
Asked, “Is there really a Santa Claus?” 

Grandpa thought for a time then replied. 
 

“Sadly I must tell you the truth I fear, 
And truth will cause you pain. 
For once you know that secret 

Santa Claus will not come again.” 
 
 

The young man considered a short time, 
The words that grandpa had offered his way. 

And decided no more to trouble himself, 
With the rumours he heard while at play. 

 
Grandpa had answered his question, 

And grandpa hadn’t denied, 
The existence of Father Christmas, 

Good old grandpa never lied. 
 

(Written by Jude - With special thoughts of special 
grandfathers, wherever they may be). 

 
 

 
A CHRISTMAS GIFT 

 
 

It was Boxing Day at the church of a small 

Welsh Town. The vicar of the church was 
looking over the nativity when he noticed 
that the baby Jesus was missing from 
among the figures. He went outside and 
saw a little boy with a skateboard and on 
the skateboard was the figure of the little 
infant Jesus. 
 

So, he walked up to the boy and said, 
"Well, where did you get your passenger, 
my fine friend?" 
 

The little boy replied, "I got Him at church." 
 

"And, why did you take Him?" the vicar 
asked. 
 

The boy said, "Well, about a week before 
Christmas, I prayed to the little Lord Jesus 
and I told Him if He would bring me a 
skateboard for Christmas I would give Him 
a ride up and down the street on it." 
 

 
ON 24th DECEMBER… 

 
1814 - The War of 1812 between the U.S. 
and Britain was ended with the signing of 
the 'Treaty of Ghent'. Although due to the 
slowness of communications at time the 
'Battle of New Orleans' was fought without 
knowledge by either side that war was over. 

 



TALES FROM THE 
FARMYARD 

I know that, by the time 

you read this, it will be 
winter and I hope that 

these few lines remind you of the lovely 
warm spell of weather we had last May. 
 

The animals of the yard are all in good 
health, thriving on their varied diets. In my 
mind I’ve been trying to build up an 
alphabetical list of what the hens eat. Now 
lets see: (a) for apple, (b) for barley, (c) for 
corn, (d) for  , (e) for eggshell, (f) for  , (g) 
for grapes, (h) for hot-cross buns, (i) for  , 
(j) for  , (k) for  , (l) for lettuce, (m) for 
maize, (n) for  , (o) for  , (p) for potatoes, (q) 
for  , (r) for rice, (s) for sweet corn, (t) for  ,  
(u) for  , (v) for  , (w) for wheat, (x,y,z) 
for….? 
 

As you know, every kingdom has hierarchy 
– or pecking order. Our household is 
exactly the same: Rufus (the cockerel) is at 
the very head, then Dianne, followed by 
Spot and Jack (the dogs), then come the 
hens and the doves followed by myself. Oh! 
I almost forgot the lovebirds and the fish in 
our pond – I think they also rank above me 
– but I don’t mind because when you are at 
the foot of the ladder the only way is UP 
and, also, you can’t FALL OFF! 

 

My four doves have become 
two pairs so some day they 
hopefully will set up home and 
lay eggs. Unfortunately, they 
will not at present go into the 

dove-cot but do go into the shed at the 
bottom of the garden. 
 

Our builder, Alex, has been busy at the 
front of the house constructing a wall 
around the garden. Being very much a 
people’s person, Alex knows more people 
in Pwll than I do after having lived here for 
over 30 years. At present I am planting up 
the enclosed area and am realising how 
large it is; so, anyone with orphaned plants 
looking for a good home, you know where 
to come. 
 

As I speak, Rufus is uttering an ear-piercing 
series of sounds which, roughly translated, 
means “I’ve just become a father for the 
thousandth time and all without the aid of a 
midwife”. He is very caring of his hens and 
if he finds a nice juicy worm will not eat it 
himself but, rather, will present it to the 
hens. 

 

So far this year Raynard 
(the fox) has not troubled us 
although, last winter, he did 
take a few of the hens. They 
must be locked in safely at 
night (even though this will 
be quite late during the 

height of the summer) and let out as early 
as possible. The number of eggs a hen will 
lay is related to the hours of light it 
experiences. The light affects the pituitary 
glands in the brain, which stimulates the 
hen to lay. 
 

Due to the hens free-ranging, I will not be 
able to plant vegetables in the garden, 
apart from runner beans (which I’m 
protecting by means of netting) and fruit 
suck as blackcurrants and apples. I will also 
be growing tomatoes, cucumbers and 
peppers in the glasshouse and courgettes 
in grow bags in the front garden and 
outdoor tomatoes in the raised beds out the 
front. 
 

Our neighbour opposite has been very 
complimentary about the improvements in 
front of the house particularly with regard 
the improvements to her view of the coast. I 
must remember not to plant any shrubs that 
will grow to over 8 feet in height or she will 
not be pleased! 
 

Last week I saw two 
young grass snakes 
amongst the hens who 
did not seem in the 
least bit concerned. 
They are very pretty 
which is just as well as 

they do eat the occasional egg by piercing  
 

Over… 

Tales from the Farmyard…continued 
 
a hole in it and sucking out the contents. 
Sometimes a ‘rogue’ hen will eat an egg 
and then it can be really difficult to spot the 
culprit. 
 

I am writing this intermittently, throughout 
the day, and now it is time to put my 
chickens to bed; some go in quite early, 
others stay out as late as possible, which 
can be a pain in the neck especially if 
you’re tired or there’s a television 
programme you really want to watch. 
 

For now, adieu. Further news of the 
“farmyard” will be forthcoming in the next 
edition, hopefully. 
 

 
 COMMON 

CHRISTMAS 
ACCIDENTS 

Thousands of people 

end up in the 
emergency room every Christmas. Here is 
a list of the most common Christmas 
accidents. 

• Every year at least 3 people are 
reported with broken arms due to 
pulling Christmas crackers.  

• Over 200 people are admitted to 
hospital after not removing all the 
pins from new shirts  

• Over the last 10 years 27 people 
have died testing batteries on 
their tongue.  

• Hundreds of people cut 
themselves with knives and 
scissors they are using to open 
presents.  

• Last year 2 people died eating 
Christmas decorations they 
thought were chocolates.  

• Since 1997 26 people have died 
watering Christmas trees with 
the the Christmas lights on.  

• In 2007 12 people sustained 
burns when trying on a new 
sweater with a cigarette in their 
mouth.  

• Last year 52 children were 
admitted to hospital after 
swallowing the contents of 
perfume and cologne bottles.  

• 5 People suffered 3rd degree 
burns last year when trying to 
flame torch their Christmas 
pudding.  

• Every year hundreds of people 
fall off ladders and break bones 
while hanging Christmas 
decorations. 

• Occasionally…very rarely…it has 
been known for Santa Clause to 
get stuck in a chimney! 

 
 

 
SHOPPING… 

 
 

I remember my dad was shopping in a toy 

store. He said, "That's a terrific train set. I'll 
buy it."  The shop assistant said, "Great, I'm 
sure your son will love it."  
 

My Dad replied, "Maybe you're right. I'd 
better take two." 
 

I bought my friend some gift-wrap for 

Christmas. I took it to the gift-wrap counter 
and told them to wrap it, but in different 
paper, so he'd know when to stop 
unwrapping. 
 

In the frozen foods department of our local 

Tesco, I noticed a man shopping with his 
son. As I walked by, he checked  
something off his list, and I heard him 
whisper conspiratorially to the child, "You 
know, if we really mess this up, we'll never  
have to do Christmas shopping again." 
 



MEN OF PWLL 
By Ossie Evans 

I have memories galore of 

this small place, 
The place where I lived 

and was born. 
I think of old ‘Tally’ with his 

fork catching plaice, 
‘Tom Maria’ with his ferrets at dawn. 

 
‘Billy Benjy’ (and Sucker) with his shop nice and 

clean, 
Do you remember the story about the ice cream? 

I think of a gent who was called ‘Phil Many’ 
He was a lad if there was any! 

 
There was William John ‘Shew’ the bird catcher, 

He had a wonderful voice, and as quick as a 
lizard. 

Then Roberts the Cobbler, the Saturday caller 
I never remember him getting smaller. 

 
Old ‘Johnny Young’ who enjoyed playing 

cribbage, 
I wonder what happened to old Johnny’s 

cabbage? 
Mr Dobson, a man of enormous powers, 

He couldn’t speak Welsh, but grew wonderful 
flowers! 

 
There was ‘Andrews’ who kept that very large 

sow, 
Nineteen piglets – I remember them now. 

‘Galeg’ another outstanding man, 
His next door neighbour was called ‘Dan, Dan’ 

 
Brown was asked something sitting under the 

moon, 
His answer to that was bags of room. 

Another named Brown from Catherine’s hill, 
With him catching birds, you had to be still. 

 
‘Joe Lewis’ the whistler, a joy to be heard, 

No wonder they called him, (I think), the bird. 
‘Bill Maria’ next door had a spaniel called ‘Sly’ 

Best hunter in Pwll, rabbits and rats in the pigsty. 
 

We must never forget that case ‘ Billy Janny’ 
Who loved playing tricks and who kept a ‘Nanny’. 

‘Wheatland’ to his plot made a visit one day, 
And found that Billy had given his apples away. 

 
Often we saw someone walking our street, 

I think they called him ‘William Bach Street’. 

‘John Harries’ the baton, to Bethlehem he went, 
Did anyone see the hook in his hair bent? 

 
‘Dick Jones’- Pwll Farm – with his stick in hand, 

A whack we received if caught on his land. 
There was ‘Jenkins’ the policeman never about, 

But he knew all the mischief, ‘Tale Teller’, no 
doubt. 

 
Joe Ivan remember, he had a flair, 

To be first man called ‘The Pwll Millionaire’. 
The trams between brickworks and clayworks 

we’d ride, 
But we had to look out it was Jimmy John’s pride. 

 
I cannot remember the man with one hive, 

But I distinctly remember a chap called ‘Will Five’ 
Then old Llew Lloyd who kept clapping his 

hands, 
The fish he sold didn’t come from Pwll sands. 

 
‘The Bank’ was the place where they did sit, 

Solving all problems with uncanny wit. 
A thirst was acquired by this happy band, 
So across to ‘The Colliers’ near at hand. 

 
Lady Stepney Cilymanllwyd to everyone willing, 

At school we all has a gift of a shilling. 
About ‘Tom Chat’ we all had a natter, 

He’d a habbit of saying ‘Chatter, Chatter, 
Chatter’. 

 
There was ‘Dr Brazell’ of world wide fame, 

I can never remember his nickname. 
There are numerous others I’d like to mention 

I’d better pack up or I’ll be drawing my pension. 
 

Men of distinction have been born in Pwll 
We were wrong when young to call it ‘A Twll’ 

And as I reflect on these wonderful days 
God’s garden is bright with these glorious rays. 

We must give thanks for these Pwll men 

Have faith and remember, We shall meet 
them again. 

 
 

 
NEWSPAPER STORIES 

The Times: A young girl who was blown 

out to sea on a set of inflatable teeth was 
rescued by a man on an inflatable lobster. 
A coastguard spokesman commented, 'This 
sort of thing is all too common.' 

A QUEST IN PWLL 

Earlier this year, having decided to holiday 

on the Gower, I realised that it was very close 
to Llanelli where my mum, Madge Worth and 
grandmother Maggie Worth, were evacuated 
to during the Second World War. Although 
mum died young, at 39, when I was only 17, I 
remember her and gran talking about their 
days spent in Wales with the Wheeler family. 
 

 
 

I had kept an old prayer book belonging to my 
mum that she had during her evacuation, but I 
had only recently realised that the address 
where they stayed was in the front of the 
book. On closer inspection and checks on the 
map, they hadn’t stayed in Llanelli at all, but in 
a little village outside called Pwll. Hawthorn 
Villa, Pwll to be exact. They probably told me 
they stayed in Llanelli as they couldn’t 
pronounce Pwll! 
 

I decided it would be interesting as part of the 
holiday to go for the day to Llanelli and pop 
along to Pwll to see if I could find the address. 
 

What I know, or at least have been told of that 
time is that mum and gran came to stay with a 
Mr and Mrs Wheeler in 1940 when mum 
would have been 12/13 years old. My 
granddad, Albert Worth, stayed home in 
Chingford, N.E. London, where he was part of 
the Home Guard. Although I know it wasn’t 

the happiest time for mum and gran, being 
away from the family and friends, they said 
the Wheeler family made them very welcome. 
My mum found attending a Welsh-speaking 
school particularly hard. She loved to sing and 
I understand she was in the choir at Holy 
Trinity Church. I’m not sure by whom, but she 
was nicknamed “The Singing Evacuee”. She 
spoke affectionately of young Jeff Wheeler 
who would have been about 4 years old. 
 

While living with the Wheelers, their home in 
Chingford was bombed and I don’t think they 
could return there. My granddad wasn’t hurt, 
but my mum’s precious little dog was run over 
and killed by a car as he fled in fear: a fact 
kept from my mum by my gran. Mum however 
learnt the truth from someone in church and 
was heartbroken. 
 

What all this meant though, was that Jack and 
Myra Wheeler, who generously opened their 
home to strangers, may have saved the lives 
of my mum and gran. So I for one will be 
eternally grateful to them. 
 

Anyway, back to my quest! On Monday 6th 
July, off I went to search for a house I thought 
wouldn’t exist anymore. I thought it possible I 
might find the church if the village was small. 
However, it never occurred to me that any of 
the characters from my family stories would 
still be in the village. 
 
 

 
 

Well, I was in for an enormous surprise.  
 



A Quest in Pwll … continued 
 
Having stopped at the Post Office in Pwll, to 
ask if they knew of Hawthorn Villa, and 
explain why, I discovered several people knew 
the Wheeler family very well. Not only that, 
Jeff and his younger sister Christine (who 
wasn’t born until after my family’s stay), were 
alive and well and living in the village! Of 
course, Mr Tom Wheeler (senior) and Myra 
and Jack Wheeler had passed on now, but 
still I could hardly believe what I was hearing. I 
was directed to Christine’s house, rang the 
bell and was immediately welcomed by her. 
Amazingly she knew the name Madge Worth, 
as she remembered her parents speaking 
about her. 
 

 
 

She kindly took the time to explain where the 
old house was although it was no longer 
called Hawthorn Villa. She directed me to the 
church and arranged Jane, a member of the 
church, to unlock it for me. She also tried to 
contact Jeff to tell him I was in the village. 
 

I spent a remarkable hour or so, ending with a 
visit to Holy Trinity Church, visited the graves 
of Jack and Myra Wheeler. By this time 
Christine had managed to track down Jeff, 
and he arrived at the church to make my visit 
complete. We spent time sharing a bit about 

our lives and life in Pwll, how lives were in 
1940 and how they are now. He told me a little 
about his parents lives, and then escorted me 
around the inside of the church. He showed 
me which pew my mum would have most 
likely sat. It was part of the choir, and we even 
took a few photographs. We eventually 
exchanged contact details and I reluctantly 
went my way. 
 

It was a special day for me, bringing to life a 
part of my mum’s life – all the more special as 
I didn’t have her for long. I know she would 
have loved to see it all again in happier times 
and especially to meet Jeff – the man. 
 

Although my visit was brief, I was struck by 
the sense of community, warmth and 
compassion in Pwll, and hope to return one 
day to spend more time and maybe meet 
more people, who might share that piece of 
history. 
 

Thanks again to the people of Pwll including 
the lady by the bus stop outside the Post 
Office, the gentleman in the Post Office, the 
lady working in what was Wheeler’s garage, 
Jane from the church, and of course Jeff and 
Christine for making it a day to remember. 
 

Addendum: Madge Worth grew to be a 
popular, funny and warm person. She married 
Ken Gilmour in London in 1947 and had just 
one daughter, Jan in 1950. Although plagued 
by ill health, she never stopped singing. She 
died of Crones Disease in 1967. 
 

Maggie Worth lived to the ripe old age of 92. 
 

If anyone thinks they may remember Madge 
Worth, particularly old classmates, who would 
be around 82 years old now, I’d be delighted 
to hear from you. Christine and Jeff have my 
contact details. 
 

Jan Gilmour. 
 
 

WHATS ON IN THE AREA 
 
27 Nov Llanelli Christmas Carnival  
28 Nov Carmarthen Antiques Fair 
28 Nov Reindeer Parade Carmarthen 
04 Dec Ammanford Christmas Lights 
12 Dec Street Market Carmarthen 
26 Dec Walrus Dip Pembrey 

PWLL W.I. 

Members attended the 

Annual General Meeting in 
Pontyberem Hall during 
November. The guest 
speaker was Ann 

Widdicombe who gave a very informative 
and amusing talk. Several members also 
had an enjoyable time learning new 
Christmas crafts at the Further Education 
Centre, Carmarthen. These included 
making pin flair baubles, tree ornaments, a 
Christmas wreath and glass painting on 
card. 
 

The speakers for the last three months 
have been 
excellent. Hugh 
Owen gave a talk 
on the work of the 
R.N.L.I. in Burry 
Port. 
 

 
 

 
 
 
As he spoke we 
really appreciated 
the work these 
volunteers do in 
difficult and 
dangerous sea 
conditions in the 

Carmarthen Bay and the Burry estuary. 
Joanne Morris from Five Roads gave a 
delicious and mouth watering 
demonstration on making sweet things for  
Christmas. In November Jo Miller showed 
us examples of patchwork and quilting 
items she has made over the years. One of 
our members Gill Coldwell is also a quilter 
and displayed some of her work. The 
Christmas dinner in December will be in 
The George Burry Port. Some members 
have also tried their hand at Tip It in the 
Selwyn Samuel Centre Llanelli. 
 

In December there is a Christmas 
Celebration – Follow the Star/Dilyn y Seren 

in Capel Newydd, Llandeilo. The Christmas 
story is from a female perspective and 
special guests taking part include the 
Dinefwr Male Voice Choir, Crwbin Silver 
Band (2009 National  
Eisteddfod winners), Federation choir and 
individual items from members. The event 
will be open to family and friends. 
 

Already members have given suggestions 
for the speakers for next year’s programme. 
We try to provide a programme, which 
covers all kinds of interests to suit the 
members. 
 

Come along and join us in Pwll Community 
Centre every 2

nd
 and 4

th
 Wednesday of the 

month at 7 until 9 o’clock. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

PWLL 
RESIDENTS 

ASSOCIATION 

The Pwll Residents 

Association meet the third Thursday of 
every month in the vestry of Bethlehem 
Chapel. 
 

Do please go along as everyone is 
welcome to express their views and 
thoughts on what they think should be 
improved in the village. 
 

More information from Pam Williams, 
Secretary on 01554 776931 

 
 

HEARD THIS BEFORE 

A man boasts to a friend about his new 

hearing aid, 'It's the most expensive one 
I've ever had, it cost me £1800’ 
 

His friend asks, 'What kind is it?'  
 

The braggart says, 'Half past four.' 

( Gwen Rosser-
Jones  trying on a 
life jacket for size). 

If someone with multiple 
personalities threatens to kill 

himself, is it considered a 
hostage situation? 
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HOLY TRINITY 

At our Harvest 

Thanksgiving 
Service in Holy 
Trinity this year, I 
reflected upon a 

little incident that happened to Gwilym and 
me at some stage last year. Gwilym had 
been invited to a friend’s birthday party. 
Dad’s taxi duly chauffeured him to the 
event and we rang the door bell. We were 
warmly welcomed by his friend’s mum. His 
friend then appeared at the door, snatched 
the present out of Gwilym’s hand and threw 
it in the cwtch dan star and went off to play. 
His friend’s mum looked at me, shrugged 
her shoulders and explained that he had 
over twenty presents in the cwtch dan star 
that he couldn’t be bothered to open. 
 

One of my huge concerns about Christmas 
is the way in which gift and privilege have 
become right and expectation. Many of us 
have so much and expect so much that we 
have lost any real sense of appreciation. 
It’s one of the things I worry about most 
with my children. In a world where so much 
is available to them, how might we make 
them really appreciative for what they 
have? One of the ways that seems very 
important is to teach them the importance 
of saying thanks in their prayers at home 
and in church. Meister Eckhart, the 
fourteenth century Christian mystic said if 
we don’t pray anything else, our thanks is 
sufficient. 
 

Someone once said to me that they didn’t 
attend church because it was boring. I 
agree. There have been many occasions 
when I have sat in church and felt quite 
bored. But I’m not there to be entertained. 
I’m there to offer my thanks. The act of 
buying a birthday gift or a Mothering 
Sunday gift or a Christmas gift can be 
boring. But we don’t do it to be entertained. 
We do it to express kindness and thanks. 
Perhaps I can persuade you all in your 
celebration of Christmas to stop and 

express kindness and thanks by 
worshipping the one who is responsible for 
Christmas and all that you are and have – 
which is pure gift and privilege. 
 

We have three very special houses of God 
in our village – Bethlehem, Libanus and 
Holy Trinity. They will all welcome you with 
open arms to join them in thanking God this 
Christmas for the gift of his incarnation and 
for all your blessings. 
 

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

 
R Paul Davies 
Vicar of Pwll 
 

 
ADDITIONAL CHRISTMAS 

SERVICES IN HOLY TRINITY 

Nine Lessons & Carols – Sunday 13 

December @ 5.00pm 
Children’s Christingle – Sunday 20 
December @ 4.00pm 
Christmas Eucharist – Thursday 25 
December @ 9.00am 

 
 

CONGRATULATIONS 

It was so good to be alongside all our 

brothers and sisters at Bethlehem Chapel 
on 18 October as they celebrated their 
175

th
 anniversary. As we congratulate them 

on this important milestone, we look to the 
future with confidence and hope and the 
prayer that we may work more closely 
together as fellow members of the body of 
Christ. Our sincere thanks to the Revd 
Carys Awen Jones and all the members of 
Bethlehem Chapel for a wonderful welcome 
to your special act of worship and a 
fabulous feast afterwards. Diolch o galon i 
chi i gyd. 



AN 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 Thursday 3 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 7 

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. 
 
 

PRE-CHRISTMAS FAYRE 

This Year’s Holy Trinity Pre-Christmas 

Fayre will take place in the Hall on Friday 
13 November at 6.00pm. All are warmly 
welcome.  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

CONGRATULATIONS LIAM 

Liam Kenna was born on 13
th

 May 1988 

and throughout his life has excelled at 
many sports but none so much as cricket.  
 

He has played for Llanelli Schools, West 
Wales, London Schools 1

st
 XI, South East 

England Colleges, Hertfordshire Under 19’s 
and Under 23’s. He has also played for Pwll 
and Dafen where this leg spin bowler and 
right handed batsman had his best bowling 
figures of 7 wickets for 12 runs (Dafen v 
Maesteg Town). Liam has also scored 5 
hundred’s in his career with a top score of 
127 (Southgate v Edmonton). 
 

On 30
th

 October this year Liam left these 
shores for Melbourne, Australia where he 
will play and coach cricket at Caulfields 
Cricket Club. Liam has a one-year contract 
with the club with an option of a further year 
depending on his performance. 
 

This career opportunity came after he 
played a successful season for Southgate 
Adelaide Cricket Club in North London. 
During this season Liam helped the club to 
promotion and reaching the cup semi-finals. 
 

This tour of duty abroad is not the first for 
Liam. He spent 11 weeks in Sri Lanka 
touring with London Schools 1

st
 XI. 

 

Good luck Liam. We are all proud of you. 

 
 

I have not failed. I've just found 
10,000 ways that won't work. 

CAPEL 
LIBANUS 
CHAPEL 

 
Oedfaon y Sul am 
10.00 y bore  
Ysgol Sul Sul y 

plant yn ystod yr Oedfa. 
 

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

Cynhelir Cyfarfodydd arbennig:- 
Diolchgarwch a'r Nadolig. 
Sul y chwiorydd a 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  - Mae’r 
Gymdeithas yn cwrdd bob pythefnos ar nos 
Lun am 7 o'r gloch yn y festri.  Nosweithiau 
amrywiol, diddorol yng nghwmni siaradwyr 
gwadd a brethyn cartref.   
Bydd yr aelodau yn mynd allan am ginio 
Nadolig ddechrau mis Rhagfyr.  Diolch i 
Deryth am drefnu.  Bydd y cyfarfodydd yn 
gorffen yn Rhagfyr ac yn ail-ddechrau mis 
Mawrth.  ‘Roedd y trefniant wedi gweithio’n 
dda llynedd ac yn osgoi tywydd garw 
dechrau’r flwyddyn.  Dewch i ymuno a 
chymdeithasu unwaith eto ym mis Mawrth, 
mae croeso cynnes i bawb.      
 

Dosbarth Llenyddiaeth    - Y dosbarth yn 
cwrdd pob prynhawn dydd Mercher, am 2 
o'r gloch am10 wythnos.  Dewch i 
gymdeithasu a mwyhau darllen a thrafod 
llenyddiaeth Cymraeg.  Cewch groeso 
cynnes i ddosbarth poblogaidd iawn dan 
arweiniad Bethan Clement. 
 

Cymorth Cristnogol  - Pwyllgor Cymorth 
Cristnogol yn cwrdd yn y Festri. 
Estynnwn groeso cynnes i ddarllenwyr 
Bone Cabej i ymuno yn yr oedfaon a'r 
gweithgareddau. 
Rhif ffon 01554 758023 am fanylion 
pellach. 

 

Oedfa Ddiolchgarwch y Plant.   Cawsom 
oedfa arbennig i ddathlu a diolch am y 
cynhaeaf bore Sul 11 Hydref a phlant y 
festri a’r athrawon yn cymryd rhan dan 
arweiniad Cathryn Clement.  ‘Rydym yn 
hynod o ffodus o’n plant a’u hathrawon, 
diolch yn fawr yddynt am eu ymroddiad.  
Mae’r Ysgol Sul yn agored i dderbyn a 
chroesawi rhagor o blant - dewch i gael 
blas.  Eleni eto daeth y plant a reis, pasta a 
thinniau o gig a physgod fel eu anrhegion 
diolchgarwch a gyda chefnogaeth yr 
aelodau ‘roedd  llwyth yn aros i Paul o 
Support for Romania ar y bore Llun.  Diolch 
hefyd i aelodau Bethlehem a ffrindiau o’r 
pentre am eu cyfraniadau hael hwythau. 
 

Oedfa Garolau Undebol Cymorth 
Cristnogol  -  Mae’r Oedfa yn Libanus 
eleni am 10.30 o’r gloch, fore Sul, 6 
Rhagfyr 2009.  Aelodau o’r dair Eglwys yn 
cymryd rhan ac estynnwn groeso cynnes i 
bawb o’r pentre, eu teuluoedd a’u ffrindiau i 
fod yn rhan o’r oedfa arbennig hon eleni 
eto.  Bydd stondyn Traidcraft yn y Festri 
wedi’r oedfa yn gwerthu nwyddau masnach 
deg. 
 

Cofiwn yn arbennig am ein haelodau sy’n 
methu dod yn rheolaidd erbyn hyn am 
wahanol resymau a dymunwn Nadolig 
Llawen a Bendithion yr Wyl ydynt. 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

CYMORTH CRISTNOGOL / 
CHRISTIAN AID 

Thank you to everyone who 
continues to support the poor of 
the Third World and for your 
generous donations.   The United 
Carol Service is at Libanus 
Chapel this year at 10.30.a.m. 
on  Sunday, 6th Decemeber.  

Members of the three churches will be 



taking part as usual and a collection will be 
made towards the work of this wonderful 
Charity that helps the poor and needy 
regardless of colour, creed or religion.  This 
year Christian Aid are asking us to join 
voices in song to fight poverty.  We have 
been singing for Christian Aid at Christmas 
in Pwll for innumerable years now and the 
United Carol Service on the first Sunday in 
December is a date in our diaries.  Please 
can we make this year an extra special  Big 
Christmas Sing and in so doing say a 
special thank you for all the blessings we 
receive daily.  Please come and join us, 
everyone is welcome, lets make it a Pwll 
Christmas Sing. 
 

Following the Service there will be a 
Traidcraft stall in the vestry selling fair-trade 
products. 
 

Poverty is an outrage against humanity.  It 
robs people of dignity, freedom and hope, 
of power over their own lives.  Christian Aid 
has a vision - an end to poverty - and we 
believe that vision can become a reality. 
 

Anyone interested in more information or 
who have a little spare time, we would be 
more than glad of your help.  Contact No. 
01554 758023. 
 
 

 
 

SUPPORT FOR ROMANIA. 
 

Harvest Thanksgiving    
At the beginning of October as the Chapels 
were celebrating the Harvest Festival we 
were able to think of the poor and needy 
again this year.  Rice, Pasta, tins of meat 
and fish were the Harvest “decorations” and 
the children’s gifts.   We are extremely 
grateful once again for the large quantity of 
food that was collected by Libanus, 
Bethlehem and their friends and families.  
Paul collected the goods on the Monday 
morning after first visiting Pwll School 
where the children and staff had prepared 
their donation of Rice and Pasta from their 

Harvest Thanksgiving.  Thank you for your 
generous support yet again.  Thanks also 
to the people who donated bicycles, a cot, 
computer desk, single beds, bedding, an 
electric sewing machine and spectacles. 
We are always ready to take bicycles, 
(even ones that need repair), bedding, 
spectacles and toys. 
 

 
 
Christmas Shoe Boxes  
The Charity has, and will be making a total 
of four trips to Romania before Christmas.  
As the magazine is going to press we are 
preparing the Christmas Shoe Boxes for 
the orphanages and street children.  All the 
helpers gathered in Libanus festri on 
Friday, 20

th
 Novemeber, to pack the boxes 

and prepare them for transporting in time 
for Christmas.  Thank you one and all for 
giving of your time, although we all enjoyed 
the fellowship as well as the hard work.   A 
sincere thanks also to everyone who gave 
money, so generously, so that we could 
buy sufficient goods to pack over 120 
boxes ourselves and for knitting caps and 
mitts galore - the extras have been taken 
for the Street Children who live in the 
sewers to get out of the cold.   Our 
boundaries are extending again this year 
and we received boxes from Brynamman;  
Bethel, Ponthenry;   Bethel, Carway;  
Bethania, Glanymor and Emmanuel, 
Seaside, as well as our yearly donation of 
over 30 boxes from our generous friend 
(who would rather not be named).  A real 
special thanks to everyone.  These little 
children will now have a Christmas present, 
- probably their only one - because of all of 
you.  We will give you full details of the 
number of boxes sent in the next issue. 
 

 Please remember the lorry drivers in your 
prayers, that they may have a safe and 
trouble free journey.  They are all 
volunteers and pay their own fares.  Thank 
you. 
 

Contact Numbers 01554 810640 and 
01554 758023 and 01554 759771.  

  BUREAUCRACY 
This article appeared in a Church Magazine and 
was given to a Bônau Cabej reader by a friend of 
a friend.  We would like to share it with you. You 
may find it amusing, yet it is thought provoking in 
this day and age. 

In the year 2007, God came to Noah, who 

was now living in Britain, and said “Once 
again the Earth has become wicked, and I 
see the end of all flesh before me.  Build 
another Ark, and save two of every living 
thing along with a few good humans!”  He 
gave Noah the computer-aided drawings, 
saying “You have six months to build the 
Ark before I start constant rain for forty 
days and forty nights”. 
  

Six months later, God looked down and 
saw Noah weeping - but no Ark.  “Noah”, 
he roared, “I am about to start the rain 
where is the Ark?” 
 

“Forgive me,” said Noah, “but things have 
changed.  I needed Building Regulations 
Approval, and I’ve argued with the Fire 
Brigade about needing a sprinkler system”. 
 

“My neighbours claim that I should have 
planning permission for building the Ark in 
my garden, because it is development of 
the site, even though I told them it is only 
temporary.  I then had to appeal to the 
Secretary of State for a decision”. 
 

“The Department of Transport demanded a 
bond for future costs of moving power-lines 
and overhead obstructions to get the Ark to 
the sea.  I told them the sea would be 
coming to us, but they wouldn’t listen”. 
 

“It was a problem getting the wood because 
of Tree Preservation Orders.  We live in a 
site of Special Scientific Interest to protect 
the tawny owl, and I tried to point out that I 
needed the wood to save the owls - but no 
go!” 
 

“When I gathered the animals, the RSPCA 
said I was confining wild animals against 
their will and that the accommodation was 
too restrictive.  The County Council, The 
Environment Agency and The River 
Authority ruled that I couldn’t build the Ark 

until they had conducted an environmental 
impact study on the proposed flood”. 
 

“The Equal Opportunities Commission and 
the Trades Unions say I cannot employ my 
sons, and they insist that I must only use 
accredited workers with Ark-building 
experience.  Customs and Excise have 
seized all my assets, as they claim that I 
am trying to leave the country illegally with 
endangered species”. 
 

“So, forgive me God, but it will take about 
ten years for me to build the Ark”. 
 

Suddenly the skies cleared, the sun shone 
and a rainbow stretched across the sky.  
Noah looked up and said, “Does this mean 
you’re not going to destroy the world, 
God?” 
 

To this God replied, “No - the government 
beat me to it!” 
 
 
 

 
 

PWLL SOCCER 
 

Table as at 25
th

 October  
 

Premier Division P W D L GD Pts 

Seaside 7 7 0 0 25 21 

Evans & Williams 7 5 1 1 13 16 

Pengelli United 8 4 4 0 12 16 

Burry Port 7 5 0 2 5 15 

Dafen Welfare 7 4 1 2 2 13 

* Bwlch Rangers 7 4 1 2 5   8 

* Pwll Athletic 8 2 2 4 -5   7 

Camford Sports 7 2 1 4 -8   7 

* Johnstown 6 2 1 3 -3   6 

Gorseinon Athletic 6 0 1 5 -12   1 

Calsonic Kansei 6 0 0 6 -16   0 

Llanelli Steel 6 0 0 6 -18   0 
* Points Deducted 

 



BÔNAU PRIZE CHRISTMAS 
COMPETITION 

 

In our Christmas competition 

this year we asked the children 
of Pwll Primary School to write a poem or a 
story about Christmas. These are the 
entries from the winners and runners up. 

 
 

YEAR1/2 
 

WINNER: Brady 
 

Once upon a time a boy named Brady was 
in his bed. Suddenly he saw a light in the 
sky! Then a knock on the door. When he 
opened the door it was Santa! 
 

Brady called his Mam and Dad and Corey 
and Mia. Brady said Santa is here. Santa 
said “Come on my sleigh”. Everyone said, 
“Yes please”. 
 

So they went off with Santa. “What day is 
it?” Brady asked Mam. “It’s Saturday”. We 
arrived at Santa’s house. We saw Rudolph 
the red nosed reindeer and we saw Miss 
Christmas and we saw presents and elves 
and toys and trees. We saw decorations. It 
was the best. Miss Christmas cooked food 
for us. 
 

Then it was time to go. We went to the 
sleigh. Finally we were back home. 
Everyone said, “Thank you Santa for a 
wonderful day.” 
 
 
RUNNER UP: Celyn 
 

When I met Santa at his front door he said 
to me, “Will you come in my house and 
have tea and come and see my elves and 
my reindeer and can you have a ride on my 
sleigh? You can come back and you can 
have a cup of tea in my house”. 
 

“Do you want to look at all the different 
colours if you want to and if you want to 
decorate my Christmas tree”? But the elves 

decorated it in a minute. And Santa was 
surprised as well! 
 

Santa’s house is great. I love the elves but 
then suddenly it was time to go home. I told 
Santa and he said it, “Okay, I will take you 
home on my sleigh”. “I like your house and 
your elves and your reindeer. I have to go 
home now. Bye Santa. I will miss you”. 
 

YEAR 3/4 
 

WINNER: Jessi Leigh Craig 
 

Christmas is about presents and gifts. 

Happy children are in their beds and 

waiting for Santa. 

Rudolph is flying across the sky with his 

red nose. 

Ice skating on the ice and it’s cold. 

Santa is good, not bad, otherwise he 

wouldn’t be Santa. 

Teachers always putting decorations in the 

school. 

Maltesers always on the table. 

And Rudolph is always eating carrots. 

Santa is always there isn’t he? 

 
 
 
RUNNER UP: Lara Congdon 
 
C is for Christmas a joyful time. 
H is for holl that we hang on our door. 
R is for reindeer that snore in the night. 
I is for ice that can make you have frostbite. 
S is for snow that glows bright white. 
T is for tinsel that we put on the tree. 
M is for merry as in Merry Christmas. 
A is for angels that sing just right. 
S is for Santa who brings me presents. 

 

YEAR 5/6 
 
WINNER: Erin Nash 
 

Christmas is a fun time 
Christmas is a joyful time 

A time for families 
Both now and past. 

 

We think of presents 
We think of snow 

It leaves us with a happy glow. 
 

A lovely day 
With loved ones spent 

We read the cards that we’ve been sent. 
 

Then after Christmas 
A shopping trip 

Or maybe take a Walrus Dip! 
 
 
RUNNER UP: Scott Hayes 
 

The celebration of Christmas 
Is about the birth of Jesus Christ, 
He came down to earth to save us 

And give us meaningful life. 
 

He taught us the joy of giving to others 
And he offered us sound advice, 
We like to celebrate Christmas 

To remember the birth of Christ. 
 

Christmas to me is a wonderful time 
It’s a happy occasion to share, 

We put up trees and hang up lights 
And show to others we care. 

 

The air is filled with excitement 
It’s a tingling feeling indeed, 

I look forward to all the happy times 
And the presents under the tree. 

 
 

We know you will all agree that the 
competition was of a very high standard. 
Certainly our judges did and they had a 
terrible time deciding who should be the 
winners. A lot of the losing entries were 
extremely good and we wishe that we had 
more room to print some of the losing 
entries.  
 

Congratulations to the winners and runners 
up and our sincere thanks and appreciation 
to the losers. Thank you all for taking part 
and our thanks to the teachers and staff 
who helped us organise and run the 
competition. 

 
 
 

IT IS SAID… 
 

- The child born on 
Christmas Day will 
have a special 
fortune. 

 

- Snow on Christmas 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. 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

THAT’S INITIATIVE 

One day, a police officer was amazed 

when everyone was under the speed limit, 
so PC Bryant investigated and found the 
problem.  10 year old Dennis was standing 
on the side of the road with a huge hand 
painted sign which said "Radar Trap 
Ahead." A little more investigative work led 
the officer to the boy's accomplice, another 
boy about 100 yards beyond the radar trap 
with a sign reading "Tips" and a bucket at 
his feet, full of change.  

When I was young we were so poor 
we didn't have a Christmas tree, we 

had a Christmas stump. 



SOME CHRISTMAS DATES 
 

Dec. 25th, 1926 - Hirohito became 

Emperor of Japan. 
 
Dec. 24th, 1951 - Libya received its 
independence from Britain. 
 
Dec. 25th, 1968 - During the first manned 
flight around the moon, Apollo 8's 
astronauts Anders, Lovell and Borman read 
from Genesis as part of their Christmas 
greeting. 
 
Dec. 24th, 1979 - Soviets invaded 
Afghanistan. 
 
Dec. 25th, 1991 - Mikhail Gorbachev 
resigns due to being unable to maintain 
control of the disintegrating Soviet Union 

 
 

 
 NEWSPAPERS 

 
Manchester Evening 
News:  
 

A lorry loaded with 

thousands of copies of Roget's Thesaurus 
crashed as it left a Manchester publishing 
house last Tuesday. 
 

When our reporter caught up with the 
witnesses, he found them stunned, startled, 
aghast, taken aback, stupefied, confused, 
punchy, shocked, rattled, paralysed, dazed, 
bewildered, mixed up, surprised, awed, 
dumbfounded, nonplussed, flabbergasted, 
astounded, amazed, confounded, 
astonished, boggled, overwhelmed, 
horrified, numbed, and perplexed. 
 
Derby Abbey Community News: 
'We apologize for the error in the last 
edition, in which we stated that 'Mr Fred 
Nicolme is a Defective in the Police Force'. 
This was a typographical error. We meant 

of course that Mr Nicolme is a Detective in 
the Police Farce.'  
Aberdeen Evening Express: At the height 
of the gale, the harbourmaster radioed a 
coastguard on the spot and asked him to 
estimate the wind speed. He replied that he 
was sorry, but he didn't have a gauge. 
However, if it was any help, the wind had 
just blown his Land Rover off the cliff. 
 
The Daily Telegraph: Commenting on a 
complaint from a Mr Arthur Purdey about a 
large gas bill, a spokesman for North-west 
Gas said 'We agree it was rather high for 
the time of year. It's possible Mr Purdey has 
been charged for the gas used up during 
the explosion that destroyed his house.' 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

CHRISTMAS AT 
FFOS LAS 

Riding the 

favourite at Ffos 
Las, a jockey was 

well ahead of the field. Suddenly he was hit 
on the head by a turkey and a string of 
sausages. 
 

He managed to keep control of his mount 
and pulled back into the lead, only to be 
struck by a box of Christmas crackers and 
a dozen mince pies as he went over the 
last fence. 
 

With great skill he managed to steer the 
horse to the front of the field once more 
when, on the run in, he was struck on the 
head by a bottle of sherry and a Christmas 
pudding. 
 

Thus distracted, he succeeded in coming 
only second. He immediately went to the 
stewards to complain that he had been 
seriously hampered.    

I don't know what your 
problem is, but I'll bet it's 

hard to pronounce. 

GARDENING CLUB 

The best place to seek God 

is in a garden.  You can dig 
for him there.    

(George Bernard Shaw) 
 

The greatest gift of the garden is the 
restoration of the five senses. 

(Hanna Rion) 
 

In my garden there is a large place for 
sentiment.  My garden of flowers is also my 
garden of thoughts and dreams.  The 
thoughts grow as freely as the flowers, and 
the dreams are as beautiful.    

(Abram L. Urban) 
 

It is good to be alone in a garden at dawn 
or dark so that all its shy presences may 
haunt you and possess you in a reverie of 
suspended thought.    

(James Douglas) 
 

Weather means more when you have a 
garden.  There's nothing like listening to a 
shower and thinking how it is soaking in 
around your green beans.    

(Marcelene Cox) 

 
 

 
THE OLD GOLFER 

"How was your golf game, 

dear?" asked Jack's wife 
Tracy. 
 

"Well, I was hitting pretty well, but my 
eyesight's got so bad I couldn't see where 
the ball went." 
 

"But you're seventy-five years old, Jack!" 
admonished his wife, "Why don't you take 
my brother Scott along?" 
 

"But he's eighty-five and doesn't even play 
golf anymore," protested Jack. 
 

"But he's got perfect eyesight. He could 
watch your ball," Tracy pointed out.  
 

The next day Jack teed off with Scott 
looking on. Jack swung, and the ball 

disappeared down the middle of the 
fairway. "Do you see it?" asked Jack. 
 

"Yup," Scott answered. 
 

"Well, where is it?" yelled Jack, peering off 
into the distance. 
 

"I forget." 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

PWLL ACTION COMMITTEE 
MEETING 

The Pwll Action Committee will be holding 

their Biennial General Meeting at 7:00pm 
on Wednesday 27

th
 January 2010. 

 

The meeting will be held in the vestry of 
Bethlehem Chapel and is open to 
everyone.  
 

Your opinions are very important to us. 
Please make every effort to attend. 
 

 
 

WHY IS NORTH AT 
THE TOP OF THE 

MAP? 

The ancient Greeks and 

Romans put the east at 
the top of their maps 

because that is the direction from which the 
sun rose. The early Christian and Moslem 
nations did too because it was believed that 
the Garden of Eden had been located in the 
east. North gradually moved to the top of 
the map near the beginning of the 14th 
century. This was because more and more 
armies, emissaries and traders were 
travelling north to Europe where there was 
a larger population mass.   
 
 

I almost had a psychic 
girlfriend but she left me 

before we met. 



 WALK ON THE WILD 
SIDE 

 
Oh well! Another monsoon 

season over (that was the summer of 
course) - the third year in succession. 
However, it did provide me with some 
interesting facts. Believe it or not between 
July 25th and Sept 8th we only experienced 
6 complete dry days. Also in that period of 
time rain fell on 22 consecutive days. What 
diabolical weather! But alas! the 9th of Sept 

brought  a rare visitor to our shores – that 
was the sight of high pressure over the 
country, which resulted in a wondrous 13 
consecutive dry days, probably the driest 
spell of weather for 2009. My wife thinks I 
am sad but as you the public surely 
understand that I must gather as much 
information as possible for my article. 
 

An extremely rare visitor 
to our area was that of 
10 glossy ibis in a field 
down by the Shoreline 
Caravan Park, these 
birds even had a 
mention on an evening 
news programme. The 
birds were ringed and 

sourced back to southern Spain - that`s 
quite a few miles away, don`t you think? 
The last time this bird was recorded in 
Carmarthenshire was way back in 1910. 
Unfortunately I did not get the opportunity 
to see these birds but a big thanks to Ian 
Morgan and Bernie Beck for passing on the 
information to me. 

 

During our warm and sunny spell in Sept 
one lucky resident of Glascoed was 
experiencing having a fantastic butterfly 
show in the garden. There were 
approximately 150-200 butterflies feeding 
on these particular flowers - Sedum also 
known as Ice Plants. I was lucky to view 
this amazing feature, which consisted of 
red admiral, painted lady, tortoiseshell, 
peacock, and a small number of fritillary 
butterflies, what a sight! At times they 
actually landed on your person. The flower 
heads of the Sedums are large plates of 
tiny pink flowers measuring 4-6 inches 
across acting as a magnet for these 
beautiful creatures.  
 

Another unusual 
sighting was that of a 
mink at the culvert 
where the river 
behind the Talbot Inn 
meets the sea. These animals are 
extremely shy and I was very fortunate to 
catch a brief glimpse of this elusive animal, 
I will probably never see one again! Earlier 
that afternoon I was startled by an unusual 

noise whilst 
walking around 
the lakes, I 
looked into the 
sky and 
observed a 
metallic bird - the 

new typhoon Eurofighter a very expensive 
breed indeed! 
 

Time to dash now but some weather 
predictions have been forecasted for the 
coming winter is that of snow and freezing 
temperatures during January and February 
with comments such as a 'Big Freeze' 
scenario. We will only have to wait and see.  
 
So Merry Christmas and a sunnier New 
Year to you all. See you in springtime.   
 
 
 
 

CAPEL 
BETHLEHEM 

CHAPEL  
 

Minister REV. CARYS 
AWEN JONES B.Th. 

Telephone:- 01554 771252 

CHRISTMAS STARTS WITH CHRIST 

On October 18th we had a wonderful 

service of thanksgiving for 175 years of 
worship at Bethlehem Pwll. Those of you 
who received the Autumn edition (no.26) of 
this magazine will have seen and read an 
excellent article written by one of our 
deacons - Mr Don Bonnell Evans BA, who, 
on the day of the celebration, eloquently 
delivered to the large congregation  the 
history of the chapel. Through this 
magazine I would like to publicly offer my 
heartfelt thanks to Don for his excellent 
portrayal of the chapel's history. Diolch yn 
fawr. 
 

Hyfryd oedd canu emyn a gyfansoddwyd 
rhai blynyddoedd yn ôl gan ein diweddar 
chwaer Miss Eluned Jones Pwll ( chwaer i 
Miss Gwyneth Jones ysgrifennyddes a 
diacon ym Methlehem) 
 

The children of the Sunday School sang 
two hymns - "Iesu Tirion"  (Gentle Jesus)-
 Many of the congregation present would 
have learnt this hymn when they were very 
young, as it was ( and may still be) a 
popular child's hymn, followed by " Cân 
Hosana" (Give me joy in my heart.) 
It was also a delight to listen to Ryan 
reading a Cornish Prayer. 
 

The guest Preacher was the Reverend 
Peter Thomas BA, BTh, YH 
from Aberystwyth - He was Minister of 
Bethel Baptist Chapel Aberystwyth for 
many years, and is now the General 
Secretary of the Baptist Union of Wales. It 
was a joy to listen to his sermon, in which 
he spoke of the importance of remembering 
and giving thanks for times gone by, but 
that it was even more important in this 
day and age to look forward to building up 
our chapels, and encouraging people both 

young and old and families to come 
together with their children and 
grandchildren etc, so that we can become a 
family in the church of Christ.   
 

At the end of the service we had an 
opportunity to socialise in the vestry and 
enjoy fellowship with many who came from 
far and near to join us in our 
celebration. My thanks goes to all who 
contributed towards making this celebration 
one to remember. 
 

SERVICES: 
1st, 2nd, 4th & 5th Sunday of every 
month - WELSH SERVICES - 
Gwasanethau CYMRAEG am 3.30pm 
 

3rd Sunday of every month - ENGLISH 
Service at 3.30pm. 
 

Our Christmas Day service is at 10.00am 
(Bilingual). 
 

Why not join us at Bethlehem this 
Christmas. Croeso cynnes i bawb. 
NADOLIG LLAWEN I CHI GYD. 
CHRISTMAS BLESSINGS TO YOU ALL. 
 

 
  

 
 

NEIGHBOURHOOD 
WATCH & POLICING 

TEAM 

The Neighbourhood Watch 

& Policing Team hold regular 
meetings in Pwll Pavilion so 

that the public can meet them and discuss 
their problems and concerns.  
 

Meetings (open to all) will be held on the 
following Fridays at 6:00pm: - 
 

18
th

 December 
22

nd
 January 

19
th

 March 
14

th
 May 

 

Your local neighbourhood watch co-
ordinator is John Edwards. You can contact 
him on 775534 



YOUR WEATHER 
FORECAST 

 
December 2009 

An unsettled start to 

December, so expect 
low-pressure systems 

to supply plenty of rain accompanied by 
strong winds, which may well cause 
flooding.  Around coastal regions to the 
north and south, and up through the central 
part of the UK towards the Midlands, there 
is the possibility of tornado activity. Through 
mid December, a generally settled phase of 
weather will present itself, with some bright 
days and chilly nights, and as we head 
towards Christmas, this is looking to be a 
rather overcast affair with some drizzly rain 
around, serving to keep temperatures 
up over the festive season.  As with 
previous years, the chances of a White 
Christmas aren't overly favourable.  
 

January 2010 
The New Year starts on an unsettled note 
with some rain around, but generally for 
most, nothing too unusual to usher in the 
New Year.  Temperatures on or around the 
average, but overnight some sharp frosts 
can be expected.  Through the middle part 
of January, temperatures will take a 
significant dive, with some penetrating hard 
frosts and indeed, a sustained period of 
cold weather around this is likely.  There 
will also be the threat of snow, and January 
could well see a 'big freeze' scenario. 
Therefore, disruption to road and rail 
services, plus school closures, is a distinct 
possibility.  The latter part of the month 
sees temperatures staging a minor 
recovery, with rain generally edging out the 
snow for a time.   
 

February 2010 
An unsettled start to the month, with the 
possibility or rain, sleet, or snow, and with 
cold winds, a continuation of a 'big freeze' 
scenario cannot be ruled out.  Through mid 
February, Winter's grip will be at its tightest, 
with a sustained cold blast across the UK, 

penetrating frosts by night, and the 
threat from snow for a fair swathe of the 
UK, which will bring affairs to a grinding 
halt.  As with February 2009, daytime 
temperatures will struggle to get above 
freezing, with the wind chill factor keeping 
the 'real feel' temperature well below 
freezing for a period of time. The month 
ends on a cold note, with the continued 
threat from snow.  Over all, February will be 
bitterly cold, and the cold snap will continue 
into March.  
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
LIFE IN THE DIRT 

My name is Sammy the Spud, 

I loved my life in the mud. 
But I was dug up one day, 

In the middle of May, 
By a man wearing only one glove. 

 

He took me back to where he did live, 
Against my will, to his wife I was give. 

She gave me a bath, Oh how I laughed, 
‘Til she pulled out a knife, 

And I ran for my life. 
 

I jumped out of her hand, 
For which she’d not planned, 

And got clean away, much to her dismay. 
I got out of the kitchen and ran for the door, 

She chased me for miles, right up to the 
moors. 

 

I saw my chance and hid in a bush, 
She noticed my temper, 
Which she did not push. 

She strolled away back down to the farm, 
Knowing that she could not cause me 

harm. 
 

I was left on the moors, thankfully unhurt, 
To follow my dream of life in the dirt. 

 

(by Daniel Jones) 

I wanna tell you what kind of luck I've 
got. If this year I cornered the mistletoe 

market, they'd postpone Christmas. 

A SOLDIER’S 
SILENT NIGHT 

 
Written by Corporal 
James M. Schmidt, in 
1987, this poem was 
pounded out on a 
typewriter while awaiting 

the commanding officer's Christmas 
decoration inspection. It was originally title 
"Merry Christmas, My Friend", and was such a 
success that it reportedly brought tears to the 
eyes of the barracks Commander. It is a very 
touching poem. We are blessed to share "A 
Soldier's Silent Night" with you this Christmas. 

 
 

It was the night before Christmas, he lived 

all alone. 
In a one bedroom house made of plaster 

and stone. 
I had come down the chimney with 

presents to give, 
And to see just who in this dwelling did live. 

 

I looked all about, a strange sight to see, 
No tinsel, no presents, not even a tree. 

No stocking on the mantle, just boots filled 
with sand. 

On the wall hung pictures of far distant 
lands. 

 

With medals and badges, awards of every 
kind, 

A sobering thought came alive my mind. 
This house was different, it was dark and 

dreary, 
I had found the home of a soldier, I could 

see that most clearly. 
 

The soldier lay sleeping, silent, alone, 
Curled up on the floor in this one bedroom 

home. 
The face was so gentle, the room in such 

disorder, 
Not at all how I pictured a United States 

solider. 
 

Was this the hero of whom I'd just read? 
Curled up on a poncho, the floor for a bed? 

Then I realized the other families that I saw 
that night, 

Owed their lives to soldiers who were 
willing to fight. 

 
In the morning round the world, the children 

would play, 
Grownups would celebrate a bright 

Christmas Day. 
But they all enjoyed freedom each month of 

the year, 
Because of the soldiers, like the one lying 

here. 
 

I couldn't help but wonder how many lay 
alone, 

On a cold Christmas Eve in lands far from 
home. 

The very thought brought a tear to my eye, 
I dropped to my knees and I started to cry; 

 
The soldier awakened, I heard his rough 

voice, 
"Santa, don't cry, this life is my choice; 
I fight for freedom, I don't ask for more, 

My life is my God, my country, my corps." 
 

The soldier rolled over and drifted to sleep, 
I couldn't control it, I continued to weep. 
I kept watch for hours, so silent and still, 

As both of us shivered from the cold night's 
chill. 

 
I didn't want to leave him on that cold, dark, 

night, 
This guardian of honour so willing to fight. 
Then, the soldier rolled over, with a voice 

soft and pure, 
He whispered "Carry on Santa, it's 

Christmas Day, all is secure." 
 

One look at my watch, and I knew he was 
right. 

"Merry Christmas, my friend, may God 
bless you this night." 

 
©Copyright circa 1991 by James M. Schmidt 

 

 

 

 It was so cold on Christmas Eve 
at the North Pole that Santa had 

to jump-start three of his reindeer. 



 

 

BYRON ‘JACKS’ 

I wish to say goodbye to our mate Byron 

A good pal, character and someone to rely 
on, 

Any favour you would ask he would want to 
do more 

But I drew the line when he wanted to hand 
a door. 

 

He always looked forward to Sunday 
afternoon at the pub 

Sitting with Dai Albi enjoying the free grub, 
But although Dai Albi was building houses 

years ago 
I don’t think he ever asked Byron to hang 

him a door. 
 

He was a good carpenter whose knowledge 
was deep 

With his trusty saw in his hand he could lull 
you to sleep. 

When he finished a good job and asked if 
there was more 

One thing you never asked ‘Could you 
hang me a door?’ 

 

He decided he needed exercises so he 
elected to swim 

And we all agreed it was good for him. 
As he swam is hundred widths to and fro 
Sadly no one ever asked to hang them a 

door. 
 

When June wanted D.I.Y. done at their 
home 

Byron escaped to the pub and had a little 
moan. 

But when June said ‘With you, I’ll wipe the 
floor’ 

He rang Roger Rees and asked him to 
hang a door. 

 

We all went to Carway to play a round 
under par 

But the nearest Byron came was when he 
bought a round at the bar. 

His name was always first when we came 
to choose a four 

But the other three knew don’t mention 
hanging a door. 

 
He worked for the council refurbishing the 

Y.M.C.A. 
Using his skills as a carpenter each and 

every day. 
He put up ceilings and walls and in the gym 

laid a block floor 
But got very upset when the foreman didn’t 

let him hang a door. 
 

As time goes by there are friends we tend 
to forget 

But Byron being Byron it’ll be donkeys 
years yet. 

There’s a favour I would love to ask him, 
alas no more 

‘Byron, be a pal, and come and hang me a 
door.’ 

(Submitted by Alibi)  
 
 

 
GRANT FOR BONAU CABBAGE 

MAGAZINE 

Mr Will Jones of Pwll Action Committee 

represented The Bônau Cabbage Patch on 
October 21

st
 when he attended a ceremony 

at Llanelli Rural Council. The Bônau 
Cabbage Patch had been awarded a grant 
under The Communities Award Scheme. 
We would like to thank Llanelli Rural 
Council for this very generous grant. It 
ensures the future of the magazine for a 
little while longer. 
 

 

THANK YOU FROM TREVOR 

Trevor Jones, of Elgin Road, would like to 

thank everyone for their kindness and 
compassion shown to him at the recent 
death of his wife, Jeanette.  
 

The cards, flowers and the turn out at her 
funeral were a great comfort to him.  
 

He would also like to thank Keith and 
Louise of the Collier’s Arms for preparing 
an excellent buffet. 

 
 

ALL OUR YESTERDAYS 
 

My first ever visit to Stradey Park rugby 

ground was in 1967 to watch Llanelli beat 
Australia 11 – 0 and, like everyone else, I 
always remember the playing field being 
kept in a meticulous condition. 
 

While passing the ground one day in 
August I suddenly stopped in shock and 
saw the playing field resembled a wild 
meadow. I know then have moved to the 
new stadium and understand that before 
long the stadium is to be demolished for 
housing, but wonder how many spectators 
and fans have ever seen the world famous 
Stradey Park looking like this before. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

PWLL CRICKET 
 

How they finished the season: 

 
 

DIVISION FOUR 
 
    FIRST Xl 
 
Club W L D W-D L-D A Total      

Cimla  10 3 0 1 0 4 312      

Bronwydd  10 3 0 3 0 2 312      

Baglan  8 2 0 2 2 4 270      

Llandarcy  8 6 0 1 0 3 258      

Pwll  6 5 0 2 1 4 239      

Winch Wen 3 8 0 1 3 3 166      

Llandeilo  2 10 1 0 2 3 145      

Felinfoel  1 11 1 0 2 3 131      
 

 
SECOND XI        

        

Club W L D W-D L-D A Total      

Cimla  9 2 0 2 0 5 290      

Pwll  10 0 0 1 1 6 286      

Baglan  6 6 0 0 0 6 188      

Bronwydd  5 5 0 0 2 6 179      

Felinfoel  4 7 0 2 1 4 179      

Llandeilo  5 5 0 0 1 7 175      

Llandarcy  3 10 0 0 0 5 135      

Winch Wen 2 9 0 0 0 7 117      

 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 

DID YOU KNOW 

The average barrel of Saudi oil costs just 

$2 to produce. It sells for about $130. 

The best way to prevent a 
Summer cold is to catch it in the 

Winter! 

Did you know that if you crossed 
a chicken with a cement mixer 

you’d get a brick layer! 



 

 
 

YULE  - WINTER SOLSTICE 
21st/22nd December 

 

Yule or the Midwinter Solstice is the time 

of year when we experience our shortest 
day and longest night - the sun is at its 
lowest point in the sky at noon. Yule 
meaning 'wheel' is one of the oldest winter 
celebrations in the world.  
 

Our ancestors celebrated the rebirth of the 
Sun god at Yule, and the expulsion of the 
evil winter spirits. The winter solstice was 
considered a mysterious and powerful time, 
for it is at this point the sun begins to make 
the return journey across our skies. After 
the longest night of the year the sun is seen 
as growing stronger and the return of the 
warmer season is welcomed - the concept 
of rebirth became strongly associated with 
the Winter Solstice.  
 

Three days after Yule many people 
exchange gifts and celebrate Christmas - 
the birth of Jesus, as our ancestors 
celebrated the return of light and the sun 
growing in strength. The well-known figure 
of Father Christmas may have derived from 
the Pagan god, Herne the Hunter.  Yule 
was celebrated with bonfires to stimulate 
the ascent of the sun, and lamps 
illuminated houses decorated with 
evergreens to simulate summer.  
 

It is a time to look on the past year's 
achievements. The days will now grow 
longer up to the mid summer solstice. 

 
 
 
 
 

 
THE YULE LOG 

 

During medieval times, the 

decorated log was 
ceremoniously carried into 

the home on Christmas Eve, and placed in 
the fireplace. Traditionally the Yule log was 
lit with the saved stump of last year's log, 
and then it was burnt over the twelve days 
of the winter celebration, and its ashes and 
stump were kept until the following year to 
sprinkle on the new log, so that the fortune 
would be passed on from year to year. 
In France and Germany ashes from the 
Yule log were mixed with the cattle feed to 
ensure their health and in other regions the 
ash was sprinkled around fruit trees to 
increase their yield of fruit. 
 

 

YULE WREATHS 
 

Yule wreaths were 

traditionally made of 
evergreens and holly 
and ivy. Holly 

represents the female and ivy the male and 
the wreath's circle symbolizes the wheel of 
the year. Both holly and ivy were used as 
protection in the home against bad spirits. 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

DID YOU KNOW 
 

In Wiltshire the winter solstice is still 

celebrated by the lighting up of the white 
horse at Alton Barnes. Tea lights in jars are 
placed on the chalk, so that the horse 
glows with candlelight. 

If ignorance is Bliss, why aren't you 
happy? 

“I'm just glad it will be Clark Gable 
who's falling on his face and not 
Gary Cooper”. -  Quote by Gary 

Cooper on his decision not to take 
the leading role in ‘Gone With The 

Wind.’ 

THE IMPORTANT 
DRIVER 

After getting all of Pope 

Benedict XVI luggage loaded 
into the limo (and he doesn't 
travel light), the driver notices 

that the Pope is still standing on the curb. 
 

"Excuse me, Your Holiness," says the driver, 
"Would you please take your seat so we can 
leave?" 
 

"Well, to tell you the truth," says the Pope, 
"they never let me drive at the Vatican, and I'd 
really like to drive today." 
 

"I'm sorry but I can't let you do that. I'd lose 
my job! And what if something should 
happen?" protests the driver, wishing he'd 
never gone to work that morning. 
 

"There might be something extra in it for you," 
says the Pope. Reluctantly, the driver gets in 
the back as the Pope climbs in behind the 
wheel. The driver quickly regrets his decision 
when, after exiting the airport, the Pontiff 
floors it, accelerating the limo to 105 mph. 
 

"Please slow down, Your Holiness!!!" pleads 
the worried driver, but the Pope keeps the 
pedal to the metal until they hear sirens. 
 

"Oh, dear God, I'm gonna lose my license," 
moans the driver. 
 

The Pope pulls over and rolls down the 
window as the cop approaches, but the cop 
takes one look at him, goes back to his 
motorcycle, and gets on the radio. 
 

"I need to talk to the Chief," he says to the 
dispatcher. 
 

The Chief gets on the radio and the cop tells 
him that he's stopped a limo going a hundred 
and five. "So bust him," says the Chief. 
 

"I don't think we want to do that, he's really 
important," said the cop. 
 

The Chief exclaimed, "All the more reason!" 
 

"No, I mean really important," said the cop. 
 

The Chief then asked, "Who you got there, the 
Mayor?" 
 

Cop: "Bigger." 
 

Chief: "Governor?" 

 

Cop: "Bigger." 
 

"Well," said the Chief, "Who is it?" 
 

Cop: "I think it's God!" 
 

Chief: "What makes you think it's God?" 
 

Cop: "He's got the Pope as his driver!!" 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

MOTHER KNOWS 
BEST 

You can't "out mother" 

your mother. Don't even 
try.  

 
Never lie to your mother. And if you do, never 
think you got away with it. 

 

Mothers always "know." We don't know how - 
they just do. 

 

 
DID YOU KNOW 

Dec. 21st, 1913 - Arthur Wynne 

wrote the first Crossword puzzle, 

which appeared in the Christmas 

Sunday edition of the New York 

World paper. 

 

Dec. 24th, 1914 - The first air 

raid on Britain by Germany. 

 
 

PWLL OF YESTERYEAR 
 

 
 

Above: Nathalie Lewis giving Lady Howard 

Stepney a cup of tea at the Festival of 

Britain 1952 



CHRISTMAS LETTER 

 
DDDDear Darling Son and that 
person you married,  

 

Merry Christmas to you, and please don't 
worry. I'm just fine considering I can't 
breathe or eat. The important thing is that 
you have a nice holiday, thousands of miles 
away from your ailing mother. I've sent 
along my last ten pounds in this card, which 
I hope you'll spend on my grandchildren. God 
knows their mother never buys them 
anything nice. They look so thin in their 
pictures, poor babies.  
 

Thank you so much for the Christmas 
flowers, dear boy. I put them in the freezer 
so they'll stay fresh for my grave. Which 
reminds me -- we buried Grandma last week. 
I know she died years ago, but I got to 
yearning for a good funeral so Aunt Viola 
and I dug her up and had the services all 
over again. I would have invited you, but I 
know that woman you live with would have 
never let you come. I bet she's never even 
watched that videotape of my haemorrhoid 
surgery, has she?  
 

Well son, it's time for me to crawl off to 
bed now. I lost my cane beating off muggers 
last week, but don't you worry about me. I'm 

also getting used to the cold since they 
turned my heat off and am grateful because 
the frost on my bed numbs the constant pain. 
Now don't you even think about sending any 
more money, because I know you need it for 
those expensive family vacations you take 
every year. Give my love to my darling 
grandbabies and my regards to whatever-
her-name-is -- the one with the black roots 
who stole you screaming from my bosom.  
Merry Christmas.  
 

Love, Mam 
 
 

KAIAN 
 

Jeff Wheatland of Tyle Catherine enjoys a 
cuddle and a smile with his new great 
grandson, Kaian. 
 

Kaian was born on 26
th

 July and weighed in 
at 7lb 4oz. and is Jeff’s third great 
grandson. Congratulation Jeff. 

EYE TEST 

Count every “F” in the 

following text: - 
 

FINISHED FILES ARE THE 
RESULT OF YEARS OF 
SCIENTIFIC STUDY 
COMBINED WITH THE 
EXPERIENCE OF YEARS. 
 
How many?? 

 

Wrong!!…There are 6…no joke! READ IT 
AGAIN. 
 

Anyone who counts all 6 on the first go is 
considered to be a genius. Three is normal; 
four is quite rare. 

(Submitted by: Mr D A Jones) 

 
 
 

 
CHRISTMAS 

PUDDING 
TRADITIONS 

A Christmas pudding is 

traditionally made with 
13 ingredients to represent Christ and His 
Disciples. 
 

A proper Christmas pudding is always 
stirred from East to West in honour of the 
three Wise Men who visited the baby 
Jesus. 
 

Every member of the family must give the 
pudding a stir and make a secret wish.  
 

A coin was traditionally added to the 
ingredients and cooked in the pudding. It 
was supposedly to bring wealth to whoever 
found it on their plate on Christmas Day.  
 

The traditional coin was an old silver 
sixpence or threepenny bit.  
 

Other traditional additions to the pudding 
included a ring, to foretell a marriage, and a 
thimble for a lucky life. 

 
 

A CHRISTMAS POEM 
 

We've all heard the story so often told, 
The true meaning never grows old. 

Reminded yearly of our fate, 
Without Jesus, we'll not get in Heaven's Gate. 

In a manger he lay as a babe, 
Only through Him our salvation is made. 

He is our Salvation plan 
Who is still offered to man. 

Through difficult times we can each say, 
If it weren't for Jesus,  

Could we Celebrate this day? 
Jesus is the most Glorious Reason 

To Celebrate this Christmas Season. 
Let it be known to one and all 

Jesus still gives if on His name we call. 
What will you give Jesus today? 
Open to Him your heart I pray! 

This can be the best Christmas yet, 
Drawing Close to Him is no regret 

 

 
A BOY’S 

CHRISTMAS 
PRAYER 

 

Two boys were 

staying with their grandparents. While 
kneeling to say their bedtime prayers the 
smallest boy began yelling his prayer at the 
top of his lungs: 
 
"DEAR GOD, FOR CHRISTMAS I WOULD 
LIKE A PLAYSTATION, A MOTOR BIKE, 
SCOOTER, NEW VIDEO GAMES..."  
 
His brother asked him, "Why are you 
yelling? God can hear you; He is not deaf." 
 
The younger brother replied, "I know God is 
not deaf, but grandma is..." 
 

 
 
 
 
 

Why did Frosty go to live in the 
middle of the ocean? 
Because snow man is an island. 



DID YOU KNOW – Insurances 

According to urban 

legend, Michael Flatley (the 
"Lord of the Dance") 
insured his legs for more 
than $40 million while 
Jennifer Lopez’s posterior 
is covered for no less than 
$1 billion. Less 
glamorously, comedian Ken 
Dodd allegedly insured his 
trademark buck teeth for $7 
millions. 

 

Bruce Springsteen and Rod Stewart are 

said to have insured their voices for 
millions, while Rolling Stones guitarist Keith 
Richards reportedly insured his magic, 
musical fingers. 
 

Cristiano Ronaldo cost Real Madrid £80 

million and recent reports indicate the 
Spanish club have protected their 
investment with a £90 million insurance 
policy on the forward's legs. 
 

If you’re expecting 

the arrival of a new 
family member, you 
might be interested in 
twin insurance, also 
known as multiple 

births insurance, which insures you against 
the additional cost associated with having 
more than one child at a time. Anyone 
interested in twin cover needs to act fast: 
most insurers demand it be in place before 
you reach your 12th week of pregnancy or 
have a scan. 
 

 If you’ve ever lain 

awake at night, fretting 
about being beamed 
up by ET, then alien 
abduction insurance is 
for you. Most policies 

provide financial compensation for 
individuals who can "prove" they’ve been 

kidnapped by aliens and then returned to 
earth. Some even provide protection 
against the financial effects of 
"impregnation by aliens". 
 

One Bristol-based insurance company 

offers cover against supernatural (and 
alien) activity. The policy offered is 
designed to pay out if a policyholder 
suffered trauma at the hands of ghosts. The 
policy also covered death, injury and 
damage to personal possessions by extra 
terrestrials. Additionally they also offer up to 

£1 million if you can 
prove you had been 
transformed into a 
vampire or werewolf. 
 

 Several years ago, 

three chaste, religious 
sisters from Scotland insured themselves 
against "conceiving immaculately". British 
Insurance provided them with £1 million 
worth of cover, should one of them turn out 
to be carrying the second coming. There 
was harsh criticism of a policy that was 
designed to cover the cost of bringing up a 
second Jesus. The Catholic Church was 
less than impressed and the insurance 
policy was withdrawn. 
 
 
 

ON 25th DECEMBER… 
 

800 - Pope Leo III crowned Charlemagne 
as first Holy Roman Emperor, thus began 
the Renascence Period. 
 

1066 - William the Conqueror was crowned 
king of England, establishing the Anglo-
Norman monarchy. 
 

1492 Columbus's ship the Santa Maria was 
wrecked. After leaving 39 men at island 
settlement of Navidad, he returned to Spain 
on the Nina. 
 

1688 - First European settlers of Texas 
wiped out by the Karankawa Indians at the 
French Fort St. Louis 

YULETIDE POSERS 
 

Q: Is it true that you can’t play 
football on Christmas Day? 

A: Henry VIII banned all forms of sport 
on Christmas Day, except archery. 

 

Q: How many Christmas cards are 
sent in the UK? 

A: About 2 billion. 
 

Q: Why do we change Christmas to 
Xmas? 

A: The X stands for Chi – the first letter 
of Christ’s name in the Greek 
alphabet. 

 

Q: What is the only Christmas No1 
with no music? 

A: Only You by The Flying Pickets in 
1983. 

 

Q: Do mince pies have mincemeat in 
them? 

A: They were originally made with real 
minced meat, along with the fruit and 
spices we include nowadays. 

 

Q: How much weight on average do 
men and women put on over the 
Christmas festive season? 

A: 8lb 
 

Q: Is it true that Santa’s outfit was 
green but the Coca-Cola Company 
changed it to red to fit in with their 
advertising? 

A: It is urban myth. He wore red in early 
pictures before Coca-Cola ‘s adverts 
were launched. 

 

Q: How many tins of Cadbury’s 
Roses are consumed at 
Christmas? 

A: About 1.2 million. 
 

Q: What is the most common 
argument on Christmas Day? 

A: Which TV channel to watch. 
 
 

Q: Did people used to box on Boxing 
Day? 

A: Boxing Day dates back to medieval 
times when alms boxes were placed 
behind churches and distributed to 
the poor the day after boxes. 

 

Q: Is it illegal to eat mince pies on 
Christmas Day? 

A: Yes. Oliver Cromwell banned 
Christmas pudding, mince pies and 
anything to do with gluttony. The law 
has never been rescinded. 

 

Q: Who invented the Christmas 
cracker? 

A: Tom Smith in 1847, originally using 
sweets in a twist of paper. 

 

Q: How many presents are given out 
in the 12 days of Christmas? 

A: In the Christmas song “my true love 
gave to me” 364. 

 

Q: What is the real name for Santa – 
Saint Nick, Father Christmas or 
Santa Claus? Where do all these 
names originate? 

A: The real St Nicholas lived in 4
th

 
Century Anatolia (modern Turkey). 
The name Santa Claus derived from 
the Dutch name of St Nicholas – 
“Sinterklaas”. 

 

Q: What is the most common injury 
admittance to A&E on Christmas 
Day? 

A: Self inflicted alcohol-related 
problems such as gastro-intestinal 
bleeding and head injuries. 

 

Q: What are the origins of Silent 
Night? 

A: Silent Night was written because a 
church organ had broken and the 
congregation needed a carol that 
could be sung to a guitar 
accompaniment. 

 
 
 



A CHRISTMAS PRAYER 

O God, whose mighty Son 

was born in Bethlehem those 
days long ago, lead us to that 
same poor place, where Mary 
laid her tiny Child. And as we 

look on in wonder and praise, make us 
welcome him in all new life, 
see him in the poor, and care for his 
handiwork the earth, the sky and the sea. 
O God, bless us again in your great love. 
We pray for this through Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 

 
MAKES YOU WONDER 

These days, people say "Season's 

Greetings," which, when you think about it, 
means nothing. It's like walking up to 
somebody and saying "Appropriate 
Remark" in a loud, cheerful voice. 
 

 
IN THE OLD DAYS… 

In the old days, it was not called the 

Holiday Season; the Christians called it 
"Christmas" and went to church; the Jews 
called it "Hanukka" and went to synagogue; 
the atheists went to parties and drank. 
People passing each other on the street 
would say "Merry Christmas!" or "Happy 
Hanukka!" or (to the atheists) "Look out for 
the wall!" 

 
 

NEWS OF THE WEIRD 

A man was sentenced to six years in jail at 

Nottingham Crown Court after leaving 
behind his mobile, which had a picture of 
himself as a screensaver, after a burglary. 
 

Only 68 of 200 Anglican priests polled 

could name all Ten Commandments, but 
half said they believed in space aliens. 

 

A woman, who is in her late seventies, 

was on her way to church in Perranporth, 
Cornwall, when she lost control of her 
scooter and sped past her husband, who 
was walking beside her. She was 
swerving across a busy road, heading 
towards Newquay, when police stopped 
her. 

Last night a relieved woman said: “I was 
half asleep to tell the truth.”  

Police said that the vehicle appeared to 
be working correctly. 

A cat in China has adopted two puppies 

and is teaching them how to catch mice.  
Unfortunately, the dogs lack the agility to 
corner such speedy little animals and just 
scratch at them instead. 

A man in Bosnia tried to murder his 

nagging mother-in-law with an anti-tank 
missile. And when she survived, Miroslav 
Miljici tried to finish her off with a machine 
gun.  
 

Amazingly, she survived both attacks with 
barely a scratch.  
 

Miljici - who got six years for attempted 
murder - told the court he could no longer 
take her incessant nagging.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

MOTHER KNOWS BEST 

If you think you have any secrets from your 

mother, remember who changed your 
nappies. 

 

Christmas is the time when people 
put so many bulbs on the outside 
of their houses, you don't know if 

they're celebrating the birth of 
Jesus or Powergen. 

BÔNAU HUMOUR 
 

You enjoyed them so 
much the last time here 
are some more for you… 
 

More Church 

Bulletins:  

  
The pastor would appreciate it if the ladies 
of the congregation would lend him their 
electric girdles for the pancake breakfast 
next Sunday.  
 

The peacemaking meeting scheduled for 
today has been cancelled due to a conflict.  
 

The Rector will preach his farewell 
message after which the choir will sing: 
"Break Forth into Joy." 
 

The Rev. Merriweather spoke briefly, much 
to the delight of the audience.  
 

The rosebud on the altar this morning is to 
announce the birth of David Alan Belzer, 
the sin of Rev. and Mrs. Julius Belzer.  
 

The senior choir invites any member of the 
congregation who enjoys sinning to join the 
choir.  
 

The sermon this morning is "Jesus Walks 
on the Water." The sermon tonight is 
"Searching for Jesus."  
 

The service will close with "Little Drops of 
Water." One of the ladies will start (quietly) 
and the rest of the congregation will join in.  
 

The Spring Council Retreat will be hell May 
10 and 11.  
 

The third verse of "Blessed Assurance" will 
be sung without musical accomplishment.  
 

The ushers will come forward and take our 
ties and offerings.  
 

This afternoon there will be a meeting in the 
South and North ends of the church. 
Children will be baptized at both ends.  
 

This being Easter Sunday, we will ask Mrs. 
Lewis to come forward and lay an egg on 
the alter.  

This evening at 7 PM there will be a hymn 
singing in the park across from the Church. 
Bring a blanket and come prepared to sin.  
 

Thursday at 5 p.m. there will be a meeting 
of the Little Mothers Club. All wishing to 
become Little Mothers, please see the 
minister in his private study.  
 

Thursday night?potluck supper. Prayer and 
medication to follow.  
 

Today's Sermon: How Much Can a Man 
Drink? with hymns from a full choir.  
 

Tuesday at 4 p.m. there will be an ice 
cream social. All ladies giving milk will 
please come early.  
 

We are grateful for the help of those who 
cleaned up the grounds around the church 
building and the rector.  
 

We need volunteers for summer camp. 
There will be sinning and dancing. 

 

 
 
Wednesday, the Ladies Liturgy Society will 
meet. Mrs. Jones will sing "Put Me In My 
Little Bed" accompanied by the pastor.  
 

Weight Watchers will meet at 7 PM at the 
First Presbyterian Church. Please use large 
double door at the side entrance. 

 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 

 


