
    

Let us remember that the 

Christmas heart is a giving heart, a wide-
open heart that thinks of others first. The 
birth of the baby Jesus stands as the most 
significant event in all history, because it 
has meant the pouring into a sick world of 
the healing medicine of love which has 
transformed all manner of hearts for almost 
two thousand years... Underneath all the 
bulging bundles is this beating Christmas 
heart. 

We live in a politically correct world these 
days. That means we're careful in how we 
say things. For whatever reason, Christmas 
is a target in the battle of political 
correctness. In some place, people won't 
say "Merry Christmas" - they'll say "Happy 
Holidays" instead because they don't want 
to be "offensive".  

That's silliness, of course. You know it, I 
know it and all the world knows it. But in the 
spirit of the season we allow it "just in case" 
because deep down nobody with "Merry 
Christmas" on their lips intends to offend.  

So, with no offence meant, we wish you all 
a very Merry Christmas. Nadolig Llawen. 

 

BÔNAU DEADLINES 
 

The deadline for the spring edition of The 

Bônau Cabbage Patch is 25
th

 January 2011 
for your articles or reports or 20

th
 January 

2011 for any amendments to your advert. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
THANKS 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.  

 
 
 

 
 

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’. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

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 2011 - amended adverts by 20

th
 January 2011. 

 

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. 

 

 

 
 

 
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 03  Bank Holiday 
Jan 25  Burns Night 
Feb 14  St Valentine’s Day 
Feb 03  Chinese New Year 
Mar 01  St David’s Day 
Mar 08  Shrove Tuesday 
Mar 09  Ash Wednesday 
Mar 09  Lent begins 
 
  
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
PWLL 

RESIDENTS & 
TENNANTS 

ASSOCIATION 

The Pwll Residents Association meet on 

the last Monday 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 

 
 
 
 
 

 
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 dates at 6:30pm: - 
 

4
th

 January 2011 
1

st
 March 2011 

3
rd

 May 2011 
 

Your local neighbourhood watch co-
ordinator is John Edwards. You can contact 
him on 01554 775534 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Our Bobby Box is 

situated at Pwll 
Post Office.  
 

You can use it for suggestions, ideas, 
complaints etc about the policing of the 
village. You can include ‘tip offs’ about anti-
social behaviour, littering, dog fouling, bad 
language, car scratching, speeding, car tax 
evasion etc etc.  
 

You name and address is kept confidential 
by the police so don’t be frightened of any 
retaliation. 
 
 

 
 
 

There's nothing sadder in this 
world than to awake Christmas 

morning and not be a child 

This is the message of Christmas: 
We are never alone. 

Gifts of time and love are surely 
the basic ingredients of a truly 

merry Christmas. 

Remember, if Christmas isn't found in 
your heart, you won't find it under a 

tree. 



MARY CELESTE 

Mary Celeste was launched on Christmas 

Day in Nova Scotia in 1860. Her original 
name was "Amazon". 
She was 103 ft overall 
displacing 280 tons 
and listed as a half-
brig. Over the next 10 
years she was 
involved in several 

accidents at sea and passed through a 
number of owners. Eventually she turned 
up at a New York salvage auction where 
she was purchased for $3,000. After 
extensive repairs she was put under 
American registry and renamed "Mary 
Celeste". 
 

The new captain of Mary Celeste was 
Benjamin Briggs, 37, a master with three 
previous commands. On November 7, 1872 
the ship departed New York with Captain 
Briggs, his wife, young daughter and a crew 
of eight. The ship was loaded with 1700 
barrels of raw American alcohol bound for 
Genoa, Italy. The captain, his family and 
crew were never seen again. 
 

A British Board of Inquiry in Gibraltar 
gathered evidence and testimony from the 
boarding party that had discovered Mary 
Celeste as a drifting derelict. Lack of 
evidence of violence ruled out piracy or foul 
play, but no conclusions as to the fate of 
the mortals aboard was forthcoming.  
 

Newspapers in America and England took 
little passing notice of the incident, and it 
soon faded from public interest as the loss 
of a small ship at sea was not uncommon in 
those days.  
 

 The popular mystery of the 
Mary Celeste did not begin until 
1884 when Arthur Conan Doyle 
(the future author of the 
Sherlock Holmes series) writing 
under a pseudonym published 

a story about a derelict ship, which he 
called "Marie Celeste". It was titled "J. 
Habakuk Jepson's Statement". This tale 

recounted some of the actual events of the 
Mary Celeste with considerable added 
fictional and provocative detail, which 
stirred up controversy and captured the 
public interest. Since then, and to this day, 
no two versions of the story are the same. 
 
 
 

ALTERNATIVE 
PRESENTS 

 

A good tip when 

looking for good Christmas gifts is to think 
of alternatives to the common presents. 
Here are a few ideas for alternative 
Christmas gifts:  
 
Subscriptions (monthly magazine, 
journals etc.) 
 

Food (gift voucher for restaurants, gourmet 
food basket, and others) 
 

Holiday (gift voucher for short vacation 
breaks) 
 

Personal care (facial treatment, health 
resort holiday, etc.) 
 

Entertainment (cinema tickets, trip to a go-
cart track, etc.) 
 
 
 

CHRISTMAS PRAYER 

Eternal God, this joyful day is 

radiant with the brilliance of 
your one true light. May that 
light illuminate our hearts and 
shine in our words and deeds. 
May the hope, the peace, the 

joy, and the love represented by the birth in 
Bethlehem fill our lives and become part of 
all that we say and do. May we share the 
divine life of your son Jesus Christ, even as 
he humbled himself to share our humanity. 
Bless us and the feast that You have 
provided for us, let us be thankful for the 
true gift of Christmas, your Son. Amen. 

GIFT-WRAP 

Over the years 

the look of 
wrapping paper 

changed. The first wrapping paper was 
decorated in the ornate style of the 
Victorian era, similar to the Christmas 
greeting cards that had become all the 
rage. Gilded flourishes of cherubs, birds, 
and flowers draped across sheets of 
popular wrapping papers. In the 30's and 
40's, patterns became more stylised due to 
the popularity of Art Deco. Decorations 
moved away from nature to symbols we 
commonly associate with Christmas today. 
Popular patterns included ice skaters, 
snowflakes, Christmas trees, and candles. 
While the symbols remained the same, the 
artwork became more realistic again in the 
50's and 60's. By the 70's and 80's 
wrapping paper often had movie or TV 
show tie-ins, with designs incorporating 
popular movie or cartoon characters.  
 
Gift-wrap was saved from the rationing that 
many other products were subject to during 
World War II. The Government believed 
that gift- wrap and other Christmas 
traditions contributed to raising morale 
amongst citizens, and also believed that it 
encouraged people to send packages to 
soldiers far from home. Some gift-wrap 
manufacturers turned to weapon and other 
wartime production, but the ones that 
remained making paper saw business 
boom. Sales actually increased by more 
than twenty percent during the war!  
 
Innovations with gift-wrap have continued. 
The 1980's introduced decorative plastic 
and paper gift bags, though these "new" 
bags weren't as new as some people 
thought. The Victorians had often given 
their gifts in decorated bags. The 
introduction of stick-on bows and cascade 
ribbons in the 80's and 90's further helped 
less than perfect gift wrappers.  
 
 

HUNTING THE 
WREN 

December 26 is St. 

Stephen’s day, also 
known as the Feast of 
Stephen. Stephen was 
the first Christian 
martyr who was stoned 
to death after the 

Crucifixion, and though the day is widely 
celebrated in Ireland, the festivities have 
little to do with the Saint.  
 

Referred to as the day for “Hunting the 
Wren”, on this day, groups of young boys 
would hunt a wren. The dead bird was then 
tied to the top of a pole, decorated with 
holly sprigs and ribbons. With blackened 
faces, the group would sing at houses in 
hopes for coins, gifts or food. Those that 
gave money to the boys would receive a 
feather from the wren as thanks. The 
collected money was then used to host a 
village dance.  
 

The origin of this tradition isn’t positively 
known, though one legend tells of a wren 
alerting enemies on the whereabouts of St. 
Stephen. Another stemming from the Viking 
raids of the 700’s, tells of a wren eating 
breadcrumbs one night on a drum in the 
Viking’s camp. This awoke the drummer 
who, in turn sounded the alarm. The 
Vikings went to battle and thwarted a 
surprise attack by Irish soldiers.  
 
 
 

GUARD THE CHRISTMAS PYE 
 

"Come guard this night the Christmas-pye 
That the thiefe, though ne’r so slie,  
With his flesh hooks don’t come nie 

 To catch it; 
From him, who all alone sits there,  

Having his eyes still in his eare,  
And a deale of nightly feare 

 To watch it." 
 

(Robert Herrick 1591 - 1674) 

 



MERRY 
CHRISTMAS 

AROUND THE 
WORLD 

 
Afrikaans ~ "Geseënde Kersfees" 
Argentine ~ "Felices Pascuas" 
Bohemian ~ "Vesele Vanoce" 
Brazilian ~ "Boas Festas" 
Chinese (Cantonese) ~ "Saint Dan Fai Lok" 
Danish ~ "Glædelig Jul" 
Dutch ~ "Vrolijk Kerstfeest" 
English ~ "Merry Christmas" 
Filipino ~ "Maligayang Pasko" 
Finnish ~ "Hyvaa Joulua" 
French ~ "Joyeux Noël" 
German ~ "Froehliche Weihnachten" 
Greek ~ "Kala Christouyenna" 
Hawaiian ~ "Mele Kalikimaka" 
Hebrew ~ "Mo'adim Lesimkha" 
Icelandic ~ "Gledileg Jol" 
Indonesian ~ "Selamat Hari Natal" 
Irish ~ "Nollaig Shona Dhuit" 
Italian ~ "Buone Feste Natalizie"  
Japanese ~ "Kurisumasu Omedeto" 
Korean ~ "Sung Tan Chuk Ha" 
Lithuanian ~ "Linksmu Kaledu" 
Malay ~ "Selamat Hari Natal" 
Maori ~ "Meri Kirihimete" 
Norwegian ~ "God Jul" 
Romanian ~ "Craciun Fericit" 
Peruvian ~ "Felices Fiestas" 
Portugese ~ "Boas Festas" 
Slovakian ~ "Vesele Vianoce" 
Spanish ~ "Feliz Navidad" 
Swedish ~ "God Jul"  
Welsh ~ "Nadolig Llawen" 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

CHRISTMAS DID 
YOU KNOW 

Theodore Roosevelt, a 

staunch conservationist, 
banned Christmas trees 
in his home, even when 
he lived in the White 
House. His children, 

however, smuggled them into their 
bedrooms.  
 

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

When Robert Louis Stevenson, author of 
Treasure Island, died on December 4, 
1894, he willed his November 13 birthday 
to a friend who disliked her own Christmas 
birthday.  
 

Yuletide-named towns in the United States 
include Santa Claus, located in Arizona and 
Indiana, Noel in Missouri, and Christmas in 
both Arizona and Florida.  
 

 

 

 

NORWEGIAN CHRISTMAS CUSTOM 

One Norwegian Christmas custom begins 
in late autumn at harvest time. The finest 
wheat is gathered and saved until 
Christmas. This wheat is then attached to 
poles made from tree branches, making 
perches for the birds. A large circle of snow 
is cleared away beneath each perch. 
According to the Norwegians, this provides 
a place for the birds to dance, which allows 
them to work up their appetites between 
meals. Just before sunset on Christmas 
Eve, the head of the household checks on 
the wheat in the yard. If a lot of sparrows 
are seen dining, it is suppose to indicate a 
good year for growing crops. 

The earth has grown old with its 
burden of care But at Christmas it 
always is young, The heart of the 
jewel burns lustrous and fair And 

its soul full of music breaks the air, 
When the song of angels is sung. 

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

TOP TEN TOYS 
FOR THIS 

CHRISTMAS 
     

Remote control 
Dalek Drone - The 13-inch model remote 
controlled Dalek Drone has more features 
than any Dalek toy before. £49.99 
 

Chatman - Chatman is an IM buddy for 
kids that plugs into your PC's USB port, 
making web chatting and internet browsing 
fun, not to mention safe too. £39.99 
 

Paper Jamz drums - Paper-thin, with all 
the tech inside the board itself, you simply 
tap the drum or cymbal you want to make 
the sound. £24.99 
 

Paper Jamz amps - There's four designs 
to choose from, and as well as being 
compatible with Paper Jamz products, they 
also double up as regular speakers as well. 
£14.99 
 

Spy Gear Lie Detector Kit - This Lie 
Detector Kit from the Spy Gear range will 
allow you to recreate your very own Jeremy 
Kyle Show episode, giving you the lowdown 
on if someone is telling the truth or not. 
£14.99 
 

The Waveboard G2 - Described as "cooler 
than a standard skateboard and more 
versatile than a snowboard", the 
Waveboard G2 is Street Surfing's latest 
casterboard in their range. £109.99 
 

Bigtrak Jr. - Bigtrak is back! Anyone that 
remembers Bigtrak from the 1980s will no 
doubt be pleased to see a return for the 
popular programmable space rover. Those 
too young to remember it - you're in for a 
retro treat. £TBA 
 

Rubik's Slide - 
Rubik's brought its 
brainbusting puzzle 
into the 21st Century 
last year with the 
TouchCube. This 

year's addition to the family is the Rubik's 
Slide. You are shown a pattern which you 

have to match by twisting and sliding the 
cube, moving the coloured blocks into 
place. £19.99 
 

Doctor Who Eleven Doctor Collector's 
Set - This collector's set includes figures of 
all eleven Doctors from the Doctor Who 
series, placed in a Tardis presentation box. 
Can you name them all? £49.99 
 

Battle Machines - The twin pack includes 
two cars complete with mounted laser 
cannons, but you can play with up to six 
vehicles at once for more of a challenge. 
£59.99 
 

 

 

Where have you been past Christmas 

time? 
Did you not hear the church bells chime? 

 
Have you not yet seen that all around 

Lies deep crisp snow upon the ground? 
 

The Holly and Ivy from ceilings hang 
And late last night sweet angels sang 

 
So many months since we saw your face 
And you've been missed by every race 

 
Now is the time for love and mirth 
As it was on our dear Lord's birth 

 
So let's join hands and let us sing 

To bless the good his birth did bring 
 

Let us loudly make that joyous call 
A Merry Christmas to one and all! 

 
(Leslie de la Haye   © ) 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Unless we make Christmas an 
occasion to share our 

blessings, all the snow in 
Alaska won't make it 'white'. 



 
I was not going to mention the summer as 

it is best forgotten, that is now the fourth 
dreadful summer in succession that we 
have endured, surely next year has to be 
better! 
 

Several times in my articles, I have 
mentioned about that elusive animal the 
otter - well here is a remarkable story that 
Roger Rees of Pwll Road and myself 
experienced some years ago. 
 

One day whilst walking around one of the 
ponds towards Burry Port, I suddenly 
noticed a disturbance in the water - 
something crossing the lake, the sighting 
was very brief and I mentioned to Roger 
“Do you know what that is?”   
“Not an otter?” came the reply,  
“Yes” I stated. Although it was only a 
glimpse of its head we were very fortunate 
to see this creature during daylight hours.  
 

On checking my 
answering service the 
following day, a 
message from Roger 
saying that he had been 
watching two otters 
swimming around the 
pontoon and thought to 

myself, blast missed them again. However, 
that evening I accompanied Roger to the 
site where he had seen them. After waiting 
for some time near the pontoon, suddenly 
there was a great deal of splashing to be 
heard, although we could not see the otters 
we could certainly hear them. We walked 
on to the pontoon where shortly after we 
could hear a hissing noise, the otters were 
literally inches away underneath our feet, 
this was quite frustrating as we were so 
close to the animals but could not actually 
see them. Shortly we left the area so as not 
to disturb the otters, today there is still 

evidence of otters being present, and 
maybe one day you will be lucky enough to 
see one. This had been an amazing 
experience for us both - never to be 
forgotten. 
 

Early predictions by 
PWS (Positive 
Weather Solutions) 
indicate that we are 
going to experience 
another cold and 

harsh winter but sometimes nature can give 
indications of what is to come. Back in 
October 76 Brent geese had arrived from 
their breeding grounds in Greenland only a 
mere 1500 miles away at their usual 
feeding grounds opposite the slipway three 
weeks earlier than normal.  
 

Oh well, time to go now so I wish you all a 
very Merry Christmas and a Happy New 
Year. I will be back in 2011! 

 
BLUE SAPPHIRE CELEBRATIONS 

 

 
 

(Above: The happy couple with Toby – one of their great 
grandchildren). 

Margaret and Pat Doyle celebrated their 

65
th

 wedding anniversary on 13
th

 October 
2010. The anniversary day included cards, 
presents and a meal with friends and 
family.  
 

For those of you wondering - the traditional 
65

th
 anniversary gift is a blue sapphire. 

 

(Congratulations from The Pwll Action Committee). 

 
(A short story in four parts by Rebecca F John) 

 

The body, when it surfaced, was balloon-

like and already three days rotten.  Wearing 
a heavy green overcoat, a pair of jeans and 
a single Wellington boot, it caused only a 
gentle ripple as it bobbed into view, and 
then proceeded to float, face down, from 
one side of the lake to the other as Sunday 
morning peeped over the hills.  In the mists 
of seven o'clock a bleary-eyed dog walker 
missed it entirely, disguised as it was 
amongst the reeds.  But come seven-thirty, 
a jogger with an altogether keener eye was 
drawn by a denim protrusion amongst the 
ducks to lean over the lake for a closer 
look, and by the time the first fingers of light 
reached the water's edge, eight police 
personnel were standing, stationary and 
self important, along the bank.   

 

It would be obvious 
to any onlooker from 
the way their eyes 
shone that this was 
their first possible 
murder case; 
probably a once in a 
career event for 
officers based in and 
around so small a 
village.  And they 
were excited.  Even 
as the body was 

dragged nose first through the mud to their 
feet – there was to be no dignity in death 
for this man – they were imagining the 
headlines, the promotion.  Local Police 
Solve Murder in Under an Hour!  Murder 
Shocker – Brilliant Coppers!  It wasn't that 
they were unsympathetic.  Silently, one or 
two of them even considered that the man 
might have had family.  It was just that, 
well, this was procedure, and as such, they 
didn't deem it necessary to fall silent as the 
body was flicked over onto its back.  They 
were busy, discussing possible motives and 
possible suspects and possible ways of 

deciding who would lead the investigation, 
and ... respect was for bodies you knew.  
Perhaps that was why it came as such a 
shock when they each recognised the face 
of the corpse before them, though it had 
been considerably less bloated in life, as 
belonging to Old Freddy. 
 

Two of the younger officers recoiled as the 
old man's head settled on the grass; mouth 
hanging, eyes staring fishily skywards.  
One, instantly embarrassed by his own lack 
of professionalism, bent to vomit into a 
nearby bush, and his colleagues, in a rare 
display of kindness, talked a little louder to 
cover the sound of his retching. 
 

“Old Freddy,” said one. 
 

“What a shame,” said another. 
 

They were useless words, designed to help 
a friend, but they meant them.  Everyone in 
the village knew Old Freddy, though how 
old he was, exactly, remained a mystery.  “I 
was born in 1899,” he used to say over his 
pint glass, when badgered.  “Before all hell 
broke loose.”  Old enough to remember the 
war then, they presumed; the First.  Old 
enough to have fought in it?  You couldn't 
rule it out.  Old Freddy's face was lined like 
a road map; some lines thin and fine, 
others as deep as hatred, and all 
crisscrossing at such frequent intersections 
that it seemed will power alone was holding 
the man together. 
 

“He was a good old boy,” said the one 
female officer present, intoning the 
sentiment – since she felt it was wholly 
necessary whilst she was in uniform – like a 
man.  Sergeant Gunner's comment was 
met with nods and hums.  
 

“Introduced me to my wife,” said another 
voice. 
 

“Never.  Old Freddy?” 
 

“Yeah.  Well, he got us dumped in the 
same after-school detention.  Said we'd dug 
up his potato patch.” 
 

“Had you?” 
 

 



“No.  We'd both knocked on his door to sell 
him raffle tickets, that's all.”   
 

That raised a smile – the first since the 
discovery of the body.  Already grief was 
morphing into remembrance.  Old Freddy 
would have been disgusted.  A few sad 
words and a pretty meagre pool of vomit – 
was that all an entire lifetime in the same 
village was worth?  He would have 
expected to see everyone wearing black at 
the very least, if only for a week or two.  
And possibly the erection of a statue in his 
honour.  He'd been one of the good ones, 
after all.  Grumpy, yes, but only in the very 
nicest way: grumpy was permitted for 
people over a certain age, and Old Freddy 
had taken advantage of the fact.  So what?  
Everyone knew it wasn't malicious.  On the 
whole, he'd have argued, he'd definitely 
been one of the good ones. 
 

“He nursed his wife through the seventies, 
didn't he?” one voice offered.  Now was the 
time for anecdotes and compliments, and 
they had to start somewhere.  It may or 
may not have been true.  “So my Dad told 
me, anyway.” 
 

“Heard he did, yeah.  Wouldn't have 
thought it mind.” 
 

“I didn't even know he'd been married.” 
 

“Nor me.” 
 

They paused, trying to conjure another 
positive image.   
 

“Always feeding the pigeons, wasn't he?  
That's where I used to see him.” 
 

They took turns listing the locations where 
they had encountered Old Freddy, and by 
the time each of the officers had offered 
their individual contribution, they had 
collectively decided that he must have 
habitually walked the streets from first light 
to well past nightfall.  Scores of people 
recognised him, chatted to him, or offered 
to carry his bags every day.  But who would 
have wanted him dead?  It seemed a 
ridiculous question.  Old Freddy was 
exactly that – old.  Ancient, in fact.  A threat 
to no-one.  He'd certainly been a big 

character.  He'd said what he thought.  He'd 
asked endless, inappropriate questions.  
He'd poked fun at people, his shrunken little 
eyes flashing with spite.  But given a few 
months, weeks even, he'd have gone 
anyway; dropped dead over his breakfast, 
perhaps.  And the locals took his insults in 
good humour, the collected officers were 
forced to agree, since they'd never had to 
deal with a complaint against the man, or 
intervene in a dispute, or ... anything.  
They'd never had any professional dealings 
with Old Freddy. 
 

Hours later, however, and having talked 
themselves nowhere, they conceded – at 
the gentle suggestion of Detective 
Inspector Don Davies – that on this 
occasion, it was possible that he might just 
have pushed someone too far.  It was a 
decision they reached together, of course, 
like children making a mischief pact, 
because none of them had worked a 
murder case before; they were being 
cautious.  Their theories were built around 
self preservation: nobody wanted to be the 
first to say something foolish.  And that was 
why not one of them suggested that maybe 
Old Freddy had not been murdered at all; 
that maybe he had drowned himself.   
 

But who drowned themselves in so small a 
village?  Nothing as dramatic had ever 
happened in Boar-Ring, and naturally the 
news spread fast.  Before the police had 
the chance to remove the body, half the 
neighbourhood were standing in neat, 
childlike rows along the park's boundaries, 
held in place by the flimsy barriers of the 

scene of crime tape 
and buzzing with 
curiosity.  The only 
person in Boar-Ring 
who would have 
been forthright 
enough to duck 
under that tape and 
step onto the 
forbidden ground of a 
crime scene was Old 
Freddy himself.  

 

By ten o'clock it was fair to say that 
everyone knew about old Freddy.    
 

The news was passed carefully over 
garden walls, or spilled in the pub, and the 
stories grew wilder as the day pressed on.  
He was murdered by an armed gang.  
(Armed, in Boar-Ring!)  His secret love 
child had sought him out only to bludgeon 
him to death for neglecting her.  As last 
orders were called, it was thought by some 
that two women from the gardening club 
had engaged in a fight for his affections so 
vicious that upon attempting to intervene, 
he was struck with a trowel and killed 
instantly.   
 

In actuality, Old Freddy had shown no 
visible injuries when he'd been pulled from 
the lake: the cause of death would likely be 
confirmed as simple drowning.  But the 
rumours were useful, because with people 
gathering together to consider them, it was 
relatively easy for the police to establish 
that three people left the village the day Old 

Freddy's corpse was 
discovered: Jane 
Sutton, aged 68, for 
Spain, reportedly to 
visit her daughter; 
Aled Barclay, 32, for a 
London business 
meeting; and Griff 
Owens, 19, 
(somewhat more 
suddenly) for Cardiff, 

to ... the reason for his departure was as 
yet undisclosed.  And with that task 
complete, they were able to move on to 
discussing the really important matters.  
Where, for example, was Old Freddy's 
other welly? 
 

 
(To be continued). 

 
 

 

(Any resemblence to any person living or dead in this 
work of fiction is purely co-incidental) 

 
Story & Artwork © Rebecca F John 2010  

P.C.'S FALSE TEETH 
MADE JUDGE WONDER 

 

The charge sheet read 

`assaulting a police officer 
and wilfully damaging the constable's upper 
dentures'. But the point that puzzled the 
magistrate at Greenwich yesterday was 
how a man, who admitted hitting the 
policeman in the mouth, could have known 
he was wearing dentures. And, said the 
magistrate, if the man did not know about 
the constable's dentures, how could he 
wilfully damage them? The charge was 
dismissed.  

    
A  T O N G U E  A  T O N G U E  A  T O N G U E  A  T O N G U E      
T W IST E RT W IST E RT W IST E RT W IST E R  

 

Betty Botter had 

some butter, 
"But," she said, "this 

butter's bitter. 
If I bake this bitter butter, 

It would make my batter bitter. 
But a bit of better butter, 

That would make my batter better." 
So she bought a bit of butter – 
Better than her bitter butter – 
And she baked it in her batter; 
And the batter was not bitter. 
So 'twas better Betty Botter 

Bought a bit of better butter. 

 

 

• Your mother is the only person 

that knows more about you than 
you know about yourself.  

• Any time you are unable to solve a 
problem, ask your mother. She 
probably won't know either, but 
she will fake it. 

• Everything is a good idea till you 
mother finds out and tells you why 
it isn't.  



 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Tables 2010/11 season  

 

Premier Division P W D L GDPts 
Seaside 7 7 0 0 19 21 

Evans & Williams 9 6 2 1   6 20 

Loughor Rovers 9 5 1 3   9 16 

Bwlch Rangers  9 5 0 4 10 15 

Pengelli United 7 4 2 1   8 14 

Trallwm 8 4 1 3   3 13 

Gorseinon Athletic 9 3 2 4  -5 11 

Camford Sports 9 2 2 5  -9   8 

Dafen Welfare 8 2 1 5  -2   7 

Johnstown 8 2 1 5  -6   7 

Pwll Athletic 9 2 0 7 -18   6 

Burry Port 8 1 2 5 -15   5 
 
Table to October 24

th
  

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Whose idea was it to put an 

"S" in the word "lisp"? 
 

Does a clean house indicate 
that there is a broken 

computer in it? 
 

Why is it that no matter what colour bubble 
bath you use the bubbles are always white? 
 

Why do people constantly return to the 
refrigerator with hopes that something new 
to eat will have materialized? 
 

When we are in the supermarket and 
someone rams our ankle with a shopping 
cart then apologizes for doing so, why do 
we say, "It's all right?" Well, it isn't all right 
so why don't we say, "That hurt, you stupid 
idiot?" 

 
How they finished the season:- 

 

 P wbf lbs wbs lbf w20 l20 w40 l40 w41 l41 ndi c a BatP BowlP Pen Pts 

Gorseinon 18 7 1 3 2 0 0 0 0 2 0 1 2 0 58 69 0 334 

Pontyberem 18 6 0 2 1 1 0 0 0 2 2 1 2 1 58 62 0 304 

Pontyberem 18 5 2 4 3 1 0 0 0 0 1 1 1 0 61 68 0 299 

Pwll CC 18 4 4 4 2 0 0 0 0 1 0 1 2 0 64 63 0 286 

Baglan CC 18 3 2 3 2 1 0 1 0 0 4 1 1 0 58 65 0 249 

Bronwydd 18 2 3 3 2 2 0 1 1 1 0 0 2 1 59 52 0 241 

Cimla CC 18 3 6 3 1 0 0 0 0 1 1 1 2 0 56 58 0 239 

Hills 
Plymouth 

18 2 5 3 4 0 2 0 0 0 0 0 2 0 49 56 0 203 

Swansea  
Civil  Ser 

18 1 3 3 6 0 1 1 0 1 0 0 2 0 52 51 0 198 

Llandarcy  18 0 7 0 5 0 2 0 2 0 0 0 2 0 43 39 0 100 

 
'p' = Played / wbf= Won Batting First (18 points) / 'lbs'= Lost Batting Second (0 points) 

'wbs'= Won Batting Second (16 points) / 'lbf'= Lost Batting First (0 points) 
'w20'= Win/Draw 11-20 (7 points) / 'l20'= Lose/Draw 11-20 (3 points) 
'w40'= Win/Draw 21-40 (8 points) / 'l40'= Lose/Draw 21-40 (2 points) 

'w41'= Win/Draw 41+ (10 points) / 'l41'= Lose/Draw 41+ (0 points) / 'batp' = Batting Bonus Points 
'bowp' = Bowling Bonus Points / 'pen' = Penalty Points / 'nrr' = Net Run Rate / 'pts' = Total Points 

 

EGLWYS Y 
DRINDOD 

SANCTAIDD 
HOLY TRINITY 

CHURCH, PWLL 

It was with some trepidation that, when 

Vicar Paul asked me, I agreed to write a 
small piece for The Bonau Cabbage Patch 
magazine. What should I write about? 
Having only been around the village for a 
few months, as Assistant Curate to the 
Parish of Burry Port and Pwll, what could I 
have to say that would be of any interest to 
you? Although I have met and been 
extremely warmly welcomed by some of 
you through the Church, I realise that to 
many, I am a complete stranger, although I 
hope that as we travel on life’s journey that 
in the fullness of time I will get to know 
many more of you.   
 

As I sit to put pen to paper, or perhaps 
more accurately in this day and age, as I sit 
at my PC, on an overcast mid October 
morning, I am reminded that it was just a 
couple of days ago in a local department 
store, that my wife, Paula and I were 
looking for some gardening gloves for her. 
On going to the gardening department, we 
were overwhelmed, not by gardening 
equipment, but my a myriad of inflatable 
Father Christmases, snowmen, imitation 
Christmas Trees and decorations, all other 
stock having been moved to less prominent 
locations. It seems that, that which we refer 
to as the Christmas season, gets earlier 
and earlier each year. Certainly as far as 
the Churches calendar, from whence it 
originates, it is severely out of step, 
seemingly to eliminate the celebrations of 
Christ the King and of Advent, in its 
headlong rush for Christmas, which leaves 
me to wonder what it is that we seem so 
eager to celebrate. What does Christmas 
mean to the majority in our society today? 
 

Has it become just a celebration to have in 
the depth of winter, just to cheer us all up a 
little, to give us an excuse for over eating 
and drinking, to help us to get through the 

dark days until the next spring, rather as an 
early pagan winter festival, or is there more 
to it? 
 

Just as the extravaganza of weddings has 
reached an all time high, with the average 
spend apparently being in the order of 
£20,000 so too it would seem has the 
financial cost of Christmas. Every year the 
sales figures released by our high street 
stores for the lead up to Christmas seem to 
exceed the previous years. It seems that for 
many, Christmas is a time of excessive 
spending, in the belief that they must buy 
such and such latest toy or gift for their 
loved one, that in some way the amount 
that they spend is some sort of measure of 
their love for those for whom the gift is 
intended. Never mind that it will at best be 
cherished for a short while and then find its 
way to the back of the wardrobe or the 
bottom of the toy box, often before its even 
been fully paid for.  
 

But I wonder, as with weddings, whether 
the amount spent actually benefits those on 
whom it is spent in the way that it is hoped 
it will. Certainly if we were to examine the 
statistics on marriage, it would almost seem 
to suggest, that as the amount spent 
increases, so too does the divorce rate, 
suggesting that perhaps it is not the amount 
of money that is spent, that is really the 
important factor, and that perhaps there is 
something more to it. Perhaps at a time 
when our country and many of us as 
individuals, are facing an uncertain 
economic future, it may be time for us to re-
evaluate what the real meaning of 
Christmas is. To do this, we don’t have to 
look very far, in as much as the word in 
itself tells us in two parts all we need to 
know. Firstly it is about our Lord Jesus 
Christ. He comes first and foremost, it’s not 
about us, but all about Him, it is all about 
His coming into the world, as John’s Gospel 
so beautifully expresses it, ‘In Him was life, 
and that life was the light of men. The light 
shines in the darkness, but the darkness 
has not understood it. The true light that  



gives light to every man was coming into 
the world.’ The second element in the word 
is an abbreviation of the word Mass, which 
in itself is derived from the Latin word missa 
used at the sending out of the congregation 
at the end of the Holy Communion Service 
or Eucharist, but which in time came to be 
commonly used as the name for the 
Eucharist, which in itself means 
thanksgiving. So the real meaning of the 
word Christmas is that it is a time of joyful 
thanksgiving for our Lords coming, his life, 
his death on the cross and his resurrection. 
 

Sadly as we look around us, it seems that 
we have come a long way from that 
understanding, so perhaps our prayer for 
this Christmas would be for us all to 
recapture the heart of Christmas, to 
remember that the gifts on which our 
tradition of giving presents rests, is that of 
wise men from a gentile culture honouring 
God, by bringing gifts to lay at the feet of 
our Lord Jesus Christ. Perhaps this 
Christmas will be a time for us to come to 
our Lord Jesus and lay ourselves down at 
his feet. 
 

As I said in my introduction I am a relative 
stranger in these parts, but I have a friend 
who is closer than a brother, who I know is 
waiting for an invitation from you to invite 
Him into your heart, so why not visit one of 
the Houses of God in the village this 
Christmas, where you will be welcomed by 
all who worship there, and not least by the 
one whom they worship. 
 

Wishing you all a peaceful Christmas, 
 

Yours in Christ, 
 
Michael. 
Assistant Curate of Pwll. 

 
 

 

 

 

 

CHRISTMAS SERVICES at Holy 

Trinity Church, Pwll 
 

Sunday 12 December (Advent 3) 
Please note there is only one service this 
morning which is the united Parish 
Eucharist and Christmas lunch at the 
Shoreline Club in Burry Port at 11.00. In the 
evening a united Parish Nine Lessons and 
Carols will take place in Holy Trinity Church 
at 17.00 
 

Sunday 19 December (Advent 4) 
09.00 The Pwll Eucharist 
16.00  Christingle Service for Children 
 

Friday 24 December (Christmas Eve) 
23.15  The Midnight Mass 
 

Saturday 25 December (Nativity of our 
Lord: Christmas Day) 
09.00 The Pwll Christmas Eucharist 
 

Sunday 26 December (Feast of St 
Stephen) 
09.00 The Pwll Eucharist 
 

SPEAKER’S CORNER 
 

Once again this year, Holy Trinity have 

organised another wonderful line up of 
speakers to keep our minds active on the 
second Thursday of each month over the 
winter. Each session takes place in the 
Upper Room of the Ashburnham Golf Club 
at 7pm. Come and enjoy a drink and listen 
to some distinguished personalities! Further 
details from Monro Walters on 778806. 
 
 
13 January - Noel Rees, Producer of the 
Phoenix Theatre Group  
 Shakespeare and so on 
 
10 February - Rupert Moon, Commercial 
Director of the Scarlets 
 From Walsall to Wales 
 
10 March -The Rt Revd Wyn Evans, 
Bishop of St Davids 
 The real Dewi Sant                                                            

Life is too precious and too short to 
sit back and let it slip away. 

PWLL SCHOOL 
NEWS 

 
Natasha Schoeman (year 

5) and Lara Griffiths (year 6) have written a summary of 
the first half-term at Pwll Primary School.  

 
It has been an exciting first term back in 
school. We have a new head teacher called 
Mr Trotman. He has introduced lots of new 
things to our school but the new golden 
table has to be the best...........because he 
wears an apron! Two children are chosen 
by each teacher at the end of every week to 
receive merit awards. Their treat is to sit on 
the golden table during Friday lunch and 
get served by Mr Trotman. 
 

Harvest - We had a fantastic Harvest 

assembly with poems, songs and prayers. 
Year 1& 2 gave a marvellous performance, 
not only did they sing in English and Welsh 
but they also did sign-language. We also 
had a surprise debut from Mrs Williams on 
the clarinet. Year 3&4 contributed with 
some beautiful prayers read out to the 
school. The children in reception spelt out 
the word HARVEST and sang songs to 
match the letters. Year 5&6 created poems 
and read them out. We also donated some 
rice and pasta to good causes. 
 

Sport news - Years 3 to 6 have recently 
been involved in a number of sport 
activities. We had a visit from red dragon 
sports. They did hockey with us. We have 
also done a cross country running course 
which was a mile for years 3&4 and a mile 
and a half for years 5&6. There were 150 or 
more children in the races and we think we 
did really well! Also in sports years 5 and 6 
have been putting together two foot-ball 
teams. One was a girls football team and 
the other one was a boys. The both teams 
played outside the Llanelli leisure centre. 
The girls drew  their first game and the 
boys won their first game. Well done 
everyone! 

 
Police visits - Three different police 
people have visited our school recently. 

The first visit was from P.C Helen. She 
talked to us about anti-social behaviour  
and about what you should do instead. The 
next police were PC Dan and PC Ffion. 
They talked to us about how to be safe on 
Halloween and Fire work night. There is a 
website with lots of information on the site 
please go to www.dti.gov.uk/fireworks  
 

Reception news - Natasha went to Mrs 
Parker’s class to see what they have been 
doing. They have been very busy making 
tents for their teddy bears and made a 
kitchen involving all the children. The 
children have been very creative and made 
owl patterns using their hands. They also 
made a cave out of twigs and grew small 
carrots in the school garden. 
Reception/Year 1 wrote a poem as a thank 
you to God for our harvest. 
 

H is for the harvest of all the food we eat 
A is for the apples juicy red and green 
R is for the rain God sends to water the 
earth 
V is for the vegetables we eat to make us 
strong 
E is for the eggs to dip our soldiers in 
S is for the sun God sends to warm the 
plants 
T is for taste, tea, toast and tractors 
 

Thank you God for our Harvest this year. 

  
 
Years 1 and 2 - Years 1 and 2 have been 
very busy this term doing the following 
things: going on a listening walk, a nature 
walk, collecting a number of twigs, leaves 
and many more things and making lovely 
nature frames. They did a marvellous 
performance during the Harvest Festival. 
The children have made a display of a 
“poetree”. All their poems are now hanging 
off the “poetree”!  
 
 
 
 
 



Years 3 and 4 - Year 3 & 4 have been 
celebrating divali and the festival of light. 
The children have been experimenting with 
light and dark. Researching sunset colours 
and creating collages. They have also 
made hand patterns called mendi patterns 
and have made sweets with coconut and 
different coloured icing.    

 
Years 5 and 6 - Years 5 and 6 have been 
doing a big project on the Victorians. We 
have done a power-point and display in our 
classroom. We have also been learning 
about light sources and sound. Our Harvest 
assembly went well, our class had a few 
people who got out and read out their 
poems. We have had a really fun term. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

MEET THE HEADTEACHER 
 

I am extremely proud to be able to 

introduce myself as the new headteacher of 
Pwll County Primary School.  Following 
interviews which took place in March of this 
year, I was appointed by the Governing 
Body and was invited to start on the first of 
September.  Although I come from 
Swansea, I am quickly being indoctrinated 
into the Llanelli way by the many Scarlets 
fans and the like in the school community! 
 

If I am honest, I can’t say that I ever really 
set out to become a headteacher, or even a 
teacher for that matter.  I studied for a 
degree in Sport following childhood 
obsessions with basketball, rugby, football, 
fishing, surfing and windsurfing.  When I left 

college I started doing specialist sports 
work in playschemes but ended up 
somehow working for the local housing 
department in admin and ICT roles.  I 
always had the feeling, however, that this 
was not my calling in life, and applied to 
become a primary school teacher.    
 

I have thoroughly enjoyed my teaching 
experiences over the last 10 years at 
Penyfro Primary School and Craigcefnparc 
Primary School.  More than that, I have 
enjoyed the real pleasure that comes from 
being able to work and play alongside 
primary school children, who really are the 
best colleagues anyone could wish for.  
And now, having the wonderful opportunity 
to lead this special school is something I 
am again, eternally grateful for.. 
 

I have received nothing but warm wishes 
and kind support from the school 
community since I started.  The pupils are 
bright, giving and full of energy and 
enthusiasm for their learning.  The staff 
have great affection for the school and give 
a great deal of themselves in bringing about 
good things for the children.  The 
Governing body have also been very 
supportive towards me and I feel fortunate 
to have all the building blocks of a vibrant 
learning community already in place.  Even 
the school dinners are divine!  And on top 
of all that, every morning when I arrive in 
school and look out over the sea I feel 
blessed to work in such a beautiful part of 
the world. 
 

It is my intention as the headteacher of Pwll 
Primary School to do whatever it takes to 
make sure our children get the very best 
education from their time at our school.  It is 
my goal that our pupils leave us with the 
skills and sense of self-worth they need to 
create for themselves, a special life.   
 

Paul Trotman - Headteacher, Pwll Primary 
School 
 
 
 
 

It's better to be poor than to 
be rich. The rich always 

have to fear becoming poor, 
but the poor never have to 

fear becoming rich. 

EGLWYS LIBANUS 
 

Oedfa ar fore Sul am 

10 o’r gloch. 
Oedfa Gymun unwaith y 
mis a’r Suliau yn 

amrywio. 
Ysgol Sul y Plant yn ystod yr Oedfa. 
Sul Nadolig y Plant ar 19 Rhagfyr 2010. 
Oedfa Bore Nadolig am 9 o’r gloch. 
Ni fydd Oedfa ar Sul, 26 Rhagfyr eleni. 
 

Cawsom Oedfa Ddiolchgarwch arbennig 
yng nghwmni plant y festri.  Pawb yn 
gwneud eu gwaith yn rhagorol.  Diolch i 
Cathryn Clement am baratoi yr oedfa ac am 
rannu hanes elusen “Feed the Minds” sy’n 
rhoi cyfle i chwiorydd gael addysg a dysgu 
darllen, ac yn dilyn o hyn byddynt yn medru 
cynnal eu teuluoedd a rhoi ansawdd gwell 
i’w bywydau.  Cawsom gyfle eleni i fwydo’r 
corff a’r meddwl – Pasta a reis a thiniau o 
fwyd i “Support for Romania” a chasgliad 
ariannol urddasol iawn i “Feed the Minds”. 
 

Y Gymdeithas wedi cael tymor da.  
Nosweithau o Frethyn Cartref ac hefyd 
ymweliadau.  Cawsom ddathliad 
diolchgarwch o Swper Pysgod a Sglodion 
ar 18 Hydref eleni a’r pryd bwyd yn 
gysylltiedig a chodi arian i “Feed the 
Minds”.  
 

Support for Romania.  Diolch yn fawr am 
y rhoddion o fwyd i anfon i’r plant a 
theuluoedd tlawd.  Cawsom rhoddion hefyd 
oddiwrth Eglwysi Bethlehem, Bethel Carwe 
a Bethania, Glanymor.  Diolch am y pedwar 
beic, cadair cyfrifiadur a rhoddion eraill 
hefyd.   Popeth wedi cael eu casglu a’u 
hanfon.  
 

Cymorth Cristnogol  Y Pwyllgor yn 
cyfarfod yn y festri ac mae dewis da o 
Gardiau Nadolig yr elusen ar gael.  Bydd yr 
Oedfa Garolau ym Methlehem eleni ar 5 
Rhagfyr am 10.30 y bore.  Diolch am gyfle 
arall i gyd-addoli fel pentre. 
 
 
 

CHRISTIAN AID 
 

Thank you for your donations during 

Christian Aid week.  Our Treasurer has 
been able to send a cheque for £1,100 for 
the year and we really do appreciate your 
continued generosity. 
 

The United Carol Service will be held at 
Bethlehem Chapel this year at 10.30.a.m. 
on Sunday, 5th December 2010.  Please 
come and bring your friends with you.  It is 
a wonderful opportunity to worship together 
as a village.  The Traid-Craft Stall selling 
fair trade goods will be open after the 
service and also Christmas cards will be 
available.  So if you run short of cards 
please remember this special charity that 
gives aid to people in the Third World 
regardless of colour creed or religion.  Your 
contributions have been used to help many 
sufferers in the horrendous disasters that 
have occurred this year.   
 

Have your heard of “Present Aid”.  An 
opportunity to buy a friend or relative a gift 
which will be acknowledged by Christian 
Aid.  Have a look at the Catalogue.   
Choose from the many gifts offered and 
buy e.g. a goat, chickens, mosquito net, 
even a bucket of worms, to give to people 
who are striving to support themselves in 
under-developed countries. 
 

We look forward to seeing you on 5
th

 
December. 
 

Contact numbers:  01554 772441 or 01554 
758023 Thank you. 
 

……….over 

 



SUPPORT FOR 
ROMANIA. 

 

We have had another 

four bicycles since the summer and also a 
computer chair together with other gifts as 
well as the Harvest Goods donated in 
October.  Many thanks.  Pasta, rice, tins of 
meat, fish and other food, were collected in 
October and they have by now been 
distributed.  The lorries left Llanishen and 
have returned safely.  We would like to 
thank the members, friends and families of 
Libanus, Bethlehem, Bethel, (Carway), and 
Bethania, (Glanymor), for their support this 
year again. 
 

The Christmas Shoe boxes for the orphans 
have just been packed at Libanus Vestry on 
12

th
 November so that they arrive in good 

time for Christmas.  Many thanks for the 
gifts from villagers during the last few 
months and for the monetary donations 
received so that we could buy the 
necessary basics as well.  A sincere thank 
you too to the ladies who have been 
knitting caps and mitts all year and for 
searching for shoe-boxes and covering 
them in readiness for packing.  This is 
Christmas for so many of us - to imagine 
the happy faces of the children on receiving 
a box full of ‘goodies’ who would otherwise 
not have anything.  Thank you for 
spreading joy and love to children we will 
probably never meet. 
 

Contact numbers: 01554 758023 or 810640 
or 759771. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
GARDENING CLUB 

- FEEDING YOUR 
GARDEN BIRDS 

 

Feeding birds in the 

garden is a popular activity - over half of 
adults in the UK feed birds in their garden. 
That's a lot of extra help for the birds! 
 

Providing your garden birds with 
supplementary food will bring them closer 
for you to marvel at their fascinating 
behaviour and wonderful colours. It will also 
reward them for sharing their lives with you. 
Feeding birds is also an ideal way to 
enthuse children about wildlife. 
 

Supplementary feeding can't provide all the 
natural proteins and vitamins that adult and 
young birds need, so it's important to create 
and manage your garden to provide a 
source of natural foods as well, through 
well-managed lawns, shrub and 
flowerbeds. 
 

If you provide both natural and 
supplementary food, your garden will be 
visited year-round by a host of different 
birds.  

 

It is important to feed your garden 
birds responsibly and safely. By following a 
few simple guidelines, you can play a 
valuable role in helping your local 
birds overcome periods of natural food 
shortage, survive periods of severe winter 
weather and come into good breeding 
condition in the spring. 
 

The most likely visitors to your garden table 
will be starlings, house sparrows, 
blackbirds, blue and great tits, robins, 
greenfinches and collared doves. In many 
gardens dunnocks, song thrushes and 
chaffinches will hop around on the ground 
below the bird table. Siskins and 
bramblings can be regular visitors to 
gardens in some winters. 
 
©  Royal Society for the Protection of Birds 
 
 

It is hard to understand how a 
cemetery raised its burial cost 
and blamed it on the cost of 

living. 

 
Meets on the first Monday of the month at 

7pm in Holy Trinity Church Hall. For further 
details of Mothers’ Union activities, please 
contact Branch Leader Margaret Howells 
on 752025. 
 

 
 

CHRISTMAS FACTS 
 

According to historical 

accounts, the first 
Christmas in the Philippines was celebrated 
200 years before Ferdinand Magellan 
discovered the country for the western 
world, likely between the years 1280 and 
1320 AD. 

"White Christmas" (1954), starring Bing 

Crosby and Danny Kaye, was the first 
movie to be made in Vista Vision, a deep-
focus process.  

"The Nutcracker" is the name for the ballet 

performed around Christmas time each 
year. "The Nutcracker Suite" is the title of 
the music Tchaikovsky wrote.  

The busiest shopping day of the year is 

the Friday and Saturday before Christmas.  

An average household in the UK will mail 

out 28 Christmas cards each year and see 
28 eight cards return in their place. 
 

Charles Dickens' initial choice for 

Scrooge's statement "Bah Humbug" was 
"Bah Christmas." 
 
 

 
Families are precious - we should all love 

our families - even with ups and downs of 
every day life. 

 

In Bethlehem we have a precious family- 
although not all are related through blood 
ties, we are all "related" through our belief 
in Jesus as our Saviour. 
 

This Christmas some  people are facing 
their 1st Christmas without a loved one - I 
am - as my Mother passed away last 
February - and I'm sure that many others 
are going through the same experience. 
 

If you feel a sense of loneliness then I invite 
you to join us in our Christmas celebrations. 
Join us as we celebrate the birth of Jesus in 
a stable in  Bethlehem - he received love 
and care from his family - we  offer the 
same to you.  
 

Our services are:- WELSH at 3.30pm - 1st, 
3rd 4th, and 5th Sundays of every month. 
ENGLISH Family services at 3.30pm on 
the 2nd Sunday of every month. 
 

The SISTERHOOD meet every Tuesday 
morning in the vestry at 10.30am. Please 
feel free to call  in for a good cup of tea or 
coffee and a chat!. 
 

PRAYER MEETING for the community of 
Pwll is held in the vestry on the 3rd 
Wednesday of every month at 6.30pm -
Everyone is welcome. 
 

Nadolig LLawen a Blwyddyn Newydd 
Dda i chi gyd. May God Bless you all. 
  
Carys Awen Jones – Minister 
(01554 771252.) 
 
 
 



FLOOD PREVENTION - AVON 
DULAIS 

(Extracts from a letter from Environment Agency 
Wales) 
 

The Environment Agency for Wales 

have reported that the river bed 
approaching the main road bridge has 
been cleaned. This is likely to be the 
last cleaning before channel 
improvements works commence. The 
design of the new channel will mean 
that it will handle shingle and stones 
washed down from upstream much 
better. Some shingle will form during 
the periods of low and medium flows 
upstream of the new bridge but this will 
be flushed out during higher flows. 
 

Further modelling has now been 
carried out to better understand how 
flooding occurs and how best to 
determine the most economical 
engineering solutions. This has already 
meant minor engineering works which 
has now been completed. This 
engineering works will ensure that the 
flow remains within the banks of the 
river. The modelling showed that the 
most economic and viable solution to 
the village of Pwll was to increase the 
capacity of the culvert, and to construct 
new defence walls on the Nurseries 
side of the river. Defences at the rear 
of Bassett Terrace would also need 
reinforcing. 
 

The work of doubling the size of the 
culvert under the main road will 
undoubtedly cause traffic congestion 
during the construction and residents 
should be aware of this.  It is 
anticipated that the design work will be 
completed by Christmas and that 
construction will commence in the New 
Year. 
 

Carmarthenshire County Council are 
also intending to re-route the river 
below the main road bridge back onto 

its original course (pre 2000). The work 
to enhance protection behind Bassett 
Terrace will be incorporated within this 
design. 

 

 
CONGRATULATIONS  ALICE  

 

Congratulations to Mrs Alice Williams of 

63 Pwll Road who on August 26
th

 
celebrated her 100

th
 birthday. 

 

 
 
Alice received the customary card from 
Queen Elizabeth II 

 
 

THE CHRIST CHILD 
LAY ON MARY’S LAP 
(Alternate Title: A Christmas 

Carol) 

 
 

The Christ-child lay on 

Mary's lap, 
His hair was like a light. 

(O weary, weary were the world, 
But here is all aright). 

 
The Christ-child lay on Mary's breast 

His hair was like a star. 
(O stern and cunning are the kings, 

But here the true hearts are).  
 

The Christ-child lay on Mary's heart, 
His hair was like a fire. 

(O weary, weary is the world, 
But here the world's desire). 

 
The Christ-child stood on Mary's knee, 

His hair was like a crown, 
And all the flowers looked up at Him, 

And all the stars looked down. 

(G. K. Chesterton) 

 

CHRISTMAS FACTS 

Seven out of ten dogs 

get Christmas gifts from 
their doting owners. 

 

17% of people will embarrass themselves 
in some way at office Christmas parties. 
 

1 in 3 men will wait until Christmas Eve to 
finish their shopping. 
 

1 in 6 men would like to get rid of all the 
gift-giving nonsense. 
 

People spend an average of 2 hours and 
27 minutes wrapping presents. 
 

Shoppers are now spending nearly 
7 hours shopping online. 
 

The number of Barbie dolls sold every 
minute around the world: 180. 
 

In Britain, the Holy Days and Fasting Days 
Act of 1551, which has not yet been 
repealed, states that every citizen must 
attend a Christian church service on 
Christmas Day, and must not use any kind 
of vehicle to get to the service. 
 

45% of the world population celebrate  
Christmas! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Arrested for driving under the influence of 

alcohol recently in Ohio: a 51-year-old man 
with the name Donald N. Duck. At least – 
that’s what he told the officer his name was! 
 

A man believed to be in his 70s, with cane 

and gun and carrying his oxygen tank, 
failed in an attempt to rob a clothing store in 
New York City. 
 

A 67-year-old retired labourer, John 

Whiting, went to Durham Magistrates' Court 
yesterday to testify he was alive. `Are you 
dead?' asked the judge. `I am not,' Mr 
Whiting replied. The judge accepted his 
statement. 
 

 
 
 
 
 

Christmas, in its final essence, is for 
grown people who have forgotten what 

children know. Christmas is for 
whoever is old enough to have denied 

the unquenchable spirit of man. 

This is the message of Christmas:  
We are never alone. 



 
 

Over the years, parents 

and teachers have been 
shocked and amused by 
pupils’ exam howlers. Here 
we continue our series 
with some more: - 

 
SCIENCE & MEDICINE 
◊ If anyone should faint, ut her head 
between the knees of the nearest medical 
man. 
◊ Methane, a greenhouse gas, comes from 
the burning of trees and cows. 
◊ A phlegmatic person is one who has 
chronic bronchitis. 
◊ A circle is a figure with no corners and 
only one side. 
◊ Al Chemy was a man who discovered 
chemistry. 
◊ An advantage of an organism having both 
sexual and asexual reproduction in its 
lifecycle:- twice as much reproducing. 
◊ If you cross XY and XX chromosomes 
you get XX (female), YY (male) and XY 
(undecided). 
◊ Crude oil is a vicious substance. 
◊ Vacuums are nothings. We only mention 
them to let them know we know they are 
there. 
◊ To germinate is to become a naturalised 
German. 
◊ The earth makes a resolution every 24 
hours. 
◊ Pine is an example of a carnivorous tree. 
◊ Clouds just keep circling the earth around 
and around and around. There is not much 
else for them to do. 
◊ If teeth are not cleaned, plague is the 
result. 
◊ Parallel lines never meet unless you bend 
one or both of them. 
 
 
 
 

 

CHILDREN - THINGS TO THINK 
ABOUT!!!  

 

1. You spend the first two years of their life 

teaching them to walk and talk. Then you 
spend the next sixteen telling them to sit 
down and shut up. 
 

2. Grandchildren are God's reward for not 
killing your own children. 
 

3. Mothers of teens now know why some 
animals eat their young.  
 

4. Children seldom misquote you. In fact,  
they usually repeat word for word what you 
shouldn't have said. 
 

5. The main purpose of holding children's 
parties is to remind yourself that there are 
children more awful than your own.  
 

6. We childproof our homes, but they are 
still getting in. 
 
 

CHRISTMAS 
ORNAMENTS 

Originally, Christmas 

decorations were home-
made paper flowers, or 
apples, biscuits, and sweets. The earliest 
decorations to be bought came from 
Nuremburg in Germany, a city famous for 
the manufacture of toys. Lauscha in 
Germany is famous for its glass ornaments.  
 

In 1880, America discovered Lauscha and 
F.W. Woolworth went there and bought a 

few glass Christmas tree ornaments. Within 
a day he had sold out so next year he 

bought more and within a week they, too, 
had sold. The year after that he bought 

200,000 Lauscha ornaments. During the 
First World War supplies of ornaments from 

Lauscha ceased, so American 
manufacturers began to make their own 

ornaments, developing new techniques that 
allowed them to turn out as many 

ornaments in a minute as could be made in 
a whole day at Lauscha. 

Knowledge speaks, but wisdom 
listens. 

A PARENT'S “NIGHT 
BEFORE CHISTMAS” 

 

Twas the night before 

Christmas when all through the house 
I searched for the tools to hand to my 

spouse. 
Instructions were studied and we were 

inspired, 
In hopes we could manage 'Some 

Assembly Required.' 
The children were quiet (not asleep) in their 

beds, 
While Dad and I faced the evening with 

dread: 

A kitchen, two bikes, Barbie's town house 

to boot! 
And, thanks to Grandpa, a train with a toot! 
We opened the boxes, my heart skipped a 

beat.... 
Let no parts be missing or parts incomplete! 

Too late for last-minute returns or 
replacement; 

If we can't get it right, it goes in the 
basement! 

When what to my worrying eyes should 

appear, 
But 50 sheets of directions, concise, but not 

clear, 
With each part numbered and every slot 

named, 
So if we failed, only we could be blamed. 
More rapid than eagles the parts then fell 

out, 
All over the carpet they were scattered 

about. 
 

Now bolt it! Now twist it! Attach it right 

there! 
Slide on the seats, and staple the stair! 

Hammer the shelves, and nail to the stand. 
''Honey, ' said hubby, 'you just glued my 

hand. 
'And then in a twinkling, I knew for a fact 

That all the toy dealers had indeed made a 
pact 

To keep parents busy all Christmas Eve 

night 
With 'assembly required' till morning's first 

light. 
We spoke not a word, but kept bent at our 

work, 
Till our eyes, they went bleary; our fingers 

all hurt. 
The coffee went cold and the night, it wore 

thin 
Before we attached the last rod and last 

pin. 
 

Then laying the tools away in the chest, 

We fell into bed for a well-deserved rest. 
But I said to my husband just before I 

passed out, 
'This will be the best Christmas, without any 

doubt. 
Tomorrow we'll cheer, let the holiday ring, 

And not have to run to the store for a thing! 
 

We did it! We did it! The toys are all set 
For the perfect, most perfect, Christmas, I 

bet! 
'Then off to dreamland and sweet repose I 

gratefully went, 
Though I suppose there's something to say 

for those self-deluded... 
I'd forgotten that batteries are never 

included! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

At Christmas, all roads lead 
home. 

Christmas is not a time or a 
season but a state of mind. To 

cherish peace and good will, to be 
plenteous in mercy, is to have the 
real spirit of Christmas. If we think 
on these things, there will be born 

in us a Saviour and over us will 
shine a star sending its gleam of 

hope to the world. 



  

A family had twin 

boys whose only 

resemblance to each 

other was their looks. 

If one felt it was too 

hot, the other thought it was too cold. If 

one said the TV was too loud, the other 

claimed the volume needed to be turned 

up. Opposite in every way, one was an 

eternal optimist, the other a doom and 

gloom pessimist.  
 

Just to see what would happen, on 

Christmas Day, their father loaded the 

pessimist's room with every imaginable 

toy and game. The optimist's room he 

loaded with horse manure.  
 

Christmas morning the father passed by 

the pessimist's room and found him 

sitting amid his new gifts crying bitterly. 

"Why are you crying?" the father asked. 

"Because my friends will be jealous, I'll 

have to read all these instructions 

before I can do anything with this stuff, 

I'll constantly need batteries, and my 

toys will eventually get broken," 

answered the pessimistic twin. 
 

Passing the optimist’s room, the father 

found him dancing for joy in the pile of 

manure. "What are you so happy about?" 

he asked. To which his optimistic son 

replied, "There's got to be a pony in here 

somewhere!" 

 
 
 
 
 
 

  

What do you get if 

you cross Father Christmas with a 

detective?  

Santa Clues! 
 

Father Christmas win a saucepan in a 

competition.  

Now that's what you call pot luck! 
 

What do the reindeer sing to Father 

Christmas on his birthday? 

Freeze a jolly good fellow !  
 

What do you call a man who claps at 

Christmas?  

Santapplause! 
 
 

 
 

 

Twinkle, Twinkle chocolate bar, 

Santa drives a rusty car, 
Press the starter; pull the choke 
Off he goes in a cloud of smoke! 

 

 

The Exchange shopping centre in 

Rochdale, caved in to local Asian-
immigrant activists and announced it would 

convert two of its deluxe toilet stalls to . . 
"squat toilets," i.e., deluxe holes in the floor. 

Don't want local Pakistanis and 
Bangladeshis getting constipated by having 

to sit down! (Daily Mail) 

Christmas, my child, is love in 
action. 

PWLL W.I. 

In September Eve 

Lake the President 
welcomed members 

back after the summer break and hoped 
everybody had enjoyed their holidays. 
Ferryside W.I. hosted an open evening 
when Gareth Richards the SC4 chef gave a 
most interesting cookery and flower 
arranging demonstration on the theme of 
Autumn. Gareth also holds evenings of 
displays for various societies at his home in 
Lampeter showing how to cook special 
recipes in the kitchen before offering a feast 
of tasty food in his restaurant. This event is 
so popular that Pwll W.I members have 
booked for September 2011!! 
 

Helen Williams of ‘Send a cow’ gave a most 
amusing and informative talk. This 
organization supports thousands of families 
in seven African countries and helps to 
develop farming skills and self sufficiency. 
 

 
 

Above: Margaret and Chris 

 
Margaret Howells and Chris Wheeler-Jones 
at Amroth Beach as part of the welcoming 
party meeting the walkers who took part in 
a ramble along the Pembrokeshire coast in 
September 2010. 

Margaret and Chris were also joint 2
nd

 
winners of Sportswoman for the County 
2009 – 2010. 
 

In September members enjoyed a meal at 
the charity event in the Indian restaurant 
The Masala in Llanelli to raise money for 
the forthcoming Wales Conference 2011 in 
Llanelli.  Also, in October members 
attended a forum introduced by Marylyn 
Haines Evans – National Chairman of 
Public Affairs – with Carmarthen Women’s 
Aid to highlight the issues of domestic 
abuse and encourage the W.I. to play a 
part in reducing Violence Against Women. 
The ever popular Bonnie and Doreen with 
Beau a Bernese Mountain dog gave a 
wonderful evening of entertainment which 
the members thoroughly enjoyed. 
 

Plans are in hand for Christmas 
celebrations including a meal. In December 
members will be travelling to Worcester for 
the Victorian Christmas Fayre which is in its 
18

th
 year and has over 130 stalls. 
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MACMILLAN COFFEE MORNING 
  

A Macmillan coffee 

morning was held at 
the home of Sheila 

Ridd in Bassett Terrace at the end of 
September. 
 

A grand total of £330 was raised for the 
charity. 
 

Many thanks are extended to all who 
attended and to everyone who donated so 
generously. 
 

This was the fifth year that Sheila has held 
her Macmillan coffee morning, and total 
money raised so far is £1500. 

 
 



 

Saint Nicholas is the 

patron saint of : 
 
imprisonment, Amsterdam, 
apothecaries, Apulia (Italy), 

archers, Avolasca (Italy), bakers, Bardolino 
(Italy) Bari  (Italy), Barranquilla (Colombia), 
barrel makers, Beit Jala (Palestinian 
Territory), boatmen, boot blacks, boys, 
brewers, brides, Cammarata (Sicily), 
captives, Cardinale (Italy), Cas Concos 
(Spain), children, coopers, Creazzo (Italy), 
dock workers, druggists, Duronia (Italy), 
fishermen, Fossalto (Italy), Gagliato (Italy), 
Genazzano (Italy), Greece, Greek Catholic 
Church in America, Greek Catholic Union, 
grooms, judges, La Thuile (Italy), lawsuits 
lost unjustly, Lecco (Italy), Limerick 
(Ireland), Liptovský Mikulás (Slovakia), 
Liverpool (England), longshoremen, 
Lorraine (France), maidens, mariners, 
Mazzano Romano (Italy), Mentana (Italy), 
Meran (Italy), merchants, penitent 
murderers, Naples (Italy), newlyweds, old 
maids, parish clerks, paupers, 
pawnbrokers, perfumeries, perfumers, 
pharmacists, pilgrims, poor people, 
Portsmouth (England), prisoners, Russia, 
sailors, Sassari (Italy), scholars, 
schoolchildren, shoe shiners, Sicily, Is-
Siggiewi (Malta), spinsters, students, 
penitent thieves, travelers, University of 
Paris, unmarried girls, Varangian Guard, 
watermen. 

(Quite a busy Saint!) 

 
 

 
 

 
  

CHRISTMAS DID YOU 
KNOW 

In Brazil, Christmas 

presents are hidden outdoors 

and children have to search for them.  
 

The words 'Kriss Kringle' mean Christ-
child and form the basis of a medieval 
legend that the infant Jesus himself gave 
presents.  
 

A South Carolina mother had her 12-
year-old son arrested for opening his 
Christmas presents too early in 2006. You 
have been warned!! 
 

Buy-Nothing-Christmas is a movement 
that wishes to de-commercialise Christmas 
by inviting people to become members and 
practice the group’s ideals. The campaign 
later changed into a broader “Buy Nothing 
Day”. The “Buy Nothing Day” website says 
the special non-buying day is now observed 
in 55 countries.  
 

Have you ever wondered about the total 
cost of each item in the "Twelve Days of 
Christmas" song? The grand total of the 
contents of the song for 2006 was 
£13089.26.  
 

In Australia, the turkey is eaten cold. 
 

In the old times, sugar was very 
expensive; therefore, Christmas cakes 
were a luxury. 
 

In Denmark, they put hot porridge outside 
for the pixies on Christmas Eve. 
 

The first gingerbread man is credited to 
the court of Queen Elizabeth I, who 
favoured important visitors with charming 
gingerbread likenesses of themselves. 
 

Santa has 31 hours of Christmas to work 
with, thanks to the different time zones and 
the rotation of the earth. 
 

In Poland, Santa Claus gives gifts on the 
6th of December. 
 

Santa Claus is also known as Saint 
Nicholas, Father Christmas, and Kris 
Kringle. 
 

In 1866, the artist, Thomas Nast, made a 
montage entitled, "Santa Claus and His 
Works" and for the first time established 
Santa as a maker of toys. 

 
 

Christmas, my child, is love in action. 

Gifts of time and love are surely 
the basic ingredients of a truly 

merry Christmas. 

 
 

We would like to 

dispel a myth. A 
dog is not allowed 
to have one bite 
so the very first 
time that your dog 
acts dangerously 
you could easily 
end up in a Court. 

 

Section 3 (1) of the Dangerous Dogs Act 
applies to every single dog in England & 
Wales, no matter whether it is a pure bred 
dog, cross or a mongrel and regardless of 
its size. A criminal offence can be brought 
against the owner of a dog if the dog is: 
 

a. dangerously out of control  
b. in a public place  

 

'Dangerously out of control' is defined as 
being 'on any occasion on which there are 
grounds for reasonable apprehension that it 
will injure any person'. Generally, if a dog 
bites someone then it is presumed to be 
dangerously out of control. 
 

'Public place' is defined as including any 
place 'to which the public have or are 
permitted to have access'. 
 

The Act bans the ownership, breeding, sale 
and exchange, and advertising for sale of 
the following ‘types’ of dogs: 
 

- pit bull terriers 
- the Japanese Tosa 
- the Dogo Argentino 
- the Fila Brasileiro 

 
The Act deliberately uses the word ‘type’ as 
the law does not only apply to ‘pure’ 
breeds. Types are defined by the physical 
and behavioural characteristics of the 
prohibited dog. (Staffordshire Bull Terriers 
are not listed in the Act. You are allowed to 
own this breed of dog). 
 
 

 Here is a list of the top 10 dangerous dogs, 
based on the average number of reported 
attacks in the UK per annum. 

1. Staffordshire Terrier – 279  
2. Cattle Dog – 208  
3. Rottweiler – 173  
4. German Shepherd – 166  
5. Pit Bull – 133  
6. Kelpie – 100  
7. Bullmastiff – 90  
8. Labrador – 83  
9. Bull Terrier – 74 
10. Terrier – 66 

 

 

 
 

 

'Twas the night before Christmas  

and all through the house  
Not a creature was stirring,  

not even a mouse. 
 

'Cuz the cat had pounced on him  
and tore him apart-  

Ate his mousey intestines  
And chewed up his heart. 

 

Kitty thought he heard sleigh bells,  
which made him take pause-  

He stopped daintily licking  
the blood from his claws. 

 

"Must be Santa" thought Kitty  
(that quite clever cat)  

'Cuz nobody else climbs down  
the chimney like that. 

 

Indeed it was ol' Santa,  
so jolly and fat  

With a load of presents  

and all for the cat! 
"Wow, the best Christmas ever!"  

Kitty thought with a purr,  
Then he coughed up a hairball  

and shed some more fur. 

They err who thinks Santa Claus 
comes down through the chimney; 
he really enters through the heart." 



THE CHRISTMAS SPIDER 

There are many miracles of Christmas. 

From Germany comes the folk tale of the 
Christmas Spider - a miracle that took place 
due to the simple house keeping chores 
associated with the season.  
 

As the story was told, a family living in a 
small home worked together one Christmas 
Eve day to clean the house. They cleaned it 
from top to bottom. All the spiders living in 
the various parts of the house escaped to 
the attic as the cleaning took place. Later 
that evening, after all had gone to bed, they 
were delighted to see that at least one 
place in the home remained that would be 
suitable for a spider -- the Christmas tree!  
 

Having nowhere else to go to spin their 
webs, they dashed up the trunk of the tree 
and leaped from branch to branch, spinning 
their webs and making for them selves a 
new place in which to live. When Santa 
arrived he encountered the web-covered 
tree and somewhat of a difficult dilemma: 
did he keep the tree wrapped in spider 
webs and disappoint the family? Or should 
he remove the webs and destroy the 
spiders' new home (and ruin their 
Christmas in the process)?  
 

Santa fixed everything. He turned the 
spider webs into shimmering silver strands 
that turned the tree into a brilliant 
decoration. His action thrilled the family - 
and saved the spiders. That is why today 
many people decorate their tree with tinsel - 
in honour of the Christmas Spider.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
THE YULE LOG 

 

Come bring the noise, 

My merry, merry boys, 

The Christmas log to the firing; 

While my good dame, she 

Bids ye all be free, 

And drink to your heart's desiring. 
 

With the last year's brand 

Light the new block, and 

For good success in his spending, 

On your psalteries play, 

That sweet luck may 

Come while the log is a teending. 
 

Drink now the strong beer, 

Cut the white loaf here, 

The while the meat is a shredding 

For the rare mince-pie 

And the plums standing by, 

To fill the paste that's a kneeding. 
 

(Robert Herrick 1591 - 1674) 

 

 

 
 CHRISTMAS DID 

YOU KNOW 
 

"Wassail" comes from 

the Old Norse "ves 

heill" - to be of good 
health. This evolved 

into the tradition of 
visiting neighbours on 

Christmas Eve and drinking to their health.  
 

A Christmas club, a savings account in 
which a person deposits a fixed amount of 

money regularly to be used at Christmas 

for shopping, came about around 1905. 
 

Knowledge is power...but power 
undirected is futile.... imagination 

will give you direction to use 
what you know... it is the birth of 
the unknown...to which we apply 

the known. 

IF YOU’RE SENDING A 
LETTER TO SANTA 

Santa is extremely busy at 

the North Pole, making sure 
all the presents, including 

yours, are ready and wrapped for 
Christmas Eve.  

It’s a very exciting time for all; Rudolph and 
Santa can’t wait to land at your home with 
all your gifts. Rudolph is especially looking 
forward to eating the carrots you kindly 
leave and maybe a mince pie for Santa… 

To ensure Santa receives your letter on 
time please can you send it to the following 
address: 

Santa 
Santa’s Grotto,  
Reindeerland,  

SAN TA1 

Santa will respond to as many letters as 
possible, in between getting the sleigh 
ready for the long journey on Christmas 
Eve.  

In your letter please write clearly your name 
and address and attach either a 1st or 2nd 
class stamp to the envelope.  

Be good and enjoy your Christmas 

 
TRACKING SANTA 

 

  
 

 

Don’t forget that you can track Santa on 

Christmas Eve as he travels around the 
world delivering toys to all the girls and 
boys. 
 
If you want to track him then just go to:- 
 

http://www.noradsanta.org/ 

 CHRISTMAS 
ISLAND 

Christmas Island is a 

territory of Australia in 
the Indian Ocean. It is 

located 2,600 kilometres (1,600 mi) 
northwest of the Western Australian city of 
Perth, 360 km (220 mi) south of the 
Indonesian capital, Jakarta, and 975 km 
(606 mi) ENE of the Cocos (Keeling) 
Islands 
 

British and Dutch navigators first included 
the island on their charts in the early 17th 
century. Captain William Mynors of the 
Royal Mary, a British East India Company 
vessel, named the island when he sailed 
past it on Christmas Day in 1643. 
 

Christmas Island has a population of 1,403 
residents who live in a number of 
"settlement areas" on the northern tip of the 
island: Flying Fish Cove (also known as 
Kampong), Silver City, Poon Saan, and 
Drumsite. 
 

The island’s geographic isolation and 
history of minimal human disturbance has 
led to a high level of endemism amongst its 
flora and fauna, which is of significant 
interest to scientists and naturalists. 

 
 
 

 CHRISTMAS DID 
YOU KNOW 

A traditional Christmas 
dinner in early Britain 

was the head of a pig 
prepared with mustard. 

 

For every real Christmas tree harvested, 2 
to 3 seedlings are planted in its place. 

 

It is estimated that 400,000 people 
become sick each year from eating tainted 

Christmas leftovers. 



 HANUKKAH 

Commencing on the 25th 

day of the Hebrew month 
Kislev, Hanukkah is a 

Jewish holiday commemorating the 
rededication of the Holy Temple in 
Jerusalem after its desecration by the 
Syrians.  
 

In 168 BC, members of the Jewish family 
Maccabee led a revolt against the Greek 
Syrians due to the policies of Syrian King 
Antiochus IV which were aimed at nullifying 
the Jewish faith. Part of this stratagem 
included changing the Beit HaMikdash - the 
Holy Temple in Jerusalem - to a Greek 
temple complete with idolatry. Led by 
Judah Maccabee, the Jews won victory 
over the Syrians in 165 BC and reclaimed 
their temple. 
 

After cleansing the temple and preparing 
for its rededication, it was found there was 
not enough oil to light the N'er Tamid, an oil 
lamp present in Jewish houses of worship, 
which represents eternal light. Once lit, the 
lamp should never be extinguished.  
 

A search of the temple produced a small 
vial of undefiled oil -- enough for only one 
day. Miraculously, the Temple lights burned 
for eight days until a new supply of oil was 
brought. In remembrance of this miracle, 
one candle of the Menorah - an eight 
branched candelabra - is lit each of the 
eight days of Hanukkah. Hanukkah, which 
means dedication, is a Hebrew word when 
translated is commonly spelled Hanukah, 
Chanukah, and Hannukah due to different 
translations and customs. 
 

The tradition of receiving gifts on each of 
the eight days of Hanukkah is relatively 
new and due in part to the celebration's 
proximity to the Christmas season. 
 
 
 
 
 

CHRISTMAS 
STOCKINGS 

According to legend, a 

kindly nobleman grew 
despondent over the death 
of his beloved wife and 
foolishly squandered his 
fortune. This left his three 
young daughters without 

dowries and thus facing a life of 
spinsterhood. 
 

The generous St. Nicholas, hearing of the 
girls' plight, set forth to help. Wishing to 
remain anonymous, he rode his white horse 
by the nobleman's house and threw three 
small pouches of gold coins down the 
chimney where they were fortuitously 
captured by the stockings the young 
women had hung by the fireplace to dry. 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

“Hot cockles” was a popular game at 

Christmas in medieval times. It was a 

game in which the other players took 

turns striking the blindfolded player, who 

had to guess the name of the person 

delivering each blow. "Hot cockles" was 

still a Christmas pastime until the 

Victorian era. 

It’s amazing what you can do if you 
don’t care who gets the credit. 

Despise violence. 
Despise national vanity and self-

love. Protect the territory of 
conscience. 

 
Just for the kids….. 
 

 
 
Q. What kind of bird can write? 
A. A pen-guin 
 

Q. What do you get if you cross Santa with 
a detective ? 
A. Santa Clues! 
 

Q. What did Adam say on the day before 
Christmas? 
A. It's Christmas, Eve. 
 
Q. Why does Santa Claus like to work in 
the garden? 
A. Because he like to hoe, hoe, hoe! 
 
Q. What happened when the snowwoman 
got angry at the snowman? 
A. She gave him the cold shoulder. 
 
Q. What do snowmen wear on their heads? 
A. Ice caps. 
 
Q. What is a snowman's favourite lunch? 
A. An Iceberger! 
 
Q. What do vampires put on their 
Christmas turkey? 
A. Grave-y. 
 
Q. What did the ghost say to Santa Claus? 
A. I'll have a boo Christmas without you. 
 
Q. What do you call a snowman party? 
A. A Snowball! 
 
Q. What did the Gingerbread Man put on 
his bed? 
A. A cookie sheet! 
 
Q. What do you get when you cross a 
snowman with a shark? 
A. Frost bite! 
 

Q. What do you call an Eskimo cow? 
A. An Eskimoo. 
 

Q. How is the Christmas alphabet different 
from the ordinary alphabet? 
A. The Christmas alphabet has NO EL. 
 
Q. What do the elves sing to Santa Claus 
on his birthday? 
A. Freeze a jolly good fellow. 
 
Q. What do you call a cat on the beach at 
Christmastime? 
A. Sandy Claws! 
 
Q. Why are Christmas trees such bad 
knitters? 
A. They are always dropping their needles. 
 
Q. What did the bald man say when he got 
a comb for Christmas? 
A. Thanks, I'll never part with it! 
 
Q. Why did they let the turkey join the 
band? 
A. Because he had the drum sticks. 
 
Q. What do you get when you cross an 
apple with a Christmas tree? 
A. A pineapple. 
 
Q. What did the big candle say to the little 
candle? 
A. I'm going out tonight. 
 
Q. Why wasn't the turkey hungry at 
Christmas time? 
A. He was stuffed! 
 
Q. Why does Santa Claus go down the 
chimney on Christmas Eve? 
A. Because it soots him. 
 
Q. What kind of ball doesn't bounce? 
A. A snowball! 
 
Q. What's the best thing to put into a 
Christmas pie? 
A. Your teeth! 

 


