PWLL OF YESTERYEAR

DIARY DATES

T

Soon

you will put up the stockings, Santa
Claus will arrive on his sleigh drawn by reindeer
to slide down your chimney in his trademark red
suit with a sack over his shoulder, and the next
day
you will open presents under your
decorated Christmas tree, eat turkey and mince
pies, and promise yourself that next year you
won't leave it until the last weekend to write
your Christmas cards, because it is Christmas,
and it is traditional. Also traditional is your copy
of The Bônau Cabbage Patch which we hope
you will enjoy reading. Nadolig Llawen.

If we have no peace, it is because
we have forgotten that we belong
to each other. - Mother Teresa

THANK YOU TO OUR SPONSORS

W

e 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.

o 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 e-mail at:
pwllmag@gmail.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’.

PWLL RESIDENTS &
TENANTS
ASSOCIATION

www.facebook.com/dafyddP

T

he 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.

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) are held
Wednesday between 11am - noon

Every gift which is given, even though
is be small, is in reality great, if it is
given with affection. - Pindar

T

he local police rely on
us, the public to come forward and provide
them with information so they can provide a
better service. It also keeps them in the loop of
what is really going on in our community. You
can contact them in several ways, all are
confidential, and each will be investigated. You
can notify them either by telephone, email,
Bobby Box etc. as follows: - PCSO 8017 Dan
Brown telephone number 101 or e-mail
dan.brown@dyfed-powys.pnn.police.uk or at
our local Bobby Box which is situated at Pwll
Post Office. You can also follow Dyfed Powys
Police on Twitter at www.twitter.com/dafyddP or
be their friend on Facebook at

every

Your local neighbourhood watch co-ordinator is
John Edwards. You can contact John on
775534. You can contact your local Police
Community Support Officer Dan Brown by
phoning 101 or by e-mail at::
dan.brown@dyfed-powys.pnn.police.uk

LOCAL
NEIGHBOURHOOD
POLICING TEAMS

Dec 21 First Day of Winter
Dec 21 Shortest Day
Dec 24 Early to Bed Night
Dec 25 Christmas Day
Dec 26 Boxing Day
Jan 01 New Year’s Day
Jan 25 Burns Night
Jan 27 Holocaust Memorial Day
Jan 31 Chinese New Year
Feb 14 St Valentine’s Day
Mar 01 St David’s Day
Mar 04 Shrove Tuesday

BÔNAU
DEADLINES

T

he deadline for the
spring edition of The
Bônau Cabbage Patch
is 24th January 2014
for your articles or
reports or 20th January
2014 for any amendments to your advert.

L

ocal
Neighbourhood
Policing Teams hold regular
Partners and Communities
Together (PACT) meetings in our area. PACT
meetings are a chance to discuss problems in
our community and help to set the priorities for
local police action. Our meeting (HELP Hengoed, Elli, Lleidi wards) is held in Llanelli
Town Hall on the second Wednesday every two
months as follows:
December 11th
February 12th
April 9th

@ 6:30
@ 6:30
@ 6:30

Everyone is welcome to attend the meetings
and contribute towards the setting of police
priority actions for the area.

There are no strangers on Christmas
Eve. - Adele Comandini

GATHERING NUTS IN
MAY?

Here we go gathering nuts in May,
Nuts in May, nuts in May,
Here we go gathering nuts in May,
On a cold and frosty morning.
This children's song makes no real sense as
there are no nuts to gather in. It is in fact a
corruption of the phrase "Here we go gathering
knots of may" and refers to the ancient custom
of gathering bunches (knots) of flowers for May
Day to celebrate the end of winter.
Christmas is, of course, the time to be
home - in heart as well as body. -

Garry Moore

A CHRISTMAS
PRAYER

Father God, When your
precious Son became a
tiny baby in a stable in Bethlehem in poverty
and simplicity, you changed our world. As we
imagine those surroundings, we join with the
shepherds and the wise men in wonder and
praise. We thank you for our material lives,
praise you for our spiritual lives, and trust in you
for our eternal life. Amen.

Joy to the world - and especially to
you.

BEWARE THE
KALLIKANTZAROI

Opinions differ on what they look like, both
because of active imaginations and Greece's
once-isolated regions, separated by the
Hellenic nation's many mountains and vast
seas. As a result, some say the Kallikantzaroi
resemble humans with dark complexions, ugly,
very tall beings that sport iron clogs. Others say
they're short and swarthy, with red eyes, cleft
hooves, monkeys' arms, and hair-covered
bodies. There's another school of thought which
describes them as lame, squinting and stupid.
They survive on a diet of worms, frogs and
snakes.
For most of the year the Kallikantzaroi live in
the bowels of the earth, but they creep out
during the Twelve Days of Christmas, venturing
out under the cover of night.
(Source: Spiegel on Line International)

Your children need your presence
more than your presents.
- Jesse Jackson

Who says Santa Claus is
the only one trying to come
down your chimney during
the
festive
season?
According
to
Greek
mythology, a gaggle of
goblin-like spirits are trying
to slide into homes -- and
instead of presents they are intent on leaving a
trail of destruction.
As the Greeks tell it, it wouldn't be hard to
confuse the Twelve Days of Christmas with the
Twelve Days of Hell. That is if you believe in the
Kallikantzaroi.
These mythical, goblin-like spirits are said to
pop up between Christ's birthday and Epiphany
on Jan. 6, days they devote to wreaking their
unique brand of havoc. John Tomkinson, the
Athens-based author of "Haunted Greece:
Nymphs, Vampires, and other Exotica"
compares their behaviour to "…drunken yobs
coming out of a pub."
And the unflattering description suits their
bawdy antics: "The Kallikantzaroi cause
mischief, they intimidate people, urinate in
flowerbeds, spoil food, tip things over and break
furniture," Tomkinson said.

FIVE CANDLES

I

n the traditions that use
five candles, the first
candle is called the
Candle of Hope and
represents
the
Patriarchs of the faith.
The second candle, the Candle of Peace,
represents the prophets who foretold of Jesus'
birth.
The third candle is the Candle of Love and
represents John the Baptist who came to
prepare the way for Christ.
The fourth candle is called the Candle of Joy
and represents Mary, the mother of Jesus.
The fifth and final candle, which is usually
white, represents Jesus Christ and is lit on
Christmas Day.

Holly and ivy hanging up, and
something good in every cup!

YULETIDE

“Y

ule," like many of
our Christmas terms,
dates
back
to
"pagan" traditions in
pre-Christian Europe, and didn't originally have
anything to do with Christmas.
The word "Yule" comes from the Old English
"geol," which came in turn from the Norse "jol,"
a pre-Christian midwinter festival. The Norse
"jol" means "to go around," in this case referring
to the "turn" of the year.
The "tide" in "Yuletide" comes from the Old
English "tid," meaning "division of time," and in
the case of "yuletide" means simply "time or
season." If we wish someone "good tidings" or
hear the phrase "tidings of great joy," we are
harking back to a related Old Icelandic word
meaning "news or events."

WASSAIL

W

assail (Old English
wæs hæl, literally 'be
you healthy') refers both
to the salute 'Waes Hail'
and to the drink of
wassail, a hot mulled
cider traditionally drunk
as an integral part of wassailing, an ancient
southern English drinking ritual intended to
ensure a good cider apple harvest the following
year.
In the cider-producing counties in the South
West of England (primarily Devon, Somerset,
Dorset, Gloucestershire and Herefordshire)
wassailing refers to a traditional ceremony that
involves singing and drinking the health of trees
in the hopes that they might better thrive. The
purpose of wassailing is to awaken the cider
apple trees and to scare away evil spirits to
ensure a good harvest of fruit in the Autumn.
The ceremonies of each wassail vary from
village to village but they generally all have the
same core elements. A wassail King and
Queen lead the song and/or a processional
tune to be played/sung from one orchard to the
next; the wassail Queen is then lifted into the
boughs of the tree where she places toast

soaked in wassail from the clayen cup as a gift
to the tree spirits (and to show the fruits created
the previous year). In some counties the
youngest boy or "Tom Tit" will stand in for the
Queen and hang the cider soaked toast in the
tree. Then an incantation is usually recited.
A folktale from Somerset reflecting this custom
tells of the "Apple Tree Man", the spirit of the
oldest apple tree in an orchard, and in whom
the fertility of the orchard is said to reside. In
the tale a man offers his last mug of mulled
cider to the trees in his orchard and is rewarded
by the Apple Tree Man who reveals to him the
location of buried treasure.
Wassail the beverage is a hot, mulled punch
often associated with Yuletide. Historically, the
drink was a mulled cider made with sugar,
cinnamon, ginger, and nutmeg and topped with
slices of toast. Modern recipes begin with a
base of wine, fruit juice, or mulled ale,
sometimes with brandy or sherry added. Apples
or oranges are often added to the mix. While
the beverage typically served as "wassail" at
modern holiday feasts with a medieval theme
most closely resembles mulled cider, historical
wassail drinks were completely different, more
likely to be mulled beer or mead. Sugar, ale,
ginger, nutmeg, and cinnamon would be placed
in a bowl, heated, and topped with slices of
toast as sops.

SPEEDING DAI
A police officer stopped
Dai for speeding along
Pwll Road.
"But, officer," Dai began,
"I can explain"
"Just be quiet," snapped the policeman. "I'm
going to let you cool your heels in the Police
Station until the sergeant gets back."
"But,

officer,

I

just

wanted

to

say..."

"And I said to keep quiet! You're going to the
Police Station!"
A few hours later the officer looked in on his
prisoner and said, "Lucky for you that the
sergeant's at his daughter's wedding. He'll be in
a good mood when he gets back."
"Don't count on it," answered Dai. "I'm the
groom."

CHRISTMAS
DID YOU
KNOW
Robins on cards were a
joke 150 years ago when British postmen wore
red tunics and were named after this lovely bird.

December heralds the busiest time of the year
for the Post Office, as Christmas cards swell
the amount of mail in the UK to twice the usual
amount.

The Russian Santa Claus carries a pink piglet
under his arm.

The

first Christmas stamp was released in
Canada in 1898 and not Austria in 1937 as
some claim.

Christmas trees are grown in every American

ALL I WANT
FOR
CHRISTMAS

t is the peak time for the National Return
Letter Service, which handles 50 million
wrongly addressed items of mail every year.

Kitty rushed to her parent's bedroom. 'Mummy,
Mummy! The kitten has grown its middle claws!'
'Of course it has,' her mother grinned.
'But how did you know?' Kitty demanded.

Once upon a time

A CHRISTMAS
CAROL

there was a little girl
who wanted a kitten
for Christmas. Now, her mother couldn't buy a
kitten and parcel it up for Christmas Day, so
she bought it a week before Christmas and
gave it to the little girl.

Her father rolled over sleepily and sighed, 'Oh,
Kitty, everybody knows.... that Centre-claws
always comes at Christmas!'

Christmas pudding should always be stirred
from east to west. My mum always did this.

I

A Christmas Carol
was
written
by
Charles Dickens in
1834. It is perhaps the first time we see the
idea of celebrating Christmas at home with the
family. The story features such famous
characters as Ebenezer Scrooge, Tiny Tim and
Bob Cratchit, and of course the Ghosts of
Christmas, Past, Present and Future.

state.

T

he world's tallest Christmas tree was 221 feet
high and appeared in a Washington, USA
shopping mall in 1950.

OH LITTLE TOWN

Electric lights for on Christmas trees were first

Oh little town 'neath moonlit skies

used in 1895.

I

n 1999, residents of the state of Maine in
America built the world's biggest ever
snowman. He stood at 113ft tall.

T

he Queen’s Speech was first televised in
1957

There are 13 Santa's in Iceland, each leaving
a gift for children. They come down from the
mountain one by one, starting on December 12
and have names like Spoon Licker, Door Sniffer
and Meat Hook. 'Lovely names', say Will and
Guy.

There

is no reference to angels singing
anywhere in the Holy Bible.

M

ore diamonds are bought around Christmas
than any other time of the year.

Apparently Christmas trees remove dust and
pollen from the air.

How still we see thee sleep.
As through the streets and on the roofs
A hooded figure creeps.
He climbs down all your chimneys
He carries a large sack..
He fills it with your valuables
Then quickly hurries back!

ECONOMIC FORECAST

'You're getting your Christmas present a week
early this year,' her mother explained and
handed over the fluffy little tabby kitten. 'Is that
what you want?'
The little girl, whose name was Kitty, said, 'It's
wonderful mother...just what I wanted. There's
just one thing wrong!'
'What's that?' her mother asked.
'Well, it has a cute little claw on the outside of
every paw and a cute little claw on the inside of
every paw - but the poor little thing has no
claws at all in the middle of its paws!'
Her mother smiled. 'Don't worry, Kitty. When
you wake up on Christmas morning you'll find
the claws are there.'
Now Kitty loved her kitten dearly, but she
worried about the claws in the middle of its
paws. The days passed and there wasn't even
a hint, a clue or an inkling of claws in the middle
of its paws!
When Christmas Eve arrived and there was still
no sign, Kitty went to her mother and asked
again, 'Are you absolutely sure that the kitten
will have its middle claws tomorrow? There's
only a few hours to go and there's not a hint or
clue or an inkling as to claws as far as I can
see!'
'Wait till you wake up on Christmas morning,'
her mother smiled and went on stuffing the
turkey.
So Kitty went to sleep a worried girl. And when
she woke up on Christmas morning she ignored
the presents in her stocking and rushed
downstairs to look at her little kitten.
She was astounded, amazed and just a little
surprised to see that her kitten had four claws
on every paw! The middle ones had appeared
as if by magic.

THE RESTROOM
DOOR SAID
“GENTLEMEN”
(To be sung to the tune: "God
Rest Ye Merry Gentlemen")

The restroom door said Gentlemen
So I just walked inside
I took two steps and realised
I'd been taken for a ride
I heard high voices turned and found
The place was occupied
By two nuns, three old ladies, and a nurse
What could be worse?
Than two nuns, three old ladies and a nurse.
The restroom door said Gentlemen
It must have been a gag
As soon as I walked in there I ran into some old
hag
She sprayed me with a can of mace
And snapped me with her bag.
I could tell this just wouldn't be my day
What can I say?
It just wasn't turning out to be my day.
The restroom door said Gentlemen
And I would like to find
The crummy little creep who had the nerve to
switch the sign
Cause I've got two black eyes
And one high heel up my behind
Now I can't sit with comfort and joy
Boy, oh, boy.

Christmas isn't a season. It's a
feeling.
- Edna Ferber

SANTA’s TWELVE
REINDEER

D

WEEWEECHU

I

t's a romantic full moon, and
Dai said, "Hey, Rhiannon, let's
do Weeweechu."

id you know that according to
the song, "Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer",
Santa has twelve reindeer? That’s true! The
introduction goes "There's Dasher and Dancer
and Prancer and Vixen, Comet and Cupid and
Donner and Blitzen..." That makes eight
reindeer.

“Oh, c'mon baby, let's you and I do
Weeweechu. I love you and it's the perfect
time," Dai begged.

Then there's Rudolph, of course, so that makes
nine.

"But I want to just hold your hand and watch the
moon." replied Rhiannon.

Then there's Olive. You know, "Olive the other
reindeer used to laugh..." That makes ten.

“Please, darling, just once, do Weeweechu with
me."

The eleventh is Howe. You know, "Then Howe
the reindeer loved him..." Eleven reindeer.

Rhiannon looked at Dai and said, "OK, one
time, we'll do Weeweechu."

Oh, and number 12? That's Andy! "Andy
shouted out with glee."

Dai grabbed his guitar and they both sang...

The proof is in the song!

Oh no, not now, let's look at
the moon!" said Rhiannon.

"Weeweechu a Merry Christmas, Weeweechu a
Merry Christmas, Weeweechu a Merry
Christmas, and a Happy New Year."

CONGRATULATIONS

We

offer our sincere
congratulations to Dan Rees
of Bishops Stortford who
recently celebrated his 90th
birthday.

Dan, originally from Stradey Hill moved to
England just after the Second World War to
take up a post as teacher.
Forty people, including Enid and John Lewis of
Ael-y-Bryn, attended his birthday celebration.
His birthday cake was designed by his
daughter, Sian, and baked by a local bakery.
(Pictured with Dan is his wife, Barbara (originally from
New Dock Road, Llanelli), Enid and John Lewis).

C H R I S T M AS G R E E T I N G S
(From a Fairy to a Child)
by Lewis Carroll

Lady dear, if Fairies may
For a moment lay aside
Cunning tricks and elfish play,
'Tis at happy Christmas-tide.
We have heard the children say-Gentle children, whom we love-Long ago, on Christmas Day,
Came a message from above.
Still, as Christmas-tide comes round,
They remember it again Echo still the joyful sound
"Peace on earth, good-will to men!"
Yet the hearts must childlike be
Where such heavenly guests abide:
Unto children, in their glee,
All the year is Christmas-tide!
Thus, forgetting tricks and play
For a moment, Lady dear,
We would wish you, if we may,
Merry Christmas, glad New Year!

Before

long, we will be approaching the
shortest day of the year (Dec 21st) and heading
on into winter, but I must reflect on the beautiful
summer we all experienced – much better than
the previous six or seven years. As previously
mentioned in the summer edition, the cold
spring of 1975 was followed by a lovely
summer, so many of us knew
what happened in 1976 – a
scorcher of a summer, so yet
again if the weather follows a
similar pattern could we be in
for
a
scorcher
next
summer????

There
have
been
many
sightings of red kite this year, and many people
hoped that one day a pair would nest in the
area, well fantastic news is that a pair did breed
although only rearing one chick somewhere in
Stradey Woods.
The fine warm weather attracted large shoals of
mackerel close to
shore where many
anglers had satisfying
catches; you could
have
called
it
‘mackerel mania’. Also
significant numbers of
bass were landed which fed on the shoaling
mackerel.
Because of the above average temperatures in
the autumn bees, dragonflies, and butterflies
were still plentiful. Also, would you believe small
shoals of mackerel appearing on the 15th
October – I have never seen mackerel that late
before!
As previously mentioned winter is almost upon
us, and one leading daily newspaper has
predicted the coldest winter for decades.
Quotes such as “Below average temperature
possibly lingering until February”, “Persistent
cold snaps with very heavy snowfall are likely
which could result in some records being
broken”. “The reason for this is a predicted
poorly positioned jet stream which is expected
to be blocked south of the UK, allowing

continuing
freezing
arctic
air”.
Another
reporter stated “That it
was likely to be the
worst winter for more
than 100 years”. I hope
not! A “Horror winter
scenario is likely with
copious amounts of
snow for many parts,
this is likely to bring
major disruption to public transport, and school
closures on a prolific scale.” Let us wait and
see!
However, I hope the winter is not too cold and
snowy, so the spring edition of the Bônau
Cabbage Patch could make interesting reading.
A Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year to
you all.

DAI AND HIS DOG

D

ai lived alone in the
Irish countryside with only
a pet dog for company.
One day the dog died and
Dai went to the parish
priest and asked, "Father,
my dog is dead. Could ya
be sayin' a mass for the
poor creature?"
Father Patrick replied,
"I'm afraid not. We cannot have services for an
animal in the church. But there are some
Baptists down the lane, and there's no telling
what they believe. Maybe they'll do something
for the creature.
Dai said, "I'll go right away, Father. Do ya think
£5,000 is enough to donate to them for the
service?"
Father Patrick exclaimed, "Sweet Mary, Mother
of Jesus! Why didn't ya tell me the dog was a
Catholic?"

Love is a canvas furnished by Nature
and embroidered by imagination.
- Voltaire

THE MAFIA ATTORNEY

DID YOU KNOW?

A Mafia Godfather finds out
that his bookkeeper has
cheated him out of ten
million
pounds.
His
bookkeeper is deaf. That
was the reason he got the job in the first place.
It was assumed that a deaf bookkeeper would
not hear anything that he might have to testify
about in court. When the Godfather goes to
confront the bookkeeper about his missing £10
million, he brings along his attorney, who knows
sign language.

CHRISTMAS DID
YOU KNOW

T

here are over 25,000
naturally occurring species of
Orchids in the world.

In

1915, the lock millionaire Cecil Chubb
bought his wife Stonehenge. She didn’t like it,
so in 1918 he gave it to the nation.

In

I

The tradition of putting tangerines in stockings
comes from 12th-century French nuns who left
socks full of fruit, nuts and tangerines at the
houses of the poor.

T

The Godfather tells the lawyer, "Ask him where
the 10 million pounds he embezzled from me
is."
The attorney, using sign language, asks the
bookkeeper where the money is.

In 1999, Darlington FC acquired 50,000 worms

The bookkeeper signs back, "I don't know what
you are talking about."

to irrigate their waterlogged pitch. They all
drowned.

he song Jingle Bells was first called One
Horse Open Sleigh and was written for
Thanksgiving.

The attorney tells the Godfather, "He says he
doesn't know what you're talking about."

Hovis was originally called Smith's Patent

Before turkey, the traditional Christmas meal

Germ Bread

Everything is always okay in the end.
If it's not, it's not the end.

The attorney signs to the bookkeeper, "He'll kill
you if you don't tell him!"
The bookkeeper signs back, "OK! You win! The
money is in a brown briefcase, buried behind
the shed in my cousin Dai’s garden in Pwll"
The Godfather asks the attorney, "Well, what'd
he say?"
The attorney replies, "He says you don't have
the courage to pull the trigger."

ARTHUR MACHEN
– Made in Wales

Arthur

Machen (1863 – 1947)
was a Welsh author and mystic of
the 1890s and early 20th century.
He is best known for his
influential supernatural, fantasy, and horror
fiction. His novella "The Great God Pan" (1890;
1894) has garnered a reputation as a classic of
horror. Stephen King has called it "The best
horror story in the English language".

PAGAN – CHRISTMAS ORIGINS

I

n Rome, the Winter Solstice was celebrated
many years before the birth of Christ. The
Romans called their winter holiday Saturnalia,
honouring Saturn, the God of Agriculture. In
January, they observed the Kalends of January,
which represented the triumph of life over
death.
This whole season was called Dies Natalis
Invicti Solis, the Birthday of the Unconquered
Sun. The festival season was marked by much
merrymaking. It is in ancient Rome that the
tradition of the Mummers was born. The
Mummers were groups of costumed singers
and dancers who travelled from house to house
entertaining their neighbours. From this, the
Christmas tradition of carolling was born.

n the Czech Republic they enjoy dinners of
fish soup, eggs and carp. The number of people
at the table must be even, or the one without a
partner will die next year.

he chances of a white Christmas are just 1 in
10 for England and Wales, and 1 in 6 for
Scotland and Northern Ireland.

2009, a retired policeman called Geraint
Woolford was admitted to Abergale Hospital in
north Wales and ended up next to another
retired policeman called Geraint Woolford. The
men weren’t related, had never met and were
the only two people in the UK called Geraint
Woolford.

The Godfather pulls out a pistol, puts it the
bookkeeper's temple and says, "Ask him
again!"

I

n Greece, Italy, Spain and Germany, workers
get a Christmas bonus of one month's salary by
law.

DETENTION

H

anging stockings out comes from the Dutch
custom of leaving shoes packed with food for St
Nicholas's donkeys. He would leave small gifts
in return.

T

in England was a pig's head and mustard.

M

ost parts of the Christmas tree can actually
be eaten, with the needles being a good source
of Vitamin C.

H

anging presents on trees may come from the
Druids who believed the tree was the giver of all
good things.

Dear Mrs. XXXXX
You may already know this, but in case Alex
has neglected to tell you, I am assigning him to
detention for one hour this Friday, April 22nd.
The reason is as follows:
Alex consistently defied me. During class he
contradicted me numerous times when I
insisted that the length of one kilometre was
greater than that of one mile. Every other
student in class accepted my lesson without
argument, but your son refused to believe what
I told him, offering such rebuttals as, “You’re
lying to the class,” and commanding other
students to challenge my curriculum.

which guided the wisemen to Jesus, may have
been a comet or the planet Uranus.

Alex’s actions show a blatant disregard for
authority, and a complete lack of respect for his
school. In the future, Alex would be better off
simply accepting my teachings without
resistance.

I

Please see to it your son understands this.

Astronomers believe the Star Of Bethlehem,
n Britain, the best-selling festive single is Band
Aid's 1984 track, Do They Know It's
Christmas?, which sold 3.5million copies.
Wham! is next in the same year with Last
Christmas, selling 1.4million.

Regards,
(Seems like the teacher should be in detention!
Just for the record 1km = 5/8 mile)

Boxing Day gets its name from all the money
collected in church alms-boxes for the poor.

C

hristmas pudding was originally a soup
made with raisins and wine.

Gold-wrapped chocolate coins commemorate
St Nicholas who gave bags of gold coins to the
poor.

Life has no smooth road for any of
us; and in the bracing atmosphere of
a high aim the very roughness
stimulates the climber to steadier
steps, till the legend, over steep
ways to the stars, fulfils itself.

PWLL ATHLETIC F.C.

Christmas lunch
personnel.

League positions as at 20th
October 2013

It was a wonderful experience and there was
more joy to come when the dining party were
invited to a fairly large rest room in order to
hear the Christmas speech by King George VI.
Without doubt, we were treated as special by
the RAF and the speech by the King , who was
inspired by the words of a little known poet,
Minnie Louise Kaskins (1875 – 1957), and part
of this poem included the following:-

P W D

L GD Pts

Carmarthen Town
Trostre
Garden Village
Killay
Pontardullais
Pwll
Caerbryn
Felinfoel
Wellfield
Tumble
Burry Port
* Johnstown

7
5
6
6
5
4
5
5
6
4
5
4

6
4
3
3
2
2
2
2
2
1
1
0

1
0
1
1
1
0
0
0
0
2
0
0

0
1
2
2
2
2
3
3
4
1
4
4

39
10
6
-2
2
2
-4
-7
-20
3
-4
-25

Reserve Division 3A
Loughor A
Gorseinon
Pwll
Seaside A
* Ponthenri
Bancffosfelen
Dafen A
Wellfield

P
7
7
6
6
5
7
6
7

W
6
5
4
4
4
3
3
2

D
0
1
1
0
0
0
0
1

L
1
1
1
2
1
4
3
4

GD Pts
20 18
15 16
0 13
14 12
3 10
-3 9
-3 9
3 7

Division One

19
12
10
10
6
6
6
6
6
5
3
-2

* Points Deducted

CHRISTMAS
AWAY FROM
HOME
By D.A.Jones
My
very
first
Christmas away from
home was in 1939 at
a place called RAF
Digby in Lincolnshire.
Prior to this I had
completed a course in accounting at RAF
Cranwell and was transferred to RAF Digby to
await instructions for a permanent transfer to
another RAF station.
Christmas day, 1939, was a day to remember
with the RAF Office Staff at Digby serving

to

all

TRACKING SANTA

non-commissioned

And I said to the man who stood at the gate
of the year: “Give me a light that I may tread
safely into the unknown.”
And he replied: “Go out into the darkness
and put your hand into the Hand of God.
That shall be to you better than light and
safer than a known way.”
The concluding words of this quotation are
particularly moving … So I went forth and
finding the Hand of God Trod gladly into the
night He led me towards the hills And the
breaking of day in the lone east.
In his address to the nation, King George VI,
and in his words noted that life was not easy in
1939, British solders are on active service in
different parts of the world, doing dangerous
jobs, and the strain on their families is constant.
Our present economic climate means that
financial hardship is a daily worry for some,
illness, infirmity and old age bring their
difficulties. Family life can be stressful and
worries of one sort or another hide behind
every door in the street. But when things look
bleak, do not give up hope. The poet tells us
“Put you hand in the hand of God and all will be
well”.
King George VI ended that wartime Christmas
message with a short but comforting prayer …
May the Almighty hand guide and uphold us
all.
(Author [pictured]: It rings as true now as it did
seventy-four years ago).

The early bird may get the worm,
but the second mouse gets the
cheese.

remaining two made Tex's guns swivel and fire
automatically whenever he was in danger.
With these four magic feathers safely in his hat,
Tex maintained peace in Four Feather Falls.
Mind you, many was the time when villains
such as Pedro and Fernando the Mexican
bandits made times hard for him. They'd try
anything from robbing the bank to kidnapping
Doc Haggerty to get themselves more dollars.
Needless to say, they didn't succeed.

D

on’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/

DO YOU
REMEMBER?
……. FOUR
FEATHER FALLS

L

ong, long ago,
somewhere in the
desert of Kansas,
USA, was a town called Four Feather Falls. It
was full of mighty nice people There was Ma
Jones, the general store proprietor; Marvin
Jackson, the town bank manager-, Dan Morse.
the telegraphist, Doc Haggerty, the medic and
Slim Jim, the owner and bartender of Denison
Saloon. Then there was Little Jake, and his
grampa Twink. Most importantly, there was
Sheriff Tex Tucker.
Sheriff Tex wasn't alone in his lawman's status he had two unofficial deputies in the form of his
dog, Dusty, and his horse, Rocky. Tex owed a
lot to his two faithful friends.... he owed
everything, though, to four rather special
feathers....
Once, when Tex was crossing a desolate trail
with his dog and horse he came across a little
Indian boy. Night was drawing in and, with it,
the cold. At night the Indian boy woke from his
sleep screaming 'Kalamakooya' and a great
Indian chief appeared. He caused great magical
things to happen. As a reward for finding and
caring for his son, he gave Tex four magic
feathers. One gave Dusty the power of speech,
another did the same for Rocky, and the

Then there was Red Scalp, the renegade Indian
Chief, and Big Bad Ben the bandit. Both were
nasty characters and their notable schemes
included trapping Little Jake and Makooya in a
dangerous mine, and gun-running for enemy
tribes.
Tex would be a man of steel at times, when his
job commanded it. He was one of the nicest
guys you'd ever meet, also. He'd break into a
song singing the likes of 'Happy Trail'. Then, of
course, there was his favourite song about
himself - 'Two Gun Tex".
The sets for the series were probably the
largest ever made for a puppet programme at
the time, with a 'Prairie' stretching some thirty
feet and a full main street, where the twentyinch high characters could act out their Western
dramas.
This was the first puppet show to use electronic
lip-synch and eye movement. The voices of
Nicholas Parsons as Tex Tucker, Kenneth
Connor and Denise Bryer really appeared to
come from the puppets' mouths. Anderson
named
this
process
"Supermarionation"
although he did not use the title until his
Supercar series was produced.
Michael Holliday recorded the songs from the
series, including 'Phantom Rider', 'Two Gun
Tex' and the theme song.

SPAGHETTI

N

ext time you dive into a hot plate of
spaghetti, take a moment to appreciate each
individual spaghetto. The word spaghetti is from
the Italian spago meaning "thin rope, twine." It's
amazing to think that this beloved, stringy pasta
has been a plural all along. Early on in its time
in English, spaghetti was spelled "sparghetti,"
but by 1885 the plural pasta assumed its
currently accepted form.

TRADDODIADAU’R NADOLIG
Y pwdin Nadolig

Ar y dechrau, rhyw fath o
uwd
oedd
y
pwdin
Nadolig. Roedden nhw’n
berwi
gwenith
mewn
llaeth. Wedyn dechreuon
nhw roi pethau eraill fel wyau, cig ac eirin sych
yn y pwdin. Yn nes ymlaen, dechreuon nhw roi
mwy o ffrwythau yn y pwdin. Erbyn heddiw,
mae’r cynhwysion yn debyg iawn i’r gacen
Nadolig ond mae’r pwdin yn cael ei goginio’n
wahanol – mae’n cael ei stemio.
Yn draddodiadol, dylech chi wneud y pwdin ar
ddydd Sul cyntaf yr Adfent. Mae 13 cynhwysyn
yn y pwdin traddodiadol a dylech chi ei droi o’r
dwyrain i’r gorllewin. Ydych chi’n gwybod pam?
Beth am chwilio’r we?
Yn draddodiadol hefyd dylai pob aelod o’r teulu
droi’r pwdin a gwneud dymuniad. Roedd llawer
o bobl hefyd yn rhoi darn o arian yn y pwdin.
Roedd y person oedd yn cael y darn arian ar ei
blât yn mynd i gael blwyddyn lwcus iawn.
Cardiau Nadolig

J

ohn Calcott Horsley wnaeth y cerdyn Nadolig
cyntaf yn 1843. Roedd ei ffrind e, Sir Henry
Cole eisiau cerdyn i anfon at ffrindiau i ddweud
‘Nadolig Llawen’.

yn cael ei werthu mewn papur lliw a throad ar
bob pen, fel y cracer. Dechreuodd e wneud
rhai a’u gwerthu yma. Gwelodd e fod llawer o
ddynion yn prynu cracer i roi i’w cariadon. Felly
dechreuodd e roi cerdd serch yn y cracer.
Yn 1860 rhoiodd e’r banger yn y cracer ac yn
nes ymlaen dechreuodd e roi anrhegion bach
yn lle’r losin. Tua 1900 dechreuodd y cwmni roi
het yn y cracer ac erbyn 1930 roedd jôcs neu
limrigau yn lle’r cerddi serch.
Y goeden Nadolig

D

aeth y goeden Nadolig
yn
boblogaeth
yn
yr
1840au.
Pam?
Achos
rhoiodd Albert, gŵr y
Frenhines Fictoria goeden
Nadolig yng Nghastell Windsor am y tro cyntaf.
Yn Oes Victoria, roedden nhw’n rhoi cacennau,
canhwyllau a losin ar y goeden – peryglus iawn
wrth gwrs.
Heddiw, rydyn ni’n rhoi
addurniadau, siocled a golau trydan lliwgar ar y
goeden.
Yn draddodiadol, roedd pobl yn meddwl bod
dod â choeden fythwyrdd i’r tŷ cyn noswyl
Nadolig yn anlwcus, ond heddiw rydyn ni’n
defnyddio coed ac addurniadau artiffisial. Yn
1880 cafodd yr addurniadau cyntaf i’r goeden
Nadolig eu gwerthu yn siop Woolworth. Roedd
llawer o bobl yn eu prynu nhw. Erbyn heddiw,
mae llawer o bobl yn rhoi’r goeden a’r
addurniadau yn eu lle ym mis Tachwedd ond,
fel pobl Oes Victoria, rydyn ni’n tynnu’r
addurniadau i lawr erbyn 5 Ionawr.
Y mins pei

Ar y dechrau, cig oedd
Yn y llun, mae teulu’n mwynhau’r Nadolig.
Gwnaethon nhw fil o gardiau a gwerthon nhw’r
cardiau am 5c yr un. Heddiw, mae’r rhan fwyaf
o bobl yn anfon 50 cerdyn bob blwyddyn.
Y cracer Nadolig

T

homas Smith wnaeth y cracer cyntaf yn
1846. Pan oedd e ym Mharis gwelodd e losin

yn y mins pei, ond
heddiw rydyn ni’n rhoi
ffrwythau gyda sbeisys
yn y pei. Fel arfer heddiw, rydyn ni’n prynu’r
mins ond yn draddodiadol roedden nhw’n
cymysgu’r ffrwythau a’r sbeisys gartref. Roedd
rhaid troi’r mins gyda’r cloc i gael lwc dda.
Roeddech chi hefyd yn cael lwc dda dim ond i
chi wneud dymuniad wrth fwyta’r mins pei
cyntaf o’r tymor. Ond, i gael y lwc dda
doeddech chi ddim yn gallu siarad nes gorffen
y mins pei. Hefyd, roedd hi’n anlwcus iawn i chi
dorri’r mins pei â chyllell.

CYMORTH
CHRISTNOGOL /
CHRISTIAN AID.

CAPEL
LIBANUS
CHAPEL

Oedfaon y Sul
am 10 o'r gloch
y bore ag Ysgol
Sul y plant yn
ystod yr Oedfa.
Un Oedfa Gymun y mis a'r Suliau yn amrywio.
Wedi ail-ddechrau ar weithgareddau'r gaeaf
mae bwrlm mawr ar hyn o bryd a llawer yn
mynd ymlaen. Cawsom noson a Bysgod a
Sglodion i ddechrau'r Gymdeithas. Diolch i
Deryth am drefnu a cafodd pawb noson wrth eu
bodd. O hyn i'r Nadolig byddwn yn cwrdd
unwaith y mis yna ysbaid dros dywydd garw
dechrau'r flwyddyn cyn ail-gydio mis Mawth.
Cawsom Oedfa arbennig gyda'r plant ar 13 o
Hydref dan arweiniad Cathryn – Oedfa
Ddiolchgarwch. Gwnaeth aelodau'r Ysgol Sul
eu gwaith yn drylwyr a diolch yn fawr i'r plant i
gyd am eu rhoddion o reis a pasta, as hefyd i'r
aelodau a fu mor garedig eleni eto, roedd y
fenestri a'r cyntedd dan eu sang o fwyd ac aeth
allan i blant tlawd Dorohoi ar ddiwedd mis
Hydref. Sul Cymdeithsol arbennig ar 20fed o
Hydref yn y festri – cyfle i drafod pwnc pwrpasol
dros gwpaned o de a theisen ac yna dau
stondyn a Gacennau a Nwyddau Ymolchi i godi
arian i Apel Undeb yr Annibynwyr drwy
Gymorth Cristnogol i dlodion truenus Haiti ac i
Eisteddfod 2014. Wrth i hwn fynd i'r wasg
rydym yn paratoi bocsis esgidiau Nadolig ag
anrhegion i blant tlawd Dorohoi. Gobeithio y
gallwn lanw dros 80 o focsis eleni eto
pan ddaw pawb at eu gilydd i bacio yn y festri.
Rhagor o fanylion yn y rhifyn nesaf.
Bydd Oedfa Nadolig yr aelodau ar 15 Rhagfyr
ac Oedfa'r Plant ar 22 Rhagfyr eleni a parti yn
dilyn ac Oedfa am 9 o' gloch ar Ddydd Nadolig.
Dymunwn Nadolig Llawen a Bendithion yr Wyl
i'n haelodau i gyd ac i bentrefwyr y Pwll.

Change does not change tradition. It
strengthens it. Change is a challenge
and an opportunity; not a threat.
- Prince Phillip

T

he United Carol Service for Christian Aid will
be held in Bethlehem Chapel this year on
1st December at 10.30.am. Please come.
Members of Bethlehem, Holy Trinity and
Libanus will be taking part in the bi-lingual
service and we extend a very warm welcome to
all the village. There will be a Fair Trade Stall
in the Vestry after the Service selling fair-trade
goods and Christmas cards. Thank you for
your generous donations and for being
prepared to add Gift Aid to your contributions.
If you would like to help or need further
information on the work of Christian Aid the
contact numbers are 01554 772441 or 01554
758023

People with courage and character
always seem sinister to the rest.
- Hermann Hesse

ROMANIAN AID
FOUNDATION
(SOUTH WALES).

T

he 2013 update is to
convey to all the sincere
thanks of the Foundation as their efforts to help
1500 very poor families would be ineffective
without your support. All gifts of pasta, rice and
tinned food after Harvest Celebrations in
Libanus and Bethlehem have already left for
Dorohoi at the end of October and as we go to
press we are preparing the Christmas Shoe
Boxes for the poor children and Downs
Syndrome home. The next lorry will be leaving
in December in time for Christmas. We have
received numerous gifts of clothes, toys, shoes,
bedding, spectacles and two bicycles. All these
are very much appreciated. It's a very big
thank you once again for all the goods.
Please contact us on 01554 810640,
758023 or 10554 759771. Thank you.

01554

ROSES

With Valentine’s

Day just
around the corner we offer
you the following facts about
the rose.

It’s a simple stereotype that
everyone likes to receive roses at some point in
their life. But did you know that the colour of
roses have different meanings? There are even
meanings for how many roses you receive!
Red roses in general mean beauty, love,
passion and respect.
Dark red roses/burgundy roses mean
unconscious beauty.
A single red rose means “I love you”.

Generally to be given a single rose of any
colour means that someone is thankful to have
you in their life. If these roses are thorn-less,
this means the giver has fallen in love with you
the first time they saw you.
Two roses entwined together is a sign that the
giver would like to marry you.
A bunch of six roses signify a need to be or feel
loved.
A bunch of eleven roses are a symbol that you
are well and truly loved by the giver.
To be given a bouquet of thirteen roses means
that you have a secret admirer.
(It’s a lot easier to give a box of chocolates! Cadbury’s
Roses perhaps? - Ed)

Red rosebuds mean loveliness and purity.
White roses mean purity, innocence, secrecy,
and worthiness.

NEWS OF THE WEIRD

White roses at a wedding mean happy love.
White rosebuds symbolize girlhood.
To be given red and white roses together
means unity.

Stay away from Mr. Kailash Singh. He was

A dark pink rose means "Thank you".

told by a priest on his wedding day that if he
wanted to someday have a son, he was to not
shave, cut his hair or wash his body until the
day his son was born. That was 37 years ago
and although he has seven daughters he still
does not have a son…so no baths for him!

Peach roses mean "Let's get together" and
modesty.

Shopper Janice Woodward spent 75 minutes

Light pink roses mean admiration, appreciation,
gentleness, joy and sympathy.

Coral coloured roses mean desire.
Lavender coloured roses mean enchantment
and "Love at first sight".
Yellow roses mean care, delight, friendship, joy
and new beginnings.
A yellow rose with a red tip means "I'm falling in
love with you".
Yellow and red roses mean happy feelings.
An orange rose means desire and enthusiasm.
Blue roses mean the unattainable.
Black roses mean death and farewell.

trapped in an ASDA supermarket lift with her
granddaughter after health and safety rules
stopped staff pushing a button to rescue them.

A

sex shop in Apsley, Hertfordshire has been
forced to install a secluded side entrance after
punters were subjected to loud cheers from the
pub opposite each time the door opened with a
loud 'ding'.

Janet Knowles, 62, was arrested in January in
Florida for aggravated assault after allegedly
bludgeoning her housemate, 65, with a hammer
as they watched television. The victim said only
that Knowles was "upset with Judge Judy."

Christmas is Coming

As I have mentioned
before, it seems that
the deadline for copy
for the Bônau Cabbage Patch is destined to
coincide with times when I have either been or
are about to go away from the Parish for a few
days holiday. So again it is on this occasion,
having just returned from spending a few days
in the Lincolnshire Wolds followed by four
nights in a caravan at Cromer, on the north east
coast of Norfolk, that I set about considering
what I might be able to contribute this time.
In many ways it was a holiday of transition,
when we arrived in the Wolds at a little village
called Somersby, the weather was warm and
balmy, the cottage we were staying in was
beautifully equipped and furnished, enjoying
south facing views over the rolling farmland. It
was located opposite the ancient village church
dedicated to St Margaret, the church at which
Lord Tennyson’s father had been the rector and
next door to the cottage was the Rectory where
Tennyson had been born and raised.
By contrast, by the time we arrived at the
caravan site on the cliffs outside Cromer, the
weather had taken a turn for the worse, storms
from the north east had whipped up a ferocious
North Sea, with breakers relentlessly pounding
on the shore, occasionally breaking over the
promenade depositing pebbles as they
receded. Just down the coast at the village of
Walcott, the coastal road was closed and
occupants were being evacuated from their
homes in anticipation of serious flooding. As
you may imagine, we didn’t get much in the way
of sleep that night, as the caravan was buffeted
about by the wind and rain. However, thankfully
it was well anchored down onto a concrete
base, and all was well come the morning, when
the storm had abated.
As I’ve said, it was a holiday of transition, from
the quiet rolling hills of the Wolds, basking in
the end of the summer’s glory, into the eye of
the first storms of winter that befall the shifting
coastline of North East Norfolk. Perhaps a
timely reminder that winter is on its way. But it
is to the birthplace of Tennyson that I return for

my reflection, indeed to some words of the poet
himself. From his poem Merlin and Vivienne,
comes the line, “Who are wise in love, love
most, say least.", suggesting that someone in
love needs to demonstrate that love, and not
just talk of their admiration. A staunch reminder
to us as Christmas approaches, of the words of
St John; ‘For God so loved the world that he
gave his one and only Son, that whoever
believes in him, shall not perish but have
eternal life. For God did not send his Son into
the world to condemn the world, but to save the
world through him.’(John 3:16, 17). God did not
just talk of love, he acted in love for us, as that
great hymn of William Rees expresses so
beautifully:
Here is love, vast as the ocean,
Loving kindness as a flood,
When the Prince of Life, our Ransom,
Shed for us His precious blood.
Who His love will not remember?
Who can cease to sing His praise?
He can never be forgotten,
Throughout Heav’n’s eternal days.
On the mount of crucifixion,
Fountains opened deep and wide,
Through the floodgates of God’s mercy
Flowed a vast and gracious tide.
Grace and love, like mighty rivers,
Poured incessant from above,
And Heav’n’s peace and perfect justice
Kissed a guilty world in love.
Ever since the glad tidings of great joy were first
proclaimed on that first Christmas Day in the
angels words of the birth of ‘a saviour who is
Christ the Lord’ (Luke 2:10,11), those who
follow Jesus have believed this essential
content, that the good news of the gospel is the
news of salvation, brought about ‘through the
appearing of our Saviour Jesus Christ, who
abolished death and brought life and
immortality to light’. (2 Timothy 1:10). The
salvation which is offered to us in the gospel,
which is freely available to us in and through
Jesus Christ, is the gift of God’s eternal
purpose of grace, founded on Christ’s historical
birth, death and resurrection, by which he
demonstrated his power over mortality, and our
re-creation and transformation into the holiness
of Christ, commencing in the here and now to
completion in the hereafter.

This is the essence of our celebration of
Christmas Day, the gift of our salvation, given to
us, not in beautiful wrapping paper, under a
brightly lit Christmas tree, but in a child born in
the humblest of surroundings, born to die, that
we might have life in his name, that is the
greatest gift of all that Jesus brings to each and
every one of us. However, like all gifts, they
need to be received, and we only really
appreciate them, once we have undone the
wrapping to discover the fullness of what’s
inside. So I urge you all this Christmas; to take
some time to remember whose birthday we are
celebrating and why, and to seek to unwrap the
priceless gift of salvation that he offers to all
who will call on His name.
Perhaps I might be so
bold as to suggest that a
good place to commence
such a search would be in
one of our Midnight
Services on Christmas
Eve, to be held both at St
Mary’s, Burry Port, and for
the first time for many
years, at Holy Trinity,
Pwll, both services commencing at 11.30 pm.
Wishing you all a peaceful Christmas,
Yours in Christ,

Michael - Priest in Charge of the Parish of
Burry Port and Pwll.

BATTLE OF
FISHGUARD

The

Battle of Fishguard
was a military invasion of
Great
Britain
by
Revolutionary France during
the War of the First Coalition. The brief
campaign, which took place between 22
February and 24 February 1797, was the most
recent effort by a foreign force that was able to
land on British soil, and thus is often referred to
as the "last invasion of Britain".
The invasion was the plan of General Lazare
Hoche, who had devised a three-pronged

attack on Britain in support of Irish Republicans
under Wolfe Tone. Two forces would land in
Britain as a diversionary effort, while the main
body would land in Ireland. While poor weather
and indiscipline halted two of the forces, the
third, aimed at landing in Wales and marching
on Bristol, went ahead.
The invasion force consisted of 1,400 troops
under the command of Irish American Colonel
William Tate. Transported on four French
warships under the command of Commodore
Jean-Joseph Castagnier, Tate's forces landed
at Carregwastad Head near Fishguard on 22
February. A failed attempt to enter Fishguard
harbour is mentioned in various accounts but
this does not seem to have appeared in print
before 1892 and probably has its origins in a
misunderstanding of an early pamphlet about
the invasion. Upon landing discipline broke
down amongst the irregulars, many of whom
deserted to loot nearby settlements. The
remaining troops were met by a quickly
assembled group of around 500 British
reservists, militia and sailors under the
command of John Campbell, 1st Baron
Cawdor. After brief clashes with the local
civilian population and Lord Cawdor's forces on
23 February, Tate was forced into an
unconditional surrender on 24 February. Later,
the British captured two of the expedition's
vessels, a frigate and a corvette.
The heroine of the hour was Jemima Nicholas,
who, with her pitchfork, went out singlehandedly into the fields around Fishguard and
rounded up 12 French soldiers and 'persuaded'
them to return with her to town where she
locked them inside St. Mary's Church.
It is thought the French troops may have
mistaken local women like her, in their
traditional tall black hats and red cloaks, for
British Grenadiers when they stood on the cliffs
above the British force lined up on Goodwick
Sands at the surrender. The story sounds
legendary and improbable but a written version
of it was in existence as early as 25 February,
the day after the surrender, and so the story
may contain an element of truth.

The excellence of a gift lies in its
appropriateness rather than in its
value. - Charles Dudley Warner

PWLL W.I.

This

year's
Annual
Council Meeting was held
at Queen Elizabeth High
School, Johnstown on
Saturday 16th November.
Jules Hudson and Dr.
Prydwen
Elfed-Owens
were the speakers and
gave interesting talks on topics in their own
specific fields. Jules Hudson is a television
presenter, best known for presenting the BBC
Two series 'Escape to the Country' and he also
features in 'Countryfile' on BBC One. He lives in
mid -Wales in an 18th century house he has
restored. Dr. Prydwen Elfed-Owens has been a
competitor, trainer and leader of folk dancing
groups and, she is an expert in the field and a
former Chair of the Welsh National Folk Dance
Society. She is the present President and the
Chair of the Management Board of the National
Eisteddfod.
A successful Christmas creative craft day was
also held in November. The crafts included
fabric bunting, decorations made from recycled
Christmas cards, paper cone wreaths made
from pages of an old book and also working
with pastels to create a seasonal picture. The
speaker for this month was Maureen Povies
who gave a interesting demonstration on textile
jewellery. In December the Illtyd Group will hold
a Christmas Carol service in Bryn School,
Llanelli and the Christmas dinner is to be held
in the Stradey Park hotel.
Other activities organised by the County have
included a trip to see the BBC Good Food
Show in London, a visit to Cardiff, a Harvest
Supper at Bronwydd Hall, free computer
courses and various walks around the County.
As you can see there is a variety of events to
suit all!
It is very important to say that the W.I. plays a
unique role in providing women with
educational opportunities and the chance to
build new skills, to take part in a wide variety of
activities and to campaign on issues that matter
to them and their communities. As part of the
campaign for 'More Midwives', the NFWI is
collecting the maternity experiences of its
members through an online survey. The survey
will help take a snapshot of maternity care

today - where it is succeeding and where it is
letting women, their babies and their families
down. It will also help tell the story of how far
maternity care has come during the lifetime of
the W.I. and the lessons learnt from the past.
For more information about this campaign and
to learn more about the W.I. visit
www.thewi.org.uk
In a few weeks time 2014 will be with us - a
new year and a new beginning! Make a New
Year's resolution to join Pwll W.I. where you
can enjoy friendship and take part in new and
fun activities.
Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year
Nadolig Llawen a Blwyddyn Newydd Dda i
chi.

T'WAS THE INTERNET
NIGHT BEFORE
CHRISTMAS

T

' was the night before
Christmas, when all through the Net,
There were hacker's a surfing. Nerds? Yeah,
you bet.
The e-mails were stacked by the modem with
care,
In hopes that St. Nicholas soon would be there.
The newbies were nestled all snug by their
screens,
While visions of Java danced in their dreams.
My wife on the sofa and me with a snack,
We just settled down at my rig (it's a Mac).
When out in the Web there arose such a clatter,
I jumped to the site to see what was the matter.
To a new page my Mac flew like a flash,
Then made a slight gurgle. It started to crash!!

At Christmas play and make good
cheer, for Christmas comes but once a
year. - Thomas Tusser

THE TWO
BABIES

T

wo babies are in
adjacent cribs, when
one says to the other
"Are you a boy or a
girl?" The other answered, "I don't know."
The first baby says, "I'll come and have a look."
So the first baby gets out of it's crib and gets
into the other crib.
The first baby crawls under the blanket to have
a look and appears a few moments later. The
baby says, "Well you're a girl and I'm a boy"
The second baby asks, "How do you know?"
"Well", he said, "You've got a pink nappy on
and I've got a blue one on."

I gasped at the thought and started to grouse,
Then turned my head sideways and clicked on
my mouse.
When what to my wondering eyes should
appear,
My Mac jumped to a page that wasn't quite
clear.
When the image resolved, so bright and so
quick,
I knew in a moment it must be St. Nick!
More rapid than mainframes, more graphics
they came,
Then Nick glanced toward my screen, my Mac
called them by name;
"Now Compaq! Now Acer!", my speaker did
reel;
"On Apple! On Gateway!" Santa started to
squeal!
"Jump onto the circuits! And into the chip!
Now speed it up! Speed it up! Make this thing
hip!"
The screen gave a flicker, he was into my
"Ram",
Then into my room rose a full hologram!
He was dressed in all red, from his head to his
shoes,
Which were black (the white socks he really
should lose).

He pulled out some discs he had stored in his
backpack.
Santa looked like a dude who was rarin' to
hack!
His eyes, how they twinkled! His glasses, how
techno!
This ain't the same Santa that I used to know!
With a wink of his eye and a nod of his head,
Santa soon let me know I had nothing to dread.
He spoke not a word, gave my Mac a quick
poke,
And accessed my C drive with only a stroke.
He defragged my hard drive, and added a
"Dimm",
Then threw in some cool games, just on a
whim!
He worked without noise, his fingers they flew!
He distorted some pictures with Kai's Power
Goo!
He updated Office, Excel and Quicken,
Then added a screensaver with a red clucking
chicken!
My eyes widened a bit, my mouth stood agape,
As he added the latest version of Netscape.
The drive gave a whirl, as if it were pleased,
St. Nick coyly smiled, the computer appeased.
Then placing his finger on the bridge of his
nose,
Santa turned into nothing but ones and zeros!
He flew back into my screen and through my
uplink,
Back into the net with barely a blink.
But I heard his sweet voice as he flew from my
sight,
"Happy surfing to all, and to all a good byte!"

DID YOU KNOW?

I

n the 318 years between 1539 and 1857 there
were only 317 divorces in England and Wales.

Under the Wildlife and Coutryside Act, it is
illegal to kill a hedgehog in the UK with a
machine gun!

PWLL COUNTY
PRIMARY SCHOOL
/ Ysgol Gynradd Y
Pwll

LLANGRANOG 2013

PWLL CRICKET CLUB

League tables as at end of 2013 season

Division Four - First XI - Table
P

Pts

Pwll
Baglan
Llantwit Major
Llandeilo
Neath
Felinfoel
Kidwelly Town
Llandarcy

403
377
367
227
225
191
130
108

Mae tymor yr Hydref yn brysur dod i ben, a Dydd Mercher
hefyd y gweithgareddau sydd ynglyn a'r tymor
yma.
Ar Fedi'r 3ydd cawsom wahoddiad gan yr
Eglwys i ymuno yn Westy'r Strade yn eu swper
Cynhaeaf. Roedd yn noson hwylus iawn, a chor
capel Trinity yn gyfrifol am yr adloniant.
Ar y ddegfed o Fedi, daeth mudiad y Senana i
Fethlehem, roedd sawl cangen yn bresennol,
a'r gwasanaeth yn gartrefol a thwymgalon,y
lluniaeth wedi paratoi gan y chwiorydd, a phawb
wedi mwynhau.
Nos Wener saithfed ar hugain o Fedi roedd
festri Bethlehem yn orlawn , gyda aelodau
Bethlehem, sawl aelod o'r Eglwys, a ffrindiau
eraill, i fwynhau noson o sglodion a physgod.
I should like to take the opportunity of thanking
Mrs Claire Jackson,a teacher at Pwll School
and Mrs Susan Phillips who was the
accompanist for the group of children who
partook in the after supper entertainment.
Many thanks for your hard work, and we hope
that you will benefit from the donation of £700
which the members of Bethlehem collected
throughout the year. Thanks also to the
Headteacher, for allowing the children to attend.

Bore Dydd Mercher aethon ni i Llangrannog
gyda dosbarth ar y bws. Cyrraeddon ni am
hanner awr wedi un deg un. Roedd hi'n bwrw
glaw ac oer.
Prynhawn Dydd Mercher
Yn y Prynhawn es i beiciau gyda grwp. Roedd
hi'n hwyl. Ar ol beiciau es i ar Cwrs raffau isel
gyda fy grwp. Roedd hi'n anodd. Roedd y

Felinfoel
Kidwelly
Baglan
Llandeilo
Neath CC
Llantwit Major
Pwll
Llandarcy

Nos Mercher

18
18
18
18
18
18
18
18

379
286
273
254
224
186
129
98

Codais i am hanner awr wedi saith yn y bore.
Ces i Coco Pops i frecwast. Roedd hi'n flasus.
Ar ol es i cwrs raffau uchel gyda dosbarth.
Roedd hi'n hwyl a anodd. Ar ol es i i cyfeiriannu
gyda fy ffrindiau. Diwetha es i i saithyddiaeth.
Roedd hi'n hwyl. Es i dringo wal gyda grwp.
Roedd hi'n hwyl. Ar ol es i sgio gyda Scott.
Roedd hi'n weddol.
Nos Iau

Mae tymor y Nadolig yn nesau,gyda
gwasanaeth y Nadolig yn cael ei gynnal Mis
Rhagfyr. Fydd hon yn ddwyieithog, a phlant
ysgol y Pwll yn cymeryd rhan unwaith eto.

Dydd Gwener

Es i i siop a prynais i siocled. Ar ol es i i disgo
yn y neuadd. Roedd hi'n hwyl. Es i cysgu am un
deg un o'r gloch.

Ar bore Dydd Gwener codais i amI chwarter i
wyth. Ces i coco pops i frecwast. Roedd y
tywydd yn bwrw glaw. Es i i wal letraws. Roedd
hi'n hwyl. Ar ol es i i cartio a gwibcartio. Roedd
hi'n hwyl. Ar ol es i i ysgol ar y bws.

LETTER TO THE EDITOR

Dear Stuart,
It was nice to see you recently, and thanks so
much for the regular delivery of The Bonau
Cabbage Patch. As you
know, I always enjoy reading
the magazine and must
congratulate you and the
team on always being able to
produce so much entertainment and interest in
every issue.
I enclose a donation to help with your fund
raising, with thanks to you and the Team for
continuing to produce what must be a quite
unique village magazine.
Yours sincerely
Mrs M.E.

well done PM for speaking out about this
travellers site grant of 54k.

(By Yasemin Thomas blwyddyn 6)

I would like to book the first seat a on the bus
please and will gladly pay to do so.
Graham Williams (former Pwll resident)

SOME WELSH WITCH
NAMES

Essylt

-

Gwyneth
Rhiannon
Saith
Skylar
Eira
Eirlys
Ceridwen
Gwenhwyfar

-

Beautiful
to behold
Happiness, blessed
Nymph
Seven
Sheltering
Snow
Snowdrop
Fair poetry
White wave

BLACK HOLES

Dydd Iau

I ddod a’r tymor I ben, cynhaliwyd gwasanaeth
y Cynhaeaf, dan ofal Mr David Webb, gyda
chymorth rhai o’r aelodau. Roedd y capel yn
weddol llawn, a pawb yn gwneud eu gwaith yn
hwylus.

Pob hwyl ar y paratoi, a chofion cynnes i bawb
oddiwrth aelodau Bethlehem.

Division Four – Second XI - Table
P
Pts

tywydd yn braf a sych.

Es i dawnsio yn y neuadd gyda dosbarth.
Roedd hi'n hwyl. Dawnson ni i Dynomite a Mr
Urdd. Ar ol es i i gwely. Es i i cysgu am dau o'r
gloch yn y bore. Roedd Mr Thomas wedi blino!

18
18
18
18
18
18
18
18

As former resident of Pwll who has
campaigned for the refurbishment of Pwll Park
over many years and to hear that a travellers
site should receive such a large amount I find
disgusting.

H

ere
are
some
incredible facts about the
strangest objects in the
universe called 'Black Holes'.
Black Holes form, when stars much larger than
our Sun, run out of their fuel and collapse under
their own gravity to zero volume, forming a hole
in the fabric of space time!
When it comes to black holes, the line from
Dante's 'Divine Comedy', 'All hope abandon ye
who enter here' is actually true! Nothing can
escape the phenomenal and unsurpassed
gravitational pull of a black hole, not even light!
The boundary of black holes is called 'Event
Horizon'. The surface area of this event horizon
is directly proportion to the entropy inside a
black hole! Entropy is the measure of disorder
in a system.
Black Holes are not entirely black. They emit
radiation called 'Hawking radiation' and
eventually disappear!
(Source: Buzzle.com)

CHRISTMAS
NEWS OF THE
WEIRD

A

real live camel was
used in a nativity scene at First Baptist Church
in West Palm Beach, Florida. The poor animal
was meant to follow instructions from a handler
who was a cast member in the play, but clearly
seems spooked by the very loud Christmas
music, large audience and spotlight.
The camel fell, pushing the third wise man into
the audience. The camel fell between the pews
and got stuck!
One explanation for the camel’s fall was that it
had a bad knee and couldn’t kneel like camels
normally do, and lost its balance before landing
on the pews. Fortunately no one was hurt, and
the camel was also unscathed, but the situation
could have proven disastrous for both species.

May all your sheep have lambs - but
not on Christmas night. - (Irish
Proverb)

PAGAN –
CHRISTMAS
ORIGINS
In northern Europe,
many other traditions
that we now consider part of Christian worship
were begun long before the participants had
ever heard of Christ. The pagans of northern
Europe celebrated the their own winter solstice,
known as Yule. Yule was symbolic of the pagan
Sun God, Mithras, being born, and was
observed on the shortest day of the year. As
the Sun God grew and matured, the days
became longer and warmer. It was customary
to light a candle to encourage Mithras, and the
sun, to reappear next year.
Huge Yule logs were burned
in honour of the sun. The
word Yule itself means
"wheel," the wheel being a
pagan symbol for the sun.
Mistletoe was considered a sacred plant, and
the custom of kissing under the mistletoe began

as a fertility ritual. Holly berries were thought to
be a food of the gods.
The tree is the one symbol that unites almost all
the northern European winter solstices. Live
evergreen trees were often brought into homes
during the harsh winters as a reminder to
inhabitants that soon their crops would grow
again. Evergreen boughs were sometimes
carried as totems of good luck and were often
present at weddings, representing fertility. The
Druids used the tree as a religious symbol,
holding their sacred ceremonies while
surrounding and worshipping huge trees.
In 350, Pope Julius I
declared that Christ's birth
would be celebrated on
December 25. There is little
doubt that he was trying to
make it as painless as
possible for pagan Romans
(who remained a majority at
that time) to convert to
Christianity. The new religion went down a bit
easier, knowing that their feasts would not be
taken away from them.
Christmas (Christ-Mass) as we know it today,
most historians agree, began in Germany,
though Catholics and Lutherans still disagree
about which church celebrated it first. The
earliest record of an evergreen being decorated
in a Christian celebration was in 1521 in the
Alsace region of Germany. A prominent
Lutheran minister of the day cried blasphemy:
"Better that they should look to the true tree of
life, Christ."

Don't follow your dreams; chase
them. - Richard Dumb

WE’RE ON THE WEB
Don’t forget that you can view
all previous editions of the
magazine on the web. We also
have over 400 old and new photographs of
interest to Pwll residents there. Take a look by
pointing your browser to:

www.pwllmag.co.uk

THE THREE
WISE MEN

The

Three Wise
Men (also referred
to as the Three
Kings, and as the Magi) were always a part of
the Nativity scene. The story of a visit of wise
men to the Christ Child is told in the bible in
St.Mathhew 2:1 tells us: "...Now when Jesus
was born in Bethlehem of Judaea in the days of
Herod the king, behold, there came wise men
from the east to Jerusalem . . ." This Bible
passage doesn't state how many wise men
actually came from the east nor does it mention
their names or their method of travel. It is only
assumed they travelled by camel and they
could have easily traveled by foot. The Bible
doesn't claim these men to be kings, however it
is speculated they were at least learned men
and perhaps even astrologers.
Matthew 2:11 mentions three gifts that were
presented: "... they presented unto him gifts;
gold, and frankincense and myrrh." Several
Eastern religions have claimed up to twelve
wise men made the journey to Bethlehem.
According to medieval legend the names of
three were Melchoir, King of Arabia, who
brought gold; Gaspar, King of Tarsus, whom
brought myrrh; and Balthasar, King of Ethiopia,
whom brought frankincense. These three
names do not come from the Bible and did not
appear in Christian literature until five hundred
years after the birth of Jesus.
It is interesting to note that in St. Matthew 2:11
it states: ...and when they were come into the
house, they saw the young child with Mary his
mother, and fell down, and worshipped him..."
The statement of coming into a house instead
of a stable (or cave) and seeing a "young child,"
not a newborn, leads one to think that the wise
men didn't arrive until quite some time after
Jesus' birth. It is believed that the wise men
came from the east by following a bright star
that led them to Bethlehem.
Many believe that these gifts brought to the
Christ Child by the wise men may well have
been the origin of our present-day custom of gift
giving at Christmas - or as may religious people
believe it it a showing of our desire to emulate
the unselfishness of Christ. Whatever the origin,
the practice has become universal.

THE MOLD
GOLD CAPE

T

he Mold Cape
is a solid sheetgold object dating
from about 19001600 BC in the European Bronze Age. It was
found at Mold in Flintshire, Wales, in 1833.
The cape is thought to have formed part of a
ceremonial dress, perhaps with religious
connections. It is currently housed at the British
Museum in London.
The gold cape was found in 1833 by workmen
(accounts vary: either during the filling of a
gravel pit or while they were quarrying for
stone).
The cape was within a Bronze Age burial
mound in a field named Bryn yr Ellyllon, the
Fairies' or Goblins' Hill. The gold cape had been
placed on the body of a person who was
interred in a rough stone-lined grave within a
burial mound. The preserved remains of the
skeleton were fragmentary, and the cape was
badly crushed. An estimated 200-300 amber
beads, in rows, were on the cape originally, but
only a single bead survives at the British
Museum. Also associated with the cape were
remains of coarse cloth and 16 fragments of
sheet bronze which are likely to have been the
backing for the gold: in places the gold was
riveted onto the bronze sheeting with bronze
rivets. Also, there were two gold 'straps' among
the artifacts found. An urn with large quantities
of burnt bone and ash was 0.6–0.9 m from the
grave.
The cape's breadth is 458 mm, just over 18
inches. It was designed to fit someone of a very
slight build and although the gender of the
person buried in this grave remains unclear, the
associated finds are likely, by comparison with
similar contemporary graves discovered, to be
those accompanying the burial of a woman.

Now, the essence, the very spirit of
Christmas is that we first make believe
a thing is so, and lo, it presently turns
out to be so. - Stephen Leacock

A VISIT
FROM
SANTA

PWLL OF YESTERYEAR
L

ate
on
Christmas Eve
I sank back,
tired
but
content, into my easy chair. The kids were in
bed, the gifts were wrapped, the sherry and
mice pie waited by the fireplace for Santa. As I
sat back admiring the tree with its decorations, I
couldn't help but feel that something was
missing. It wasn't long before the tiny twinkling
tree lights lulled me to sleep. I don't know how
long I slept, but all of a sudden I knew that I
wasn't alone.
I opened my eyes and you can imagine my
surprise when I saw Santa Claus himself
standing next to my Christmas tree. He was
dressed all in fur from his head to his foot just
as the poem described him. But he was not the
"jolly old elf" of Christmas legend. The man who
stood before me looked sad and disappointed.
And there were tears in his eyes.
"Santa, what's wrong?" I asked. "Why are you
crying?”
Santa reached into his bag and pulled out a tiny
Christmas tree and set it on my mantle. "Teach
them about the Christmas tree. This evergreen
tree with its unchanging colour represents the
hope
of
eternal
life
in
Jesus.
Santa reached into his bag again
and pulled out a shiny star and
placed it at the top of the small
tree. "The star was the heavenly
sign of promise. God promised a Saviour for the
world and the star was the sign of the fulfilment
of that promise on the night that Jesus Christ
was born. Teach the children that God always
fulfils His promises and that wise men still seek
Him."
"Red," said Santa, "is the first colour of
Christmas." He pulled forth a red ornament for
the tiny tree. "Red is deep, intense, vivid. It is
the colour of the life-giving blood that flows
through our veins. It is the symbol of God's
greatest gift. Teach the children that Christ
gave His life and shed His blood for them that
they might have eternal life. When they see the

colour red it should remind them of that most
wonderful gift."
Santa placed a candle
on the mantle and lit it.
The soft glow from its
one
tiny
flame
brightened the room.
"The glow of the candle
represents how man
can show his thanks for the gift of God's son
that Christmas Eve long ago. Teach the
children to follow in Christ's footsteps. To go
about doing good. Teach them to let their lights
shine before men that all may see it and glorify
God. This is what is symbolized when the lights
shine on the tree like hundreds of bright,
shining candles, each of them representing one
of God's precious children, their light shining for
all to see."
"But where does that leave you, Santa?" I
asked.
The tears gone now from his eyes, a smile
broke over Santa's face. "Why, bless you, my
dear," he laughed. "I'm only a symbol myself. I
represent the spirit of family fun and the joy of
giving and receiving. If the children are taught
these other things, there is no danger that I'll
ever be forgotten."
"I think I'm beginning to understand at last, "I
replied.
That's why I came," said Santa. "You're an
adult. If you don't teach the children these
things, then who will?" "It's the children," Santa
replied sadly. "But the children love you," I said.
"Oh, I know they love me and the gifts I bring
them," Santa said. "But the children of today
seem to have somehow missed out on the true
spirit of Christmas.
It's not their fault. It's just that the adults, many
of them not having been taught themselves,
have forgotten to teach the children."
"Teach them what?" I asked. Santa's kind old
face became soft, more gentle. His eyes began
to shine with something more than tears. He
spoke softly. "Teach the children the true
meaning of Christmas. Teach them that the part
of Christmas we can see, hear and touch is
much more than meets the eye. Teach them
the symbolism behind the customs and
traditions of Christmas we now observe. Teach
them what it is they truly represent."

UNUSUAL CHRISTMAS CUSTOMS
FROM AROUND THE WORLD

I

ndia: Christians in India celebrate Christmas
with midnight mass and gift giving just like the
rest of the Christian world, but with the absence
of fir trees or pine trees to decorate, they
usually make do with banana trees and mango
trees. That means instead of Christmas pine
trees lining up celebrating households, you’ll
find brightly lit, well-decorated Christmas
banana or mango trees on the streets. They
even use the leaves of those trees to decorate
their houses.

Czech Republic: If you don’t want to celebrate
another Christmas single, then try this: stand
with your back to the door and throw a shoe
over your shoulders on Christmas day! If the
shoe lands with the toe pointing to the door,
congratulations, you’re going to get married
soon!

J

apan:
Just like
Christmas turkey is a
must on Christmas for
us, for the Japanese it’s
the Colonel’s Kentucky
Fried Chicken. Since
the beginning of this
marketing campaign four decades ago, KFC
has been associated with Christmas in the
minds of the Japanese for generations, a
tradition passed on from parent to child in spite
of its commercialised beginnings. Another
Christmas food associated with Japan is the
Christmas cake. These sponge cakes with
whipped cream, chocolate and strawberries on
top are ordered months in advanced and are
eaten on Christmas Eve. Any cake that is not
sold after the 25th is unwanted. For the same
reason, single Japanese women over the age
of 25 used to be called Christmas Cakes.

F

inland: Families in Finland usually visit the
graves of their ancestors and relatives on
Christmas Eve to light candles in memory of the
deceased. Even those who don’t have their
kin’s graves nearby visit cemeteries to place
candles in honour of their family members
buried elsewhere. Food will also be left on
tables and family members leave their beds to
sleep on the floor to give the dead a nice meal
and a place to rest when they visit.

SHORTEST NATIVITY
PLAY EVER

Venezuela:

In the
capital city, Caracas,
before young children
go to bed on Christmas
Eve, they tie one end of
a piece of string to their
big toe, leaving the
other
end
hanging
outside their bedroom window. The fun part of
the Christmas celebration is on the day of the
"Early Morning Mass". Streets are closed off to
cars until 8 a.m. for people to roller-skate to the
Christmas service, and they customarily
proceed to tug on any of the strings they see
hanging.

U

kraine: Instead of glittering ornaments and
tinsel, Ukrainian Christmas trees are covered
with an artificial spiders and cobwebs. Why the
eccentric taste in spiders? According to the
local folklore, there was a poor woman who
could not afford to decorate their Christmas
tree. But the next morning, her children woke
up to see the tree covered with webs and when
the first light of Christmas morning touched the
web threads, they turned into gold and silver
and the family was never left for wanting again.
Hence, it is believed that seeing a spider web
on Christmas morning brings luck.

Place:
School

Scene:
The
Bethlehem on Christmas Eve

Philippines:

Christmas is huge in the
Philippines since 80% of the population are
Christians. Celebrations last all the way to
January. Children will leave their brightly
polished shoes and freshly washed socks on
the windowsills for the Three Kings to leave
gifts in when they pass through their houses at
night. The "Feast of the Three Kings" marks the
end of the Christmas celebrations.

inn

My guardian angel helps me with
maths, but he's not much good for
science. (Henry, 8)

•

Angels live in cloud houses made by
God and his son, who's a very good
carpenter. (Jared, 8)

•

All angels are girls because they've
got to wear dresses and boys don't go
for it. (Antonia, 9)

•

Everybody's got it all wrong. Angels
don't wear halos anymore. I forget
why but scientists are working on it.
(Olive, 9)

•

Angels talk all the way while they're
flying you up to heaven. The basic
message is where you went wrong
before you got dead. (Daniel, 9)

•

It's not easy to become an angel!
First, you die. Then you go to heaven
then there's still the flight training to
go through. And then you got to agree
to wear those angel clothes.
(Matthew, 9)

•

My angel is my grandma who died
last year. She got a big head start on
helping me while she was still down
here on earth. (Katelyn, 9)

•

When an angel gets mad, he takes a
deep breath and counts to ten. And
when he lets out his breath,
somewhere there's a tornado. (Emma,
7)

at

Joseph: Do you have any room at the inn?
Inn Keeper: (Over-playing his role) Yes, plenty,
come on in.
Joseph: [Jaw drops, speechless]

THE MOST MODERN NATIVITY PLAY
St Jude's Primary School
Nativity Play.
Two children one dressed
as Mary and one dressed as
Joseph, are crossing the
stage heading for the inn
door.
Meanwhile on the other side of the stage and in
view of all the audience, a lad in his shepherd's
outfit is on his mobile phone, calling to make a
reservation.

OUT OF THE MOUTHS
OF BABES

Finland:

Most Finnish
families have their own
sauna
because
it’s
believed that a sauna ‘elf’
lives in there to protect it
and to make sure people
behave themselves. And
every Christmas Eve,
people would head to their
sauna, strip to their toes,
and enjoy a nice, good soak, naked. After
sunset though, the place is for the spirits of
dead ancestors.

The
Newtown
nativity
play

•

Children’s thoughts on
angels.

•

When it gets cold, angels go north for
the winter. (Sara, 6)

•

Angels work for God and watch over
kids when God has to go do
something else. (Mitchell, 7)

•

Some of the angels are in charge of
helping heal sick animals and pets.
And if they don't make the animals get
better, they help the kid get over it.
(Vicki, 8)

•

I hear funny angels all the time in my
dreams. And I'm sticking with that no
matter how many people tell me I'm
crazy. (Molly, 8)

(Source: guy-sports.com)

CHRISTMAS GIFT SUGGESTIONS
- To your enemy, forgiveness.
- To an opponent, tolerance.
- To a friend, your heart.
- To a customer, service.
- To all, charity.
- To every child, a good example.
- To yourself, respect.
(Oren Arnold)

Christmas is the day that holds
all time together. Alexander

Smith

CHRISTMAS
NEWS OF THE WEIRD

A real live camel was used in a nativity scene
at First Baptist Church in West Palm
Beach, Florida. The poor animal was meant to
follow instructions from a handler who was a
cast member in the play, but clearly seems
spooked by the very loud Christmas music,
large audience and spotlight. The camel fell,
pushing the third wise man into the audience.
The camel fell between the pews and got stuck!
One explanation for the camel’s fall was that it
had a bad knee and couldn’t kneel like camels
normally do, and lost its balance before landing
on the pews. Fortunately no one was hurt, and
the camel was also unscathed, but the situation
could have proven disastrous for both species.

Christmas... is not an external event
at all, but a piece of one's home that
one carries in one's heart.

- Freya Stark

ANCIENT ROOTS
OF CHRISTMAS

The darkest night of the
year was called mothers’
night, because now the
sun god, lover of the
goddess, is reborn in the
lap of the Earth. In this
night the goddess gives birth in the darkest
place on Earth, during the quietest hour, to the
reborn sun-child.
Here are more ancient myths, activities, and
symbols of Christmas:

seedpods, fly agaric mushroom, angels, red
and white, green and white.
Ritual Activities: Incense burning or smudging
with herbs, drinking rituals, Jul libations,
Christmas presents, gift-giving rituals.
Plant Rituals: Tree cults and the cutting of
winter greens; blossom miracles (plants that
bloom in midwinter); oracle plants; sowing the
Barbara wheat.

DAI AND THE BARBIE
DOLL

J

ust before Christmas Dai
was shopping at a toy fayre in
Burry Port.
He glanced to his left and
caught sight of a queue at the
doll counter; they were waiting
for the shelves to be restocked
with Barbie dolls. As he
looked he realised that in the queue was a
good friend of his.
Knowing Huw well he was sure that he had no
daughters nor did he have any nieces so Dai
wondered why he should want to buy a doll at
Christmas time'
'Hey, Huw,' he cried, 'I hadn't realised you
collected dolls.'
'I don't,' Huw replied laughing'
'Really,' Dai queried, 'then you must be buying
a Christmas present then?'
'No, not at all, Dai,' responded Huw.
'If you don't mind my asking then Huw,' Dai
said, 'Why exactly are you standing in this
particular queue?'
'Oh that,' he giggled. 'It's like this, Dai,' he
mused, 'I've never been able to resist a Barbie
queue.'

Astronomical date: Solstice, mid-winter.

DID YOU KNOW?

Mythology: Wotan and the Wild Hunt;
Christmas wights (creatures of the woods); the
rebirth of the sun; Saturnalia.

Ancient

Symbols: Fir tree, world tree, tree of
knowledge, evergreens, mistletoe, holly,
wintergreen, straw stars, opium poppy

Romans taught
parrots to speak and say
"Hail Caesar".

After getting bored with listening to the parrots
they decided to eat them.

STRESS FREE
CHRISTMAS

C

hristmas
has
certainly
become
complicated
over
the years, hasn't it? Instead of simply enjoying
time with family, we have turned Christmas into
a list of required rituals and an endless drain on
the wallet. This year, why not go against the
grain and have an old fashioned Christmas?
Here's how to have a nice old fashioned
Christmas,
without
the
stress
and
complications.
1. Use What You Have. Old fashioned
Christmas fun was always thrifty. Skip the fancy
decor and use what you have. You don't have
to have a theme or change colours from year to
year. It's OK to use the same decorations for as
long as they hold up. In fact, for kids it's
memorable and comforting. Resist the
temptation to go all out. Simple pleasures make
better memories than stress and perfectionism.
2. Simplify the Meal. Oh boy, it's Christmas
and the heat is on in the kitchen. We simply
must have every single traditional holiday food
on the table. Or not. Why cause undue stress
and pressure by insisting on getting every
recipe just right? Relax and keep the meal
simple. Christmas is about family bonding. The
important thing is making and enjoying the
holiday meal together. It doesn't really matter
what's on the menu.
3. Make Your Gifts Special. It seems we have
become accustomed to heaping loads of
random gifts on loved ones for Christmas. In
fact, some people are disappointed when they
receive just one gift, or none at all. Have an old
fashioned Christmas this year. Make each gift
special by putting some thought into it. Give
fewer gifts with more meaning behind them.
Better yet, make them yourself for a personal
touch. Avoid the stress of Christmas shopping.
4. Family Fun. You don't have to see the latest
Christmas movie or whoever on ice to have fun
with your family during the holidays. Old
fashioned fun like playing board games of
playing cards allows you to bond and get to
know each other, without the expensive tickets.
It's not about being cheap; it's about face-toface stress free interaction with friends and
family.

5. Share the Spirit. The most important factor
of an old fashioned Christmas is sharing it with
others. Regardless of popular opinion,
Christmas isn't just for Christians. Respecting
the beliefs of others reflects the true spirit of the
Christmas season. So wish everyone you see a
Merry Christmas, Happy Chanukah or simply
Happy Holidays. The words are nowhere near
as important as the love behind them.

To Christmas:
Here's to the day of good will, cold
weather, and warm hearts.

SANTA'S MAIN
ELVES
Bushy Evergreen is the
inventor of the magic toy
making machine.
Shinny Upatree is Santa’s oldest friend and
co-founder of the secret village in Lapland.
Wunorse
Openslae
designed
Father
Christmas’s sleigh and maintains it for top
performance. He also cares for the reindeer.
Pepper Minstix is the guardian of the secret of
the location of Father Christmas’s village.
Sugarplum Mary is Head of the Sweat Treats,
and assistant to Father Christmas’s wife, Mrs
Claus, also known as Mary Christmas.
Alabaster Snowball is very important. He is
the Administrator of the Naughty & Nice list.

NOEL

N

oel is the word which
is used in place of
Christmas in France.
The word was derived
from the French phrase
"les bonnes nouvelles"
which means "the good news" and it refers to
the gospel.

COCONUTS

C

oconuts contain coconut
water, not coconut milk. The
milk is made by grating the flesh into the water
and straining it.

Q:

PONY EXPRESS ADVERT

A:

WANTED

CHRISTMAS CRACKER
JOKES – for the kids

Fresh coconut water is an excellent hangover
cure. It is completely sterile, full of vitamins and
minerals and is isotonic (it has the same
balance of salts as human blood).

Young skinny wiry fellows not over
eighteen years old. Must be expert
riders willing to risk death daily.
Orphans preferred.
Wages: $25 per week.

Q:

You could survive on a desert island eating and
drinking only coconut.

Apply: Pony Express Office

Q:

A:

A:
Q:

PEANUTS

Peanuts,

also known
as
groundnuts,
earthnuts,
goobers,
pinders, Manila nuts and monkey nuts, aren't
nuts: they are a type of pea, which grows
underground. They are native to South America
but now widely cultivated in the United States.
Some people are so severely allergic to
peanuts that eating a tiny amount can be fatal;
but these people may not be allergic to true
nuts.

SOME MORE LAWS OF
LIFE

The

Salary Axiom: The pay
raise is just large enough to
increase your taxes and just
small enough to have no effect
on your take-home pay.

M

iller's Law of Insurance: Insurance covers
everything except what actually happens.

F

irst Law of Living: As soon as you start
doing what you always wanted to be doing,
you'll want to be doing something else.

Isaac's Strange Rule of Staleness: Any food
that starts out hard will soften when stale. Any
food that starts out soft will harden when stale.

NEWS OF THE WEIRD

A:
Q:

Supervisors at the Department for Work and

A:

Pensions in Carlisle issued a directive recently
to short-handed staff on how to ease their
telephone workload during the busy midday
period. Workers were told to pick up the ringing
phone, recite a message as if an answering
machine ("Due to the high volume of inquiries
we are currently experiencing, we are unable to
take your call. Please call back later.") and
immediately hang up.

Q:

A popular TV chef in Italy was fired recently

A:

after musing on the air about the historical
popularity of gourmet cat. According to Beppe
Bigazzi, cat stew is best cooked after leaving
the meat under running water for three days to
tenderise it. "I've eaten it," he said, "many
times." Bigazzi later explained that he was
referring only to a tradition in Tuscany in the
1930s and 1940s and never intended to
encourage eating cats today, but apparently his
bosses could not endure the public outcry.

A:
Q:
A:
Q:

Q:
A:

What do you call it when a flock of
sheep roll down a hill?
A Lambslide!
What should Her Majesty use when
she has a cold?
Queenex Tissues!
Why shouldn’t you play Scrabble in a
wind tunnel?
Because someone could lose an “I”.
Why won’t we have calendars in the
future?
Because their days are numbered!
Why shouldn’t you have a barbeque
on the roof?
Because the steaks are too high!
Why is price-fixing like something
hanging from Nostradamus’s ear?
They’re both a form of profiteering!
Why is it so hard to take a blood
sample?
Because you’re always searching in
vein!
How do dogs know who’s calling them
on their mobile phones?
Collar-ID

Q:

Why should you never try to make a
three-level wedding cake?
Because it will always end up in tiers!

A:

Where do plants go to get an
education?
Mooniversity

Q:
A:

What makes Egyptian airplanes fly?
Pharaoh – dynamics

Q:

What can you use to arouse a
shrimp?
Prawnography

A:
Q:
A:
Q:

What do stomach bugs use to study
the stars?
Gastro – physics

A:

What kind of maths can you do in the
bathroom?
Talculus!

Q:
A:

Why can’t a jug become a king?
Because it never reigns, but it pours!

Q:
A:

Why don’t toads sit on toadstools?
Because there’s not mushroom!

Q:

Why can’t you say a joke while
standing on ice?
Because it might crack up!

A:
Q:
A:
Q:
A:

What starts with E, ends with E and
only has one letter?
An envelope.
Who earns a living by driving his
customers away?
A taxi driver.
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As we start the New Year let's get
down on our knees and thank God
we're still on our feet!
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