
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 



 
Christmas is a magical time. As children we 

love the excitement of Christmas. As adults we 
appreciate the focus of our lives changing to 
giving of ourselves to others. This Christmas 
edition of the Bônau Cabbage Patch is for the 
young as well as the old as we celebrate the 
birth of Christ and our children's magical view of 
Christmas which most of us still carry deep 
down inside.    
 

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

Nadolig Llawen a Blwyddyn Newydd Dda.    

 
THANK YOU TO OUR SPONSORS 

We would like to welcome our new sponsors 

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

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

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

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 500 
old and new photographs of interest to Pwll 
residents there. Take a look by pointing your 
browser to: 
 

www.pwllmag.co.uk 

 

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 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 
 

The Pwll Residents 

Association meet @ 6:30 pm 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. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
BÔNAU DEADLINES 

The deadline for the 

spring edition of  The 
Bônau Cabbage Patch is 
22nd January 2017 for your 

articles or reports or 20th January 2017 for any 
amendments to your advert. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 

“Don't let the past steal your 

present. This is the message 

of Christmas: We are never 

alone.” - Taylor 

“The main reason Santa is so 

jolly is because he knows where 

all the bad girls live.” 

- George Carlin 
 

Christmas is a season not only 

of rejoicing but of reflection.  
- Winston Churchill 

 

 

The 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, e-mail, 
Bobby Box etc. as follows: - PCSO 8005 Eira 
Jones telephone number 101 or e-mail 
eira.jones@dyfed-powys.pnn.police.uk or at our 
local Bobby Box which is situated at Pwll 
Stores. You can also follow Dyfed Powys Police 
on Twitter at www.twitter.com/dafyddP or be 
their friend on Facebook at 

 

www.facebook.com/dafyddP 
 
 

 
HENGOED BEAT 

SURGERY  

Meetings are held bi-

weekly as follows: 
  

 
 
 

 
Pwll Pavillion – Wednesdays 11am-12 noon 
 

Graig College – Thursdays 5pm-6pm. 
 

Furnace Rugby Club – Thursdays 6.30pm-
7.30pm 
 

Sandpiper – Fridays 3pm-4pm. 
 

Everyone is welcome to attend the meetings 
and contribute. 

 
 
 
 
 
Follow them on their Twitter Page: 

 
@NPTLlanelliTown 

 
 

DIARY DATES 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Dec 21     First Day of Winter  
Dec 21     Shortest Day  
Dec 24     Early to Bed Night  
Dec 25     Christmas Day  
Dec 26     Boxing Day  
Dec 27  Bank Holiday 
Dec 31  New Year's Eve 
Jan 01     New Year’s Day  
Jan 02  Bank Holiday 
Jan 03  Holiday (Scotland) 
Jan 06     Epiphany (12th Night)  
Jan 25     Burns Night  
Jan 28  Chinese New Year 
Feb 14     St Valentine’s Day  
Feb 28  Shrove Tuesday 
Mar 01     St David’s Day  
Mar 01  Ash Wednesday 
Mar 17     St Patrick’s Day  
Mar 20     Equinox  
Mar 26  Mothering Sunday 
Mar 26  Clocks Go Forward 1hr 

 
 
 
 

 

 

PWLL 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 every 
Wednesday between 11am - noon 
 

Your local neighbourhood watch co-ordinator is 
John Edwards. You can contact John on 
775534. You can contact your local Police 
Community Support Officer Eira Jones by 
phoning 101 or by e-mail at::  

 

eira.jones@dyfed-powys.pnn.police.uk 
 
Alternatively you can contact PC 1092 Michelle 
Fuge by phoning 101 or by e-mail at: 
 

michelle.fuge@dyfed-powys.pnn.police.uk 
 



CHRISTIAN  AID 
Here we are, once again, 
nearly at the end of another 
year. 
 

Many of us will have had a 
good year, but others will be 
glad to see it come to an 
end, in the hope that  2017 
will bring the much relief. 
 

In our country there are 
people who have  lots of 
worry, due to flooding, ill 
health and lack of money. In 
the third world people 
permanently have to put up 

with flooding, pestilence  and life threatening 
diseases. 
 

Christian Aid works with other organisations to 
help as many countries as they can.  
 

It is thanks to people like you, who give so 
generously during the year, that help is able to 
be given to people, who are in dire need. 
 

Our village Christmas Carol Service this year 
will be held at Bethlehem Chapel  on Sunday 
4th December at 10:30 am. If you are able, 
please come and join us. There will be a 
Fairtrade stall and a warm welcome. 
 
 

We wish you a very Happy Christmas and also 
every blessing for the coming year. 
 

If you would like to know more about Christian 
Aid, the contact numbers are 01554-758023 or 
01554-772441 
 
 

CHRISTMAS ADVICE 

 

Don't let thieves spoil 

your Christmas, just 
take some of these 
simple steps. 

 
 

HOME SAFETY - Keep doors and windows 
securely closed and locked at all times, even 
when you are home (If you have a burglar 
alarm - set it). 
 

SANTA'S PARCELS - Keep 
presents out of sight. Leaving 
presents under the tree that 
are visible through door or 
window can attract the 
attention of thieves. 
 

GIFTS OF JOY - Don't leave presents, 
wrapped or unwrapped on display in your home 
or vehicles. 
 

FREE ADVERTISEMENT - Once you've 
opened all of your gifts, don't leave the empty 
boxes on view outside to advertise your gifts to 
criminals. 
 

LIGHT UP - Leave a light on and radio on a 
timer if you are going out for a few hours or 
away from home over the festive period. 
 

FLICKERING FLAME - As a fire precaution 
don't leave Christmas lights on whilst you're 

away from your home or 
overload power sockets. 
 

AWAY FROM HOME - 
Don't make it obvious 
you've gone away. 
Cancel your milk and 

newspaper deliveries. Consider asking family or 
friends to collect your post, opening and closing 
curtains and even occasionally parking their car 
on your drive.  
 

HIDE IT - Ensure your car keys, house keys 
and handbags are not left on display, hall tables 
& door locks are the first places thieves will 
look. 
 

 SOCIAL MEDIA SHOUT 
OUTS - If you use social 
media sites - do not 
advertise to "ALL" that 
you are away from your 
home for any period of 
time or the fact that you've had an expensive 
Christmas present. Criminals also use social 
media sites. 
 

Season's greetings and best wishes from your 
local Neighbourhood Policing Team, Dyfed-
Powys Police.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Life  is a waste of time and 

time is a waste of life, so waste 

your time and have the time of 

your life! 
 

WARNING - 
CLOWN CRAZE 

People dressing as 

clowns have been 
warned their outfits 

may not be committing an offence, but their 
behaviour could. 
 

The warning has been issued following around 
30 reports of clowns-related incidents 
throughout Dyfed-Powys Police over the 
weekend. 
 

Most of the calls were to report sightings of 
clowns, some reported feeling scared and there 
are isolated incidents that are being 
investigated further. No arrests have been 
made. 
 

Sergeant Rhys Williams, of Dyfed-Powys 
Police, said: “Dressing as a clown is not an 
offence, but deliberately scaring someone, 
causing harassment, alarm or distress could 
lead to arrest. There is also the possibility that 
you could attempt to scare the wrong person 
and they could retaliate. 
 

Please be mindful that what seems like a bit of 
fun to you, could not be seen the same way by 
those on the receiving end of this prank. 
 

(Issued by Dyfed Powys Police) 

 
 
 

CHRISTMAS  

Every time a hand reaches out  

To help another....that is Christmas  
Every time someone puts anger aside  

And strives for understanding  
That is Christmas  

Every time people forget their differences  
And realise their love for each other  

That is Christmas  
May this Christmas bring us  

Closer to the spirit of human understanding  
Closer to the blessing of peace!  

 
 
 

 

 
 

CHRISTMAS DID YOU KNOW 
 

Upside-down artificial Xmas trees are sold to 

allow more gifts to be piled under. 

Nowhere in the Bible does it mention singing 

angels. 

In Sainsbury's out of a total of 1,394  Christmas 

cards available singly only 11 (0.78%) had 
illustrations of the Christmas story. 

Charities in the UK receive an estimated £50 

million from Christmas card sales. 

 
 
 

PIBYDD HARLEM  

Wynford Lodwick 

has lived in Pwll for 
over 40 years. He is 
known to all as the 
man of jazz. His 
musical career has 
taken him across the 
world and he has 
become a familiar face 
on television. 
 

A versatile musician, 
Wynford plays a piano 
and vibraphones. 

However his favourite musical instrument (and 
what he is well known for) is the clarinet. He 
has lectured widely on the history and meaning 
of jazz music and has worked tirelessly in order 
to demonstrate how the Welsh culture can be 
integrated through this form of music. 
 

A book of Wynford's history in music was 
published in 2009 "Count Yourself In - 
Memories and Stories". 
 

All the above has culminated in Wynford being 
awarded the "Gwisg Gwerdd" - "The Green 
Robe" and membership of the 'Bardic Circle' at 
the National Eisteddfod in Abergavenny last 
August. His Bardic title is the "Pibydd Harlem". 

Take away someone's hope and 

you leave them with nothing. 

- Anonymous 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 



 KILLING THE WREN 

It is unlucky to kill a wren on 

any day apart from Boxing 
Day. Hunting of the Wren on 
Boxing Day was once a 

popular activity in Britain, including Wales.  
 

Groups of young boys know as 'Wren boys' 
would hunt a wren and then tie the bird 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. 
 

"The wren, the wren, the king of all birds 
On St Stephen's Day was caught in the furze, 

We hunted him far and hunted him near 
And found him under the bushes here. 

Hurrah, my boys, hurrah! 
Hurrah, my boys, hurrah! 

Knock at the knocker and ring at the bell, 
And give us a copper for singing so well." 

 

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. 

 
 
CHRISTMAS 
PRESENTS 

One of the earliest known 

customs of giving presents 
around the time of the winter 
solstice was during the 
Roman festival of the 
Kalends, which occurred on 

the first day of January. Such gifts were known 
as strenae. 
 

High ranking officials of the Roman 
Administration were expected to present gifts to 
their Emperor during the Kalends. In fact, 
Caligula went to the extent of declaring an edict 
which obliged them to do so. He would stand 
impatiently at the front door of his palace 
waiting for them to arrive. 
 

Originally, these gifts had taken the form of 
branches of evergreen taken from the grove of 
the goddess Strenia; but Caligula was not very 
keen on olive branches. So, the Roman 
dignitaries began to give gifts of honey and 
cakes as symbols of their wish that the new 
year might be full of sweetness, and gold that it 
might bring prosperity. That made Caligula 

much happier, as he was very keen on 
prosperity, especially his own. 
 

The words 'Kriss Kringle' mean Christ-child and 
is the basis of a medieval legend, that the infant 
Jesus himself gave presents. This helped to 
establish Christmas Day as an occasion for 
Christians to give gifts. In those days presents 
were very modest and included such things as 
cakes, fruit, nuts, dolls and items of clothing. 

(Source: www.christmas-time.com) 

 
 
 

OSPREY VISITS 
PWLL 

On September 18th 

Steve (Stwff) Thomas 
was fortunate to see an 
osprey flying from over 

the sea towards our lakes on its autumn 
migration back to West Africa, the following day 
I was also fortunate to catch a brief glimpse of 
this rare bird of prey.  
 

Later that week while on my way to town there 
was a disturbance of birds at the 2nd slipway 
and there was the osprey trying to catch its 
breakfast! It made two attempts to catch fish but 
aborted its mission on both occasions this was 
a magnificent sight by this spectacular bird. 
Later that morning it was seen catching a mullet 
at Pembrey harbour. 

(Article submitted by J.W.) 

 
 

 
 

AN E MAIL FROM AN IRATE B&Q 
CUSTOMER 

 

To: Customer Service Department, B & Q 
Subject: Ellen Macarthur - Round the World 
Voyage 
 
 

Dear Sir/Madam 
 

My congratulations to you on getting a yacht to 
leave the UK on 28th November 2004, sail 
27,354 miles around the world and arrive back 
in the same place 72 days later. 
 

Could you please let me know when the kitchen 
I ordered 96 days ago will be arriving from 
your warehouse 13 miles away? 
 

 

  
A LETTER TO SANTA 

Snowflakes softly falling, 

Upon your window they play 
Your blankets snug around you, 

Into sleep you drift away. 
 

I bend to gently kiss you, 
when I see that on the floor 

there's a letter, neatly written 
I wonder who its for. 

 

I quietly unfold it 
making sure you're still asleep, 
It's a Christmas list for Santa 

one my heart will always keep. 
 

It started just as always 
with the toys seen on TV, 

A new watch for your father and a winter coat 
for me. 

 

But as my eyes read on I could see deep 
inside 

there were many things you wished for 
that your loving heart would hide. 

 

You asked if your friend Molly 
could have another Dad; 

It seems her father hits her 
and it makes you very sad. 

 

Then you asked dear Santa 
if the neighbors down the street 

Could find a job, that they might have 
some food, and clothes, and heat. 

 

You saw a family on the news 
whose house had blown away, 

"Dear Santa, send then just one thing, 
a place where they can stay." 

 

"And Santa, those four cookies that I left 
you for a treat. 

Could you take them to the children who have 
nothing else to eat." 

 

"Do you know that little bear I have, the one 
I love so dear? 

I'm leaving it for you to take 

to Africa this year." 
 

And as you fly your reindeer on this night of 
Jesus' birth, 

Could your magic bring to everyone 
Goodwill and Peace on Earth." 

 

"There's one last thing before you go, 
so grateful I would be, 

If you'd smile at Baby Jesus 
in the manger by our tree." 

 

I pulled the letter close to me' 
I felt it melt my heart. 

Those tiny hands had written 
what no other could impart. 

 

"And a little child shall lead them," 
was whispered in my ear 

As I watched you sleep on Christmas Eve 
while Santa Claus was here. 

 

(Author Unknown) 
 

 
 

DAI AND THE THEATRE SEATS 
 

Dai was sprawled across three entire seats in 

the local theatre. When the usher came by and 
noticed this, she whispered to the Dai, 'Sorry 
sir, but you're only allowed one seat.'  
 
 

Dai groaned but didn't budge one inch. The 
usher became impatient. 'Sir,' the usher 
announced, 'If you don't get up from there, I'm 
going to have to call the manager.'  
 
 

Again, Dai just groaned which, in turn, infuriated 
the usher who spun on her heel and marched 
briskly back up the aisle in search of her 
manager.  
 
 

In a few moments, both the usher and the 
manager returned and stood over Dai.  
 
 

Together the two of them tried repeatedly to 
move Dai, but with no success.  Finally, they 
summoned the police. The bobby surveyed the 
situation briefly.  
 
 

All right, mate. What's your name?'  
 
 

'David,' Dai moaned, in considerable agony.  
 

'And where you from, Dai?' the bobby asked. 

 

'The balcony.' 
 



 
HOLY TRINITY CHURCH 

EGLWYS Y DRINDOD SANCTAIDD 
 

I write this on 21st October, the 50th 

anniversary of the Aberfan disaster. There has 
been a great deal on radio and television to 
remind us of that terrible event.  Especially 
moving was the performance of the Cantata 
Memoria composed by Sir Karl Jenkins.  But I 
have found equally powerful the haunting, 
grainy black and white television news pictures 
of the army of rescuers and the ruined school 
engulfed by the slurry that buried alive so many 
innocent victims. 
 

 It is one of those events, like the assassination 
of President Kennedy or the first landing of men 
on the moon, that were so momentous that we 
can remember where we were when we heard 
the news.  I was a graduate student in Cardiff at 
the time, and the news interrupted a 
conversation with some fellow students who 
happened to be from the Merthyr area.  We 
immediately set out for Aberfan by car, only to 
be stopped by the police: no traffic was to go 
any further.  My friends gave their Merthyr 
addresses and claimed to be on their way 
home, and we were waved through.  We parked 
the car in Troedyrhiw and hurried down into the 
valley to do what we could to help the rescue 
efforts.  We were given picks and shovels, and 
assigned to gangs digging into the slurry. It was 
mid-afternoon, and we worked through to the 
following day. 
 

We worked alongside local people, soldiers, 
and miners from the Merthyr Vale Colliery.  
There were so many sad and harrowing things 
to be seen – the little bodies carried to a 
makeshift mortuary, parents in the grip of a 
terrible anxiety and grief.  I can still hear miners 
saying, “Buried alive by the National Coal 
Board,” and “This is the price of coal”. 
 

In the face of such a disaster, people will 
sometimes ask, “Where is God when such 
terrible things happen?”  An answer is given in 
a hymn written by Gareth Hill, the son-in-law of 
the Rev Irving Penberthy, the Methodist 
minister in Aberfan at the time of the disaster. 
Rev Penberthy worked tirelessly comforting 
bereaved parents, accompanying them as they 

went to identify their children in the mortuary. 
He was to be a key figure in leading the 
community into a new future in the years that 
followed.  
 

Here are the words of Gareth Hill’s hymn, sung 
to the tune Dim Ond Iesu: 
 

God who knows our darkest moments 
meets us in our brokenness: 

walks beside us as a whisper, 
holds our pain in his caress. 

God, who leads through shadowed valleys, 
where death’s bleakness dims our sight, 

speaks a peace beyond our knowing, 
floods our anguish with his light. 

 
Far beyond our grief’s horizon, 
as Creation holds its breath: 

Love Divine, revealed in Jesus, 
tears apart the chains of death. 
Servant son and humble healer, 
by your cross and life laid down 
you have carried all our suff’ring 
and you wear the victor’s crown. 

 
Lift us up, now, risen Saviour 

to the place where mercy plays, 
where our broken hopes and heartache 

find their healing in your gaze. 
This is love, that God has saved us! 

This is love, that Christ has died! 
We rejoice that love has conquered 

and has drawn us to your side. 
 
Copyright 2016 © Gareth Hill Publishing/Song Solutions 

CopyCare, 14 Horsted Square, Uckfield, TN22 1QG 
www.songsolutions.org 

 
 

ABERFAN 

On 21st October 1966, a 

mountain of coal waste slid 
down into a school and houses 
in the Welsh village of Aberfan, 

killing 144 people, including 116 children.  
 

It was at 09:15, five decades ago, the tip gave 
way and thousands of tonnes of liquefied slurry 
slid down into Pantglas Junior School and 
nearby homes. 
 

Remembrance is important so future 
generations understand what happened in 
Aberfan. 
 

We come together as a community to share 
their grief. 

CHRISTMAS CRACKER JOKES  
- For the kids! 

 

What do you call a frozen elf hanging from the 
ceiling? 
An elfcicle! 
 

Who is the king of Santa's rock and roll 
helpers? 
Elfis! (Thank you, thank you very much!) 
 

What type of Shoes does Santa wear when he 
travels on a train? 
Platforms! 
 

What do you get if Santa goes down the 
chimney when a fire is lit? 
Krisp Kringle! 
 

Who is Santa Claus married to? 
Mary Christmas! 
 

How long do a reindeers legs have to be? 
Long enough so they can touch the ground! 
 

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

Why are Christmas trees so bad at sewing? 
They always drop their needles! 
 

Which of Santa’s reindeers have to mind their 
manners most? 
Rude-olph! 
 

What's worse than Rudolph with a runny nose? 
Frosty the snowman with a hot flush! 
 

Did Rudolph go to school? 
No. He was Elf-taught! 
 

Why did the Rudolph cross the road? 
Because he was tied to the chicken! 
 

What do you call Rudolph with lots of snow in 
his ears. 
Anything you want, he can't hear you! 
 

Why did the turkey cross the road? 
Because he wasn't chicken! 
 

Why did the turkey cross the road? 
Because it was the chicken's day off! 
 

What happened to the turkey at Christmas? 
It got gobbled! 
 

Why did the turkey join the band? 
Because it had the drumsticks! 
 

What do you get when you cross a snowman 
with a vampire? 
Frostbite! 

What do snowmen wear on their heads? 
Ice caps! 
 

How do snowmen get around? 
They ride an icicle 
 

What do snowmen eat for lunch? 
Iceburgers! 
 

When is a boat just like snow? 
When its adrift! 
 

What song do you sing at a snowman's birthday 
party? 
Freeze a jolly good fellow! 
 

How does Good King Wenceslas like his 
pizzas? 
One that's deep pan, crisp and even! 
 

Who hides in the bakery at Christmas? 
A mince spy! 
 

What did Adam say on the day before 
Christmas? 
It's Christmas, Eve! 
 

How many letters are in the angelic alphabet? 
24 - The Christmas alphabet has "no EL"! 
 

What carol is heard in the desert? 
O camel ye faithful! 
 

What do angry mice send to each other at 
Christmas? 
Cross Mouse Cards! 
 

What is the best xmas present in the world? 
A broken drum, you just can't beat it! 
 

 
 
 

DAI'S FRIEND'S 
FUNERAL 

Four life-long friends 

belonging to the same exclusive golf club made 
a pact. When one dies, they agreed, the others 
would lay £5000 each in the coffin so he'd have 
some money to spend in the afterlife. 
 

Well, one day Ieuan died. At his funeral the 
three remaining friends took turns going up to 
the coffin and paying their respects. Jack was 
first and he placed 100 £50 notes inside the 
coffin. Next was Huw, and he tearfully placed 
his £5000 cash in his deceased friend's coffin. 
Dai was last. He approached the coffin, wrote 
out a cheque for £15,000 ... laid it in the coffin, 
and picked up the 10 grand in cash.  
 



A DICKENS OF A 
CHRISTMAS 

- After "A Christmas 

Carol," Charles Dickens 
wrote several other 
Christmas stories, one 
each year, but none were 

as successful as the original.    
 

- Charles Dickens' initial choice for Scrooge's 
statement "Bah Humbug" was "Bah Christmas."   
 

- The four ghosts in Charles Dickens's "A 
Christmas Carol" are the ghosts of Christmas 
Past, Christmas Present, Christmas Yet to 
Come, and the ghost of Jacob Marley.    
 

- Before settling on the name of Tiny Tim for his 
character three other alternative names were 
considered by Charles Dickens. They were 
Little Larry, Puny Pete, and Small Sam.    
 
 

 

SANTA'S REINDEER 

Dai you name the original 

eight reindeer that pulled 
Santa’s sleigh?  They were 
Dasher, Dancer, Prancer, 
Vixen, Comet, Cupid, Donner 
and Blitzen, weren’t they?   
 

If you thought they were …. 
then you would be wrong. The original names 
come from an 1823 publication of the poem “A 
Visit from Saint Nicholas” which goes:-   
 

"Now! Dasher, now! Dancer, now!  Prancer, 
and Vixen,  On! Comet, on! Cupid, on!  Dunder 

and Blixem 
 

So it wasn’t Donner and Blitzen but Dunder and 
Blixen (which incidentally is Dutch for thunder 
and lightning).   
 

In the passage of time Blixem was changed to 
Blixen to make it rhyme with Vixen. When the 
poem was published in Germany the name 
Blixen had changed to Blitzen (German for 
lightening).   
 

In the passages of time Dunder changed to 
Donder before becoming Donner in the 1949 
song “Rudolf the Red Nosed Reindeer” 
recorded by Gene Autry.   
 

In the next fifteen years, over 300 different 
versions of "Rudolph the Red Nosed 

Reindeer" sold a total of 40 million copies - 
thus establishing the names of Donner and 
Blitzen for ever.  

 
 
DAI'S PRESENT 

Dai was not home at his 

usual hour, and his wife 
was fuming, as the clock 
ticked later and later. 
Finally, about 3:00am she 
heard a noise at the front 
door, and as she stood at 

the top of the stairs, there was Dai, drunk as a 
skunk, trying to navigate the stairs. "Do you 
realise what time it is?" she shouted. 
 

Dai answered, "Don't get excited. I'm late 
because I bought something for the house." 
 

Immediately her attitude changed, and as she 
ran down the stairs to meet him halfway, she 
asked, "What did you buy for the house, dear?" 
 

Dai replied, "A round of drinks!" 
 
 
 
 

CHRISTMAS NEWS OF THE 
WEIRD 

 

A generous man, who has not been identified, 

secretly slotted envelopes with a £50 note 
inside into customers' shopping baskets, 
complete with letters wishing them a Merry 
Christmas before swiftly disappearing.  
 

It is understood that at least 12 people, 
including a retired couple, were the lucky 
targets of the Good Samaritan in the days 
leading up to Christmas. All this excitement 
happened outside the Tesco Supermarket in 
Sampford Peverell, Devon, England. 
 

John Porter, from New York State, USA, 

whose pipes in his home froze one Christmas.  
Anxious to unfreeze them, Mr Porter backed his 
car up to an open window so that the exhaust 
would warm up the house.  
 

A little while later and Porter, his wife and their 
three children had to be rushed to hospital 
suffering from carbon monoxide poisoning. 

STANLEY'S 
BRIDGE - 
PEMBREY 

Stanley's Bridge is a 

single-span tramway 
bridge over the former 

canal, of coursed stone with freestone copings. 
Abutments are slightly battered and curve 
outwards on each bank. A single round arch 
has freestone voussoirs. 
 

Stanley's Tramroad was built c1820 to carry 
coal from a pit in Pembrey to Pembrey harbour. 
It remained in use until c1863. It crosses the 
former Kidwelly & Llanelly Canal, begun in 
1812, which extended from Llanelli to Kymer's 
Canal (1769) on the east side of Kidwelly. Later 
the canal was taken over by the Burry Port & 
Gwendraeth Valley Railway and in 1869 it built 
a railway mainly on the bed of the old canal. 
The BP&GVR was taken over by the Great 
Western Railway in 1922. The railway closed in 
1985. 
 

Stanley's Bridge is part of a former tramroad 
embankment on the north side of Ashburnham 
Road, and approximately 150metres  north-
west of The Ashburnham Hotel. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

CEMETERY JOKES 

The Grim Reaper came for me 

last night, and I beat him off with 
a vacuum cleaner. Talk about 
Dyson with death. 

I went to the cemetery yesterday to lay some  

flowers on a grave. As I was standing there I 
noticed 4 grave diggers walking about with a 
coffin. 3 hours later and they're still walking 
about with it. I thought to myself, they've lost 
the plot! 

Just got back from Paddy's wake. He died 

after being hit on the head with a tennis ball. It 
was a lovely service.  

 THE PENNY POST 

On 1st April 1680 a certain Mr William 

Dockwra introduced the 'London Penny Post' - 
160 years before Rowland Hill invented the 
Penny Post. 
 

The London Penny Post handled packets up to 
one pound in weight, there were several 
deliveries per day, and packets could be 
delivered to addresses within a 10 mile radius 

of London for an extra 
charge of one penny.  
 

William Dockwra 
obtained a patent for 
his service, but 

unfortunately for him the profits from the 
government operated General Post Office had 
been granted to the King's brother the Duke of 
York. Dockwra was required to surrender his 
patent and pay £2,000 in compensation and in 
1683 William Dockwra was forced to surrender 
his business to the General Post Office. 
 

So the next time the quizmaster asks the 
question about the invention of the Penny Post 
you can argue his answer! 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
CHRISTMAS AT MY HOUSE 

 

'Christmas at my house is always at least six 

or seven times more pleasant than anywhere 
else. We start drinking early. And while 
everyone else is seeing only one Santa Claus, 
we'll be seeing six or seven.' 

 
Comedian WC Fields 

 
 
 
 
 

 

The trouble with having an open 

mind, of course, is that people 

will insist on coming along and 

trying to put things in it. 
 

 

It is far Better to be alone, 

than to be in Bad Company!! 
 

Successful people don't talk 

about failure, but use the words 

"setback" or "challenge".  

- unknown 



PWLL ATHLETIC F.C. 
 

League positions as at 5th 
November 2016 

 
Premier Division 

P W D L GD Pts 

Evans & Williams 9 8 0 1 27 24 

Loughor 6 6 0 0 24 18 

Trostre Sports 8 6 0 2 4 18 

Seaside 8 4 3 1 10 15 

Bwlch 8 4 2 2 8 14 

Dafen 8 4 1 3 -4 13 

Carmarthen Stars 7 3 0 4 0 9 

Penllergaer 8 2 3 3 -1 9 

Tumble United 7 2 2 3 -1 8 

Pontlliw 10 2 1 7 -15 7 

Pengelli United 7 1 3 3 -4 6 

Pwll Athetic 6 1 2 3 -4 5 
Gorseinon 9 1 1 7 -28 4 

Penyfan 7 0 2 5 -9 2 

 
Division Two 

P W D L GD Pts 

C K Swiss Valley  10 10 0 0 51 30 

Seaside Reserves 12 8 2 2 23 26 

Pontlliw Reserves 11 6 2 3 5 20 

Pwll Reserves 11 5 2 4 4 17 
Johnstown United 12 5 2 5 -7 17 

Pengelli United Res 10 5 1 4 4 16 

Kidwelly 10 4 2 4 14 14 

Johnstown 10 4 2 4 7 14 

Llandovery 9 4 1 4 5 13 

Drefach 10 3 3 4 2 12 

Llangennech 9 3 2 4 -8 11 

Pembrey 9 3 1 5 -3 10 

Bwlch Reserves 11 2 0 9 -35 6 

Llansteffan 12 1 0 11 -62 3 

*Points Deducted 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

LETTERS TO THE 
EDITOR 

 
 

Dear Mr Kent, 
 

What a surprise I had when the postman 
handed me your parcel this morning!  
 

I buy raffle tickets but am never lucky enough to 
win anything so my luck must be changing, 
thanks to you buying me raffle tickets with my 
donation to Bônau Cabbage. 
I do enjoy the magazine and look forward to 
receiving it. 
 

Again, many thanksl 
 

Yours sincerely, 
SH 
Hereford 
 

Dear Friends, 
 

Please find enclosed a donation towards the 
'Bônau' magazine. I find it most interesting and 
entertaining - a real tonic. 
 

Diolch i chi gyd 
 

GT 
Burry Port 

 
 
 

WYNNE’S AUGUST CHARITY QUIZ 
AT THE COLLIERS ARMS 

This year’s traditional August quiz was held on 

Sunday 28th August and was well attended.  
 

The total raised was £131.00 made up of entry 
monies and raffle sales.  
 

A big thank you goes to Wynne for, once again, 
organising a brilliant quiz. Thanks as well to 
Richard and Sarah for the buffet. Finally, a big 
thank to you, who attended the quiz. You 
certainly made it a night to remember.   
 

The winning team donated the money to 
R.N.L.I. Burry Port.   
 

Wynne's next quiz will be held at The Colliers' 
Arms on Thursday 29th December 2016 @ 
8:30pm. 

 

 

Cheer up! 

Remember the less you have, 

the more there is to get. 

ST VALENTINE 

Saint Valentine, officially 

known as Saint Valentine 
of Rome, is a third-century 
Roman saint widely 
celebrated on February 14 
and commonly associated 
with "courtly love." 
 

He is the Patron Saint of 
bee keepers, engaged 

couples, epilepsy, fainting, greetings, happy 
marriages, love, lovers, plague, travellers, and 
young people. He is represented in pictures 
with birds and roses and his feast day is 
celebrated on February 14. 
 

Although not much of St. Valentine's life is 
reliably known, and whether or not the stories 
involve two different saints by the same name is 
also not officially decided, it is highly agreed 
that St. Valentine was martyred and then buried 
on the Via Flaminia to the north of Rome. 
 

In 1969, the Roman Catholic Church removed 
St. Valentine from the General Roman 
Calendar, because so little is known about him. 
However, the church still recognizes him as a 
saint, listing him in the February 14 spot of 
Roman Martyrolgy. 
 

The legends attributed to the mysterious saint 
are as inconsistent as the actual identification of 
the man. 
 

One common story about St. Valentine is that in 
one point of his life, as the former Bishop of 
Terni, Narnia and Amelia, he was on house 
arrest with Judge Asterius. While discussing 
religion and faith with the Judge, Valentine 
pledged the validity of Jesus. The judge 
immediately put Valentine and his faith to the 
test. 
 

St. Valentine was presented with the judge's 
blind daughter and told to restore her sight. If 
he succeeded, the judge vowed to do anything 
for Valentine. Placing his hands onto her eyes, 
Valentine restored the child's vision. 
 

Judge Asterius was humbled and obeyed 
Valentine's requests. Asterius broke all the idols 
around his house, fasted for three days and 
became baptised, along with his family and 
entire 44 member household. The now faithful 
judge then freed all of his Christian inmates. 
 

St. Valentine was later arrested again for 
continuing to try to convert people to 

Christianity. He was sent to Rome under the 
emperor Claudius Gothicus (Claudius II). 
According to the popular hagiographical 
identity, and what is believed to be the first 
representation of St. Valentine, the Nuremberg 
Chronicle, St. Valentine was a Roman priest 
martyred during Claudius' reign. The story tells 
that St. Valentine was imprisoned for marrying 
Christian couples and aiding Christians being 
persecuted by Claudius in Rome. Both acts 
were considered serious crimes. A relationship 
between the saint and emperor began to grow, 
until Valentine attempted to convince Claudius 
of Christianity. Claudius became raged and 
sentenced Valentine to death, commanding him 
to renounce his faith or be beaten with clubs 
and beheaded. 
 

St. Valentine refused to renounce his faith and 
Christianity and was executed outside the 
Flaminian Gate on February 14, 269. However, 
other tales of St. Valentine's life claim he was 
executed either in the year 269, 270, 273 or 
280. Other depictions of St. Valentine's arrests 
tell that he secretly married couples so 
husbands wouldn't have to go to war. Another 
variation of the legend of St. Valentine says he 
refused to sacrifice to pagan gods, was 
imprisoned and while imprisoned he healed the 
jailer's blind daughter.  
  

On the day of his execution, he left the girl a 
note signed, "Your Valentine." 
 
 

(Source: Catholic.org) 

 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 

VAL AND TYNE VERSE 
 

Eye maybe wrong oar write 

In not torque N two ewe bee fore  

May bee, bee four aye maid miss steaks  

Butt eye now snow that its stew that eye a 

door  

Whiff all my hart  

Bee my Val and Tyne  

Eye lough ewe vary match in deed  

Pleas say Yule bee mine 
(Jon Bratton © 2012) 

"You come to love not by finding 

the perfect person, but by seeing 

an imperfect person perfectly." 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



 

 THE JAMES 
BROTHERS  

Pembrokeshire's 
pioneers of 

aviation. 

 
You may wonder why I am writing about the 

achievement of two brothers from 
Pembrokeshire who were pioneers in aviation 
history.  
 

As I walked around the Festival Fields during 
the National Eisteddfod  held in Llanelli in 2014 
I came across an exhibition of a replica of the 
cockpit of the biplane built by the two brothers 
Henry Howard James and John Herbert James. 
While finding out information about the display I 
was told  a lady from Pwll had earlier visited the 
stand and said she was related to them.  After a 
little research I found this lady was Charlotte 
Thomas from Pwll Road. The two brothers are 
second cousins to Charlotte on her father 
Walter James' side of the family from 
Clunderwen. 
 

The two brothers go down in aviation history for 
building and flying one of the first biplanes in 
Wales. Their father John James was a farmer 
and businessman who was able to support his 
sons financially in their venture. Several people 
helped with the building of the biplane - their 
sisters Mary Ann and Charlotte James were 
involved in the stitching of the fabric for the 
wings. Other local people helped with 
constructing the wooden frame and also making 
the wheels which were very similar to bicycle 
wheels. 
 

On 25th September 1913 the plane took off on 
its maiden flight from a field on Brynhyfryd Farm 
near Clunderwen in Pembrokeshire reaching a 
height of approximately 60 feet before falling to 
the ground. The biplane was rebuilt with some 
modifications and a more successful flight took 
place on 22nd November but again crashed on 
landing but neither were seriously hurt. Their 
first successful flight took place on 20th April 
1914 when their Caudron type biplane flew over 
Narberth and Carmarthen. On reaching 
Carmarthen they lost their bearings and had to 
follow the railway line back to Clunderwen. 
What is so amazing is that Henry James and 
his brother John Herbert were 22 and 19 years 
old respectively when they both achieved this. 

After this they made many flights across 
Pembrokeshire and Carmarthenshire and as 
the aeroplane flew over people would run out of 
their homes to see this spectacular 
achievement with their own eyes. 
 
The brothers wanted to set up a factory in 
Narberth to build aeroplanes but due to the 
outbreak of WW1 they never achieved their 
ambition. Howard and Herbert moved to 
Hendon to become flying instructors and later 
test pilots but after 1918 Howard never flew 
again. In 1921 Herbert broke the world speed 
record but it was never officially recognised. 
 

In 2013 as part of the centenary celebrations 
the Eglwyswrw and District Heritage Society 
was awarded a grant to build a life sized replica 
of the brothers' early Caudron biplane. The 
Project organisers studied and sourced parts 
for the full scale model including the propeller, 
the six cylinder Anzani engine and also the 
bicycle wheels. Local businesses and school 
children were involved in the project from 
designing the website to stitching panels on the 
plane itself. The replica Caudron biplane which 
stands between 10 and 15 feet was unveiled at 
the Urdd Eisteddfod in Pembrokeshire in 2014. 
 

I wish to thank Charlotte for giving me the 
opportunity to write about her family's 
achievement in the world of aviation. I know 
that she is very proud of what they did and is 
happy for me to share this information.  She 
gave me a book 'The James Brothers - 
Pembrokeshire's Aviation Pioneers' by Paul 
Williams which gives a greater insight into the 
lives of the two brothers and their contribution 
to aviation. 

(Picture is for illustration purposes only and does not 
depict A Caudron type biplane.) 

(Article submitted by Anne Messer) 
 
 
 

ROCK - A - BYE BABY 
(1765) 

One interpretation of this 

famous lullaby is that it is about 
the son of King James II of 
England and Mary of Modena. 
It is widely believed that the 
boy was not their son at all, but a child who was 
brought into the birthing room and passed off as 
their own in order to ensure a Roman Catholic 
heir to the throne. 

THE SOMME REMEMBERED 
Article submitted by Stuart and Anne Messer 

 

This year commemorates the centenary of the 

Battle of the Somme. 2016 is a special year in 
the history of WW1, the war to end all wars, as 
it was known. How untrue could there ever be 
such a quote.  
 

Over recent years Anne has been tracing my 
family history and had uncovered that my 
maternal Great Uncle tragically lost his life in 
the battle of the Somme on July 26th 1916 like 
so many other service men and women during 
that conflict.  Pte. Edgar James was serving 
with the 2nd. Battalion Welsh Regiment at 
Pozieres Ridge close to Mametz Wood on that 
tragic day. 
 

 
 

 
 

The battles on the Somme were fought from the 
1st July to the 17th November 1916 and were 
probably the most bloody and ferocious of the 
Great War. Over 90% of those who died were 
killed between those dates. 

Anne and I along with Helen and Gary also 
from Pwll were fortunate enough to experience 
the battlefields first hand. St.Clears branch of 
the Royal British Legion had arranged a trip to 
the Belgium and Somme battlefields back in 
July. Over the two days whilst in France and 
Belgium we visited Passchendale, Tyne Cot 
Cemetery, Hooge Crater Museum, the Welsh 
Memorial Park, Lochnagar Crater, Beaumont 
Hamel where we saw preserved trenches, 
Mametz Wood and Memorial and the Thiepval 
Memorial as well as many other war cemeteries 
and battlefields. It must be said the War Graves 
Commission do an excellent job in maintaining 
the thousands of graves in so many cemeteries 
throughout the world to ensure the fallen are 
never forgotten.  
 

We were privileged to have the Battlefields 
guide Rod Bedford with us for the two full days 
and his knowledge and information was 
extremely beneficial to us all. (I felt I learned 
more in 2 days about WW1 than I have in 
almost 60 years!!!). All the Battlefields we 
visited were so peaceful and tranquil, far from 
what they were during the war. It is said the 
entire area was like the moon, nothing growing 
as far as the eye could see, with devastation 
everywhere.  
 

 
 
On Sunday 10th July we were honoured to be 
part of the memorial service in Thiepval to the 
South Africans who died in the Battle of Delville 
Wood between the 14th and 20th of July 1916. 
The Thiepval Memorial to the Missing of the 
Somme is a war memorial to over 72,000 
missing British Empire service personnel who 
died in the battles of the Somme in the First 
World War between July 1915 and March 1918 
with no known grave. It is here Pte. Edgar 
James' name is remembered with so many 
others.  



 
 
Later that day we visited Mametz Wood where 
stands a fitting memorial to the 38th (Welsh) 
Division who attacked the wood between 7th 
and 14th July 1916 and sustained immense 
casualties. The memorial is a Welsh dragon 
with his front claws entwined in barbed wire and 
is dedicated to the thousands of men of the 
division who lost their lives. A service of 
remembrance was led by Jane Rees and Roy 
Watkins chairman of the St. Clears Royal 
British Legion and was accompanied by their 
Standard Bearer and Branch Chaplain. As we 
walked into the woods there was a chilling 
reminder of the raging battle which took place 
there with so many welsh flags and tributes 
dotted around everywhere. 
 

Having experienced the visit to Thiepval, 
Passchendale, Tyne Cot Cemetery Mametz 
and so many other cemeteries in Belgium and 
France it is so important we never forget those 
who gave so much for their Countries during 
any conflict and  pay tribute to them every year 
on Remembrance Sunday. 
 

“We will remember them.” 
 

 

(A Gallery of photographs taken on the trip can 
be viewed at www.roywatkinsphoto.com in 
Galleries, Royal British Legion, St. Clears, 
Battlefields Tour 2016). 

CAPEL LIBANUS 
CHAPEL 

Cynhelir oedfaon 

bob bore Sul am ddeg 
o’r gloch gydag Ysgol 
Sul i’r plant.  Croeso 

cynnes i bawb. 
 

Cafwyd dau ddigwyddiad pwysig yn ystod yr 
hydref eleni.  Hyfrydwch oedd gweld Nansi 
Grug Jones, merch Huw a Heulwen, Fferm y 
Rhos yn cael ei bedyddio gan y Parch. Meirion 
Evans mewn oedfa gymun ym mis Medi.  
Cyflwynwyd copi o beibl.net, 365 o storïau o’r 
Beibl i Nansi.  Edrychwn ymlaen at ei gweld yn 
ei ddefnyddio yn yr Ysgol Sul maes o law. 

 
Nansi gyda’i rhieni a’i chwaer, Nel 

 

Yna, ym mis Hydref cynhaliwyd gwasanaeth 
diolchgarwch gyda’r plant a’r ieuenctid yn 
cymryd at y rhannau arweiniol.  Thema’r 
gwasanaeth oedd diolch am ein golwg.  
Dewiswyd y thema oherwydd bod Llyfrau Llafar 
Cymru yn cynnal Penwythnos y Gannwyll yn 
ystod mis Hydref i godi arian i Llyfrau Llafar 
Cymru.  Cyneuwyd cannwyll ar ddechrau’r 
oedfa. Gweithred symbolaidd oedd hyn yn y 
gobaith y byddai’r  gwasanaeth yn cynnig 
rhywfaint o oleuni i ddeillion a rhai a nam ar eu 
golwg. Rhoddwyd y cyfraniadau ariannol tuag 
at waith Llyfrau Llafar Cymru.   
Diolch i’r plant, yr ieuenctid, eu rhieni a’u 
hathrawon am eu gwaith a hefyd am eu 
rhoddion o fwyd i’r banc bwyd.                over ....... 

... from page 19 
 
Bydd y plant a’r ieuenctid yn gyfrifol am oedfa 
arall ar Rhagfyr 18fed i ddathlu’r Nadolig. 
 

Mae gweithgareddau’r Gymdeithas wedi 
ailddechrau wedi egwyl dros yr haf.  I agor y 
tymor cynhaliwyd swper diolchgarwch gyda’r 
elw yn mynd at Lyfrau Llafar Cymru.  Diolch i 
Deryth am drefnu.  Bydd y Gymdeithas yn 
trefnu cyfarfodydd pellach i ddathlu’r Nadolig 
ym mis Rhagfyr.  Ym mis Ionawr, bwriedir 
cynnal cyfarfod i drafod arferion calan gwahanol 
wledydd ac ym mis Chwefror byddwn yn rhannu 
straeon difyr dros gwpanaid o de.  Cynhelir 
swper Gŵyl Dewi ym mis Mawrth.  Croeso 
cynnes i bawb. 
 
 
 
 

LOCAL HERO HONOURED 
(Harold 'Commando' Williams) 

Harold Williams of Elgin Road, a respected 

member of our community, was recently 
presented with the  Ordre national de la Légion 
d'honneur by the government of France as a 
thank you for his involvement in the liberation of 
France from Nazi control during World War II. 

 

 
 

(Above: Harold with his 'Chavalier de la Légion 
d'honneur').  

 

Below is a copy of the letter he received from 
the French embassy in London. 

 
 

AMBASSADE DE FRANCE 
LONDRES 

 

 
13th Sept 2016 
 

Dear Mr Williams, 
 

I have the pleasure of informing you that the 
President of the Republic has appointed you 
the rank  of Chevalier in the Ordre national de 
la Légion d'honneur. 
 

I offer you my warmest congratulations on this 
high honour in recognition of your 
acknowledged military engagement and your 
steadfast involvement in the Liberation of 
France during the Second World War. 
 

As we contemplate this Europe of peace, we 
must never forget the heroes like you, who 
came from Britain and the Commonwealth to 
begin the liberation of Europe by liberating 
France. We owe our freedom and security to 
your dedication, because you were ready to risk 
your life. 
 

I am happy to enclose your insignia on 
Chavalier de la Légion d'honneur and once 
again extend to you my heartfelt 
congratulations. 
 

Yours sincerely, 
Sylvie Bermann 
 

 
 
(Congratulations Harold. We all owe you more than we can  ever say). 

 



 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



 

In September Chris Wheeler-Jones welcomed 

everyone to the first meeting after the summer 
break. The monthly letter was read and any up 
and coming events were discussed. This was 
followed by members taking part in the chair 
aerobics led by a fitness instructor Beverley 
Hator who lives in Pwll. This was a fun 
movement and music session using beanbags, 
scarves and exercise bungees. All the 
members enjoyed listening and singing to the 
music while taking part in the exercises. 
Thirteen members attended the 90 years 
celebration of our Sir Gar Carmarthenshire W.I. 
Federation at St. Peter's Civic Hall, 
Carmarthen. The lunch was prepared and 
served by members of the various committees 
followed by entertainment. Everyone had a 
good time listening to the bellringers of 
Llangadog W.I. and laughed at the comedy 
sketches and poems. 
 

 
 
 
In the October's meeting members were busy 
wrapping and packing shoeboxes for the 
Samaritans' Purse Christmas Child Appeal. 
Members had a chance to learn how to  crochet 

squares or brush up on their skills with Eve 
demonstrating how to crochet. Members 
watched the performance of 'Dandy Dick' by the 
Phoenix Theatre Group in Theatr Ffwrnes and 
also visited the Odeon to watch the screening 
of the 25th Anniversary production of 'Miss 
Saigon'. The Thanksgiving service to celebrate 
our 90 years was held at Priordy Chapel, 
Carmarthen on Wednesday 19th October 
where banners of every W.I. in the Federation 
were paraded at the beginning and the end of 
the service. The W.I. choir performed various 
songs and two of our members Chris Wheeler-
Jones and Lyneth Goulstone were part of this 
choir and the address was given by Reverend 
Beti Wyn James.  
 

Chris Wheeler-Jones enjoyed her weekend at 
Denman College Abingdon on 7th-9th October 
where the Carmarthenshire Federation took 
over the whole college to celebrate its 90th 
anniversary. There were various courses and 
Chris participated in a course on gardening. 
The Autumn Illtyd Group meeting was held at 
Llangennech Community Centre on Friday 21st 
October where Bryn W.I. members were the 
hostesses and provided the light refreshments 
and the entertainment. 
 

The Annual Council Meeting was held in QE 
High School, Johnstown on Saturday 19th 
November. In the morning the speaker was 
Janice Langley the NFWI Chairman and in the 
afternoon we were fortunate to have Alex Jones 
who presents the 'One Show' and is  local to 
the area. Other activities organised by the 
county include a trip to Windsor Castle, 
attending a Christmas Creative Day session, a 
trip to Cardiff Museum to see the 'Quentin 
Blake -Inside Stories' exhibition and attending a 
Carol service in Christchurch, Carmarthen. 
 

As you can see there is a lot going on in the 
W.I. Why not pop along on the 2nd and 4th 
Wednesday of each month and see for yourself! 

 
 

SOME WACKY WARNINGS 

On a child's buggy: "Remove Child Before 

Folding." 

A label on a baby-stroller featuring a small 

storage pouch that warns: "Do not put child in 
bag." 

A dishwasher carries this 

warning: "Do not allow children to 
play in the dishwasher."  

BOOKING INN 

Did you hear about the St Jude's 

Primary School Nativity Play? Two 
children are dressed as Mary and 
Joseph, and they are on their way 
to the inn in Bethlehem. 
 

Meanwhile on the other side of the 
stage, a lad in a shepherd's outfit is 

on a mobile phone, calling to make a 

reservation.  
 
 

 
 

MEET THE 
CUDDLIES 

 

 

Over the last 12 months Ann Williams, a 

resident of Stradey Hill, has been industriously 
knitting toys and seasonal items to raise funds 
for charity, but sadly the nursery school they 
were intended to help has closed down. This 
has left her with a large stock of things to sell, 

and  looking ahead to the 
Christmas season which 
is traditionally known as 
the time of charity 
fundraising, has led to an 
idea which could help 
local groups as well as 
those of her own choice. 
 

After spending almost 4 
months in Glangwili 
hospital, she is trying to 
repay all the care and 
attention she received in 

Teifi ward by raising funds for the  equipment 
they are currently trying to purchase. However if 
anyone locally would like to boost their funds 
Ann would be delighted to participate in Sales 

of work, or Christmas 
Fayres  by purchasing 
table space and making 
a donation to their 
funds. Alternatively 
larger items would 
make good prizes for 

raffles, which could be purchased by interested 
parties at cost price. 
 

The Seasonal range includes Easter eggs, 
Bunnies and fluffy ducks, whilst the Christmas 
inventory includes Santas in many sizes from 6 
inch to 2 foot. There are snowmen including 
Olaf, from Frozen and a long list of Tree 
decorations in different designs, such as Nordic 
and Fair Isle patterns, and “boozy” robins. 
 

Anyone interested can contact Ann on 01554 
773429 or 0773 309 2348. 
 

For full information on the range available go to  
www.nanasworkbox.co.uk 

 

NB: Costs are deducted from money raised to enable Ann 
to continue making the items, but all remaining money will 
go to a local charities. 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

CHRISTMAS NOSTALGIA 

Christmas triggers happy childhood memories 

for many people, but scientists claim it is not 
only the memory but the act of recalling it that 
sparks the warm feeling of nostalgia. 
 

The smell of Christmas food, like brandy sauce, 
turkey or cranberry jam, hearing festive songs 
on TV, radio and in shops and seeing every 
building festooned with tinsel, Christmas trees 
and festive decorations are all likely to trigger 
nostalgia and create positive memories and 
thoughts even if the reality of past Christmases 
were far less rosy. 
 

(Source: Tamara Ansons, Assistant Professor of 
Marketing at Warwick Business School ©) 

 
 
 
 

If there is no joyous way to give 

a festive gift, give love away. 

Christmas: When you exchange 

hellos with strangers and good 

buys with friends. 



CAPEL 
BETHLEHEM 

CHAPEL 

Un o’m hoff 

adnodau yw’r adnod 
honno o bennod 

gyntaf Efengyl Ioan; “A’r Gair a wnaethpwyd yn 
gnawd ac a drigwyd  yn ein plith ni”. (Ioan 1:14).  
Dweud wrthym y mae Ioan yn yr adnod hon bod 
Duw wedi dod i’r byd ym mherson Iesu Grist, 
hynnu yw  daeth Duw Ei Hun yn ddyn. 
 

Y mae rhai  pobl yn cyfeirio at ddatganiad Ioan- 
A’r Gair a wnaethpwyd yn gnawd- fel “the great 
divide of Chritianity”, y datganiad hwn sy’n 
gwneud yr Efengyl Gristnogol yn wahanol i bob 
dysgeidiaeth grefyddol arall. 
 

Y Ffydd Cristnogol yn unig sy’n datgan fod Duw 
wedi datguddio’i  Hun trwy uniaethu Ei Hun  a’r 
ddynoliaeth gan ddod i’r byd mewn ffurf dyn.  
Hanfod yr efengyl Cristnogol yw ymchwil Duw 
am ddyn ac nid ymchwil dyn am Dduw.  Mae’r 
efengyl Cristnogol yn datgan mai Duw sy’n 
ceisio dyn ac nid fel arall. 
 

Ceir mynegiant o’r gwirionedd hwn yn Nameg y 
Ddafad Golledig a Dameg  y Darn Arian 
Golledig (Luc15)  yn y ddwy dameg cawn 
ddarlun o Dduw  fel un sy’n ceisio pechadur 
colledig ac yn chwilio amdano nes dod o hyd 
iddo. 
 

Y mae datganiad Ioan yn dweud wrthym 
cymaint y mae Duw y nein caru ni bechaduriaid 
colledig.  Am Ei fod Ef yn ein caru ni gymaint 
daeth Ef Ei Hun i’r byd ym mherson Iesu Grist 
i’n ceisio ni ac i ddioddef trosom ni ar Galfaria. 
Dathlu y cariad rhyfeddol hwn a wnawn ar Wyl 
y Nadolig fel yma.. Ac wrth inni dros Wyl y 
Nadolig ystyried cariad rhyfeddol Duw tuag 
atom ni yna fe brofwn Nadolig llawen yn wir. 
 
Ian Lewis 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

CHRISTMAS POEM 
 

The kings they came from out the south,  

All dressed in ermine fine;  
They bore Him gold and chrysoprase,  

And gifts of precious wine. 
 

The shepherds came from out the north,  
Their coats were brown and old;  

They brought Him little new-born lambs--  
They had not any gold. 

 

The wise men came from out the east,  
And they were wrapped in white;  
The star that led them all the way  

Did glorify the night. 
 

The angels came from heaven high,  
And they were clad with wings;  

And lo, they brought a joyful song  
The host of heaven sings. 

 

The kings they knocked upon the door,  
The wise men entered in,  

The shepherds followed after them  
To hear the song begin. 

 

The angels sang through all the night  
Until the rising sun,  

But little Jesus fell asleep  
Before the song was done. 

 

(Sara Teasdale) 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

DAI's ACCIDENT 

Dai was  cutting down his Christmas tree with 

an electric saw when he accidentally cut off all 
his fingers.   
 

At the Prince Philip A & E department, the 
doctor  asked, "Give me the fingers, and I'll see 
what I can do to stitch them back on." 
 

Dai replied, "But I don't have the fingers!" 
 

"Why didn't you bring them?" the doctor asks. 
 

Dai answers, "I couldn't pick them up."  
 

 

When the pain of remaining the 

same exceeds the pain of 

change, you will change. - 

unknown 

“Christmas waves a magic wand 

over this world, and behold, 

everything is softer and more 

beautiful. ” ― Norman Vincent 

CHRISTMAS STRING 

One Christmas Eve, when all the presents 

had been wrapped, there were just three pieces 
of string left. 

'You know, we'll probably just be thrown on the 
fire,' String No.1 said. 'Or in the bin!' String No 2 
moaned. 

'We can't have that!' String No 3 cried. 
 

'So what can we do?' the other two pieces 
asked. 

'Let's go out for a 
meal!' String No 3 
suggested. 

And off they went 
down to the 'Y 
Bryngwyn Newydd'. 
It was packed with 
Christmas diners. 

String No 1 said, 
'Right, lads, what'll we have to eat?' 

'I'd like some tomato soup,' said String No 2. 

'And how about stuffed turkey to follow...and we 
could have Christmas pudding for afters,' said 
String No 3. 

String No 1 went to the counter and said, 'Three 
tomato soups, three stuffed turkeys and three 
Christmas puddings, my good man!' 

The waiter took one look at him and said, 'Push 
off, shorty. I don't serve pieces of string....and 
you're just a piece of string!' 

String No 1 went back to the others. 'He 
refused to serve me!' 

String No 2 asked, 'Did you say 'please'?' 
'No' admitted String No 1. 

'Then let me try!'  

String No 2 went to the bar and said, 'Three 
tomato soups, three stuffed turkeys and three 
Christmas puddings, please.' 

But the waiter replied, 'Push off, shorty. I don't 
serve pieces of string.....and you're just a piece 
of string!' 

String No 2 went back to the others to report his 
failure. 'Here, lads, let me try,' String No 3 
offered. But, before he went to the bar he tied a 
knot in the top of his head and fluffed the end 
out till he looked like a piece of punk string. 

He went up to the bar. 'Three tomato soups, 
three stuffed turkeys and three Christmas 
puddings, please!' 

The waiter looked at him and sighed. 'Push off 
shorty. I don't serve pieces of string....and 
you're just a piece of string!' 

And string no 3 replied 'No. I'm a frayed knot!' 

 

 
SOME WACKY WARNINGS 

Fuel Tank Cap: "Never use a lit match or open 

flame to check the fuel level" 

 A cartridge for a laser printer warns, "Do not 

eat toner."  

A  label on a hair dryer reads: "Never use hair 

dryer while sleeping." 

 Awarning on an electric drill made for 

carpenters cautions:  "This product not intended 
for use as a dental drill." 

 
 

 
DID YOU KNOW 

 
 

William Shakespeare 

only mentions 
‘Christmas’ three times in his all his works. 

Jose Mourinho's father was sacked on 

Christmas Day. He was a manager, the results 
had not been good. On Christmas Day, the 
telephone rang and he was sacked in the 
middle of our lunch. 

According to tradition, the original Saint 

Nicholas left his very first gifts of gold coins in 
the stockings of three poor girls who needed 
money for their wedding dowries. 

The best-selling book at Christmas time and 

the rest of the year is the Bible. 

The best-selling Christmas record of all time is 

Band Aid’s, Do They Know It’s Christmas Time 
At All? Released in 1984, 1985 and 2007, the 
popular record has sold over 3 million copies 

The Christmas tree is a German tradition, 

started as early as 700 AD. 



SOME CHRISTMAS 
TALES 

It was Christmas Eve; 

the department store 
manager was in his 

office counting the day's takings.   All of a 
sudden a teenager burst in and ordered the 
manager to hand-over the takings.   
 

The manager hesitated and was wondering 
what to do, so the teenager attempted to fire his 
gun in order to make the manager's mind up to 
hand over the money.  Although the robber 
pulled the trigger, nothing happened, so 
unbelievably, he peered down the barrel and 
then fired again.  
 

This time it worked.  
 

Martha decided to 

move with the times 
and try the delights of 
microwave cooking.  
Whereupon, her 
devoted husband 

Archie went out and bought her a brand new 
top-of-the range Sharp Microwave oven. 
 

Christmas approached and Martha got out her 
Christmas pudding recipe and assembled the 
ingredients.  She proceeded along traditional 
lines and even got each member of the family 
to stir the mixture 'for luck'. When Martha 
consulted the microwave's manual for the 
cooking time, she could not believe that ten 
minutes would be enough for a traditional 
Christmas pudding.  Consequently she decided 
to substitute it with her normal cooking time of 
50 minutes. 
 

As Martha was in the lounge watching her 
favourite T.V. programme she did not see the 
pudding spitting in the microwave oven, nor did 
she hear the mini-explosions.  When she finally 
extracted the pudding from the microwave after 
nearly an hour of cooking on 'High', it smelt of 
burnt sugar and looked like a ball of tar.  
Naturally, the Christmas pudding was a 
disaster, so much so, that Martha could not 
even prod it with a fork.  In fact the black ball 
stuck to the bottom of the bowl and Archie had 
to get a screwdriver to prize it from its base. 
 

In a fit of pique, Martha threw the shrivelled 
Christmas pudding to Togo her St Bernard 
puppy.  After a few days she could see the 

funny side, and Togo loved his new 
indestructible toy, which amused him until the 
next Christmas. 

Chippenham George worked 

for the Post Office and his job 
was to process all the mail that 
had illegible addresses.  One 
day just before Christmas, a 
letter landed on his desk 

simply addressed in shaky handwriting: 'To 
God'.  With no other clue on the envelope, 
George opened the letter and read: 
 

Dear God, 
I am an 93 year old widow living on the State 
pension.  Yesterday someone stole my purse.  
It had £100 in it, which was all the money I had 
in the world and no pension due until after 
Christmas.  Next week is Christmas and I had 
invited two of my friends over for Christmas 
lunch.  Without that money, I have nothing to 
buy food with.  I have no family to turn to, and 
you are my only hope.  God; can you please 
help me? 
 

Chippenham George was really touched, and 
being kind hearted, he put a copy of the letter 
up on the staff notice board at the main 
Fareham sorting office where he worked.  The 
letter touched the other postmen and they all 
dug into their pockets and had a whip round.  
Between them they raised £95.  Using an 
officially franked Post Office envelope, they 
sent the cash on to the old lady, and for the rest 
of the day, all the workers felt a warm glow 
thinking of the nice thing they had done. 
 

Christmas came and went.  A few days later, 
another letter simply addressed to 'God' landed 
in the Sorting Office.  Many of the postmen 
gathered around while George opened the 
letter.  It read,  
 

Dear God,  
How can I ever thank you enough for what you 
did for me? Because of your generosity, I was 
able to provide a lovely luncheon for my 
friends.  We had a very nice day, and I told my 
friends of your wonderful gift - in fact we haven't 
gotten over it and even Father John, our parish 
priest, is beside himself with joy.  By the way, 
there was £5 missing.  I think it must have been 
those thieving fellows at the Post Office.  
 

George could not help musing on Oscar Wilde's 
quote: 'A good deed never goes unpunished'  

 
(Source: guy-sports.com)  

PWLL OF YESTERYEAR 

 
 

Cambrian Daily Leader, August 8, 1918 



SANTA IS ALSO 
KNOWN AS 

 
 
 
 
 

Belgium - De Kerstman (Christmas Man)  

Italy - Babbo Natale 

France - Pere Noel 

Japan - Hoteiosho - a priest who bears gifts or 

Santa Kurohsu 

Russia - Ded Moroz - or Grandfather Frost 

who is accompanied by his grand-daughter 
Snegurochka (Miss Snow or Snow Maiden).  

Germany - Weihnachtsmann or Sankt 

Nikolaus 

Sweden - Jultomten, or Christmas Brownie 

Hawaii - Kanakaloka 

Chile - Viejo Pascuerro 

 
 

DAI IS IN 
NURSERY 
SCHOOL 

The day's lesson in 

Mr Thomas's nursery 
class was numbers. He wrote a "1" on the 
board. 
 

"Who knows what number this is?" he said.  
 

Several hands went up. 
 

"Ieuan?" he said. 
 

"That's a "1," Ieuan replied. 
 

"Very Good. And who knows what comes after 
1?" Fewer hands went up. 
 

"Blodwen?"  
 

Blodwen replied "2." 
 

"Very good. And what comes after 2?" Only a 
couple hands were raised. 
 

"Angharad?" 
 

"3," Angharad replied.  
 

"Very Good," said Mr Thomas.  
 

"Now, what comes after 3?" he continued.  
 

Only Dai's hand was raised. 
 

"Dai?" 
 

"4 comes after 3!" he said, enthusiastically. 
 

"Very good." Mr Thomas replied. Dai continued,  
 

"And after that comes 5, 6 and 7." 
 

"That's right. Very good, Dai!" 
 

"And after that, 8, 9 and 10!" 
 

"Impressive!" said Mr Thomas. "Where did you 
learn your numbers?" 
 

"My father taught me," Dai answered. 
 

"Well, you have a very caring and attentive 
father," Mr Thomas said. 
 

"Yes, he's the best!" was Dai's reply. 
 

"Did he teach you what comes after 10?"  
 

"Yes," Dai said. "Jack, Queen, King." 
 

 

 

 

GARDEN WASTE 
COLLECTIONS. 

Carmarthenshire 

County Council have 
agreed plans to 
replace compostable 
garden waste bags 
with wheelie bins. 

 

The kerbside bins will cost £48 a year and 
garden waste will be collected fortnightly 
between March/April and October.  
 

Residents currently pay £3.50 for a roll of 20 
compostable bags which are collected weekly. 
 

Carmarthenshire council said there was a need 
to request the new wheelie bin service and, if 
households do not have enough garden waste, 
it can be shared with neighbours. 
 

Residents can continue to use the household 
waste recycling centres to dispose of their 
garden waste or compost at home. 

Three may keep a secret if two 

are dead. 

- Ben Franklin 

FOR CHILDREN OR 
THE GROWN-UPS? 

(An amusing, but true poem 
written by an anonymous person) 

Tis the week before Christmas and every night 

As soon as the children are snuggled up tight 
And have sleepily murmured their wishes and 

prayers, 
Such fun as goes on in the parlour downstairs! 
For Father, Big Brother, and Grandfather too, 
Start in with great vigour their youth to renew. 

The Grown-ups are having great fun - all is well; 
And they play till it's long past their hour for 

bed. 
 

They try to solve puzzles and each one enjoys 
The magical thrill of mechanical toys, 

Even Mother must play with a doll that can talk, 
And if you assist it, it's able to walk. 

It's really no matter if paint may be scratched, 
Or a cogwheel, a nut, or a bolt gets detached; 

The grown-ups are having great fun - all is well; 
The children don't know it, and Santa won't tell. 

 

(Anon) 

 
 

THE HISTORY 
OF OLD  

CHRISTMAS 
DAY 

Until the time of 

Julius Caesar the 
Roman year was organised round the phases 
of the moon. For many reasons this was 
hopelessly inaccurate so, on the advice of his 
astronomers, Julius instituted a calendar 
centered round the sun. It was decreed that one 
year was to consist of three hundred and sixty-
five and a quarter days, divided into twelve 
months; the month of Quirinus was renamed 
'July' to commemorate the Julian reform. 
Unfortunately, despite the introduction of leap 
years, the Julian calendar overestimated the 
length of the year by eleven minutes fifteen 
seconds, which comes to one day every on 
hundred and twenty-eight years. By the 
sixteenth century the calendar was ten days 
out. In 1582 reforms instituted by Pope Gregory 
XIII lopped the eleven minutes fifteen seconds 
off the length of a year and deleted the spare 

ten days. This new Gregorian calendar was 
adopted throughout Catholic Europe. 

 Protestant Europe was not going to be told 
what day it was by the Pope, so it kept to the 
old Julian calendar. This meant that London 
was a full ten days ahead of Paris. The English 
also kept the 25th of March as New Year's Day 
rather than the 1st of January. By the time 
England came round to adopting the Gregorian 
calendar, in the middle of the eighteenth 
century, England was eleven days ahead of the 
Continent.  

A Calendar Act was passed 
in 1751 which stated that in 
order to bring England into 
line, the day following the 2nd 
of September 1752 was to be 
called the 14th, rather than 
the 3rd of September. 
Unfortunately, many people 
were not able to understand 
this simple manoeuvre and 
thought that the government 
had stolen eleven days of their lives. In some 
parts there were riots and shouts of 'give us 
back our eleven days!' 

Before the calendar was reformed, England 
celebrated Christmas on the equivalent of the 
6th of January by our modern, Gregorian 
reckoning. That is why in some parts of Great 
Britain people still call the 6th of January, Old 
Christmas Day 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 

SOME WACKY WARNINGS 

"Do not iron while wearing shirt" 

Warning label on a letter opener that says:  

"Caution: Safety goggles recommended." 

PWLL POST OFFICE 

A part time Post Office has opened 

in The Blue Anchor Public House, 
Pwll Road. 
 

The Post Office is open twice 
weekly on Wednesdays and Fridays 
between the hours of 1pm and 3pm. 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
CHRISTMAS DID YOU KNOW 

 

Hanging 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. 

If you're wondering why we use a holly wreath 

at Christmas - it symbolises Christ's crown of 
thorns while the red berries are drops of his 
blood. 

Hanging presents on trees may come from the 

Druids who believed the tree was the giver of all 
good things. 

The best selling Xmas single ever is Bing 

Crosby's White Christmas, shifting over 
50million copies worldwide since 1942. 

Christmas pudding was originally a soup 

made with raisins and wine. 

The Beatles hold the record for most 

Christmas number one singles, topping the 
charts in 1963, 65 and 67. 

They may date back to pagan traditions, but 

the earliest known reference to a Christmas 
tree is in a German pamphlet from 1570. 

Gold-wrapped chocolate coins commemorate 

St Nicholas who gave bags of gold coins to the 
poor. 

The first Christmas celebrated in Britain is 

thought to have been in York in 521AD. 

In Greece, Italy, Spain and Germany, workers 

get a Christmas bonus of one month's salary by 
law. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

THE CHRISTMAS  
CAKE 

 
 
 

What crowding thoughts around me wake, 

What marvels in a Christmas-cake! 
Ah say, what strange enchantment dwells 

Enclosed within its odorous cells? 
Is there no small magician bound 

Encrusted in its snowy round? 
For magic surely lurks in this, 

A cake that tells of vanished bliss; 
A cake that conjures up to view 

The early scenes, when life was new; 
When memory knew no sorrows past, 
And hope believed in joys that last!-- 
Mysterious cake, whose folds contain 

Life's calendar of bliss and pain; 
That speak of friends for ever fled, 
And wakes the tears I love to shed. 

Oft shall I breathe her cherished name 
From whose fair hand the offering came: 

For she recalls the artless smile 
Of nymphs that deck my native isle; 

Of beauty that we love to trace, 
Allied with tender, modest grace; 

Of those who, while abroad they roam, 
Retain each charm that gladdens home, 
And whose dear friendship can impart 

A Christmas banquet for the heart! 
(by Helen Maria Williams 1823) 

 
 
 

THE THREE WISE WOMEN 
(as opposed to Three Wise Men)  

 

 

Do you know what would have happened if 

there had been three wise women instead of 
three wise men?  

 
The WOMEN would have: 

  
- Asked directions, 
 - Arrived on time, 

- Helped deliver the baby, 
- Cleaned the stable, 
- Made a casserole,  

- Brought practical gifts (like nappies!) 
and 

There would be peace on earth! 

“Christmas is doing a little 

something extra for someone.”  

― Charles M. Schulz 

 

WALL STREET 
JOURNAL 

 EDITORIAL 
(This editorial was 

written in 1949 by the 
late Vermont Royster 

and has been 
published annually 

ever since in The 
Wall Street Journal). 

When Saul of 

Tarsus set out on his journey to Damascus the 
whole of the known world lay in bondage. There 
was one state, and it was Rome. There was 
one master for it all, and he was Tiberius 
Caesar. 
 

Everywhere there was civil order, for the arm of 
the Roman law was long. Everywhere there 
was stability, in government and in society, for 
the centurions saw that it was so. 
 

But everywhere there was something else, too. 
There was oppression -- for those who were not 
the friends of Tiberius Caesar. There was the 
tax gatherer to take the grain from the fields 
and the flax from the spindle to feed the legions 
or to fill the hungry treasury from which divine 
Caesar gave largess to the people. There was 
the impressor to find recruits for the circuses. 
There were executioners to quiet those whom 
the Emperor proscribed. What was a man for 
but to serve Caesar? 
 

There was the persecution of men who dared 
think differently, who heard strange voices or 
read strange manuscripts.  
 

There was enslavement of men whose tribes 
came not from Rome, disdain for those who did 
not have the familiar visage. And most of all, 
there was everywhere a contempt for human 
life. What, to the strong, was one man more or 
less in a crowded world? 
 

Then, of a sudden, there was a light in the 
world, and a man from Galilee saying, Render 
unto Caesar the things which are Caesar's and 
unto God the things that are God's. 
 

And the voice from Galilee, which would defy 
Caesar, offered a new Kingdom in which each 
man could walk upright and bow to none but his 
God. Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of 
the least of these my brethren, ye have done it 
unto me. And he sent this gospel of the 
Kingdom of Man into the uttermost ends of the 
earth. 
 

So the light came into the world and the men 
who lived in darkness were afraid, and they 
tried to lower a curtain so that man would still 
believe salvation lay with the leaders. 
 

But it came to pass for a while in diverse places 
that the truth did set man free, although the 
men of darkness were offended and they tried 
to put out the light. The voice said, "Haste ye. 
Walk while you have the light, lest darkness 
come upon you, for he that walketh in darkness 
knoweth not whither he goeth." 
 

Along the road to Damascus the light shone 
brightly. But afterward Paul of Tarsus, too, was 
sore afraid. He feared that other Caesars, other 
prophets, might one day persuade men that 
man was nothing save a servant unto them, 
that men might yield up their birthright from God 
for pottage and walk no more in freedom. 
 

Then might it come to pass that darkness would 
settle again over the lands and there would be 
a burning of books and men would think only of 
what they should eat and what they should 
wear, and would give heed only to new Caesars 
and to false prophets. Then might it come to 
pass that men would not look upward to see 
even a winter's star in the East, and once more, 
there would be no light at all in the darkness. 
 

And so Paul, the apostle of the Son of Man, 
spoke to his brethren, the Galatians, the words 
he would have us remember afterward in each 
of the years of his Lord: 
 

Stand fast therefore in the liberty wherewith 
Christ has made us free and be not entangled 
again with the yoke of bondage. 
 

 
 

 
CHRISTMAS DID YOU KNOW 

 

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. 
 

Carols weren't sung in churches until they 

were introduced by St Francis of Assisi in the 
13th century. 
 
 



A CHRISTMAS PRAYER 
 

 
 

Lord, in this holy season of prayer and song 

and laughter, we praise you for the great 
wonders you have sent us: for shining star and 
angel's song, for infant's cry in lowly manger. 
We praise you for the Word made flesh in a 

little Child. We behold his glory, and are bathed 
in its radiance.  

 
Be with us as we sing the ironies of Christmas, 

the incomprehensible comprehended, the 
poetry made hard fact, the helpless Babe who 
cracks the world asunder. We kneel before you 

shepherds, innkeepers, wisemen. Help us to 
rise bigger than we are.  

Amen. 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

THE CHINESE NEW 
YEAR 

 
The Chinese Lunar New 
Year is the longest 
chronological record in 
history, dating from 
2600BC, when the Emperor 

Huang Ti introduced the first cycle of the 
zodiac. Like the Western calendar, The 
Chinese Lunar Calendar is a yearly one, with 
the start of the lunar year being based on the 
cycles of the moon. Therefore, because of this 
cyclical dating, the beginning of the year can fall 
anywhere between late January and the middle 
of February. In 2017 it falls on January 28th. A 
complete cycle takes 60 years and is made up 
of five cycles of 12 years each. 
 

The Chinese Lunar Calendar names each of 
the twelve years after an animal. Legend has it 
that the Lord Buddha summoned all the animals 
to come to him before he departed from earth. 

Only twelve came to bid him farewell and as a 
reward he named a year after each one in the 
order they arrived. The Chinese believe the 
animal ruling the year in which a person is born 
has a profound influence on personality, saying: 
"This is the animal that hides in your heart." 
 
 2016  Monkey 
 2017  Rooster 
 2018  Dog 
 2019  Boar 
 2020  Rat 
 2021  Ox 
 2022  Tiger 
 2023  Rabbit 
 2024  Dragon 
 2025  Snake 
 2026  Horse 
 2027  Sheep 
 2028  Monkey 
 
 
 

CHINESE  
NEWS OF THE WEIRD 

 

Gan Shugen took a chicken out of the freezer 

after two days and was shocked to find it was 
still alive. Gan Shugen, of Chengdu city, China, 
says the hen was a gift from a relative, reports 
Chengdu Evening News. It was wrapped in a 
thick plastic bag with its legs bound so, 
assuming it was dead, Gan put it straight in the 
freezer.  
 

Two days later, when he opened the freezer, he 
was amazed by what he saw. 'I heard weak 
sounds, and when I opened the bag, a red head 
popped out,' he said. 'It was still warm, and 
when I removed the tape, she could stand.'  
 

Li Fazhi, of the Chinese Association of Animal 
and Veterinary Sciences, said he was mystified 
and added, 'If the hen was locked in a fridge, 
that's still amazing; but if she survived in a 
freezer for two days, that's magic,' he said. Gan 
has said that he will not eat the chicken but look 
after it in his home.  
 
 
 
 
 
 

The rooster may rule the roost, 

but the hen rules the rooster! 

 
 
 
HEAVENLY WEDDING 

 

On their way to get married, a young couple 

are involved in a fatal car accident. The couple 
find themselves sitting outside the Pearly Gates 
waiting for St. Peter to process them into 
Heaven 
 

While waiting, they begin to wonder: Could they 
possibly get married in Heaven? When St. 
Peter shows up, they asked him.  
 

St. Peter says, "I don't know. This is the first 
time anyone has asked. Let me go find out," 
and he leaves. 
 

The couple sat and waited for an answer . . . for 
a couple of months. While they waited, they 
discussed that IF they were allowed to get 
married in Heaven, SHOULD they get married, 
what with the eternal aspect of it all. "What if it 
doesn't work?" they wondered, "Are we stuck 
together FOREVER?" 
 

After yet another month, St. Peter finally 
returns, looking somewhat bedraggled. "Yes," 
he informs the couple, "you CAN get married in 
Heaven." 
 

"Great!" said the couple, "But we were just 
wondering, what if things don't work out? Could 
we also get a divorce in Heaven?" 
 

St. Peter, red-faced with anger, slams his 
clipboard onto the ground. 
 

"What's wrong?" asked the frightened couple. 
 

"OH, COME ON!!" St. Peter shouts, "It took me 
three months to find a priest up here! Do you 
have ANY idea how long it'll take me to find a 
solicitor! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

WHAT I WANT SANTA IS .... 

The Santa Claus at the Llanelli Shopping 

Centre was very surprised when a young lady 
about twenty years old walked up and sat on 
his lap.  
 

Santa doesn't usually take requests from 
adults, but she smiled very nicely at him, so he 
asked her, "What do you want for Christmas?"  
 

"Something for my mother, please." said the 
young lady.  
 

"Something for your mother? Well, that's very 
thoughtful of you,'' smiled Santa. "What do you 
want me to bring her? "  
 

Without blinking she replied, "A son-in-law!" 
 

 
THE LOST HANDBAG 

A lady lost her handbag in the bustle of 

Christmas shopping. It was found by an honest 
little boy and returned to her. Looking in her 
purse, she commented, "Hmmm.... That's 
funny. When I lost my bag there was a £20 note 
in it. Now there are four £5 notes."  
 

The boy quickly replied, "That's right, lady. The 
last time I found a lady's handbag, she didn't 
have any change for a reward." 

 

EARLY CHRISTMAS SHOPPING 

It was Christmas and the judge was in a merry 

mood as he asked the prisoner, "What are you 
charged with?"  
 

"Doing my Christmas shopping early", replied 
the defendant.  
 

"That's no offense", said the judge. "How early 
were you doing this shopping?"  
 

"Before the shop opened." 

 
 
 

 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 

 

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: pwllmag@gmail.com 
 

 Closing date for submissions of articles, reports etc for the spring edition is 22
nd

 January 2017 –  
amended adverts by 20

th
 January 2017. 

 

Any views and opinions expressed in this magazine are not necessarily the views and opinions of The Pwll Action Committee. 
http://www.pwllmag.co.uk 

 

Copyright exists on all articles and photographs published in this magazine. All photos and articles copyrighted © by their respective 
owners. 
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