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Whenever I unwrap the Spring bulbs from their 

newspaper bed - I realize Autumn is upon us, and 

every year I feel this has come around quicker this 

year??  Well they are all in their bed of soil once 

more, and planting them brings with it the excite-

WELCOMEð to our fourth issue of Church Chat  

Pam & Linda  

Vicarõs Letter 

I was delighted recently to attend the induction at St. Asaph Cathedral of Canon John Lomas as the 

new Archdeacon of St. Asaph.  

The cathedral choir sang with Advent joy showing us a very good reason why cathedrals across the UK 

have recently proved to be one part of the Church that has bucked the downward trend in attracting 

people through Church doors. Bishop Gregory preached a sermon on St. Andrew with humour, erudition 

and a clear message on the historic mission of the Church, to go and make disciples. While John himself 

looked as pleased as punch as well he might as he contemplates this new potential filled phase in his 

ministry. On the journey home from the cathedral one of the Holywell congregation to whom Iõd given a 

Autumn is my favourite time of year, I 

love the colours, the light and the smells 

of an autumn day, I even like the dark 

nights. For me Autumn is not about 

decay but reflection, a new school year 

and all the challenges that, that brings 

for families, the harvest, a time to give thanks for 

our food and to ponder on our good fortune. 

Autumn brings Remembrance Day and Armistice 

Day and it gives us a chance to say thank you to 

the young men and women both past and present 

for defending our freedom and for many making 

the ultimate sacrifice, and of course its a time to 

think ahead towards Christmas, the Carol service 

and the Midnight services.  To all who help in 

decorating our three churches during this time of 

year I say Thank you, you make it special.  Merry 

Christmas and a peaceful and Happy New Year.  

Pam 

ment of waiting for them to poke their 

green tips out once more, and the hope of 

Spring and New life to come.  Then reality 

hits in and one realizes we have the cold 

wintery days and nights to come before 

that, and all the organizing for Christmas and 

time with our families.   

This year we at St Peters are hosting a Christ-

mas Lunch, for those who do not have their 

family around them, who would like to join 

with us as the family of God, to celebrate and 

enjoy a meal together.  We have been very 

encouraged by the response for Keith's beard 

shave off, and it seems we will have the funds 

to feed everyone who takes up our invitation 

to have lunch with us on Christmas Day, we 

are both very excited and encouraged.  

So to everyone, in our Church family, we wish 

you a joyous and happy family Christmas.  
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lift asked if I would ever like to become an Archdeacon?  

   My recent attempt to shake the political beast that is the Church in Wales on the issue of a more welcom-

ing and affirming provision for same sex couples that would allow for the public celebration of their rela-

tionship in church following a civil ceremony made this question from my car passenger a little easier to 

answer. In the previous weeks I had tried to articulate a threefold argument as to why more consultation 

on the issue of provision to welcome same sex couples only represents unnecessary delay. Firstly, because 

the consultation is pointless, the Bishops will not be bound by it and at the end of the day will make up 

their own minds on the next steps whatever the consultation says. They have also made it clear that one of 

the three options, that of keeping things as they are, is not really an option at all and has only been includ-

ed to allow those who oppose change an opportunity to register that opposition. Secondly, in light of the 

over 4,000 homophobic crimes recorded by the police every year in the UK (the tip of the iceberg) the 

Church could, by acting sooner rather than later, I believe have an immediate and positive impact on atti-

tudes and in addressing this ongoing harassment. Finally, that further delay compounds the discomfort 

and the distress for the body of Christ that is called to be compassionate to those who does not belong to 

our tribe, to be a community that embraces and includes the other rather than excluding and that has a 

dream of diversity as its defining characteristic.  

  As a result of the last two and a half months this single question has formed in my mind, how does a par-

ish priest who respects and admires his or her Bishop have an honest disagreement with that Bishop with-

out that difference of opinion being silenced by the sovereign command, òyou have promised to obey me in 

all thingsó? In the unlikely event of ever being offered an Archdeaconry this would be the first question 

that I would want to have a clear and unambiguous answer to.  

    However, in the days since my car passengers question Iõve been giving it some further thought. In par-

ticular I began to think about the many things that I would miss about parish life if duties and responsibil-

i t ies connected to wider  leadership in the Church ever  took me away from close dai ly pastoral contact  wi th 

peopleõs lives. That might take me away from primary school assemblies that can often be so much fun that 

neither the children or I want to stop. That might take me away from the honour of being invited and wel-

comed into a family home at a time of grief and being trusted to help them through a last goodbye. That 

might take me away from the magical minutes on the altar steps with a couple who are making their wed-

ding vows to one another. That might take me away from the joy of being a direct support and encourage-

ment to others as their gifts and talents for mission and ministry grow and develop. That would take me 

away, not just from the life of a congregation, but from the life of a parish were I daily encounter the wit, 

wisdom and graciousness of the people of Holywell and Greenfield. Following my sermon on October 12th 

when I spoke publicly about my wish to offer a blessing to same -sex couples in the parish one person came 

to speak to me and told me of a saying that her mother often used òas God makes us, God bears usó. Re-

membering it now, those words seem to sum up for me so much of what this coming Christmas child came 

to reveal to us about God. At the end of the day I am a parish priest and that is where, more certainly than 

ever, I feel that I belong.  

 

 Aidan  

Vicarõs Letter cont... 

From Pat  

Wishing Paul and Charlene (Charly), Many Congratulations to you both on your Wedding Day 

5th December.  

Proverbs 18:22  

He who finds a wife finds a good thing,  

And obtains favor from the Lord. (NKJV)  
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Rhodri Glyn Birtchnell & Elen Ruth Owen  

Nicholas Charles Allsop & Joanne Joy Hughes  

Graham Paul Jones & Lyned Parry  

Weddings  

A message from Revd David Salsbury ð  

Minister of Tabernacle United Reformed Church.  

Firstly, on behalf of all the members of Tabernacle I want to say a huge thank you to everyone at St Peterõs 

for your welcome and your hospitality that has quite overwhelmed us since we began holding our services at 

St Peterõs in September.  Your friendship has really helped to make us feel at home and has eased the pain of 

leaving our building behind.  When we came in September we initially said it was for a three month trial.  

However, we have recently decided as a church to extend this ôtrialõ to September 2015 ð providing you will 

have us of course!  Whilst the future of our own building is still to be determined, we are happy that we have 

found a home at St Peterõs. 

 

A question that many people ask is ôwhat is the United Reformed Churchõ, who are we, and how are we 

different from Anglicans or churches of other denominations?  

 

Well the first thing to say is that the United Reformed Church is one of the mainstream Christian 

denominations in the United Kingdom.  Although we are relatively small in size (just under 1500 churches, 

60,000 members and 500 Stipendiary Ministers across three nations) we continue to play an important and 

dynamic part in the British Christian community.  

 

The United Reformed Church was formed in 1972 when the Congregational Church in England & Wales and 

the Presbyterian Church of England united together.  The United Reformed Church has seen two further 

unions since, with members of the Churches of Christ in 1982 and the Congregational Union of Scotland in 

2000.  Tabernacle in Holywell started its life as an English Congregational Church and became part of the 

United Reformed Church in 1972.  

 

As a United church, the United Reformed Church combines its commitment to the Reformed tradition with a 

passionate belief that all Godõs people should be one.  It seeks to work with Christians of all traditions, and 

rejoices in being partners in more than 400 Local Ecumenical Partnerships, with the Methodist Church, the 

Presbyterian Church of Wales, the Anglican Church (CofE and CinW) and others. It is also committed to 

theological and cultural diversity.  We are part of the discussion currently taking place about the formation of 

a Church Uniting in Wales.  

As a Reformed Church we are also members of the family of Reformed Churches which unites more than 70 

million Christians worldwide.  We uphold the historic Trinitarian creeds of the church universal, find the 

supreme authority for our lives in the Word of God in the Bible, discerned under the guidance of the Holy 

Spirit.  We order our lives through councils of the church, where ministers and lay people together seek the 

mind of Christ.  This means that the central council of each local church is the Church Meeting.  We also have 

13 Synods across the UK of which Wales is one and a General Assembly that meets every other year.  We 

donõt have Bishops or Archbishops as ecclesial authority is vested in the churchõs councils rather than in 

individuals.  

 

But perhaps above all, we are just ordinary Christian people who try to follow the way of Jesus and bring 

glory to God in our lives.  I guess, people just like you!  

 



Page  5 

 

A message from Revd David Salsbury conté 
In the words of one of our favourite hymns ð  

We are pilgrims on a journey,  

and companions on the road;  

we are here to help each other  

walk the mile and bear the load.  

Richard Gillard  

Rejoice and Sing no. 474, v2.  

AUTUMN  

A sky covered by white cloud with lace edging  

White mist hiding in the trees  

Bursts of orange spiking through the translucent gloom  

Autumn has broken open and spilled over.  

 

A chill in the air that awakens the senses  

Breathe misting from open mouth  

Shivers of anticipation matched by early darkness  

Autumn has broken open and spilled over.  

 

Days wreathed in the dying embers of summer  

Sun setting over distant hills  

All creation on tip toes waiting the call of spring  

Autumn has broken open and spilled over.  

 

Night solid dark, mysterious and secret  

Velvet smooth and enwrapping  

Fireworks of light piecing the attendant stillness  

Autumn has broken open and spilled over.  

 

Anne Hooper  November 2014.  

One for the thinking man  
 

Proverbs 30:18 -19 

There are three things that amaze me ñ 

no, four things that I don't understand:  

how an eagle glides through the sky,  

how a snake slithers on a rock,  

how a ship navigates the ocean,  

how a man loves a woman. (NLT)  
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A Proposition  
Just a thought: do you think it would be a good idea to turn the wild green sloping area of St Peters churchyard 

into a productive orchard and/or community garden? Would you be interested in getting involved? (No doubt this 

has been discussed before)??? 

I am boldly proposing this because Transition Holywell & District (founded in 2009) is committed - amongst other 

things - to making efforts to grow as much food as possible locally. We believe that not only is this "a good thing" 

as it would have the dual benefit of providing some healthy food at relatively little cost while bringing church 

people and others together in a convivial community endeavour - but it would also play a small part in helping 

"build local resilience" - against possible future food shortages.  

We hope we are wrong - but the Transition movement (which is growing around the world) fears that a 

combination of Climate Change, the end of cheap energy, and the global economic turn -down (all of course inter -

related) could within the next few decades start inflicting some nasty shocks on the long -distance, high energy -

dependent food system on which most of us now rely .....  

We may think the food we buy today is basically much the same as the food we bought back in the 60's and 70's, 

but according to The Soil Association and many other relevant organisations, nothing could be further from the 

truth.  

Our food today - and the globalised systems which provide it - have changed almost beyond recognition. The 

hidden costs of this change ie degradation of the soil, massive increases in greenhouse gas emissions, job losses, 

and public health scares, are conveniently overlooked. The soil is turned to dust by the overuse of chemical 

fertilisers; vegetables and fruit that could be grown locally are flown thousands of miles to reach our dinner 

plates; millions of animals are moved vast distances - causing huge suffering - instead of being slaughtered 

locally; small farmers cannot compete and are forced off the land. RelocaHsat ion of the food system - as far as 

possible - would benefit rarmers, eo sumers, the economy, and the environment ( ie the whole of wonderiul 

Creation).  

This brings me back to my initial question. Could St Peters (and possibly Holy Trinity too) play a small ðpart in 

this òrelocalisatiobnó- even if succeeding in doing little more than setting a good example? There are suitable 

grants available and experts who could help and provide advice. I know Aidan is keen to see this happen. What 

about you? (Let us know if interested).  

ps: I don't apologise for raising this "heavy" subject just before Christmas. As we are only too well aware, this 

beautiful and simple Christian celebration  

has long since been hijacked by Big Business and become an excuse for an orgy of greed, gluttony and 

wastefulness - with supermarkets vying via oh -sotempting TV ads to get us to consume the greatest possible 

quantity of their "cheap", mass -produced luxuries. This is a far cry from the first Christmas when a young couple 

expecting their first child struggled - like so many today in less fortunate countries - for even the basic 

necessities. In the words of Gandhi "The Earth has enough for everyone's need, but not for everyone's greed."  

Roberta Owen  

Christmas Customs  

In Wales we have many old Welsh customs which are very curious  

The most unusual customs took place at the great festivals of the year  

particularly at Christmas and the New Year. Perhaps the oddest  

Was that of the Mari Lwyd or grey mare, this was a grotesque creation  

a horseõs skull attached to a pole and draped in a white cloth under which 

a young man would hide.  The Mari Lwyd accompanied by a party of men  

With blacked up faces would parade through the Parish and the youth controlling the monstrous hobbyhorse 

would swoop on young women using a wire to make the skull to snap alarmingly. The appearance of the Mari  

Lwyd  was  believed  to bring luck to the community and if nothing else brought plenty of beer to the 

performers  

The strange ritual is believed to be related to a pre - Christian fertility rites but its origin is unknown. Also 

thought to be linked to the pagan past was another gruesome custom  called hunting the Wren. The poor 
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Ophelia Juniper Dykes   

Carter Jacob Hughes  

Annie -Mae Rhiannon Price  

Molly Rae Turley  

Jed Michael Henley  

Danny -Lee Kenneth Price  

Brooke Anne Price  

James Benjamin Hughes  

Kaden Bailey Hughes   

Nell Wynne Kellett  

Edie Elizabeth Kellett  

   

Thanksgivings for the  

Gift of a Child  
Baptisms 

Tyler -John Phillip Guille  

Leo Ray Limbert  

Damien Wyn Williams  

little bird would be hunted high and low by boys and young men and would be killed with stones , The  

pathetic body was placed in a wicker work cage and carried around the houses. It was considered to bring 

good luck or bad luck to those who did not reward the youth with ale and treats.  

Inarguably Christian is the custom of Plygain a service held in Church in the small hours of Christmas 

morning and continued until dawn. Carols would be sung to greet the rising sun on this most special day  

and the congregation would then troop home tired but happy. This custom has seen something of a revival 

in recent years, In some houses in Wales the breakfast table would be set  for two late comers on Christmas  

Eve so that Mary and Joseph would be sure to find a welcome. Apart from the Wren, animals were well 

looked  after on Welsh farms at Christmas. They all got a day off work and  were fed on the very best fodder 

which could be found for them. This was due to the beasts role in the nativity, and it was said that if  

anyone settled down in the  shippon  on Christmas Eve they would be sure to hear their animals talking. 

The one night of the year when they are able to do so.  

K. Holmes  

A Poem for today  
I came across this poem some years ago and for me it reflects the confusion often felt in today P.C. 

(Politically correct) world I hope it raises a smile or two.   

Dear Lord and Father of Mankind  

To forgive our foolish ways.  

For Godõs no longer masculine 

In these enlightened days  

The Lord has been a shepherd  

To every Christian sect.  

But now, perhaps a shepherdess  

Is politically correct.  

All things bright and beautiful?  

Hold on just a bit  

Who was it that did make them all?  

Was it her? Or it?  

We pleaded with òOur Fatheró in fervent 

Prayer and song.  

Did Jesus, all those years ago,  

Really get it wrong?  

Now as we learn the new words  

To every hymn and psalm  

Bless your flock dear Thingy  

And protect us from harm.  

PAM  
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To look down at a new born baby lying in a cot makes you feel so affectionate and protective towards it, 

even if is a strangerõs baby. 

Its fingers are so tiny, its head so small and fragile and its nose, ears and eyelids so delicately crafted. 

Your heart warms then to the moment and even grumpy old men and moody old women will feel a heart 

beat of real compassion and love.  

Can you imagine how Mary must have felt two thousand years ago ,when she looked down on the face of 

the newly born Jesus lying in the straw of the manger. She would have been a young girl of about sixteen 

or seventeen and Joseph was probably about 29 or 30 and here lay all their hopes and dreams fulfilled in a 

tiny baby. Mary must have been joyful, relieved but mystified by the birth and the ensuing events 

following their frantic search to find somewhere for the baby to be born. She must have been also very 

anxious for their future.  

To share in this wonderful miracle of birth, many of us will be able recall the birth of our own children and 

the intense and surprising feelings of this time. For Mary and Joseph it was just the beginning of a real 

testing adventure of suddenly becoming refugees for several years, foreigners in a strange land with a 

different language and customs, fleeing to save their childõs life, just as Moses had been thrust into the 

bull -rushes. 

So as we sit at our Christmas Feast, warm and comfortable to celebrate the Birth of Jesus, we have to 

recall the faces of our own familyõs children and remember Jesus began His early childhood as a foreigner 

in a strange land. Many of us need to remember this as it could happen to anybody. Ironically, the Jews 

who lived a comfortable life in Warsaw in 1939 could not foresee what would happen to them. We all put 

labels on people and it is a dangerous practice, the label ô foreigner õ has very nasty connotations. 

Terry Ireland.  

A Foreigner.  

Dear Uncle!  
It's been quiet in Liverpool. All my house mates are around the country doing various things and I've been left 

to enjoy the silence. It's a strange feeling being alone in a house; there are neighbours either side of me but I 

could be floating unanchored above the clouds for all I knew. The house takes on a character of its own: the 

boiler asks groaning questions and the floorboards are wittier than you'd think.  

I'll wonder the house for minutes at a time and just think silent thoughts so as not to break the atmosphere. 

Silence is quiet a powerful thing, really. It puts you in  a strange mood. The only sound I can hear is the steady 

tap of my keyboard beneath my fingers. My writing ticks along the seconds at the moment; no one disturbs me.  

It got me to thinking of all the famous silences: Jesus in front of Pilate, November 11th, the blackness of space. 

They all have something supernatural about them. The first two minutes silence in 1919 stopped the city dead, 

not a wheel turned. Or when Jesus was falsely accused and not one word was uttered by a completely innocent 

man, the jeering crowd must have felt something more than "the everyday" in that questioning. The 

questioning of God on earth.  

This house is the deep void of space. I'll cook dinner to the sound of a distant car, or read a book as the 

background buzz of a plane flying overhead sooths my thoughts. Silence is weighing down all over the house, 

but I'm learning to really appreciate it. It goes against the hustle of the City and the endless noise of a house 

full of people. It gives me time to think, and my thoughts seem different because of it.  

Anyway, hope all is well in Holywell, and I'll see you soon!  

Your loving Nephew Arbuthnot xxxx  

Christmas Quotes...  

Christmas is not for counting the things that you have lost, but for counting the blessings you still have. Keep a 

warm heart and spread the joy around you.  

 

Friends are like Christmas lights. Some are broke, others just don't work for you, and there are others that 

make your day shine bright.  
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 Like Christmas there are many strange rituals associated with New Year with New Year itõs a natural thing to 

wish to celebrate the birth of  a New Year to put old troubles behind us and to look with optimism to what the 

next twelve months may  bring.. In North Wales it is believed that suffering a disappointment on New Year õs 

Day would lead to that person, suffering disappointments throughout the year it was considered very important 

in Wales to start the year well.  

One custom was that of making a clennig or calennig, an assemblage of fruit and foliage which youngsters would 

take around  the Parishhoping they would receive pennies for their trouble. Here is a an 1804 description of the 

clennig Children obtain an apple put in three sticks tripod ðwise and a fourth to serve as a handle and stud it 

with oats and raisins. Whilst the whole is well powdered with wheaten flour and the prominent parts are 

touched with gold leaf and on the top of the apple are stuck sprigs of box and rosemary and on the ends of the 

leaves half cracked hazel -nuts so that the shells would clasp the foliage. The old custom still survives in parts of 

Wales. It also survives in  the form of òChristingleó a similar creation but with an orange  pierced with cloves 

often used  rather than an apple. There are many suggestions as to the meaning and origin of the clennig or 

Christingle but nobody alive really knows for sure.  In some parts of Wales, children would fill a jug from the 

nearest well at dawn and then sprinkle New Yearõs Rain on  everyone  they met or on the doors of  houses when 

no one answered the door. In some far eastern countries such as Thailand a very similar custom is carried out on 

their New Yearõs day which falls in April the entire community will douse each other in water although in a 

more boisterous  fashion rather than the gentle spraying n Wales.  

Just as in some houses the breakfast table was laid on Christmas Eve as a Welcome for Mary And Joseph in 

houses in Trefeglwys in Powys  it was once the custom on old New Yearõs day to lay the table in honour of  the 

reappearance of the Sun The house stood at the foot of a hill and was in almost permanently in Shadow during 

the  Winter.  

Today most of these old traditions have fallen out of use. However, people still like to celebrate on New Yearõs 

Eve, for example there are as many merry -makers ( per square metre) in St Peters Square in  òRuthinó as there 

are in Piccadily Circus in  London.  

K. Holmes.  

An End And A Beginning  

A word of thanks...  
 I would like to thank everybody who bought a Raffle Ticket for the Dog Kennel.  Thank you also to Glenys and 

Shoned for helping me to sell the tickets.  We raised £60, thanks again. Jean M. Butler  

I would like to thank all those who sent me cards,flowers, books and plants, earlier this year when I had my 

accident, but most of all, my thanks and appreciation go to those of you who came to visit me and gave me their 

time and company, thank you so very much.  Thanks also to everyone for their good wishes to Ian when he had 

his little holiday in Glan Clwyd Hospital. Janette.  

White Chocolate Creams  
175 grams(6oz) White chocolate broken onto pieces.   4 tablespoons of White rum or Barcardi  

300 ml (half pint) double cream      4 egg whites  

100gram(4oz) caster sugar      Freeze proof bowl or ramekins  

Preparation time 15 mins, plus extra for freezing    Cooking time about 10 mins  

 

Put the chocolate pieces into a pudding basin, add the rum and melt over a pan of hot water.  Gently stir the 

mixture once or twice.  

Beat the double cream in a bowl to soft peaks, in another bowl whip egg whites until stiff, add the sugar and 

whip again.  

Mix the egg whites with the cream and then fold in the cooked chocolate mixture.  

Pour into 6 ramekins or small bowls then freeze  

Before serving allow 3 minutes to soften slightly or a little longer if preferred but no more than 15 minutes in 

the kitchen  

You can add lemon rind or lime, try some its like a frozen cocktail.  

Pam 
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Do Angels exist?  

 
The Bible speaks of astonishing creatures who are neither God nor human, but exist alongside both.  Their 

name comes from what they do - angel means ômessengerõ.  In the Bible, angels are experienced as bringing 

messages from God to people.  The messages are sometimes good news, such as the birth or resurrection of 

Jesus.  Sometimes the message is a warning, anticipating Godõs judgement. 

 The Bible describes angels as spirit -beings, made before the creation of the earth and numbering millions.  

They are credited with intelligence and emotions. They are not normally visible to human eyes.  Their 

appearance often terrifies those who see them.  However, they are also sometimes described as looking like 

ordinary humans and bringing comfort.  

 Angels feature throughout the life of Jesus.  An angel called Gabriel announced to Mary that Jesus would be 

born.  A ôgreat company of angelsõ praised God with the shepherds at the time of his birth.  Angels sat at Jesusõ 

empty tomb following his resurrection.  And Jesus told his followers that angels celebrate whenever human 

beings turn to God.  

 In other places angels are pictured praising God, encouraging people in times of danger, helping believers and 

assisting them at their point of death.  Throughout the whole of the two thousand years since the time of Jesus 

there have been occasions when particular Christians have related experiences that they can only explain as 

encounters with angels.  

Before arriving at St Peters, we spent once a year for many years with our Church and other Churches 

affiliated to us, at a "Bible week", as we called it, it was here I heard lots of stories about Angels as we sat in the 

evenings after our worship in our tents/caravans.  There were many, but a few of them have stayed with me: - 

A friend of that time, a wonderful Christian lady told me this story, she was a student traveling along the 

motorway in a most awful rain storm with her friend, and a very old car, the windscreen wipers stopped, they 

were praying to find a place to turn off etc., when they had to stop on the side, just then a van drew up two very 

tall men got out fixed their wipers got back in their van and drove off, they drove on - looking for the van not to 

be seen, she was convinced they were Angels.  

Another story, whilst at the "Bible week" with the church, a friend told me that two of the children went 

missing, in amongst literally thousands of christian tents and caravans, the search was on, it was dark and 

people were becoming tense.  Then suddenly the children arrived back at the tent, asked how they found their 

way, they replied " two big shiny men brought us back"!!!  

One personal one from me:  we (my daughter) and I were going for lunch to a recommended pub way out on the 

Yorkshire moors, in her Multipla (people carrier) we were a little lost, and all of a sudden the Tyre went pop, 

and we had a flat, we were in the middle of nowhere we could see emptiness all around us for miles,due to the 

difference in this car we couldn't locate the jack and spare, we just prayed there and then for help, then all of a 

sudden a car appeared, out of which came four men, they just got going on the tyre finding the spare and jack 

without a problem, which we couldn't find!  They fixed it within minutes and off they went  with hardly a word - 

we are both convinced to this day, they were Angels.  We made it for lunch and it was delicious, but what a 

story we had to tell.  

So come on, for the next Church Chat send in your encounters with your stories that are unexplainable?  

Linda  

The 4th December 2014,  

Will be seven years since God took our dear Mum to heaven. Also on the 12th December, it would have been 

your 88th birthday, no cards can we give you Mum, but a message sent to heaven from earth, wish our Mum 

a Happy Birthday Lord, and tell her she is missed and loved dearly, words unspoken and tears unseen. 

Mum we love and miss you dearly, we think about you every day, you are always in our hearts and thoughts, 

sleep peacefully and rest, all our love always.  Pat, Paul,Charly and Kieran.  God Bless Mum.  
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Letter from Tony  
 

On my way to work on Monday in the awful weather a chap hit the back of my car with his van. So, we pulled 

over on the junction of the A55/A494, got wet and surveyed the damage etc., All looked fine until I realized that 

my boot was open? Turns out a structure bar at the back below the bumper had been bent and the boot latch no 

longer lined up with the boot! Possible damage to spare wheel holder, misalignment of rear light clusters and a 

small dent in the boot lid.  

We swapped details then I took the car to Lloc.  First estimates looked like about £950 - very close to a write -off 

as it is only worth about £1,500! They have worked on it further and have managed to straighten out the bar 

and the other bits and the wheel holder is ok and all in it is £450. The chap who hit me said he would pay for it 

all and wanted to know what sort of drink I would like. I said that I don't really drink but a donation of the 

same value as a bottle of drink for our foodbank would be great.  Anyway, he has just left here leaving: £450 

cash to pay for the repair, 4 bags of food for the foodbank plus a donation to the church of, I think £20! Cool 

hey? 

He was really pleased that I didn't kick up a fuss (not like me that is it)?? and is just relieved to get it over 

with.  

Harvey Davies  

On Sunday the 24th August 2014, the congregation of Holy Trinity Greenfield, presented Har-

vey Davies with a small memento to say thank you, and celebrate  his 34years as Church or-

ganist.  


