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Sunday Services in the
Parish of Ewenny and
St Brides Major
St Michael’s Priory Church, Ewenny
Every Sunday: 9.30a.m. Holy Eucharist

St Bridget’s Church, St Brides Major
Every Sunday: 11.00a.m. Holy Eucharist

All Saints’ Church, Southerndown
2nd Sunday in month: 8.30a.m. Holy Eucharist
1st, 2nd, 3rd & 5th Sundays: 6.00p.m. Evensong
4th Sunday in month: 6.00p.m. Holy Eucharist
Priest in Charge: The Venerable Philip Morris,

Archdeacon of Margam
The Vicarage, Southerndown Road,
St Brides Major, CF32 0SD
 01656 880108
 archdeacon.margam@churchinwales.org.uk

Parish Magazine
Please send any contributions to the editor, Chris Halsall
cmhalsall@btinternet.com or tel: 01656 880547
Advertising enquiries to the editor
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OPEN GARDENS
A great many people take considerable pride in
their gardens but for some they take their
enjoyment one step further and are happy to
open their gardens for one day a year to the
general public. Since 1927 the National Gardens
Scheme (NGS), often called the Yellow Book, has
been encouraging keen gardeners to open their
gardens to raise money for some of Britain’s caring charities.
This year for the first time in many years there are two gardens opening in
Corntown. Both gardens are open on the 26th July from 11am - 4pm.
Y BWYTHYN has had over 30 years of hard labour, some guesswork and
considerable good luck resulting in a delightful garden. The area at the front
of the house is a mixture of hot colour combinations whilst at the rear of this
modest sized garden the themes are of a more traditional cottage garden
style, which includes colour-themed borders as well as soft fruit, herbs and
vegetables.
The front garden of RHOS GELER has a lavender hedge, hardy annuals and
subjects to attract butterflies. The main garden area, at the back of the
house, is long and narrow and is divided into a series of themed areas. These
include an herbaceous border, shade-loving plants, an Elizabethan style knot
garden and a Japanese influenced area. Containers hold a range of subjects
including a collection of sempervivums and hostas.
As well as being keen gardeners the property owners are
both avid collectors. These collections include Welsh
studio pottery, advertising tins, vintage Christmas cake
decorations and a large collection connected with the
American cowboy. These will be accessible to visitors on
the open day.
Both gardens will have refreshments available and plants
for sale.
Bob Priddle
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St Brides School achieves the
Investors in Families Award
It gives me great pleasure to announce that St Brides was recently recognised
for its great work with families by being awarded the Investors in Families
Award. Investors in Families is the national accreditation scheme established
to recognise those schools and other settings that work with families to
achieve the five outcomes of Every Child Matters. The school needed to
provide evidence of:


strategic commitment to and development of work with families.



the success criteria that it uses to gauge whether its work with families
is successful or not.



the processes it has introduced to ensure that work with families is a
'whole school' approach.
the efforts to ensure that all families and parents are included in its
work.




the extended activities that enhance its work with families.

The work to get the award was ably led by Mrs Stanlake. She commented,
‘This award is recognition of all the hard work that goes on in St Brides to
engage and support families and children. We are very aware that close
working relationships between the school and families is essential to the
success of all our learners. Providing the evidence that this really happens has
been a big team effort. I would like to thank all the staff in school and the
parents who voluntarily came into school to be interviewed.’
Thank you all for your continued support.
Duncan Mottram
Headteacher

When the late Dean of York was asked why he called his stumpy-tailed
fox terrier ‘Mark’, he explained: “The New Testament contains the lifestories of our Lord by Matthew, Mark, Luke and John. Mark’s is the
shortest tale!”
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Once again I would like to say thank you to
everyone who has supported me in raising
funds to purchase a defibrillator for the village.
I am delighted to say that this is now in place
outside the Post Office. In order to access this
in the event of an emergency, you will need to
ring 999 and the ambulance service will give
you the access code to the box. Hopefully you
will never need it, but should you have any
queries regarding this, please do not hesitate
to contact me.

↖

Defibrillator Update

The charity that the defibrillator was purchased
from is called ‘CARIAD’ and it is a charity that raises money to provide
defibrillators in schools and other public places. They have been
extremely supportive in this venture and will ensure that the machine is
regularly checked and maintained. In the event that the machine has to
be used, Cariad will be aware of this via the ambulance service, and will
arrange for it to be collected, checked and returned in case of further use.
Anthony Hamilton-Shaw from Cariad also very kindly gave up his time to
train a number of local villagers in CPR at the local church hall. It was an
enjoyable and informative evening and, following the training, a number
of participants discussed the possibility of setting up a first responder
team for the village. However, this is a longer term plan and something
which needs to be discussed with the ambulance services in Bridgend and
the Vale before we proceed.
Thanks must also go to Fred Hockridge from Elliott Electrical, who very
kindly gave of his time to arrange the electrical supply at the Post Office,
and also to Tony Nicholas Pastor for allowing us to use the church hall and
Susanne Jenkins for arranging this.
You will be aware from my last note that I was hoping to obtain a grant
from the British Heart Foundation to purchase a second defibrillator. I am
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pleased to tell you that the grant has now been approved and with a
second tranche of matched funding from Barclays and further recent
donations, we will shortly be in a position to purchase a second machine
from the BHF. This will be donated to the Lifeguard station at the beach,
hopefully within the next few weeks.

↖

Thanks once again to the editor for the
space in the magazine and if you would
like any further information, please feel
free to call or email me.
Jan Stephens
59, Craig-yr-Eos Road
01656 881648 / 07896 425103
janstephens@hotmail.co.uk

Preparation for the
Associated Board of the Royal Schools of Music examinations
offered in the following subjects:

PIANOFORTE
SINGING
THEORY OF MUSIC
(all levels)
Contact Maureen Le Cuirôt LLB(HONS); L.R.A.M.; L.R.A.M.
EWENNY

TEL: 01656 665466
HOME VISITS
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Southerndown Cricket Field – News!
This could be the start of a new era for Southerndown
cricket field! Southerndown Cricket and Social Club has
been offered a new lease on the field by Dunraven
Estates, which should mean that regular cricket is played
here again and the field can be enjoyed as a green space
for years to come. The old lease expired in January of
this year and there was no certainty that a new lease
would be forthcoming as circumstances have changed over the years: the
Vale Cricket Club is no longer involved here in Southerndown.
Southerndown Cricket and Social Club has been established by villagers to
look after the field and its pavilion. Now that a new lease is on the table, we
are in a position to plan properly for the future. We would like to see
improvements to the ground and the pavilion – which was paid for by local
people when it was built over seventy-five years ago. We want to organise
village cricket matches here involving players from Southerndown, St Brides,
Ogmore by Sea and beyond – and make these social occasions that everyone
can enjoy. We want our children to have a field to play on.
If you are interested in helping Southerndown Cricket and Social Club to
make a success of this venture, we would be delighted to welcome you as a
new member. The membership is not restricted to cricketers nor to
Southerndown residents! If you’d like to see cricket played in Southerndown
for years to come, then you are the sort of person who will be at home in our
club. The costs involved in looking after the ground are not inconsiderable –
we need as much help and support as possible from local people. For £5 you
can join the club and be put on the mailing list. This will mean you are kept
informed of meetings, events and developments. We are also encouraging
members to donate £5 monthly by standing order (account number
87337908, branch sort code 51-81-29, Nat West Bank, 28 Adare Street,
Bridgend CF31 1EN) or alternatively, please make a one-off donation by
contacting our treasurer Bob Hopkin on 880984.
If you have any queries, or if you would like to join Southerndown Cricket and
Social Club, please e-mail Carys at the following address:
merrystallard@btinternet.com
Carys Stallard
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Providing children with a stimulating environment to experience
excitement, discovery and sociability through play while following the
Welsh Government’s Foundation Phase Curriculum.
A Fairtrade playgroup and the first independent playgroup in Wales to
receive the Platinum Award as an Eco School.
Limited places now available for children aged from 2.5 years.

Playleader: Mandy Davies
Tel: 07792 807654
Visit our website at: www.wickplaygroup.org.uk
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Porters Estate Agents is a family run company that has been selling and letting houses for over 18 years in and around Bridgend and The Vale

www.porters-uk.com
SALES






Accompanied viewings 7 days a week including evenings
No sale – No fee
Rightmove, OnTheMarket and social media advertising
Viewing feedback within 12 hours
NAEA, NFOPP and SafeAgent regulated

LANDLORDS





In-depth credit checks and references
Rent guarantee options available
Detailed move in reports & dispute handling
Quarterly house visits with feedback & follow up

Tel: 01656 766666
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Lineage and Ancestry
There are many people who are tracing their lineage and ancestry these
days. Recent TV show ratings testify we are very interested and concerned
with our own family history, who and where we descend from and how we fit
into the great scheme of things. After several church services lately, people
have approached me with regard to looking at church records and enquiring
about ancestors that have lived in the parish over the years. The most
memorable ancestry tree that I have come across has got to be with regard
to our parishioner Joan Kinsbrook and it was nice to speak to Keith earlier in
the year, at Joan's 95th birthday party. Joan was Martin Kinsbrook's second
wife. His first wife's name was also Joan and her grave can be found in St
Bride's cemetery. Their two children, Keith and Joy, were brought up in
Southerndown and I can remember playing with them at a very early age.
Keith has been researching his father's lineage and found some fascinating
facts, one of which is that there is a family connection with John Kerry, the
USA Secretary of State. The lives of many of Keith's ancestors certainly bring
home the history of the last century and its impact on ordinary lives. Keith
underplays what a little bit of research unfolded. He writes:
My father, in common with many others, didn't talk much about
his experiences during or just before WWII. We knew that his
father, Bruno Kaulbach, had been imprisoned in Dachau for his
anti-Nazi views and writing. We did not know that he originally
came from a Jewish family.
A couple of years ago we discovered that Bruno was one of four
sons born to Jewish parents, Bernard and Hermine Kohn, who
lived in a town then called Bennisch, Austria (now called Horni
Benesov, Czech Republic). Bernard ran the family brewery having
taken it over from his father, Benedict. The four brothers later
changed the family name to Kaulbach and converted to Roman
Catholicism.
One of Bernard's brothers, Fritz, changed his name (to Kerry) and
his religion and moved to Vienna. Later Fritz, his wife and his
young family emigrated to the USA. Fritz Kerry was John Kerry's
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grandfather. My father was John Kerry's second cousin.
The Boston Globe in America wrote about the revelation of John Kerry's
ancestry and lately genealogists have confirmed Keith's research that Bruno
Kaulbach was a descendent of Benedict Kohn. Bruno, who was the only
surviving brother, later testified at the war crime trials. The Globe recalls,
'About ten years ago the Globe reporter informed John Kerry he had an
Austrian grandfather who had changed his name from Kohn to Kerry and
changed his religion from Jew to Catholic. At this point in time the Kerrys
knew nothing of the Kaulbach branch in their lineage; that changed earlier
this year when a British man named Keith Kinsbrook intensified his search
for more information about his family's roots by contacting a cousin living in
America, a geneologist.'
So all this was very new to John Kerry as he knew very little about his
paternal history. Moreover the change of names and emigration and
wartime experiences hindered any communication between the family.
Now, however, John Kerry's brother, Cameron Kerry, is very interested in
chasing up these family disclosures and has since visited the 'old homeland',
now part of the Czech Republic, to learn about the past. In particular how
painful it is to see how little separated the ancestors that Hitler killed and
those that got away.
Thank you to Keith for sharing this information for our parish magazine and
for Joan who told us about it and is so proud of Keith, Joy and their families
that she had the privilege to bring up. Who knows, we might have an
unexpected visit from America here too one day.
Hazel Norfolk

Reader’s Faux Pas

6.00pm Pentecost Evensong - The elderly congregation, in
their 80s and 90s, slowly moving with the aid of sticks, are finally
seated, with apologies for staying seated during the service. ‘Of
course, that is fine,’ replies the reader absent-mindedly, ‘and our
first rousing hymn this evening is Stand up, stand up for Jesus.
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PROPERTY MAINTENANCE
A family run business
CALL TODAY FOR A FREE QUOTE
NO JOB TOO SMALL
Kitchen Makeovers


Laminate flooring laid

Interior and exterior house painting

New fences and fence repairs

Shelf fitting and door hanging

Flat pack furniture assembly

And many more………

01656 766666
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NEWS FROM THE BEAVERS
Summer is always the best time to be involved in
scouting. The weather is warmer and the evenings
lighter allowing us to get out and about more. Added to
this we have been saving the most exciting badges until
now.
This term we have been working towards completing
our Adventure Challenge badge, the Navigator Badge and the Camp Cooking
badge. We have used our wonderful outdoor space to build a den, make a
fire to cook bread sticks and marshmallows, build and try out an obstacle
course, learn to map read and go for little hikes across the common. It really
has been a wonderfully busy term.
A few of the Beavers recently attended the Fun Day in Bristol where they
could try out all sorts of activities that they would not usually get the chance
to amongst hundreds of other Beavers, Cubs and Brownies: Quad biking, gokarts, rope slides, archery and many more. It truly was a fantastic day for all
involved.
I would also like to congratulate the Beavers on reclaiming the District Wacky
Races trophy that they first won two years ago. Great steering and some
powerful runners were the secret to our success. The trophy has pride of
place in our Scout hall.
I am sad to say that it is the end of an era. It has been 3 ½ years since the
Beaver colony in St Brides was resurrected and it truly has been the most
fantastic time. The Beavers have become part of the local community,
helping out were we can, and have experienced many things that we could
not have done without being part of the Scouting movement. Unfortunately I
can no longer give the commitment that is needed to make Beavers
successful so I have decided to step down from my role of leader and the
Beaver Colony is unlikely to carry on in September. I would like to thank all of
you who have supported us in the many ways that you have done.
Steve Ridout
Beaver Leader
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May Muses
May Muses, an evening of verse (and vino!) took place in the intimate
setting of Corntown Village Hall on May 22nd. During the course of the
evening internationally acclaimed poets Rhian Edwards and Jonathan
Edwards, who both took time out from their commitments at the Hay on
Wye Literature Festival to support the Ewenny 900 celebrations, read a
selection of both their published work and new material.
Rhian, from Bridgend and winner of Wales Book of the Year 2015,
amongst other accolades, with her collection Clueless Dogs, opened the
evening with pieces inspired by the locality in general and Newbridge
Fields in particular! Humorous observation, self- accompanied on ukulele,
followed in what proved to be very engaging and entertaining
performance.
Costa poetry prize winning poet (My Family and other Superheroes)
Jonathan rounded off the first half of the evening with a selection of
material both astute and thought provoking as well as accessible. Without
exaggeration, the overall effect was enthralling.
An open mic after the interval drew several members of the audience to
read aloud their own poetry*, that of a favourite author or to share
reminiscences of the local area with those assembled.
The evening ended as it had begun with contribution from the
professional poets. Supported by Literature Wales all present were agreed
that this had been an excellent night and definitely one to be repeated.
Allison Felton
*
Step in to cool, still air
That stands stiffly to welcome you
And press your hand
Almost imperceptibly.
Tread a path, well-worn
Across a flagged floor, altarwards.
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Simultaneously you are here, and
There; crossing from present to past
And back again, with each footstep,
There is no contradiction
You are guided, drawn glassy-eyed
To the soaring, sacred screen – a vast
slide capturing and illuminating
Inviting you to lift your gaze
Above opened wings to an empty cross
Against a glazed, shining landscape.
The sun plays its rays
Along the glass sound-board
Plucking the delicate strings
-strands of blown glass/picking
the edges of milky paint.
Butterflies dance – a creamy blue.
And beyond – in relief
Shadows caress with dainty wings
The powdered surfaces – of white-washed wall, puckered pillar…
Touching them gently/momently
Dappling – a Doppler-effect detecting
-a fluttering – on a barely breathing breeze.
Candlelight in sunlight
A shadow-dance; early cine reel
Flashing silently, grainily
Soothing the eye with gentle tones
Tickling the blinded stone-sleepers:
A sensory garden in monochrome.
Till outside – cloud nets the sunlight;
Scattering motes and beams
To hidden corners – out of reach.
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May 21st in Zakynthos Town
Philip and I spent our two week summer holiday in the Greek island of
Zakynthos this year. Our time was relaxing and enjoyable and most of it was
spent in Alikes, the little resort on the N.E. coast where we were staying.
However, we decided to visit Zakynthos town for a day trip and booked with
the local tour operator, Carmen. I had read that May 21st was Ioanian Day
and mentioned this to her, but she didn’t know anything about it.
As we arrived in the town, we could see a small band processing, mainly
children, in black and white uniform. We tried to find them and I asked a
local café owner who was enquiring if we wanted coffee, drinks etc. ‘No, I
know nothing about any special day, my task is to get people into the café for
business,’ he replied.
We wandered down to the harbour. A girl was handing out leaflets about the
little train which was leaving every half hour sightseeing. No – she knew
nothing but we took a leaflet.
Just as we were thinking that there wasn’t much we could do, we heard
music and along came the band, adults and children, the conductor walking
along briskly, and they turned into the little square where we were standing!
This was Solomou square, named after Greece’s national poet and as we
watched the band take their places, three Orthodox priests arrived in a
limousine and were ‘piped in’ by the music. "This has never happened to
me!" remarked Philip ruefully. The eldest priest blessed the conductor, who,
removing his hat, crossed himself humbly.
Then the three priests started singing – not like the Irish ones! – but maybe
telling about why we were there. As they finished and stepped back, a
casually dressed lady announced the laying on of wreaths at the small plinth.
There were about a dozen people holding laurel wreaths who stepped
forward singly to give a wreath to a smartly dressed individual. They were all
men except for the last person, some were civilians, some in military
uniform. Each one was clapped by the small crowd that were there.
Then, after the last wreath had been laid, the casually dressed woman said a
few words which we assumed meant that it was all over for then the band
played the Greek National Anthem and every one started dispersing.
What is Ioanian Day? Well, it was the day in 1863 when the seven Ioanian
18

Islands were released from British rule and became part of mainland
Greece. We were glad we happened upon it and though it obviously passed
most people by, it was still considered important enough to have a
ceremony by which to remember it.
Sheila Morris

THANK YOUS
Jean and I would like to thank all friends and villagers
who kindly raised the magnificent sum of £300 at the
Chilli and Quiz night in memory of our granddaughter,
Hollie.
With much gratitude we thank you all for your generosity for the donation,
which we will forward to the Anthony Nolan Fund.
Kind regards to all,
Tony Clark
Many thanks to those who walked, sponsored or
provided post-walk refreshments on May 4th for
Children in Distress. The total amount raised was
£1216.
Sheila Morris

EWENNY POTTERY
Oldest established Family Pottery in Wales
Telephone 01656 653020
Traditional handmade earthenware pottery
Visitors welcome to workshop and showroom
Monday to Saturday 9.30 am _ 1.00 pm
2.00 pm _ 5.00 pm
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A Scotland Challenge
In early 2015 someone whose life circumstances had prevented travel told
me they earnestly wished to visit Iona and the Italian Chapel on Orkney, and
also a niece who lives near it. No car was available and the maximum was to
be seen on a minimum budget.
In no time the extended table was covered in maps and print-outs of
timetables and overnight stop possibilities. Our ages dictated that rooms had
to be ensuite, but simple meals would be adequate. A visit to the railway
station unearthed the Scotrail Pass. Eight days out of fifteen for under two
hundred pounds each, reduced to just over one hundred using senior
railcards: valid north of Carlisle and Berwick on Tweed. An initial route was
emailed to the relatives in Orkney who made excellent suggestions based on
their experiences of travel north of the border. A travel agent took our
money for a basic insurance, but as we had no mishaps the value of this was
never tested. For weeks the itinerary was honed. It was rather scary to type
the bank card number many times into the laptop in the hope that rooms
would be honoured and the number not misused. Then a hiccup. An email
came saying that one of the places had had a severe fire and the booking was
cancelled. Luckily a substitute was found and it proved to be better. Advance
train tickets for particular timed journeys were ordered on the laptop (and
collected from the ticket machine in the station booking hall), knowing that
to miss any of them or lose the tickets would be hugely expensive.
With this latter in mind we set off early and walked the mile to the station.
Changing at Bristol Parkway and Birmingham, the Pendolino was soon
overtaking lorries climbing towards Shap summit. The map was always open
as we travelled and all the interesting places being passed discussed.
Concord, Crewe, Lakeland, Wainwright's coast to coast path, Hadrian's Wall,
Lockerbie, and many others on this day. At Carlisle we wrote the first date
on our Scotrail passes.
Glasgow Tourist Information Centre (TIC) was consulted and their free street
map suggested extra interesting sites to the already scheduled ones for the
next day. Donald Dewar was the first of many statues. What a relief that the
guest house was real and the room excellent for our two nights. After passing
the Tenement House Museum (a glimpse into the everyday lifestyle of early
20th century), and being invited into a synagogue, a day ticket on the metro
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was used to hop between museums and other sites. These included the
Hunterian, the Kelvingrove (with Dali’s Christ of St John of the Cross) and St.
Mungo's of Religious Life and Art, cathedrals, monuments and plaques, the
People's Palace and the Necropolis. We passed under Ibrox and saw the
empty Cleutha site, and attended the evening service at the nearby
Cathedral. We were so sated with the Dali masterpiece, Rennie Mackintosh
designs and fascinating history, and exhausted with walking, that some fast
food was adequate.
Next morning was Sunday and a gem of a local church was visited on our
walk to the station, biting our nails a little because there are two stations and
some confusion about the departure time. George Square has many statues.
When Oban was reached, via Loch Lomond, the wind was blowing and the
Inn basic. The office, where we had to go to change the email print-out for
tickets for the pre-paid ferry and coach tour to Iona and Staffa next day, said
come back early tomorrow, the weather looks ominous. Next morning it was
indeed cancelled and we were thrown onto our own resources to make good
use of a poor day in Oban, with one of our primary objectives denied. More
churches, the library and the hilltop McCaig’s Tower which was originally
intended to be a library but resembles the Colosseum.
Tuesday was spent on the scenic railway to Mallaig in poor visibility. A
difficult train change at Crianlarich (on the West Highland Way long distant
footpath), caused frustration to be voiced loudly. No sight of Ben Nevis, but
the Commando Monument could be seen. The Outward Bound School
station platform was once more stood upon and the guard announced that
the train would stop at the Glenfinnan viaduct for photos. There was no sign
of a burnt down guest house on the approach to Mallaig but the view from
the up market alternative hotel was commanding.
The Scotrail pass includes Caledonian MacBrayne ferries and buses on Skye,
so Wednesday was a ride to Portree to see views of the Skye Ridge, the ace
mountaineering route; six miles of up and down climbing which takes two
days. After an evening stroll over the Skye Bridge and back came a great meal
and a superb room in Saucy Mary's Lodge. After a before breakfast scramble
to the Kyleakin Castle ruins, the train from Kyle of Lochalsh took us to
Inverness for a sunny evening walk over the islands in the very wide and fast
flowing river Ness. The churches of Latter Day Saints and the Presbyterian
Cathedral were visited before the Ascension Day service, partly in Polish, at
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the RC Cathedral. I've never done a pub crawl but a 'church crawl' seemed to
occur every day on this itinerary.
After a stunning breakfast in a perfect guest house, an express coach sped us
past John O'Groats to Gill's Bay for the ferry to Orkney where the relatives
were waving from the quay. What an experience:- the Italian Chapel,
Churchill barriers and blockships, St Magnus Cathedral and Skara Brae, Ring
of Brogdar and Standing Stones of Stenness, Maes Howe and many
chambered tombs and monuments. Five thousand years of Orkney’s history
to discover how the Picts, Vikings and Renaissance Earls all left their mark on
this breathtaking landscape which is also home to a rich diversity of wildlife.
Sunday night dinner in Stromness was followed by a cabin on the ferry,
motionless till 6.30am, and by 7 many photos of the Old Man of Hoy had
been taken. However, devouring the included 'free' breakfast was not
thought a good idea. The train went over the wilderness south of Thurso
then passed many oil platforms in Cromarty Firth and over the bridge where
painting never ends. Edinburgh Youth Hostel had en-suite rooms of hotel
standard. At last Arthur's Seat was climbed, Rhosslyn Chapel seen, the
Falkirk Wheel ridden, the Antonine Wall and the Kelpies passed, the Royal
Mile wearily plodded and Princes Street admired.
A simple but lengthy train ride would have brought us home, but after the
Angel of the North was missed and the Penshaw monument and all the
bridges in Newcastle seen, a last overnight stay at a splendid period hotel in
York enabled the walls to be walked, the Minster and Shambles and Clifford's
Tower to be notched up, not forgetting the spectacular church of St Wilfred.
The cheap ticket via Leeds, Manchester and Shrewsbury led home to a
couple of days of essential rest and recovery.
The web (or myself) will provide the interested reader with further details,
and the hundreds of photographs taken have been sieved into an hour long
presentation.
Adrian Warner
Notices outside a church:
Worn out? Come in for a Service!
This church is not just four weddings and a funeral.
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Wedded Bliss
“If we did become engaged would you give me a ring?” she said.
“Yes, of course!” he replied. “What is your number?”
~~~~~~~~~
Signing the register at a wedding, the groom had difficulty in making
his ball-point pen work. “Put your weight on it,” said the vicar. So the
groom complied: ‘John Smith (eleven stone, four pounds)’

Blessing
It was the five year old boy’s first trip down to the Communion rail at
church. Fascinated, he watched the vicar place a wafer in the palm of
each person kneeling before him. When the vicar reached the little
boy, he ignored the child’s out-stretched palm, and laid his hand on the
child’s head in a gentle blessing instead. The boy, utterly bewildered,
whispered to his father in a piercing voice; “He’s put it on my head!”

12th – 22nd October 2015
DETAILS FROM
The Revd. Moira Spence
33, Main Road,
Ogmore-by-Sea,
BRIDGEND
CF32 0PD
Tel: 01656 881960
Email: tybara@btinternet.com
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METAL GOODS WALES LTD
Unit 1+2 North Road
Bridgend Industrial Estate
Tel. 01656 647755

Fax 01656 647744

Stockists and Distributors of
Steel, Aluminium and Brass
Sections and Sheets, Beams
Full sawing and cutting facilities for all materials

FANCY A BREAK BY THE SEA?
In Southerndown
Self-catering bungalow (sleeps 6, 2 doubles, 1 twin)
Lovely sea views, close to M4
Also Bed and Breakfast available
Telephone: 01656 880532
Email: norfolk.1@hotmail.com
Write: R & H Norfolk, Little West Bungalows
Southerndown CF32 0PY
www.littlewestbungalows.co.uk

MARTIN & JANET DAVID
WYNDHAM CARPETS
79 Nolton Street
Bridgend
01656 664047
A WIDE RANGE OF QUALITY CARPETS & VINYLS
FRIENDLY SERVICE & EXPERT FITTING
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St Brides Major & District Playgroup
Your local playgroup
Open Monday to Thursday
Sessions 9am to 12noon, 12noon to 2:55pm or 9am to 2:55pm
Children accepted from 2 years to 4 years
All children are encouraged to experiment and explore through learning
using planned, structured activities and play. We open their minds and
transport them to magical places.



L.E.A. Grants for 3 and 4 year olds



Regulated and inspected by the Care and Social Service
Inspectorate for Wales (CSSIW) and ESTYN



We accept all Childcare Vouchers



All qualified staff
For more information please contact
Amanda Rogers. 01656 880851

ELLIOTT ELECTRICAL (Bridgend) Ltd
Domestic Industrial Commercial Installation and Maintenance
Specialists in Data Installation, Fire Alarms,
Emergency Lighting, Door Entry Systems,
House Wiring, Portable Appliance Testing
Local Authority and NICEIC Approved,
ECA Registered
31 Main Road, Ogmore By Sea, Bridgend, CF32 0PD
Telephone 01656 880758
Email: enquiries@elliottelectrical.co.uk
25

GREETINGS FROM A MOUSEHOLE
Hi folks. Here I am again. I've been off on my
travels since I last wrote to you. I popped over
to St Bridget's a couple of times to see what
was going on there but I'm a bit puzzled moustified in fact - because it used to be a nice
quick gentle trip but now the bag I travel in
seems to bump around all over the place. One
time we stopped so quickly that the bag fell off
the seat and I found I was standing on my head.
I must have been mistaken but for a moment I
thought I heard Father Philip say something
rude about bicycles and pot holes. Impossible! Anyway the journeys
were making me feel rather ill so I decided to stay put in Ewenny for a
bit. I'm very glad I did because there's been such a lot going on that
Megan and I have had a wonderful time.
There have been people coming and going for weeks. One day there
were lots of children in here. We have to be very careful when children
are around. They’re very curious creatures, children, and they like to
poke their fingers into mouse holes. It’s very tempting to give the
finger a little nip—not hard, you understand, it’s a natural reaction in
the animal kingdom when you’re trying to dodge a finger nearly as big as
you are—it wouldn’t be kind, though, and we do live in a church! And
besides, the traps would be down and we’d have to move house. We
know which side our bread’s buttered (and in Ewenny it’s often got
smoked salmon on it too!)
Last week there were some very interesting goings on. All week people
were coming and going with more and more flowers. We thought there
was going to be a wedding. Megan and I like weddings because there’s
always lots of tissues left behind afterwards which means we get nice
fresh beds to sleep in. I particularly like the ones that smell of
perfume although Megan’s not so keen because she has a very delicate
nose. In fact all these flowers set her off sneezing so loudly we were a
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bit worried someone would hear her, but there was so much chatting
going on we realised we were safe. Whoever heard of a fieldmouse with
hayfever? Megan was getting a bit stressed because, as I told you last
time, she thinks of herself as mousekeeper in the Priory church and
there was rather a lot of mess from all these flowers being moved
around, but, to be fair, it was all cleaned up without her help.
I had a lovely time exploring all the different displays. There was a
very exciting one with lots of little monks doing all the different jobs
that would have been done when they lived in the Priory. Megan liked
that one best because it didn’t make her sneeze. There was one monk
working in the garden growing cabbages. Now I do like a nibble of
cabbage, especially a fresh one, and these looked very fresh and green
so I thought I’d just have a taste. Yuk! Wool! Have you ever tried
eating wool? Served me right for being greedy—it took me ages to get
rid of the fibres from my teeth. That night lots of people came and the
lady who I think must be Delia Smith’s sister had made all sorts of
lovely food for people to eat as they wandered around. It’s a mouse’s
favourite occasion—crumbs everywhere and nobody watching for mice.
What a feast!
Two days later it happened again. This time there was a service with
the man in purple as a special guest. We’re always a bit wary of him
because he carries a big stick with a hook on the end. Megan’s
convinced it’s a mouse deterrent. Anyway, there was a lovely full church
and lots of singing that we joined in with. Then, joy of joys, I must have
been forgiven for trying the cabbages because people were sitting all
over the church eating bread and cheese. We wore ourselves out
grabbing the crumbs when no one was looking. Then, just as we thought
things couldn’t get any better, someone mentioned a cake. Everyone
headed for the cake and the man in purple, would you believe, was at
the front of the queue. The nice lady was trying to cut it so quickly
that a piece fell on the floor. We were there before you could blink. I
don’t know whether she noticed when she picked it up that most of it
was missing. If she did she didn’t let on! See you in the autumn.
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St James-the-Least
Happily, the Church of England still retains some singular parish clergy.
Take the parish of St James-the-Least for example. Here the elderly Anglo
-Catholic vicar, Eustace, continues his correspondence to Darren, his
nephew, a low-church curate recently ordained…
Letter from St James the Least of All –
On why people should ALWAYS sit in the same pew

The Rectory
St James the Least of All
My dear nephew Darren
I have to say that the couple who complained that you never noticed they had been
missing from church for a month had a point. There is a simple way of noticing
when someone is absent: everyone sits in the same pew. Every Sunday. Always.
Little Miss Margison sits in the pew after the third pillar on the right here at St.
James the Least. As she walks up the aisle, you can sense her counting the pillars
until she reaches the right one, which then allows her to sit in front of it. I have
speculated that if I ever had that pillar removed, then the following Sunday, she
would have a complete mental collapse.
One Sunday a visiting family arrived early and sat down; three people in an empty
church seating 200. Colonel Wainwright and his wife were the first of our regulars
to arrive and froze in horror. The Colonel said in a deafening whisper to his wife:
“There’s someone sitting in our pew.”
At least they had the grace – no matter how reluctant – for one week, to sit
somewhere else. Unlike the Prentice family of husband, wife and three children,
who arrived to discover that a visiting family of husband, wife and four children
were sitting in their pew; six people in a pew that held eight. Or, it normally holds
eight. That Sunday, it held thirteen.
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We at least have one iconoclast in Miss Pemberton, who makes a point of sitting
in a different place every week. This thoroughly unsettles the rest of the
congregation, who fear she may sit in their seats during her nomadic wanderings.
I sometimes wonder if she has a chart at home with all the pew spaces marked on
it and she strikes one off each week as she returns home after Mattins.
Occasionally the unexpected can happen. Mrs Cholmondeley arrived one week in
good time, settled herself in her accustomed place, but half-way through the
Service suddenly ran out of the building. Ten minutes later, she was back and in
her usual place once again. It was only when the church filled with the smell of
burned bacon that we understood.
That is why replacing pews with chairs in your church was a mistake. Pews can
never be moved. You know where everybody is – or should be!
Your loving uncle,
Eustace

CAKE DECORATING CLASSES
To start soon at Ewenny Community Village Hall
Classes for: Beginners and Improvers
Wow friends and family with your beautiful cakes.
Come along and learn a new skill or increase existing knowledge.
Please contact Sarah Lavender
Tel: 01656 679755
email: sarah@cakesbylavendercottage.co.uk
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Eirlysiau
Traditional & Contemporary Upholstery
Looking to update your furniture?
Don’t buy new. Breathe new life into your existing furniture.
Create a bespoke piece that reflects your personality
and fits your lifestyle.
For a free no obligation consultation and estimate contact
Eirlys Vaughan
Tel:07805183929
Email:eirlysiau@gmail.com
Find me on facebook: www.facebook.com/eirlysiau
See one off items for sale on website:
www.eirlysiau.co.uk
Caravan and Motor Home interiors updating also available

Clare Bettridge RSHom
HOMEOPATH
‘Seagull Cottage’
44 West Farm Road
Ogmore-by-Sea
CF32 0PU

01656 880264
Bettridgeclr@AOL.com
www.cbettridgehomeopathy.webs.com

A gentle treatment for the symptoms of:
Asthma/Hayfever, Eczema/skin conditions
Recurrent colds/sore throats/chest infections
Menstrual/Menopausal problems, Behavioural/Emotional problems
Stress/Depression
And many other ailments …
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Vale of Glamorgan
Garage Door Services
SUPPLIERS OF LIGHT OAK DOORS
SECTIONAL AND ROLLERS


Friendly, personal and professional approach



No pressure selling



Highest quality and standard of construction



Committed to total client satisfaction



Doors made to measure at off the shelf prices
For further information or free advice please contact
Mike Larkin, New Build Sales Specialist
Tel: 01656 880905

Mobile: 07989 572161

EWENNY COMMUNITY VILLAGE HALL FOR HIRE
The hall is available for single or regular hire
at very competitive rates.
The Hall comprises a main hall, 3 small rooms on the 1st floor,
kitchen facilities, toilets and good car park to the rear.
The perfect venue for meetings, conferences
and the ideal place to hold a party!
If you would like to make a booking please contact Ceri Flower
(Clerk): ewennycc@gmail.com
Telephone: 01656 711783 or visit our website -https://
sites.google.com/site/ewennycommunitycouncil
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Ewenny Woods Bed and Breakfast
The Trip (Off Wick Road)
Ewenny
Nr. Bridgend
Vale of Glamorgan
CF35 5BZ



 01656 766421 Mobile: 07988329038
 www.ewennywoods.co.uk
info@ewennywoods.co.uk
Sumptuous beds, glorious views

Office: 01656 880000
Mob: 07980278661

Julie David-Davies







Treat your children or grandchildren to a riding lesson
Own-a-pony day (includes stable management)
Or join our Saturday Club
Holiday Workshops: full day, half day, one hour session
Gift vouchers

The philosophy of St Brides Riding and Trekking Club is to encourage and
inspire individuals of any age through positive experiences and participation in
encouraging and motivating achievable tasks and activities in an outdoor
environment helping to develop personal and emotional skills, independence,
self-discovery, confidence, communication skills, and to raise self-esteem.

Welsh Riding & Trekking Approved Centre
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Do all the good you can,
By all the means you can,
In all the ways you can,
In all the places you can,
At all the times you can,
To all the people you can,
As long as ever you can.
John Wesley

