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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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From Coffee and Chat to the 
House of Commons 
or 

How a sermon turned into a speech 

 
It was a chance conversation at the weekly Saturday morning Coffee 
and Chat in St Brides Major Church Hall. Pat Bevan-Morgan was telling 
me about a book by Jack Smith The Yeomen of Yore which is the story of 
the Glamorgan Yeomanry, the regiment of the towns and villages of the 
Vale of Glamorgan and the neighbouring districts, disbanded soon after 
the end of the First World War. The memorial “to the immortal 
memory of those officers, NCOs and men of the Glamorgan Yeomanry 
who fell in the Great War" stands on Stalling Down, outside Cowbridge. 

As I was to preach at a community service to commemorate the 
outbreak of the First World War the following Sunday in St Theodore’s 
Church, Kenfig Hill, I asked Pat if I could borrow the book, as I wanted to 
show the impact the First World War had on our communities. The 
book is a fascinating – and humorous – account of how our local farm 
labourers and quarrymen made their way, not to ‘The Front’ in France, 
but to Egypt and Palestine, led by officers with addresses with which we 
are familiar – Southerndown, Ogmore by sea, Merthyr Mawr, Bridgend.  

But more of the story of the Glamorgan Yeomanry another time… 

Attending the service at Kenfig Hill was Madeleine Moon, MP for 
Bridgend. Standing outside the porch after the service, I could feel 
someone taking my service booklet, in which were my sermon notes. It 
was Madeleine, who said – “I so much enjoyed your sermon – do you 
think I could borrow your notes to read again?” Of course, I said. 

A week or so later, a large brown envelope marked House of Commons 
was delivered to my door. In it was a copy of Hansard, the official 
record of the House of Commons, for Thursday 26th June, and a page 
marked with the speech made by Madeleine Moon MP in the debate 
on the Commemoration of the First World War. I quote from the 
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transcript of the speech: 

I must admit to some shenanigans on my part. On Sunday, I 
attended a church service in Kenfig Hill, celebrating a week of 
community activities in Kenfig Hill alongside a commemoration of 
the first world war. In the service, the address was given by the 
Venerable Philip Morris, archdeacon of Margam and priest in 
charge at the parish of Ewenny and St Brides Major. When we 
came out of the church, I sidled up to the archdeacon and said, 
“Great sermon! Can I borrow it?” As a result, much that the House 
will hear today the archdeacon helped me write. 

It is only appropriate that I commemorate the archdeacon’s part in 
this speech, because I too wanted to talk about how people in our 
local communities and the surrounding area played a part in the 
British war effort, in the trenches and at home. Many of the 
youngsters who went to war came from farm labouring jobs and 
had a very limited understanding of the wider world. For most of 
them, going as far as the large town of Bridgend would have been a 
huge achievement; to get as far as Cardiff would have been beyond 
their belief; and crossing the Severn into England would have been 
viewed with dread. 

I won’t quote any more of Madeleine’s speech (my sermon), so that I can 
recycle it for use in Ewenny and St Brides Major. However, her use of my 
sermon was a salutary reminder to the members of parliament on how 
war devastates communities – as we read the names on our war 
memorials, we can only imagine the effect that a war being fought in 
lands far beyond their imagining had on families in our villages. It is this 
thought that we will be reflecting on in the months to come as we 
commemorate the outbreak of the First World War one hundred years 
ago. 

Philip  

A friend is a person who listens attentively while you say nothing.  
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Have you noticed people carrying around shopping bags on which is a 
drawing of Ewenny Priory Church and the words Ewenny 900? These 
useful bags are available in a smaller linen at £3 and a larger canvas 
at £5 from Ewenny Pottery. 

The bags are advertising 2015 as a year of celebration for the 900th 
anniversary of the laying of the foundation stone of Ewenny Priory 
Church.  

Why 2015 as the 900th anniversary? 

It is impossible to determine the date of building of Ewenny Priory 
Church. In an article in the Journal of the Society of Architectural 
Historians Malcolm Thurlby suggested a date between 1116 and 
1126. However, Thurlby does acknowledge a foundation date by 
William de Londres of 1111 is possible, tying it in with the record in 
The Chronicle of Princes that William de Londres left Ogmore Castle 
in 1116. So it could be that we have missed the 900th anniversary of 
the foundation date already!  
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The three castles of Ogmore, Newcastle and Coity, which, along with 
Ewenny Priory, form the 'Bridgend quadrilateral' defensive ring, were 
all built before the death of Robert Fitzhamon, the Lord of Glamorgan, 
in 1107. The usual Norman pattern was that once the castles had been 
built to establish the lordship, then churches would be built, usually at 
first those to replace a Celtic foundation. The evidence suggests that 
Ewenny was a Celtic Christian foundation, so there would have been an 
early building or indeed rebuilding. The simplicity of the Romanesque 
decoration in Ewenny Priory Church suggests that the earlier date of 
building is most likely. Indeed, it has been suggested that the original 
design of Llandaff Cathedral was based on Ewenny Priory Church, and 
that was completed by 1120. 

So to take a mean date for the laying of the foundation stone makes 
2015 a suitable year for celebrating the 900th anniversary. 

 

What is being planned? 

The main weekend of celebration 
will be 11th-13th July 2014. 

Saturday 11th July is the festival day 
of St Benedict, the founder of the 
Benedictine Order, to which Ewenny 
Priory belonged. 

A Flower Festival will be held in the Church over the weekend. Local 
organisations, such as WI, Mothers’ Union, Community Councils, 
schools etc are invited to have a flower display on the theme of 900 
years of Ewenny Priory.  

A concert will be held in the evening of 11th July, and a Songs of Praise 
to conclude the Flower Festival in the evening of Monday 13th July. 

A Parish Eucharist, at which the preacher will be the Most Revd Dr 
Barry Morgan, Archbishop of Wales, will take place in the Priory Church 
on Sunday 12th July, with music by the St Donats Chamber Choir. This 
will be followed by a buffet lunch. 
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Other events will be held throughout the year. There will be the usual 
series of concerts organised by the Ewenny Festival Committee; these 
will reflect the music of the last 900 years. 

A Son et Lumière is being planned for March 2015, telling the story of 
the Priory in words, music and film. 

A Medieval Fayre will be held in front of the Priory House on Saturday 
18th July, with a Hog Roast in the evening. 

Pilgrimages, lectures, medieval dance and music workshops, organ 
recitals, art exhibitions, art trails…….. Watch this space! 
 

Schools Projects 

An exciting part of the Ewenny 900 celebrations will be the involvement 
of children and young people. Artists and crafts-people will be working 
with local schools showing how the various carvings, stained glass, 
medieval tiles etc were made. We hope that we can produce a DVD and 
workbook that will be of interest and benefit to schools wider afield. 
 

For Sale 

In addition to the bags, a variety of items with the Ewenny 900 logo will 
be available for purchase. ipod covers, T-shirts, hoodies – indeed, 
anything that can be printed on! 

Ewenny Pottery will be making a special limited edition tile based on 
the designs of the medieval tiles in the Priory Church – and no doubt 
there will be a mug. 

A special souvenir book will be published, with photographs, poems 
and articles on the 900 years of the Priory. 

A series of free leaflets will also be available, including a Ewenny Village 
Trail. 

The next planning meeting for Ewenny 900 is on Tuesday 30th 
September at 7.30p.m. in the Priory Church. All are welcome to come 
along with ideas and offers of help. 
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WE WILL REMEMBER THEM 
 

The War Memorial in St Brides Major, around which many of us gathered on 
the evening of August 4th 2014 to commemorate the outbreak of World War 
I, was unveiled in November 1950. This Parish Memorial is dedicated to the 
local men and women who made the supreme sacrifice in the wars of 
1914/18 and 1939/45. For the unveiling a large congregation of parishioners 
gathered at the village green (Bull Hill) to witness the dedication by the 
assistant Bishop of Wales, the Rt. 
Rev. R. W. Jones, assisted by Revd 
H.A. James, Vicar of the parish and 
Mr Joseph Thomas (Lay Reader, All 
Saints’ Southerndown). Many 
organisations were represented - the 
District and Parish Councils, the 
Glamorgan County constabulary, the 
British Legion, Horeb Baptist Chapel 
and Bryn Sion Presbyterian Chapel. 

Unsurprisingly perhaps, after the 
unveiling, dedication and laying of 
wreaths, the outdoor service was 
curtailed and continued at the Parish 
Church of St Bridget due to the 
inclement weather. 

For a short time Remembrance 
Services were held at the War 
Memorial at Bull Hill when the 
‘harmonium’ would be carried up 
through the village for the church 
organist, Billy Yorath, to play, but 
because of the unpredictable 
November weather and the increase 
in the volume of traffic at this busy 
junction, it was deemed favourable 
to hold the service during morning 
service at St Bridget’s church. 
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 The Commemoration of the Outbreak of the First World War 

The Address by the Venerable Philip Morris given at the Vigil 
Service on Monday 4th August 2014 
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

On this night, one hundred years ago, the lights were going out all over 
Europe. Sir Edward Grey, the then foreign secretary said: “The lamps are 
going out all over Europe; we will not see them lit again in our lifetime.” At 
10 o’clock on 4th August 1914, Britain declared war on Germany.  

In fact the lights had been going out during the preceding weeks following 
the assassination of Archduke Franz Ferdinand of Austria, on 28th June 1914 
in Sarajevo. On 28th July, Austria-Hungary declared war on Serbia. And so 
began four years of hell in Europe - the nightmare of the trenches, the 
horror of mud and gas, broken bodies and shattered minds – more than 9 
million people killed, one million from the United Kingdom and many, many 
more injured. 

This was the World War, the Great War, the war to end all wars – but as we 
now know, this was not the case. And so the World War became the First 
World War. But it was with the thought of the war to end all wars that 
young men and women from this village signed up or were later conscripted 
to fight at what they called ‘The Front’. But as we know from the names on 
this cenotaph, nineteen did not return. We can only imagine the devastating 
effect this would have had on what was only a small farming community in 
those days – some 300 people and 80 houses. No family was unaffected.  

We don’t know the story of many of those from the village who died in the 
First World War. Some – along with those who returned - would have 
served with the 38th Welsh Division in the Royal Welsh Fusiliers and the 
South Wales Borderers – and would have taken part in one of the bloodiest 
conflicts on the Somme – the battle of Mametz Wood. And as they marched 
into battle, our lads from St Brides Major, Southerndown and Ogmore by 
Sea sang the hymn that we have just sung – the tune Aberystwyth written 
by Joseph Parry, who is buried at Penarth. The poet Robert Graves, who was 
at that battle, wrote: 

“While the leaves above them hissed with 
Rough hail, they started ‘Aberystwyth’ 
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Old Parry’s hymn, triumphant, rich, 
They changed through with even pitch.” 

And in the five days of that battle, between 7th and 12th July 1916, the 38th 
Welsh Division lost 4000 men. How many of those are listed on this 
memorial? How significant is that hymn that we have just sung – a hymn 
sung by our men from St Brides as they went into battle? 

Some of those from our villages who are remembered on our cenotaph 
would have served in the Glamorgan Yeomanry, made up of farm lads and 
stable boys from the villages of the Vale of Glamorgan. Instead of going to 
‘The Front’ as they expected in France, they were taken to Alexandria in 
Egypt, and moved up into Palestine to fight the Turks in a strip of land which 
has become so familiar to us in the past few weeks – Gaza. 4000 British 
troops were killed in the Battle of Gaza in 1917 – how many of those were 
from St Brides Major and other villages of the Vale? I have been to Gaza 
many times as the Church in Wales funds a Mobile Dental Clinic there, and 
which this parish supports – so we have a very close connection with a place 
with which men from our villages became familiar with a century ago – and I 
have seen the British Cemetery there. In it are 3,217 graves, many of soldiers 
from the 53rd Welsh Division and the 74th Yeomanry Division in which men 
from our villages served. 

So this evening is not a time for celebration, for nationalistic or jingoistic 
songs, for flag-waving and grand parades. This evening is a time for 
reflection, as we particularly think of those nineteen men and women from 
this village and the immediate surrounding area, whose names will be read 
out in a moment; and also of the other young men and women who left their 
homes, travelling perhaps for the first time further than Bridgend or Cardiff, 
fearful of what they were going to face, yet with a sense of service to their 
country. They were the ones who returned – and their names are listed on 
the roll of honour which hangs in our school hall.  

So as we reflect on what was being unleashed 100 years ago tonight, we are 
mindful of the sacrifice that was made by so many to ensure what they 
hoped would be a better world; as we know, sadly that was not the case. We 
are mindful of the effect those four dark years had on so many lives in the 
country and in this community. And as we reflect on the past, we resolve to 
do better for the future, knowing that we can work and live together in peace 
– as long as we learn the lessons of the past. 
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Children in Distress  

Annual Sponsored Walk,  

5th May 2014 
 

It seems a long time ago that about 24 of 
us, including two children (and a small dog that was carried most of the 
way) did the annual sponsored walk for Children in Distress. 

What of the people behind the names on the memorials? This is a brief 
portrait of one of them. Perhaps you know of others. We’d love to hear 
from you. Editor. 
 

WILLIAM HENRY IRVINE 

24.07.1897—23.10.1916 
This short history of William Irvine’s life was 
written by his niece, his sister’s daughter, Jill. 

Billie, as he was known within his family, was 
born to Henry Oliphant Irvine, a land agent 
to the Earl of Dunraven, and Mary Morgan 
Jenkins of Plas Llanmihangel just south of 
Cowbridge. They lived at Southerndown 
House. He was educated in Shropshire and 
Malvern. From Malvern he joined the Royal 
Fusiliers in 1915 and then transferred to the 
Royal Flying Corps in July 1916 at 
Christchurch, Oxford, and then to the Central Flying School at Upavon, 
Wiltshire in August 1916. He started flying on August 12th and got his 
wings on September 28th, 1916. He came home on leave on October 4th 
when the only picture of him in uniform was taken on the lawn at 
Southerndown House. He died at Netheravon at Sidbury Hill during a 
training exercise on Wednesday, October 23rd at 10.15am. He was due to 
be posted to France the following week. He was the only boy in the family 
and was dearly loved and much missed. Mother was 12 when Billie died. 



13 

 

 

 

 

 

It was a glorious afternoon – dry, breezy and just the right temperature 
for a walk. After going from St Illtud’s Church, Llantwit Major, to the 
beach and along the cliffs, we returned across the fields to the church to a 
welcome tea. How much easier it was to partake of refreshments in the 
West Church of St Illtud’s now the Celtic Stones have been removed to 
the recently reconstructed Galilee Chapel – and how marvellous it was to 
find the Galilee Chapel open where we could view the marvellous crosses. 
Thank you to the ladies of the church who so willingly provided refresh-
ments for us as always – they are much appreciated. A few weeks later 
they were making refreshments for the Prince of Wales and the Duchess 
of Cornwall and invited guests, who made a visit to the Galilee Chapel as 
part of their ‘Welsh Week’. 

We raised £1039 for the work, which, with Gift Aid, makes a total of 
£1135. The charity is very grateful, and in his letter of thanks to us, the 
chief executive, Alisdair Barron, says: 

“Although Romania is no longer in the nightly news bulletins, the 
need to care for its children is just as great as ever, and sadly 
might have even increased, as care beds, wards and placement 
centres, the new euphemism for orphanages, seem to be closing 
at an amazing rate. 

We are still committed to be a beacon example of what can be 
achieved with relatively little funding, and to share what skills and 
expertise we have developed caring for terminally or incurably ill 
infants and children. 

This superb donation will help make our work possible and so is 
greatly appreciated.” 

Alisdair finishes by saying: 

“We Glaswegians, who are about to enjoy the trials and tribula-
tions of the Commonwealth Games here in our fair city, hope and 
trust that you too will all have a wonderful summer and record 
breaking year ahead.” 

Thank you to all who walked, sponsored and provided refreshments. 

Sheila Morris 
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Fundraising at the Fox 
 

The following events are to be held in the Fox and Hounds, St Brides 
Major. Proceeds will be divided between The Stroke Association Bridgend 
Group and St Brides Major Church in Wales School (New Build 2nd 
phase). 
   

Friday Sept. 12th  Harvest Auction     Evening 
 

Thursday Oct. 2nd Quiz & Bat Hunt     Evening 
 

Wednesday Nov. 5th Indoor Bonfire Night with bangers  Evening 
 

Friday Dec. 5th  Santa's Grotto with afternoon tea       From 2pm 

    Santa's Grotto Party    Evening 
 

All enquiries to  

Eileen Matthews, tel: 01656 880235 or mob: 07812494519 

Rosemary Roughley, tel: 01656 880235 or mob: 07773946425 
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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 

 

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 
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 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 

Julie David-Davies 
Office: 01656 880000 

Mob:  07980278661 

 

Clare Bettridge RSHom 
HOMEOPATH  

 

 

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 …  

‘Seagull Cottage’ 
44 West Farm Road 

Ogmore-by-Sea 
CF32 0PU 

01656 880264 

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



17 

EWENNY COMMUNITY VILLAGE HALL FOR HIRE 
 

The Hall comprises  

a Main Hall, kitchen facilities, 3 small rooms on 1st floor,  

toilets and good car park to rear 
 

Available for single or regular hire 

 at VERY COMPETITIVE RATES 
 

Please ring Clerk on 01656 711783 for vacant dates 

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 
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Ascension Day in Crete Thursday, May 26th 

 

We were on holiday in Elounda, Eastern Crete, this year. Several thousand 
years ago, there was a flourishing Minoan city, Olous, here, an important 
trade centre that minted its own currency. It was destroyed in the 9th 
century by the Saracens and sunk under the sea due to earthquakes, but it 
is still visible to scuba divers. 

We were staying near to the sunken city, near to the Venetian salt pans, 
much loved by the birds who just needed to watch for the abundant fish 
there and near to the causeway, built in the 19th century by the occupying 
French army so that the mainland is joined to the nearby island - Greater 
Spinalonga. 

The name ‘Spinalonga’ may be familiar to many through Victoria Hislop’s 
book The Island. A fortress was built here to guard against pirates and 
marauding forces and then in the last century it was used as a home for 
lepers until 1953. 

Elounda is a fishing village, but with many boats taking tourists to 
Spinalonga. It is surrounded by high, barren hills with little villages 
climbing up the slopes. There is a church near the village square and a 
small school a little inland, as well as the many restaurants and tavernas 
along the sea shore. 

One morning we were woken at 7am by the church bell. It was a hot, 
cloudless day with little wind. We decided to walk over the causeway so 
that we would be on the island, and so set off at about 9.30. As we 
meandered  along,  a  group  of  giggling,  chattering  school  children 
approached. I’m sure there must have been teachers there but they were 
not apparent! ‘Perhaps they’ve been to the early Christian mosaic?’ we 
thought. This can be seen to the right of the causeway and there is a small 
church on the headland. 

Then we became aware that there were quite a few people on the 
headland and there were two boats in the sea. There seemed to be 
filming going on and I thought one of the people on the boat was playing 
Jesus for he had long hair and flowing robes. But then we heard ‘Kyrie 
Eleison’- ‘Lord have mercy’ being sung and we realised that it was not a 
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film but a service. Philip remembered that it was Ascension Day, this year 
falling on the same day as ours in the Orthodox calendar. 

As we came nearer, we could see people of all ages, many of whom were 
paddling in the water, which I thought very sensible as it was so hot. 
Suddenly, something was thrown into the water by a priest and two men 
dived in after it. Meanwhile, the chanting continued, people crossed 
themselves at times and carried on conversations with each other. One 
intrepid lady, very smartly dressed, endeavoured to get three youths, 
sheltering under the tamarisk tree and throwing stones in the water, to 
collect all the rubbish and put it in the bin. [I don’t understand Greek but 
you can pick up a lot from gestures!] When they refused and sloped off, 
this lady took off her wedges and waded into the water and proceeded to 
fill a large bin with the litter. Other ladies in the water were picking up the 
pink samphire, perhaps for a meal later on. 

The boats came closer and landed. There were three priests, all looking 
very hot. One was carrying a holding cross and people came to kiss it. A 
young lad held an icon of the Ascension, someone else had a basket with 
sprigs of basil which was being distributed and another held an empty 
basket. The priests went into a nearby field to disrobe and people seemed 
to be dispersing. So we left too and carried on walking to the island. We 
were so glad to have been there, seeing a service which has probably 
taken place, unchanged, for many hundreds of years, since Christianity 
came to Crete. We thought of Moira and our congregation in St. Bridget’s, 
who would be celebrating the Ascension that evening, in very different 
surroundings. 

Postscript: Later that day we met Fiona, who was staying at our 
apartments and had been coming to Elounda for many years. She was 
able to fill us in on some of the details. The priests were in the boats for 
they were blessing the waters, very important to a fishing village. The 
cross was thrown in and it was a contest to see who would get it first. The 
people were in the water because it was blessed and were collecting the 
samphire for the same reason. They would keep it in their homes 
afterward as they would the basil. Later that day, the wind came up, the 
skies darkened and it tried to rain! 

 Sheila Morris 



A Reunion With a Difference – Memories of Llandow 

Hazel Norfolk 
 

There is a gentleman, Henry Hand, who visits our B&B and has visited this 
area regularly over the years. He has deep and abiding memories of 
Southerndown and the surrounding area because a significant part of his life 
was spent here and also because he married a Bridgend lass. They were 
married in Coity Church (something he has in common with Roger and I). 
Henry Hand is someone who it is a privilege to know, and now 94 years 
young he puts many a younger man to shame with his zest and energy for 
life. 

Before he visited us this year he had been very active, taking part in the D-
Day commemorations.  He kindly gave me an article with a simple appendage 
which was as follows:- 

Hazel/Roger 

This is an article I wrote for my Retirement Home Newsletter, which might be 
of some interest with its Llandow connection. If not just laugh and tear up!  
 

I'm sure those who remember the old Llandow hangars and airfield, before 
they were used for furniture and industrial estate, will appreciate the words 
and the significance of the reunion contained in his article:- 
 

REUNION WITH A SPITFIRE  

How's this for coincidence? While visiting the Royal Air Force Museum, 
Hendon, recently, among the large collection of vintage military aircraft I 
came across a Spitfire I must have known when a young RAF armourer way 
back in 1941/2, indeed one I actually worked on!  

For, according to its displayed history, this Spitfire once belonged to an 
operational training unit for aspiring young fighter pilots at RAF Station 
Llandow in the Vale of Glamorgan, where I happened to be serving at the 
time.  

Seeing this Spitfire brought back nostalgic memories of servicing its eight 
machine guns, of harmonising them with the pilot's gunsight, loading them 
with ammunition, and test firing them at the stop-butts.  

In fact, a significant part of my time in the RAF was spent servicing and 
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BARDSLEYS 
 

A family run business located at St Brides Major 

 
 Plastering, Lime Plastering, Rendering, Decorating 

City and Guilds qualified 

No job too small 

For a free, no obligation quote please contact Harry 

Mobile: 07538 009502 

Tel: 01656 881718 

Email: info@start2finishplastering.co.uk 

testing the armaments of progressive versions (Marks) of Spitfires, among 
the first being this one, Spitfire Mark 1, serial number X4590.  

So, dear Benedictines, just a little story for you; and for me after all these 
years a surprising and delightful reunion with a Spitfire!  

Henry Hand  
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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 you should never replace your hymn books 

 

The Rectory 

St James the Least of All 

 

My dear nephew Darren 

 
I am surprised you are considering buying a new set of hymn books for your 
church; I had assumed everything you sang would be projected on to one of those 
screens which are invariably strategically placed to obscure the altar – although 
wherever you placed it in your converted cinema, it could never spoil its 
architectural aesthetics. 

 In my – fortunately limited – experience of such devices, they provide the 
projectionist with endless opportunities for showing the wrong hymn, or the right 
hymn but from another edition, which will contain either one verse too many or one 
too few. Should the hymn run to two pages, then the turnover always takes place 
some milliseconds after that verse has started, so that the congregation is faced 
with the snap decision of either trying to sing two lines at double time, or just to 
join in late, making a nonsense of the words. 

 When we decided to change hymn books some years ago, the reverberations made 
the consequences of that little event in Sarajevo seem insignificant. The proposal 
was to move from “Hymns Ancient and More Ancient” to the more recent version: 
“Hymns Ancient and Slightly Less Ancient”. 

 Colonel Wainwright said he would be happy so long as we continued fighting 
good fights and urging Christian soldiers onwards. The men wanted the hymns 
they remembered from school, the ladies those they sang at their weddings and no 



23 

one would consider anything that dropped thines or wouldsts. The basses in the 
choir wanted hymns they knew the tenors found difficult and those who couldn’t 
read music wanted more hymns sung in unison. When a rumour started that the 
books may contain hymns written in the last 50 years, timetables were consulted 
for bus services to the next village. 

 Eventually we reached a perfect compromise: doing something which made no 
change whatsoever. Miss Simpson was charged with buying yards of sticky 
backed plastic and repairing the current books. She put a note on the front of 
every copy that if the page for the hymn they wanted was missing, they should 
share with the person sitting next to them – an experience which will be almost as 
traumatic as being invited to pass the peace. Yet another decision has thereby been 
deferred for a Church Council to make some time next century. Harmony reigns 
once again. 
 

   Your loving uncle, 

      Eustace 

 

Flautist  
available for 

wedding ceremonies and receptions 

parties - dinners - corporate events 

and any other occasions requiring musical entertainment. 

Wide variety of repertoire from the classics to musical arrangements. 

Can be accompanied by a pianist, organist or harpist. 
 

Susan Buckland BMUS, LTCL 
 

Tel: 01656 880300 

Mob: 07792 625960 

Email: sue-buckland@hotmail.com 
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A day walking in Bridgend's Countryside 

 

Suddenly it was a beautiful sunny spring day, too tempting to squander 
by being indoors, so we consulted the local map  and discovered several 
possible ad hoc walks.  The river at Sarn/Aberkenfig would be left for 
another day as would the Margam to Maesteg walk; also beautiful Cwm 
Dimbath.  Suddenly the parallel twin cwms of Cynffig and Craig yr Aber 
caught our eyes.  If we caught the next bus from Bridgend to a mile 
beyond Pyle it would be possible to stroll up one and down the other 
and be home for our evening meal. 

So with picnic made we walked light-
heartedly from the bus stop and 
passed the area where Margam super 
pit was to have been, and climbed 
steadily the farm road to Troedyrhiw.  
We paused to sit in a field entrance for 
a drink and a cyclist came by on his 
mountain cycle and asked for 
information about the tracks ahead. He 
satisfied himself by reading our map. 
Beyond the farm, passing groups of wild violets which we photographed, 
we were soon into the forest, being here huge ancient beech trees. The 
track rose steadily along the valley between areas of the original conifer 
plantations, now cropped, so revealing more distant views.  We were 
intrigued by the bundles of brash which had been prepared for collection 
but had been abandoned and were now bedecked with fungi on their 
ends.  Near these we found a suitable log where we could sit to enjoy 
elevenses looking back at the path we had walked, and in the distance 
the Bristol Channel. 

Having stowed our anoraks we moved steadily uphill again, and reached 
the summit plateau where we saw other walkers in the distance. The 
Brecon Beacons in all their beauty were on the skyline.  We turned, 
heading for the start of our return, passing riders out for their morning 
trot on the winding paths and sat for lunch at a spot where we 
overlooked the mountain stream, taking in the panorama of many 
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varieties of trees under the clear blue skies.  Resuming our descent, 
suddenly we came across what can only be described as a piece of 
heaven – a magical tranquil valley lake where the world was at peace 
with nature.  An angler had built a sturdy bench (complete with back 
rest) from natural materials, and from which you could see fish in the 
crystal clear water; another inviting place to linger for a drink from our 
flasks. Along the valley there were little waterfalls and much remaining 
evidence of mining. One large feature is a bricked up mine adit angled 
down into the hillside at about 20 degrees to the horizontal to follow the 
coal seam.  A pipe drains surplus water which is iron brown in colour. 
This stains the stream for a great distance.  

Rounding a corner we saw a beautiful cottage - Capel Bwythyn – with a 
lady sitting in front of it with her afternoon  tea.  She was happily eager 
to talk and explained that the building was originally a chapel for the 
mining community and when the pit closed and the village was broken 
up the chapel was sold for conversion to a dwelling house. The original 
memorial plaque which was on the chapel wall remains above her front 
door, with the inscription written in Old Welsh describing the history and 
uses of the building. 

As we completed our walk by using the National Cycle route 4 we found 
the monument to the Parc Slip mine disaster. This occurred on 26th 
August 1892 when 112 men and boys lost their lives but there were 
many survivors. This monument was built with the number of stone 
blocks used representing the number of deaths.  It was constructed and 
dedicated in 1992.  Each year on the anniversary date of the disaster a 
fountain flows up through the centre of the monument and over the 

stones. 

Sadly our nine mile walk came to an 
end as we reached the bus shelter 
opposite the Fountain Inn.  

 

Adrian Warner 
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HARVEST 
THANKSGIVING 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

All Saints’ Church, Southerndown 
Sunday 21st September  6.00p.m. 

Followed by Bring and Share Supper 
 

St Bridget’s Church, St Brides Major 
Sunday 28th September  11.00a.m. 
with St Brides Major Primary School 

Followed by Parish Lunch, Church Hall 
 

Ewenny Priory Church 
Tuesday 30th September  7.00p.m. 

Followed by Harvest Supper 
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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 

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 
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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 

 

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 

LAVENDER COTTAGE 
 

For exquisite wedding cakes that taste as fabulous as they look 

~ Wedding cakes~ 

~ Wedding favours ~ 

 

Contact: Sarah Lavender, Wick Road, Ewenny 

Tel: 01656 679755  

email: sarah@cakesbylavendercottage.co.uk 

Website: cakesbylavendercottage.co.uk 



St Brides Major 
Community Library 

 

Church Hall 
Southerndown Road 

 

Library Opening Hours 

Wednesday 3.15pm - 6.00pm 

Saturday 10.00am - 12 noon 

 

Your opportunity to  

Borrow Vale of Glamorgan library books 

 

Buy green garden bags  

and blue recycling bags 

 

Browse through leaflets giving information 
promoting events around South Wales 


