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My Dear Friends, 

Images of St. Anne with her daughter and grandson 
are very rare, yet the one 
included here speaks of family 
life in the beginning of the 
Christian era. Joachim and Anne 
had brought up their daughter 
Mary in a life of prayer and 
service. As a teenager she had an 
embroiderer's role m the 
Temple. 

Like any other parents they 
would have rejoiced at her 
betrothal to Joseph, only to be 
faced with the problem of a 
pregnant teenage daughter. 

We can only suppose that Joseph 
would have explained his 
problem and the message of the 
angel explaining 'that the child was conceived by 
the Holy Spirit,.' although explaining this to 
friends and family would not have been the easiest 
of situations. What is evident is that they were 
supporting their daughter and her future husband. 
We can only suppose too, that Mary would have 
explained her meeting with the Angel Gabriel and 
his message of God's purpose for her. 

 
Anne and Joachim would have rejoiced at the birth 
of their grandchild as has been the experience of 

many of us. The flight into Egypt of 
the Holy Family would have caused 
a great deal of alarm but there 
would have been rejoicing when the 
young family returned to their 
home in Nazareth. Whether 
Joachim and Anne were alive when 
Jesus began his ministry we have 
no idea Suffice it to say at this time 
they rejoiced on the birth of a 
grandson and gave their support to 
the young parents. 

As we approach the celebration of 
his Birth so we reflect on family 
life, the joy of the new born child. 
We reflect too on the plight of 
parents and grandparents over the 
situation of their children or grand 

children - jihadist children isolated in Syria or the 
hundreds of homeless children in this country are 
two examples. As we celebrate the coming of the 
Christ-Child with family and friends we support all 
who seek to help in these situations. 

With best wish for a Happy Christmas 

Brian. 

Christmas 2019 No. 86 

I 

The Diocese of Swansea and Brecon 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

-= === ===--- _-_-_-"-""-' -.::.:..i.iia.:_    



From Archbishop John 

THE TRUTH FROM ABOVE' 
The English Traditional Carol, written in pretty 
basic language, is best known for its setting to 
music by Ralph Vaughan Williams. It traces the 
pattern of creation, fall and redemption, familiar to 
us, particularly through the liturgical service of 
Nine Lessons and Carols, declaring Jesus to be the 
ultimate expression of God's truth. The Evangelist 
John, in his glorious Prologue, declares that he has 
seen Jesus as such, 'full of grace and truth.' 

Truth is a concept that has been much in the news 
of late, with those who sought election to 
parliament being quizzed - 'Can we believe you?' 
'Is truth important?' Can you be trusted to tell the 
truth?' Time will tell whether the questions were 
answered truthfully. 

For us, as the People of God, as we might struggle 
to tread a path through an increasingly fraught and 
complex world, a world beleaguered with stark 
contrasts such as wealth and poverty, peace and 
conflict, welcome and exclusion, it behoves us well 
to root ourselves in all our decision-making, in all 
our searching, in all our witnessing, and in all our 
attitude forming, in the Truth From Above, as the 
Carol puts it to 'Be pleased to hear what he did say.' 
And we should not shy away from presenting what 
he said to those who lead us, demanding that they 
set significant store by it. 

Sadly, from time-to-time, if your experience 
matches mine, you will have come across people 
who take the name Christian, and come across 
situations within what would has the outward form 
of a Christian community, where being willing, let 

alone pleased to hear what he did say seems to be 
advice that is rejected, and where personal 
preferences triumph. 

My wish for the Church we represent is that, where 
she needs to, she recommits to being pleased to 
listen, and welcomes being challenged and 
refreshed, treasuring what is good from the past and 
testing what is new from the present. If she doesn't, 
the carol tells us the likely outcome - she will 
become an heir to endless woes! 

Be assured of my thanks for all you do to help us 
maintain our witness - I never take your service for 
granted. I wish you and yours peace and truth in 
2020, and plenty of good listening 'to what he did 
say'. 

As ever. 

++John 
+++++++++++++ 

Family News 
We send our congratulations and best 
wishes to: 

• Phyllis Davies who recently celebrated her
99th birthday, and has moved into her new
home

• Ann Jackson who shortly celebrates her 80th

birthday
• Philip and June David who have recently

moved to their new home in Newcastle.
• Margaret Walker who has temporarily gone

to live in Oxford with her family after a
time n hospi

• Tudor and Susan Jones who celebrate their
Golden Wedding at the year's end

j 



We send our greetings and prayers to 
those who are ill at home or in hospital at 
this time amongst them: 

• Ann Jackson who has recently been in hospital 
•  Peter Walker who is in a Nursing Home and 

who recently buried his wife. 

The Recently departed 

• Lionel Marshall a faithful parish priest and 
member of the Cathedral Chapter. 

• Elwyn Evans who retired to Swansea after 
a faithful ministry in the diocese of 
Llandaff. 

• Phyllis Walters the wife of Peter Walters 
who shared his teaching and parish 
ministries. 

We extend our sympathy to their families and 
friends and commend the departed to the care 
and mercy of God 

 
 

In Memoriam John Harris, Priest 

John was born at Risca near Newport, 
Monmouthshire in 1932.. He attended St David's 
College, Lampeter obtaining his BA in 1955. He 
trained for the ministry at Salisbury Theological 
College and was ordained Deacon in 1957 and 
Priest the following year. He served in the Diocese 
of Monmouth until 1993, when he was appointed 
Dean of Brecon. and Vicar of Brecon St. Mary and 
Battle with Llanddew. The great contribution that 
he made to the life of the Cathedral was that he 
presided over the 900th anniversary celebrations, 
the work of refurbishment including replacing the 
bells and the conversion of the tithe barn. He retired 
in 1998. 

On retirement in 1998, John and his wife, Beryl, 
went to live in Chepstow to be near their daughter 
and her family. John spent much of his time in his 
garden and greenhouse. When Beryl became ill he 
cared for her with love and compassion. Beryl's 
death, a few years ago, had a devastating effect on 
John. 

John was a good, quiet Christian. His faith was 
always present in his work, for the Cathedral, the 
Diocese and in whatever else he was involved. 

Peter Jackson 

+++++++++++ 

The Retired Clergy Group 

Meetings 2019 - 2020 

Our Speakers for the Easter term 

January J4'h - Dr William Reynolds Direct\or of 
Music St. Mary's Swansea 

February 12th Professor Neil Hartmann, Head of 
Nuclear Medicine, West Glamorgan Health 
Authority 

March 1(/h Imam, Sheikh Moshin al-Beltazi, a 
member of the University Chaplaincy team. 

April 'J'h The Chrism Mass Brecon Cathedral 12 
noon 

++++++++ 

THE RETIREDS QUIET DAY AT 
LLANGASTY 

 
 

We were pleased to have Canon Brendan O'Malley 
from the Diocese of St David's to lead our quiet 
day at the beautiful retreat house at Llangasty on 
Lian.gorse Lake. Canon O'Malley is a very 
experienced priest in the field of spirituality and 
spiritual direction, and that shone through all day 
both at the Eucharist and at his addresses. Using 
insights from both Western and Eastern 
Christendom he carefully guided us along and 
reminded us that prayer is not just 'saying prayers' 
it is the joyful living of faith. We journeyed from 
the Desert Fathers to St Bernard of Clairvaux and 
onwards towards Thomas Merton. Prayer, Canon 
O'Malley said, is at the heart of all that we as 



Christians and we live in prayer not just pray. 
Silence is essential - the quiet listening, reflecting 
and progressing towards contemplation, the 
knowledge that God's love reaches out to us day by 
day. We have some lovely surprising thoughts, the 
image from Rowan Williams that prayer is like 
sunbathing.....something to think on! He also 
recommended that as part of the spiritual life we 
have at least a half an hour prayerful walk 
everyday....to see and hear God in his wonderful 
world. We are all called to pray 'without 
ceasing' ... the Jesus prayer, the Divine Name, life 
as a prayer. 

As usual at Llangasty the hospitality was excellent, 
we enjoyed a delicious and plentiful lunch. Thanks 
to Canon Brendan for his wisdom, sincerity and 
humour. Thanks also to Brian for organising the 
day and for his encouragement and friendship to us 
all. 

"It is the will to pray that is the essence of prayer 
and the desire to find God and to see him and to 
love him is the one thing at matters." Thomas 
Merton 

Stephen Ryan 
++ ++++++++++++ 

THE BERLIN WALL 

 

The Wall at the Brandenberg Gate 

Thirty years on the significance of the fall of the 
East German regime symbolised by the opening of 
the Berlin Wall is apparent to everyone. In 
November 1989 I vividly remember a parishioner 
complaining to me that her children couldn't be 
bothered to watch the dramatic pictures on the news 
as hundreds of East Berliners flooded into West 
Berlin to celebrate newly acquired freedom. It was 
one of the greatest demonstrations of people power 
in the twentieth century. Behind the scenes the 
churches in East Germany had played a crucial role 
in the events which led up to the fall of the Berlin 

Wall. The East German regime had gradually lost 
its grip on events, and the killer blow was the 
indication by Gorbachev's Soviet Union that it 
would do nothing to prop up the faltering regime, 
despite the 380,000 Soviet troops stationed in the 
country. In the late summer of 1989 the churches 
in the provinces became the focus of popular 
unrest. For four decades the churches had 
continued their work and witness despite the 
harassment and discrimination imposed by an 
atheistic dictatorship. In Leipzig the St Nicholas 
church had held prayers for peace on Monday 
evenings since 1982. Now the service became a 
safe space for those dissatisfied with the regime. 
Numbers attending grew enormously, eventually 
spilling out into the streets in mass protests. These 
protests became a weekly event as protesters 
emerged from the church carrying candles and 
demanding change. By 23rd October 320,000 
people were on the streets of Leipzig, more than 
three fifths of the population. The momentum 
proved unstoppable, as protests spread to other 
cities The political elite were divided on what 
action to take. and the initiative passed to the 
protesters. The Red Army on Moscow's direction 
stayed in their barracks. The hollow claims of the 
corrupt communist regime to represent the people 
were exposed by the vast crowds which thronged 
the streets chanting "Wir Sind Das Folk" : we are 
the people. The peaceful revolution had a strong 
spiritual base. As a senior member of the regime 
commented: We had planned for everything_ 
but not for candles and prayers. 

George Bennett. 

++++++++++++++ 

SAINT JOHN HENRY NEWMAN 

 



Simply writing the title of this piece is a source of 
great joy. John Henry Newman - a Saint.. it has 
been a long journey . The cause for John Henry 
Newman's sainthood was opened as long ago as 
1958. 

What a life well lived in response to God's call. He 
was born in 1801, and had an evangelical 
conversion experience at the age of 15. Following 
study at Trinity College, Oxford he was elected as 
a fellow of Oriel College in 1821. In 1828, just 
three years after priesting, he became Vicar of the 
University Church in Oxford. It was in St. Mary's 
on 14th July 1833 that John Keble preached the 
National Apostacy sermon that marked the 
inauguration of the Oxford Movement. In 1842, 
Newman withdrew to Littlemore (previously a part 
of the parish of the University Church) with a small 
group of followers: it was here that he was received 
into the Roman Catholic Church on 9 October 
1845, being ordained a priest in Rome the 
following year. Returning to England as an 
Oratorian, Newman spent most of the rest of his 
life, from 1852, settled at the newly founded 
Oratory in Edgbaston, Birmingham, apart from an 
extended sojourn in Ireland. He became a Cardinal 
in 1879, and died in 1890. 

One way of seeing Newman's life is that over and 
over again he admitted that he was wrong, in order 
that the truth should be better known. 

As a teenager, two important things happened to 
me: I joined the Church choir at Eccles Parish 
Church, and Eccles Library. In Eccles Library, I 
discovered Chadwick's two volume History of the 
Victorian Church, and in those pages encountered 
for the first time (amidst much else) both the 
Oxford Movement and St. John Henry Newman. 
This began a vocational process which led in time 
to be being trained for the priesthood at St. 
Stephen's House. My modem doctrine classes were 
in Newman's old college, Trinity. Every time I 
walked past his statue in the college garden, I called 
to mind the words of his great hymn: ''firmly I 
believe and truly." 

The words of Newman speak to our own age. 

His motto as a Cardinal, which was inscribed on the 
pall of his coffin was: "Cor ad cor loquitur" - 
"Heart speaks to heart''. However one interprets 
these words, it is a wonderful way of thinking both 
about our contemporary work of mission, and 

indeed any pastoral encounter by those engaged in 
Christian ministry. We are there both to hear and 
be heard, as heart speaks to heart. 

Newman lived in an era of intense change, of the 
new pastoral situation created by the industrial 
revolution, and the rise of the great industrial cities. 
In many ways a conservative thinker, yet he spoke 
in his whole intellectual and spiritual life to that 
new world "In a higher world it is otherwise, but 
here below to live is to change, and to be perfect is 
to have changed often." Change often he did, but 
only in response to God's unchanging call. 

In 1854, Newman went for a period of four years 
as the Rector of the newly established Catholic 
University oflreland. From this work arose in 1873 
The Idea of the University: "There is a knowledge 
which is desirable, though nothing come of it, as 
being of itself a treasure, and a sufficient 
remuneration of years of labour." Reading that, I 
am not sure what Newman would have made of our 
modem universities. I am sure that we can have all 
kinds of missional schemes, but we have to place at 
the heart of them Newman's urgency in re- 
establishing the intellectual credibility of the 
Christian message in the age in which we live. We 
may not have Newman's giant intellect, but each of 
us is called to play our part in that. We are called to 
a thoughtful faith. We may not be called to be 
saints, but we are called to follow in the footsteps 
of the saints. 

For in the end, John Henry Newman's holiness was 
far more important than his cleverness. Pope 
Francis in his homily on the canonisation of 
St..John Henry Newman cited the saint's own 
words: "The Christian has a deep, silent, hidden 
peace, which the world sees not... The Christian is 
cheerful, easy, kind, gentle, courteous, candid, 
unassuming; has no pretence... with so little that is 
unusual or striking in his bearing, that he may 
easily be taken at first sight for an ordinary man. 

John Gillibrand 

+++++++++++++ 

BOOK REVIEW 
JOHNSENTAMU 'WAKEUPTO 
ADVENT' 
In the Foreword to the Archbishop of York's book 
for Advent Professor Emeritus Oliver Donovan 



writes ' the book is addressed to anybody and 
everybody.. who share those key interests and 
concems common to all human beings.' 

For the daily meditations through Advent, Sentamu 
begins each week with the Collect for each Sunday 
in Advent which provides the theme for the week. 
The theme of each week in is: 

Wake up! Clean up! Feed up! Grow up 
 

The first week is based on the theme Wake up 
based on the Scripture Reading from the letter to 
the Romans 'This is the hour of crisis: it is high 
time for you to wake out of sleep, for deliverance 
is nearer to us now than it was when first we 
believed.' 

For each day of that week there is a Scripture 
reading from the New Testament, a short 
meditation many of them based on an experience 
in the life of the Archbishop or his family each 
pointing to the instruction Wake up. This is 
followed by a prayer for the day and some 
questions on which the reader can reflect and make 
a resolution. 

The pattern is repeated for every week of the 
Advent season following the pattern of 

Clean Up! Feed up! and Grow up! 

In the meditations Sentamu reflects on 
contemporary society including its divisions and 
problems - not least the situation of the homeless 
and the poor. The Times in a review of the book 
picked out for discussion the Archbishop's 
comment on Racism in the senior echelons of the 
Church of England where senior positions are 
concerned which is the only one the review 
mentioned. There are many other situations in 
contemporary society not mentioned in the review 
but of equal importance. A very useful Advent 
read. B.H.J. 

In Memoriam Alan Rabjohns, Priest 
 

 

'Love so amazing, so divine, demands 11{)1 soul, RU-' 
life, my al.I'. 

Words which Dad loved, which, quite literally, 
meant the world to him. And not just because they 
were sung, and will be sung today, so beautifully 
by Swansea Male Choir. Singing with them was 
something which brought such joy to Dad - and to 
us to be able to hear him sing. Having heard him 
sing those words with the choir, the words 
themselves now sing with his wonderful tenor 
voice echoing in them. But Dad's love for those 
words dates from long before his love of singing 
with Swansea Male Choir- it's just a coincidence, 
or a blessing, that those words form part of the 
choir's DNA. 

'Love so amazing, so divine, demands my soul, my 
life, my all'. Words which formed part of the fabric 
of Dad's life because, as he would have told you if 
you asked him, and as he did tell those of us who 
gathered here to celebrate the 50th anniversary of 
his ordination as a priest a few years ago, it was 
singing those words which convinced him that he 
simply had to give his life to God and to the Church 
as a priest. Not a bad way to be convinced of that 
vocation actually - too many perhaps fail to realise, 
or realise too late, its cost as well as its joy: 'my 
soul, my life, my all'. Dad, obviously, realised that 
cost and embraced it. 

Many of you know the difficult year which this has 
been for Dad - beginning with two months in 
hospital at the beginning of the year with a 
significant amount of time in intensive care. In the 
stillness of times sitting with him during that time, 
waiting and wondering what would happen, I 
remember looking at Dad's hands and thinking to 
myself that I couldn't imagine those hands not 
being able to do priestly things - not being able to 
bless, or to take bread and consecrate it. To imagine 
those hands, to imagine Dad, without his 
priesthood was simply impossible. We're so 
blessed that, after what seemed like a miraculous 
recovery, Dad was not only himself again, but was 
able to act as a priest again - to celebrate the 
Eucharist, to bless. Those hands were able to do 
again what it seemed to me in those moments they 
had been made to do. 

Dad was - with apologies for using an over-used 
cliche, but it's true - a priest to his fmgertips; he 
did give 'his soul, his life, his all' - and it was his 
all that was used to be a priest: his whole life, his 



7whole self. That's not to say that Dad was a 
workaholic who never stopped or that he never did 
or enjoyed anything that wasn't 'churchy'. It's to 
say that priesthood was his life just as being Mam's 
husband or our Dad, or a grandfather was his life, 
was who he was, and that those different things 
were bound up with one another and inseparable 
from one another. Once a priest, always a priest and 
all a priest - a priestly life, not a job as a priest. 

The hands that blessed and brought Christ to others 
were the hands that cared for us and held us, but 
brought Christ to us too, not just to others. The 
voice that taught and proclaimed the Faith the same 
voice that read stories filled with amazing, funny 
voices and characters, said silly things and came 
out with the same well-used family jokes and 
phrases for different circumstances - but also never 
failed to teach us the Faith and to find our own 
voice in prayer. Christ, faith, priesthood, not 
something professional or stuck neatly into a 
specially reserved part of life but at the centre, 
filling everything, informing everything. Prayer 
turned to daily and in every circumstance - not just 
reserved for holy times and holy places; Christian 
life as something which demands our all, not just 
the bits we think we can spare. 

In that sense, priesthood and the way Dad lived it, 
is something which magnifies or focusses 
something that's true not just for priests but for all 
the baptised, for every Christian. 'Love so 
amazing, so divine, demands my soul, my life, my 
all' - but not just my life, or the life of certain 
special people or people called to the priesthood - 
each life, each person embraced with the immense 
and the unimaginable love of Christ is invited to 
give, in return, all that we are. Christian Faith 
which is not a hobby but a life; not a duty but a 
response of our own love to love; not something 
which can be restricted to a special part of our lives 
but something which changes, challenges, fills, 
completes, perfects our whole sel£ 

That's why the Christian life, when lived well, is 
such a challenge - something which turns people 
off, which can wind people up, which invites 
ridicule and criticism, because it simply refuses to 
be restricted to some safe, holy corner. That 
ridicule and criticism is something which Dad 
faced in his priestly life - but also in his life simply 
as a Christian and especially where that life led him 
to speak up and not to be shut up on behalf of the 

unborn, something which he campaigned for 
passionately and tirelessly throughout his life. 

Christian Faith is not safe, cannot be tucked away 
or hidden because it will, it must, speak up and 
challenge injustice, hatred, anything which 
undermines the dignity of human beings as those 
whom God created and whom He loves. It's not 
safe because it calls us to love our enemies and to 
pray for our persecutors; to live lives oflove which 
are self-sacrificial in a world where so much' is 
simply self-serving. Christian Faith is not 
something which is believed but someone who 
lives, a life which is lived - in particular people, in 
you and me, in Dad, in response to that 'love so 
amazing, so divine' which 'demands my soul, my 
life, my all'. 

On the road to Emmaus, those disciples at the end 
of their journey as they sit with their fellow 
traveller and break bread before he disappears, 
don't just realise, when they realise that it's the 
risen Lord with whom they've been travelling, that 
they were right to believe in Jesus after all. It's so 
much more dramatic than that. They realise that, 
even before they recognised him, their hearts were 
burning within them as they knew again the 
presence of someone they loved, to whom they had 
already decided to give their life. They go dashing, 
through the night, straight back to Jerusalem filled 
with joy at the news - but also filled with the life 
they have encountered in Jesus, life which now fills 
them and transforms them from despondency into 
joy, from fear into proclaiming and speaking of that 
life. It's not faith or belief which is restored to 
them, but life itself - life which, as theirs was given 
to Him, gives in abundance; gives overwhelmingly; 
gives more than they could ask or even imagine. 

If we follow Christ, if we decide to give our lives 
to Him, we don't do so out of fear or as though He 
was someone who would punish us if we refused. 
The 'demand' in the hymn isn't so much a demand 
as an invitation - but an invitation which demands 
because it comes from love Himself, from God who 
is love and extends his love to us. That's why we 
speak of married love, a life which Mam and Dad 
have lived so beautifully and faithfully, as 
reflective of the love of God. Because it begins with 
that demand for a response - a love which simply 
must be responded to - and grows into, becomes, a 
life where one completes the other and can't be 
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separated from the other, becomes one life with 
love at its heart. 

Another coincidence, or perhaps a blessing, that 
Mam and Dad's love for one another began in 
Walsingham a place made holy by putting before 
us constantly God's invitation of love to us in His 
Son, the Son of Mary, Our Lady of Walsingham. 
The invitation of God becomes a demand because, 
coming from love, it becomes irresistible to 
respond with our own love, with our soul, our life, 
our all. 

And our life isn't something just used by God - as 
though it was a tool to be used and thrown away. It 
becomes something filled by God and his life, filled 
with Christ and the joyful new life which those 
disciples first encountered on the road. We become 
not followers of Christ or believers in God but his 
very dwelling place, his home, people who live 
with his life. 

When he celebrated his 50th anniversary Mass here, 
Dad told us that he had decided on some new words 
which he wanted to become the fabric of his life. 
They were the words which Fr Robert, one of the 
Founders of the Community of the Servants of the 
Will of God at Crawley Down, a spiritual home for 
Mam and Dad for the whole of their life together, 
is said to have spoken on his death bed: 'I shed it, I 
shed it; all that is not Christ, I shed it'. 

I was going to be extremely pious at this point and 
say that only Dad, God, and perhaps his confessor 
would know how far he had got with this project. 
But then I heard Dad tell me not to be so silly. He 
knew, we know, that he wasn't a saint. I've tried to 
say beautiful things about him because I love him 
- he would probably have told you that there was 
nothing beautiful or good about him at all. The 
beauty isn't the whole truth - but then neither 
would what he would have told you have been the 
whole truth. 

Dad's response to suffering (or even to mild 
inconvenience, if we're honest) wasn't, it's fair to 
say, the patient smile of the saint - though he did 
cope remarkably and bravely with suffering, 
especially in the past months. Despair was often his 
response to the smallest of problems. 'We're never 
going on holiday again!' said more than once by 
Dad - but repeated much more often by us in 
response to the sort of trivial things that would 
bring that cry: a bus five minutes late or a small 

falling-out. And yet Dad's hope in God remained 
constant even in the worst of times for him. 

'All that is not Christ, I shed it'. We know that work 
wasn't complete. And yet, 'love, so amazing, so 
divine, demands my soul, my life, my all'. Dad's 
life, his whole life, all that he is, given to Christ, 
and Christ living in him as in each of us. Christ 
evident in so much of who Dad is and what he did 
- and yet, I'm sure, much that was not yet Christ - 
hence Dad's prayer to shed it. 'All that is not Christ, 
I shed it'. 

So to a final prayer which is from us, for Dad. All 
that is Christ - may it be welcomed with joy, 
embraced with love, rewarded with glory; all :that 
is not Christ, may it be forgiven, fulfilled, 
perfected, transformed by Christ, so that Dad may 
know, and forever be filled, with that love, so 
amazing, so divine. 

(Funeral address by Fr. Ben Rabjohns at his 
father's Requiem in St. Mary's Bute St. Cardiff 
which we include with the permission of the 
family.) 

+++++++++++++++ 

Our Contributors. 

Once again this month I am grateful to Archbishop 
John and all our contributors. We look forward to 
2020, the Centenary of the Church in Wales and we 
shall be grateful for articles , reminiscences, 
photographs etc for the next and subsequent issues 
of The Newsletter. 

++++++++++++ 
 
 

 
Printed and published at the Diocesan Centre, 
Cathedral Close, Brecon W3 9DP 


	With best wish for a Happy Christmas Brian.
	THE TRUTH FROM ABOVE'
	++John
	+++++++++++++
	We send our greetings and prayers to those who are ill at home or in hospital at this time amongst them:
	The Recently departed
	We extend our sympathy to their families and friends and commend the departed to the care and mercy of God

	Peter Jackson
	Our Speakers for the Easter term
	++++++++

	George Bennett.
	John Gillibrand
	writes ' the book is addressed to anybody and everybody.. who share those key interests and concems common to all human beings.'
	is nearer to us now than it was when first we believed.'

	Clean Up! Feed up! and Grow up!
	In Memoriam Alan Rabjohns, Priest
	life, my al.I'.




