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These Newsletters have been produced to provide local residents with
information about forthcoming activities in the area and to report on recent
happenings. They aim to provide articles of general interest, such as historical
items relevant to our community. Local organisations are invited to contribute to
the contents to ensure widespread involvement in the project.
Y Llychau is produced by the Parochial Church Council of
St Michael & All Angels, Talley, for free distribution locally.
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A MESSAGE FROM THE NEWSLETTER TEAM
This issue of Y Llychau brings to an end our fourth year of publication. Our time
in print, although very rewarding, has not been without its problems. As you will
have read in the July edition, the Newsletter Team have been given the
task of reducing the overall cost of producing the Newsletter, but because of the
vicar’s announcement that she will be leaving Talley, the Team members’ time
has been concentrated on matters connected with her departure and as a result
they have not yet made a final decision on the future funding of the Newsletter.
This will be done in the coming weeks. However, some changes have been
agreed. From January, readers who get Y Llychau by post will be asked for an
annual contribution of £3 to help with the cost of postage and packing. Those
local residents who have their copy delivered will be invited to make a voluntary
annual contribution. To reduce the number of copies printed the Newsletter is
now available to read on the internet.
To see the Newsletter, simply visit either www.talyllychau.org.uk or
www.talley.org.uk, the Talley Community Website, and click on the
Newsletter link. You will then have the opportunity of viewing the latest
publication, selecting any of the back issues or reading the background to
Y Llychau. Details of how to contribute an article for inclusion in a future edition
are also provided.
Once the Newsletter Team has reached a decision on the future funding,
details will be included in the November edition and the changes will take effect
from January 2011. However, following comments made by several readers,
one thing is certain – Y Llychau will continue to be published bi-monthly for as
long as people are prepared to submit articles to put in it.
As chairman of the Newsletter Team, I would like to express my sincere
gratitude to all those people who have made such complimentary remarks
about our efforts. The verbal support for the Newsletter project is greatly
appreciated. If this is backed up with sufficient financial contributions next year,
and if contributions from readers continue to be submitted for inclusion, the
future of Y Llychau will be secure.
I am confident that together we can build on the success that has been
achieved so far.
Roger Pike
Newsletter Team Chairman
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THE VICAR DEPARTS
Ever since this Newsletter was first published, we have been proud to include
an article on page 3 written by the Vicar of Talley, the Revd Canon Joanna
Penberthy, pictured on the front cover. Her contributions have been a source of
inspiration and encouragement to many of us and have never failed to remind
us of the importance of trying to live the Christian life. Unfortunately for us, Jo
announced in May that she would be leaving the area to take up a new post in
Somerset. While we wish her well in her new position, it leaves the Newsletter
Team with a problem of finding suitable uplifting pieces to replace her page 3
articles.
Joanna was appointed Priest-in-charge of Caio, Llansawel and Talley in 1999
and in 2001 became the Vicar. Her service to the church was not limited to the
three parishes in her benefice. She was the Provincial Officer for Pariah
Renewal and Development from 1995 to 2000, becoming the same Officer for
St David’s Diocese in 2000. She also served as the Training Tutor for Readers
from 2000 to 2003 and the Diocesan Warden of Readers from 2002 to 2010. In
2007 Joanna was made a Canon of St David’s Cathedral – the first woman to
be so.
To mark her departure and to express their gratitude and appreciation of her
work, parishioners and friends from Caio, Llansawel and Talley held a party in
th
Llansawel Hall on Tuesday, 20 July at which Joanna was the guest of honour.
About a hundred people attended the event and witnessed Joanna being
presented with two Welsh Love Spoons engraved with the names of the three
churches to remind her of her time with us. She was also given a cheque to
enable her to purchase books etc for her forthcoming PhD studies.
The following Sunday marked the Vicar’s last services in each of her three
parishes. The large congregation at Talley church bore evidence of the
overwhelming affection that local residents have for their Vicar. She will be
sorely missed by all who met her, both churchgoer and non-churchgoer alike,
and will be very hard act to follow. Her regular visits to the schools in her three
parishes were typical examples of the pastoral care she showed to all.
Joanna has been a local supporter of Y Llychau since its launch in 2006. The
Newsletter Team will be the poorer for her departure. While obviously
saddened by Jo’s leaving, we genuinely offer our prayers and best wishes to
her and her family for their new life in Somerset.
Roger Pike
“Editor” of Y Llychau
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STRAWBERRY TEA IN THE
ABBEY SUN

TE MEFUS YN HAUL YR
ABATY

Strawberries and cream are said to
be the essence of a British summer
and so once again the Talley
th
Strawberry Tea on 19 June took on
the weather gods. For some reason
the sun shone, the rain stayed away
and it was the sort of summer day
we remember from the good old
days of our youth.

Ystyrir mefus a hufen fel hanfodion
yr haf ym Mhrydain ac unwaith yn
rhagor fe heriodd te mefus
Talyllychau dduwiau’r tywydd ar
eg
Fehefin 19 . Tywynnodd yr haul, ni
chafwyd glaw a chawsom ddiwrnod
o haf tebyg i hafau ein plentyndod.
Cafodd ymwelwyr i’r Abaty eu synnu
am eiliad i ddarganfod Roger Pike
a’i gêm i oedolion yn lle ysbrydion y
mynachod a fu – i’r rhai nad oedd
yno eleni, dewch y flwyddyn nesaf i
gael gweld drosoch eich hunan. I’r
rhai a oedd yno, byddwch yn
ymwybodol i’r gweithgareddau a’r
hwyl a gafwyd. Mae rhai dillad ar ôl
yno o hyd. Dywedodd un wraig o Sir
Benfro “Roedd yn hyfryd gweld un o

Random visitors to the Abbey were
momentarily nonplussed to arrive
and find it overrun less by the
ghosts of monks past than Roger
Pike and his adult game – for those
who were not there this year come
next year and find out more. For
those who were there, you will know
just what was entailed and what
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challenging fun it was. And certain
items of clothing are still unclaimed.
As one lady from Pembrokeshire
said, “it was splendid to see an
ancient monument still with so much
life in it” – I’m not sure to whom she
was referring, but there were a few
modest and knowing smiles around
as a result.

henebion yr oes a fu a chymaint o
fywyd ynddo”. Nid wyf yn siwr at
bwy y cyfeiriai ond roedd rhai pobl
yn gwenu’n ddiymhongar wrth
glywed hyn.
Felly, mwynhawyd y mefus ac efallai
gyda pheth tristwch wrth feddwl bod
yr haf yn dod i ben gyda throad y
rhod. A thristwch, hefyd, gan fod y
Ficer yn mwynhau ei mefus olaf yn
Nhalyllychau, os na allwn ei
pherswadio i groesi’r Bont yn yr
hafau i ddod i sôn wrthym am hynt a
helynt ei hastudiaethau.

So, strawberries were eaten in
profusion but perhaps with a sense
of sadness that summer is
beginning to come to an end as we
approach the summer solstice. And
sad, too, that the Vicar was enjoying
her last Talley strawberries, unless
she can be persuaded to cross the
Bridge in ensuing summers to report
on the progress of her studies.

Os nad oeddech yno, collasoch un
o’r prynhawniau hyfryd hynny gyda
phlant
yn
chwarae’n
hapus,
oedolion yn sgwrsio yr un mor
hapus gyda’r rhuthro gorffwyll yn
arafu am ychydig oriau – yn bendant
‘roedd yn well na gwylio Cwpan y
Byd!

For those of you who didn’t come,
you missed one of those lovely
afternoons when children play
happily, adults chat equally happily
and the mad pace of life slows for a
couple of hours – and it certainly
was more rewarding than watching
the World Cup!

Wrth i’r haul fachlud dros Goedwig
Talyllychau, aeth y mynachod i
gysgu tan y Dydd Hwyl a gall
gwarchodwyr yr Abaty ymlacio
unwaith yn rhagor. Fel arfer, gydag
achlysuron o’r fath mae’n drueni na
fyddai rhagor o bobl yn dod, ond
byddai gormod o bobl wedyn yn
tarfu ar yr awyrgylch.

As the sun went down over the
Talley Woodland, the monks went
back to sleep until the Fun Day and
the guardians of the Abbey can
relax again. As always with such
events it is a shame that more
people don’t come along, but
crowds would spoil the atmosphere.
However if you, gentle reader,
support us with your presence next
year, you and we will be glad you
did.

Beth bynnag, ddarllenydd annwyl,
cefnogwch ni y flwyddyn nesaf a
byddwch chi a ni’n falch eich bod
wedi gwneud hynny.
Er bod y rhifau lawr eleni – ‘roedd
atyniadau lleol eraill ar yr un diwrnod
– mae’r trefnwyr yn falch i ddweud
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Despite the disappointingly low
attendance this year – it did clash with
other events locally – the organisers
are pleased to report that £400 was
raised for the church funds. Thanks
are due to Janet and her team of
ladies for preparing and serving the
strawberries, to Vivien and her
assistants for organising the children’s
games, to Shelley and Pat for
persuading visitors to buy from the
Plant Stall and to John, whose gentle
but firm approach convinced visitors
that it was their duty to buy more
strips of raffle tickets than they had
originally planned to do.

bod £400 wedi’i godi at gronfa’r
eglwys. Diolch i Janet a’i thîm o
wragedd a merched am baratoi a
gweini’r
mefus,
i
Vivien
a’i
chynorthwywyr am drefnu gemau’r
plant, i Shelley a Pat am berswadio
ymwelwyr i brynu planhigion ac i John,
gyda’i agwedd dawel gadarn a
berswadiodd ymwelwyr y dylent brynu
rhagor o stribedi tocynnau raffl nag a
fwriadwyd ganddynt.

People and strawberries matter in
‘difficult times’ as our political masters
would have it.
John Rees

(kindly translated by Janet James)

Yn ôl ein meistri politicaidd mae mefus
a phobl yn cyfri mewn “cyfnodau
anodd”.
John Rees

THOUGHTS ON GAS
In previous newsletters the community association has been looking for areas to
place seats in the woodland. One proposal is that we should site a number of these
at the top of the hill. An alter and a few prayer books could be added and in this
way our well known lay preacher will be able to give us a sermon from the mount,
either once or twice a day depending on his fitness level.
He is a well known member of the G&S rambling club (ie he rambles on about
Gilbert & Sullivan). His mountain services could be backed up by Gilbert and
Sullivan music so the hills will be alive with the sound of so called music;
personally I think rock music would be more appropriate!
With a little ‘patience’ the hill top could be made to look like a replica of the Savoy
Theatre. Talley magistrates could meet regularly with ‘trial by jury’ in the
background. It is fairly evident from Gilbert & Sullivan’s play ‘the Sorcerer’ that the
sorcerer is a cockney, a purveyor of blessings and a love potion distributer
amongst the residents in a small village. So the next time you are invited to the lay
preacher’s for a drink or a cup of tea, remember it could be Love Potion No 9.
This has been produced by Dolly Carthorse, a GAS company production
(The lay preacher may get wind of who has written this as he is a GAS specialist).

Dolly
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Notice is hereby given that the

ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING
of the

TALLEY COMMUNITY AMENITY ASSOCIATION
will be held on

FRIDAY, 3rd SEPTEMBER, 2010
starting at

7.30 pm
in

ST MICHAEL’S CHURCH HALL, TALLEY.
The meeting is open to everyone, not just members of the
Association, and a warm invitation to attend is extended to you all.
The Talley Community Amenity Association (TCAA) is a Charitable Limited
Liability Company registered at Companies House (Company no. 4489079) and
with the Charity Commission (Charity no. 1097539). Any local resident is entitled
to join. Membership is free. At the AGM, Members elect Trustees (from among
the Members) and Officers (from among the Trustees). TCAA is managed by a
board of these elected Trustees and Officers.
Currently, the Board comprises
Chairman :
John Rees
Vice-Chairman :
Celia Parsons
Treasurer :
Peter Knott
Secretary :
Roger Pike
Trustees :
Darin Cleverly
John Morgan
Janine Roberts
Steve Upson
If you are concerned about what happens in Talley, want to influence local events
or are just interested in the area, please come along to the meeting. Discover
what TCAA did last year and hear their plans for the next twelve months.
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THE SELF REALIZATION MEDITATION HEALING CENTRE
The Self Realization Meditation Healing Centre (SRMHC) is set in the
th
Edwinsford Estate, one of the oldest estates in Wales, housing the 17 century
Edwinsford
Mansion
and the accompanying
dwellings. It was a hive
of family activity in its
time. (Even to this day if
you listen very carefully
with an open mind you
can still hear the sound
of
horses
hooves
depicting the ambience
from times gone by!)
The country Estate gave
work to many locals from the Talley and Llansawel areas and refuge for many
during World War II times. Edwinsford Farmhouse is now the home to the Self
Realization Meditation Healing Centre.
The Centre, in its peaceful, countryside ‘historical setting’, offers the perfect
Retreat location for that well-deserved break away. The Centre now a charity
(Charitable Trust No: 800412) and a hive of activity in a different way, bringing
uplifting and spiritual renewal to all who visit. The horses still play their part here
– by way of our residential ‘Animal Healing’ course held at intervals throughout
the year. During the summer months there is much to share with you. Our
series of Saturday ‘Welcome Mornings’ invite you to come and meet likeminded people, offering an opportunity to see and experience what the Centre
offers inside and out, including its extensive gardens and Meditation Room. Our
Transformation Hatha Yoga term starts again in the first week of September.
We hope you will visit and make a friend of the Centre. Let the spirit of
Edwinsford and ‘SRMHC Wales’ feed your senses and nurture your soul.
We are members of UK Healers, British Wheel of Yoga, International Yoga
Network, Register of Exercise Professionals and National Federation of
Spiritual Healers.
Fiananda Curtis & Diane Millbery
Self Realization Meditation Healing Centre
Edwinsford, Talley, Llandeilo SA19 7BX.
Tel: 01558 685565.
Email: info@selfrealizationwales.org.
Web: www.selfrealizationwales.org
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IN THE FOOTSTEPS OF
GENERATIONS PAST

DILYN LLWYBRAU
CENHEDLAETHAU’R
GORFFENNOL

After years of trying to trace my
family history, through stories told
and passed down, and through
memories of older generations, I
managed to trace my family tree to a
small village called Talley. My family
had lived there for over 400 years
and not so far away from where I
was born in Llanelli, but on visiting
the village of my grandfather’s
ancestors it felt as though I had
stepped back into the past, back into
the stories that had been told and
passed down for future generations.

Ar ôl blynyddoedd yn ceisio olrhain
hanes fy nheulu, drwy wrando
storiau
adroddwyd
a’u
hailadroddwyd,
a
thrwy
atgofion
cenhedlaethau hýn, llwyddais i
olrhain fy nghoeden deuluol i bentref
bychan o’r enw Talyllychau. Bu fy
nheulu yn byw yno am dros bedwar
cant o flynyddoedd, ac heb fod
ymhell o Lanelli ble’m ganwyd i, ond
wrth ymweld a phentref cyn-deidiau
fy nhad-cu, teimlais fel pe bawn
wedi camu nôl i’r gorffennol, ac i
swn adlais y storíau a adroddwyd
i’w trosglwyddo i genedlaethau’r
dyfodol.

My grandfather always did like
puzzles and never quite gave the
whole story; snippets here and there
with tantalising pieces of information
that would tease and excite the mind
– of Coracles and fishing as a child,
of the River and the lake, of the
Blacksmith’s hammer and the
tranquil peace and beauty of a
village of which he never told the
name.

Roedd fy nhad-cu yn hoff o
benblethau ond yn atal dweud y
stori’n gyfan ac roedd llawer o
dameidiau yma ac acw yn cynnwys
darnau profoclyd i boeni a
chynhyrfu’r meddwl – fel y coryglau
a physgota pan yn blentyn, am yr
afon, y llyn,am forthwyl y gof, yn
ogystal a heddwch a phrydferthwch
y pentref, na fu iddo erioed ei enwi.

Two Generations later, there I was
visiting the village within those
stories. We spent Easter at the
Abbey Cottages. The silence was
overwhelming. The beauty of the
village took our breath away and
there was the lake, just as I had
been told with the graves of
generations past just where he said
they were. On walking through the
church yard it felt like visiting old
friends, names that would jump off

Dwy genhedlaeth yn ddiweddarach
dyma fi yn y pentref ynghanol y
chwedlau. Treuliasom y Pasg ym
Mythynod yr Abaty mewn tawelwch
llethol. Bum bron a cholli fy anadl
ym mhrydferthwch y pentref, a
dyna’r llyn, fel y bu i mi glywed
amdano, a beddau’r cenhedlaethau
fel y clywias. Wrth gerdded drwy’r
fynwent teimlais fy mod ynghanol
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the stones to say “Hello here I am”
– Griffiths, Rees, Thomas, Williams,
Hopkins, Lewis, Phillips, George
and Morgan to name but a few.

hen gyfeillion, a’r enwau ar y cerrig
beddau yn syllu arnaf gan ddweud
“Helo dyma fi” – Griffiths, Rees
Thomas, Williams, Hopkins, Lewis,
Phillips George a Morgan i enwi ond
ychydig.

It felt as though I had come home,
as I looked around the church yard
and walked around the village. Each
day a gentleman on horse back
would ride past and tip his hat to say
hello. I never knew who he was and
he had never seen me before, but it
was a very special daily event. Then
there was the lady chatting to me on
her way home from church and
Nancy showing me around the
church with its very special box
pews.

Teimlais fel pe bawn wedi dod
gartref wrth syllu ar y fynwent ac o
amgylch y pentref. Bob dydd byddai
gwr yn myned heibio ar gefn ei
geffyl ac yn codi blaen ei het wrth
basio fel ymgais o ddweud ‘helo’.
Nis gwelais ef erioed o’r blaen ac
nid oedd yntau wedi fy ngweld innau
o’r blaen, ond roedd y cyfarfyddiad
hwn yn bleser dyddiol. Pleser oedd
cael sgwrs gyda gwraig ar ei ffordd
adref o’r eglwys, a Nancy yn fy
nhywys o amgylch yr eglwys, ac
oddi mewn iddi gyda’r drysau
arbennig ar bob sedd.

It was a world apart from the village
where I now live where everyone is
in such a hurry and never stop to
find out who lives next door, let
alone down the street.

Awyrgylch mor wahanol i’r pentref
sy’n gartref i mi bellach, ble mae
pawb yn rhuthro o amgylch heb
amser i ddod i ’nabod pwy sy’n byw
drws nesaf heb sôn am bobl lawr y
stryd.

Not being able to use the mobile
phone was a pleasant feature of the
holiday; the fact that none could
contact us unless we took the short
walk to the telephone box within the
village, took me back to when I was
a child and walking to the village
phone box was an event. It wasn’t
until our last morning that we found
that mobiles do actually work within
the village and just yards from
where we were staying – in the
centre of the Abbey of all places!
Maybe we were just not meant to
use them, at least that is what I
would like to think.

Un agwedd pleserus oedd bod yn
analluog i ddefnyddio ffôn symudol,
felly ni allai neb gysylltu gyda ni
onibai y byddem yn barod, i gerdded
ychydig o lathenni i gyrraedd y bocs
teliffon o fewn y pentref. Yn ystod
plentyndod roedd hyn yn eitem.
Fodd bynnag ar y bore olaf cawsom
wybodaeth bod y ffôn symudol yn
gweithio o fewn y pentref ac o fewn
llathenni o’r lle yr oeddem yn aros –
yng nghanol yr Abaty o bobman.

We did many walks during our stay
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Ond, dyna fe, efallai nad oedd yn
addas i ni eu defnyddio,dyna fy
marn i, beth bynnag.

and were surprised that not once did
our 6yr old Chloe ever complain,
she did all the forest walks and
more, even when it rained at the top,
blustery wind half way down and
sun at the bottom. Talley is a very
special village, that made me feel as
though I belonged and not just
passing through.

Cawsom fwynhau lawer o siwrniau
ac er syndod, ni wnaeth Chloe sy’n
chwech oed gwyno o gwbwl wrth
gerdded
drwy’r
forestydd
a’r
llwybrau hyd yn oed pan ddaeth i
fwrw glaw wedi cyrraedd pen y bryn,
yna gwynt nerthol wrth gerdded i
lawr, a’r haul yn tywynnu ar y
gwaelod. Pentref arbennig yw
Talyllychau ac fe barodd i fi deimlo
mod i’n rhan ohono nid fel rhywun
yn pasio heibio.

I met up with Pat who kindly gave
me a copy of the talk given by Alun
Morgan, a man who knew
everything there was to know about
Talley and its past. I had read books
and census reports and on hearing
his talk it brought everything I had
learnt to life and all the puzzle
pieces began to fit, the Village
hamlets, the close knit community
that still exists, how lucky to live in
such a splendid place carved by so
many past generations for future
generations to love and care for.

Balch iawn oeddwn pan y bu i Pat
gyflwyno i mi gopi o araith Alun
Morgan, gwr a wyddai bopeth am
Dalyllychau a’i orffennol. Wrth
wrando ar ei ddarlith a darllen llyfrau
ac adroddiadau cyfrifiadau, daeth
popeth a ddysgais am fywyd a’r
darnau penblethdod yn ffitio fewn i’w
gilydd, y pentrefi bychain, y
gymdeithas glos sy’n dal yn fyw.
Braint yw cael byw mewn lle
mor odidog a gerfiwyd gan
genhedlaethau’rgorffennol er mwyn i
genedlaethau’r dyfodol eu caru a’u
parchu.

We tried to find the derelict cottage
in Kefnblaidd which is over 300
years old but never managed to (if
anyone would like to take a
photograph for me I would be
obliged). The Griffiths family were
living there once upon a time, before
moving to Bleanag Isaf and the old
forge which has been in the family
for generations. The forge is over
300 years old and until his death in
2003 Thomas Lewis Griffiths son of
Morgan Griffiths the Blacksmith,
used to come up from Ammonford
and stay there at weekends. The
forge passed onto his niece and
nephew upon his death and,

Methasom a dod o hyd i adfeilion
bwthyn Kefnblaidd (Cefnblaidd)
sydd dros dri chan mlwydd oed. (A
fyddai rhywun yn barod i dynnu llun
ohono a’i ddanfon i mi? Byddem yn
ddiolchgar iawn.) Deallais fod teulu’r
Griffiths wedi bod yn byw yno ar un
adeg cyn symud i Blaenig isaf a’r
hen efail a fu ym meddiant y teulu
am genedlaethau. Roedd yr hen
- 12 -
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efail yn dri chan mlwydd oed ac
hyd ei farw ym 2003 deuai Thomas
Lewis Griffiths (mab Morgan Griffiths
y
gof
olaf)
i
aros
dros
benwythnosau. Etifeddwyd yr efail
gan nith a nai ar ei farwolaeth ac er
nad oes llinell y Griffiths ar gael
bellach erys llinell y teulu yn y rhan
fenywaidd.

although no longer in the Griffiths
line, it has passed to the female line
of the family.
Thomas was the Cousin of my
grandfather, also called Thomas
Owen Griffiths, who told the stories
and without his childhood memories
my family history would be
unknown.

Roedd Thomas yn gefnder i fy nhadcu Thomas Owen Griffiths ac ef fu’n
trosglwyddo’r storiau a’r atgofion er
mwyn dwyn ar gof hanes y teulu i ni.

Talley is a special place with a
special close knit community and I
would like to thank all past
generations for it being the special
place it is.

Deil Talyllychau yn le arbennig gyda
chymdeithas agos a chlos. Hoffwn
ddiolch i’r cenhedlaethau a fu am
ofalu amdano a’i gadw yn fangre
arbennig.
Sharon Meek.
(kindly translated by Brenda James)

Sharon Meek

St Michael & All Angels, Talley
You are cordially invited to a

HARVEST SUPPER
to be held in

ST MICHAEL’S CHURCH HALL
Saturday 9th October 2010 at 7.00pm
Tickets (£3 each) and more information from
Roger Pike, Bryn Heulog, Talley, 01558 685741
John Walford, Rhoslyn, Talley, 01558 685744

ALL WELCOME
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LINES FROM LIMOUSIN
Dennis and I have now been living in the Limousin for a year and have seen the
seasons changing, each bringing its own interests and delights. I left you last
time with the onset of spring and the promise of summer – well, summer has
been beautiful so far, sunny and very warm, but with the odd day of spectacular
electric storms bringing heavy rain which is perfect for the garden. We are
living on the edge of the ‘Massif Centrale’, which is an elevated mountain
region in south-central France, at an altitude of 500m (1600ft) and we
experience here, a vast range of climate conditions. This has ranged from -17C
with heavy snow, to brilliant blue skies at +34C and violent thunder storms –
which can roll, grumbling and crashing, around the hills all day. Therefore,
when Meteo forecasts a storm on ‘Alerte Orange’ we rush around unplugging
all electrical items, especially TV, phone & computer – the stories are legion of
those who have failed to do this and the power surge has blown up their…..!
One such storm deposited 65mm of rain on us overnight, which brought the
total for two days to 140mm and resulted in a landslide of soil, from the farm
field at the rear of our property, which blocked the lane to our house. However,
a quick phonecall (a severe test of my French) to the Mairie (Mayor’s office)
and within an hour two men were there, they chatted for a bit and then said ‘pas
probleme’ (no problem) – they fetched the farmer with his digger and by
lunchtime all was cleared! This rural community seems to sort out any problems
without a need to refer to a higher authority – I can’t help thinking what a good
idea this is.
We are both keen naturalists and have been fascinated by the variety of wildlife
here. The insects have proved particularly interesting, with a large number of
butterflies of all sizes and colours, including Swallowtail and Purple Emperor
which we had never seen before. We have also seen our first glow-worm, Mole
Cricket (cleverly designed but ghastly looking soil burrower that eats roots) and
leaf cutter bee. I must admit to being a little wary of bees, particularly as we
have recently had a very large colony removed from our roof. Just before this
was done we had quite a number of bees in the house and I was on the landing
when, what looked like a bee, landed on a picture on the wall and disappeared
behind it.
Dennis carefully lifted the picture off the wall and on the back of it were three
carefully built tubes, two capped and complete and one nearly finished. We
found that these had been made by another sort of solitary bee and in each
tube the bee lays her egg and then she fills the tube with small spiders, which
she injects with a sleep drug to keep them fresh, to feed the larva when it
hatches. See picture on next page:
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On the botanical front, the most amazing thing has been the arrival of a group
of what, on close inspection, look like medium sized, upside down red/orange
starfish growing out of the lawn! These alien looking growths are in fact fungi
which came to France originally as spores on the sheep wool imported from
Australia and New Zealand c1920 and subsequently also in the 50’s on the
wool of live sheep that were imported. These strange monsters are called
‘Anthurus d’Archer’ and here they are:

For those of you who are keen veg. grower’s I have to report that my small
‘Potager’ is doing very well, considering that I am a mere amateur in these
climes. I am trying the usual beans, salad and courgettes etc but I am watching
with particular interest the growth of tomatoes, aubergines and chilli peppers
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without a greenhouse. The combination of warmth and rain seems to promote
very fast growth and I have also been able to buy strong bare-rooted leek and
brassica plants in the local market, literally for pence each, and have been
assured that these will crop well for winter. The markets here are great for
buying fresh produce and livestock; finding almost any small tool or spare bit
you have been looking for for ages, or simply relaxing with a cup of coffee while
watching and listening as the gentle atmosphere of rural French life washes
over you. Most British, that we have met here, agree that life here is as it was in
the UK 50 years ago and perhaps that is why we like it so much, as it reminds
us of what parts of the UK have lost. We think also,that is what was so special
about life in Talley, that timeless peaceful valley, not yet taken over completely
by modern day life. We hope to return for a visit again in the autumn.
Jacqueline & Dennis Boyes

NEWS FROM EBENEZER APOSTOLIC CHURCH,
HALFWAY
We all know that water is absolutely important for one’s health and if only we
drank more of it each day, perhaps we would all be a lot healthier. There is an
appropriate amount that we should drink each day and that is 1·2 litres (6 to 8
glasses) and more in hotter weather. **
Jesus talked about the ‘living water’ when he spoke with the Samaritan woman
at the well. (See the famous account in John 4). He talked to her about certain
aspects of her life that were ‘out of step’ and He prompted her heart. We see
then that the woman was led, step by step, by Jesus to the living water.
We invite you to partake of that ‘living water’ and to be refreshed every Sunday.
At Ebenezer, we have a Praise & Communion Service every week at 10.30am
and a Gospel Service at 6.00pm.
You can find us on the Talley Road between Llandeilo and Talley.
Post Code – SA19 7YH.
For further information, telephone Pastor Eric Horley on 01269 593214.
** Information from the Food Standards Agency.
Angie Davies
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FRANCIS OF ASSISI
th

4 October is widely recognised as the feast day of St Francis of Assisi; but
who was Francis? Why is he still remembered?
Francis was born in 1182 in the Italian town of Assisi, one of seven children of a
wealthy cloth merchant. He was a good-looking boy, always cheerful and with a
soft heart so had many friends. Francis was brought up in luxury. In his youth
he spent a considerable portion of his wealth on extravagant pleasures and
would drink with the young princes of the land.
One day Francis, who was selling cloth in the market place for his father, was
joking and laughing with his friends when a beggar came along asking for alms.
Being sympathetic, Francis gave whatever he had in his pocket to the beggar.
This included much of the takings from selling his father’s cloth. His
companions mocked him for his charitable act, but the plight of the beggar set
him thinking about the poverty and misery of mundane life. Subsequently he
gave much money to the poor. His father thought that Francis was wasting his
wealth and rebuked him.
In 1201, he joined a military expedition but was taken prisoner and spent a year
as a captive. It is possible that his spiritual conversion was a gradual process
rooted in this experience. Upon his return to Assisi in 1203, Francis returned to
his carefree life but within a year a serious illness laid him up in bed for several
months. When everyone thought he was about to die, the Lord saved him to
carry out a definite mission in his life. The nature of Francis was entirely
changed.
Fully recovered, Francis left home in 1205 to enlist in the army again, but a
strange vision made him return to Assisi, deepening his ecclesiastical
awakening. He prayed for guidance as to his future and made a strong
determination to renounce his old way of living to lead a life of purity, dedicated
to the service of humanity. He informed his parents of his plans. They were
disappointed and became angry with him. His father, highly indignant,
attempted to change his mind, first with threats and then with beatings, so for
the time being Francis remained at home.
After a pilgrimage to Rome, where he begged at church doors for alms for the
poor, Francis said he had had a mystical vision of Christ. A voice said to him,
“Francis, go and repair My House which is falling into ruins”. He took this to
mean the ruined church in which he was praying at the time, and so sold some
cloth from his father’s store to assist the priest there for that purpose. His father
was so annoyed that he turned Francis out of the house. Francis lived like
a beggar. His old friends even pelted him with stones and mud
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but he bore everything with patience. He took to wearing a coarse dress and
ate simple food. He lived in a cave in the mountains of Assisi and spent his time
in prayer and meditation for two years. Some kind people gave him food, but
very often he was near to starving. By degrees he took to nursing lepers.
Because of this period of his life, Francis became known as ‘the little poor man
of Assisi’.
In February 1209, Francis heard a sermon that changed his life even further. It
was about Christ telling his followers they should go forth and proclaim that the
Kingdom of Heaven was upon them. They should take no money with them, nor
even a walking stick or shoes for the road. Francis was inspired, so clad in a
rough garment, barefoot and without a staff he began to preach repentance. He
was soon joined by his first supporter and within a year had eleven more
followers. Francis chose never to be ordained a priest, but lived with his
followers in a community of ‘lesser brothers’. He was humble. He loved all
God’s creatures and treated the birds, beasts and all beings as his brothers and
sisters.
Francis and his followers went from village to village preaching the love of God.
The gospel of kindness and love of Francis soon spread all over Europe and
earned for him the name of St Francis. The brothers, inspired by their leader,
lived a simple life of service and prayer. Perhaps the best loved of all prayers
was written by St Francis at this time.
“O Lord, make me an instrument of Thy Peace!
Where there is hatred, let me sow love; Where there is injury, pardon;
Where there is discord, harmony; Where there is doubt, faith;
Where there is despair, hope; Where there is darkness, light, and
Where there is sorrow, joy.
O Lord, grant that I may not so much seek to be consoled as to console;
to be understood as to understand; to be loved as to love;
for it is in giving that we receive; It is in pardoning that we are pardoned;
and it is in dying that we are born to Eternal Life.”
In 1219 Francis, together with a few companions, went on a pilgrimage to
Egypt. He crossed the lines between the sultan and the Crusaders and was
received by the sultan. Francis challenged the Muslim scholars to a test of true
religion by fire; but they declined. When Francis offered to enter the fire first, on
condition that if he left the fire unharmed, the sultan would have to recognize
Christ as the true God, the sultan was so impressed that he allowed Francis to
preach in Egypt.
Francis’ visit to Egypt and contact with the Muslim world had far-reaching
consequences, long past his own death. After the fall of the Crusader Kingdom
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it would be the Franciscans alone who would be allowed to stay on in the Holy
Land and be recognised as “Custodians of the Holy Land” on behalf of
Christianity.
Francis died in 1226 at the age of 44. Just two years later he was formally
pronounced a saint by Pope Gregory IX and the Pope himself laid the
foundation stone for the Basilica of Saint Francis in Assisi. In 1230, the saint’s
remains were buried under the Lower Basilica. His burial place remained
inaccessible until it was reopened in 1818. In 1978 the remains of St. Francis
were identified by a commission of scholars appointed by Pope Paul VI, and put
in a glass urn in the ancient stone tomb.
Saint Francis is considered by many to be the first Italian poet. He believed
commoners should be able to pray to God in their own language, and he often
wrote in the local dialect used in Assisi instead of Latin. His writings are
considered to have great literary value, as well as religious significance.
Many of the stories that surround the life of St. Francis deal with his love for
animals. It is said that, one day, while Francis was travelling with some
companions, they happened upon a place in the road where birds filled the
trees on either side. Francis told his companions to “wait for me while I go to
preach to my sisters the birds”. The birds surrounded him, drawn by the power
of his voice, and not one of them flew away.
Another legend tells that in the city of Gubbio, where Francis lived for some
time, there was a wolf “terrifying and ferocious, who devoured men as well as
animals”. Francis had compassion upon the townsfolk and went up into the hills
to find the wolf. Soon, fear of the animal had caused all his companions to flee,
but the saint pressed on. When he found the wolf, he made the sign of the
cross and commanded the wolf to come to him and hurt no one. After speaking
to the wolf, Francis led the animal into the town and, surrounded by startled
citizens, made a pact between them and the wolf. Because the wolf had “done
evil out of hunger”, the townsfolk were to feed the wolf regularly and in return,
the wolf would no longer prey upon them or their flocks. Thus Gubbio was freed
from the menace of the predator. Francis, ever the lover of animals, even made
a pact on behalf of the town dogs, that they would not bother the wolf either. It
is also said that Francis, to show the townspeople that they would not be
harmed, blessed the wolf.
Legend has it that St. Francis on his deathbed thanked his donkey for carrying
and helping him throughout his life, and his donkey wept.
Roger Pike
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A NEW EVENT FOR TALLEY

DIGWYDDIAD NEWYDD YN
NALYLLYCHAU

For a couple of weeks at the end of
May there was unprecedented
activity in Talley. Much of this went
unnoticed by ‘the man in the street’
because most of the action took
place in the privacy of private
gardens.
The
organisation
responsible for this uncharacteristic
increase in horticultural pursuits
in an otherwise peaceful rural
community
was
the
Talley
Community Amenity Association
(TCAA).

Am tua bythhefnôs ar ddiwedd
Mai fe fy gweithgareddau heb
flaenoriaeth yn y pentref. Nid oedd
gan “dyn y stryd” fawr o amcen
beth oedd yn cymryd lle trwy fod y
rhan fwyaf o’r gwaith yn cymryd lle
yn nirgelwch gerddi preifat y
perchnogion. Y corff oedd yn gyfrifol
am ychwanegu am y gwaith
ychwanegol brys yn y gerddi
oedd
Cymdeithas
Cymunedau
Mwynderau Talyllychau (CCMT).

About a year ago, the worthy
Trustees of the TCAA had been
faced with a dilemma – how could
they encourage greater community
involvement in the Association’s
activities and at the same time
generate a modest boost to its
funds? The solution that they
reached was to hold a “Talley
Gardens Open Day”. The idea was
that several local residents would be
persuaded to open their private
gardens to visitors, who would be
asked to pay for the privilege of
looking around them.

Tua
blwyddyn
yn
ôl,
bu
ymddiriedolwyr teilwng y CCMT yn
gwynebu problem – syt i anog mwy
o waith wirfoddol y Gymdeithas yn y
Gymuned ac, ar yr un pryd,
cynhyrchu ychydig mwy o arian at
weithgareddau y gymdeithas. I
ddatrus y broblem, penderfynwyd
dal
“Diwrnod
Agored
Gerddi
Talyllychau”. Y syniad oedd i
berswadio nifer o drigolion y pentrtef
i agor ei gerddi i ymwelwyr gael
golwg ar ei gerddi a talu am y fraint.
Er i’r trefnyddwyr bwysleisio nad
oedd dim bwriad o gwbwl i greu
cystadleuaeth i ddarganfod gardd
oreu Talyllychau. Yr unig rheswm
oedd i rhoi siawns i ymwelwyr gael
gweld amrywiaeth o erddi yn y
pentref. Ond er hynny, fe fuodd rhai
o berchenogion y gerddi yn brysur
dros ben yn tacluso ei gerddi cyn y
dydd mawr.

Although the organisers stressed
that it was in no way intended to be
a competition to find Talley’s best
kept garden or a witch hunt to find
the most neglected plot, but purely a
social event for visitors to view the
wide range of gardens to be found in
the village, it did not stop the various
owners from ‘tarting up’ their own
grounds – hence the fervent activity
that preceded the actual affair. Cars

Fel yr oedd y trefnyddion wedi
proffwydo, ’roedd bore Sadwn, 6ed
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o Fehefin – diwrnod mawr “Y Gerddi
Agored” – yn ddydd hynod braf ar
haul yn tywynu ar y gerddi. Yr oedd
yn dod a falchder i’r garddwyr a
oedd wedi caniatau i agor ei gerddi
i’r cyhoedd. Hefyd, yr oedd y tywydd
heulog wedi perswadio nifer mwy o’r
cyhoedd o tu allan o’r pentref i ddod
yma i weld beth oedd gan ein
pentref i ddangos. Gobeithio y
cafont ei plesio. Fe ddywedodd rhai
o’r ymwelwyr ei bod wedi mwynnau
y brofiad o weld y gerddi ac yn
hyderu y bydd yna arddonghosfa
tebyg y flwyddyn nesaf.

with their boots full of bags of
compost (it’s cheaper to buy them
three at a time) could be seen
sneaking into driveways under cover
of darkness to discharge their cargo
to avoid being spotted by eagleeyed neighbours.
As predicted by the organisers, the
th
morning of Saturday, 5 June – the
great “Open Gardens Day” –
dawned bright and fair and the
sunny conditions brought a huge
sigh of relieve from the dozen
garden owners who had agreed to
participate in the event. The fine
weather also encouraged far more
visitors that expected from outside
the village to undertake the journey
to see what Talley had to offer in
the way of horticultural delights.
Hopefully, they were not too
disappointed. In fact, to judge by the
comments received during the day
and in subsequent telephone
conversations, many of the visitors
claimed to have thoroughly enjoyed
the experience. Some even when as
far as to hope that it would be
repeated next year.

Ddim on deuddeg o arddwyr oedd
wedi bod yn fodlon agor ei gerddi
ond yr oedd hi yn syndod pa mor
wahanol oedd y gerddi. Yr oedd
nifer fawr o bethau gwahanol i
ddenu yr ymwelwyr, er engraifft,
casgliad fawr o lwyni a blodau i
arddurno’r borderi, amrywiaethau o
ffyrdd gwahanol o arddio ar lethrau
serth, amrywiaeth o bethau o “fywyd
gwyllt”, ac llawer o bethau wedi ei
haddasu i gyflenwi y planhigion.
Nid yn unig y llysiau, blodau, coed,
tai gwydyr a nodweddau dwr a oedd
i gael ei gweld. Yn un gardd yr oedd
lle arbennig i blant gael chware.
Mewn un gardd yr oedd darnau
carreg “chess” wedi eu cyfuno yn yr
ardd, ac un arall wedi gosod model
tren ager. Yn ychwanegol i
blanhigion, roedd y gerddi yn gartref
i wenwyn, pysgod a hwyiad.

Although only twelve people could
be coerced into agreeing to open
their property, it was surprising how
varied
their
gardens
were.
Attractions on offer to the intrepid
visitor included a diverse collection
of shrub and flower borders, a range
of distinct approaches to gardening
on a steep slope, an assortment
of ‘wild-life’ areas and many
imaginative
uses
of
recycled
materials to complement the plants.

Er i rhai o’r garddwyr ddisgrifio ei
gerddi fel “dal yn datblygu” yr oedd
gan pob un swyn yn perthyn iddi ei
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hun. Ym mhob un, yr oedd esiampl
wych o gariad a brwdfryder o’r
perchenog at y garddio, heb son am
ei medruswydd ym myd garddio.

It was not just vegetables, flowers,
trees, greenhouses, poly-tunnels
and water features on display either.
One garden had embraced a childfriendly play area, another had
incorporated stone chess pieces
and yet another included a working
model stream train. In addition to
plants, some gardens were also
home to bees, fish and ducks.

Despite many owners describing
their gardens as “still being
developed” or “continuing to
evolve”, every one had a charm of
its own. In every case there were
outstanding examples of the love
and enthusiasm that the owner

clearly possesses for gardening, to
say nothing of their obvious
expertise in horticultural matters.
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Ond ychydig o’r ymwelwyr a oedd
wedi medru mynd i weld pob gardd
yn y pump awr yr oedd y gerddi yn
agored twy fod cymaint i weld ym
mhob gardd.

Very few visitors managed to visit
every garden that was open in the
five hours allocated – so varied were
the designs and so vast was the
range of plants and other garden
contents.

Trwy’r dydd buodd bwyd ysgafn ar
gael yn Neuadd yr Eglwys a mae’r
trefnwyr yn estyn ei diolch i’r ddwy
foneddigesau a fu mor garedig a
gwneud y te trwy’r dydd. Diolch
hefyd i’r bobl garedig am baratoi
planhigion i’w gwerthu ar faine y
planhigion.

Throughout
the
day,
light
refreshments had been on sale in
the Church Hall and the organisers
wish to express their gratitude to the
two volunteers who manned the tea
urns with such fortitude. Thanks
must also go to those people who
provided the flora for sale on the
plant stall.

Gorffenwyd y dydd mewn cyfarfod
byr yn Neuadd y Plwyf a roddodd
gyfle i’r rhai oedd wedi agor ei
gerddi i’r gael glassiad o win gyda’i
gilydd a thrafod ei profiadau ar y
diwrnod. Nodwyd, yn ystod y
cyfarfod, fod elw o £163 wedi ei
gasglu i gronfa’ r CCMT. Bydd yr
arian yn mynd i gynhaliaeth y
Goedwig.

The day’s activity concluded with a
short session in the Church Hall,
during which those residents who
had opened their gardens enjoyed a
few glasses of wine while they
discussed their experiences of the
day. During this discussion it was
reported that ticket sales and the
takings from the refreshments and
plant stall had resulted in an overall
profit of £163 for TCAA funds. The
money will go towards the cost of
maintaining the Woodlands.

Y mae ymddiriedolwyr y CCMT yn
diolch yn ddiffuant i pob un a oedd
wedi cefnogi y menter newydd yn
Nhalyllychau. Yr oedd y dydd wedi
bod mor lwyddianus ac mae
trefnadiau yn cael ei wneud i fod yn
ddigwyddiad blynyddol. Os yr
oeddych wedi methu a gweld y
gerddi y flwyddyn yma. fe fvdd cyfle
i chwi ei gweld yn 2011.

The TCAA Trustees would like to
put on record their genuine gratitude
to all who supported this new
venture for Talley. So successful
was the day considered to be that
plans are being formulated to make
this an annual event. If you were
unable to visit the gardens this year,
or would like to see them again,
there should be an opportunity for
you to do so in 2011.
Roger Pike

Roger Pike
(kindly translated by Wyn Bowen)

- 23 -

Y Llychau

POETRY PAGES
SUMMER GARDEN
Where the Bluebell nods its head,
Under trees so blue they spread,
Let us wander hand in hand
Through the garden nature planned.

See the dancing Fuchsia flowers
Give delight throughout the hours.
Daisy, Poppy, Pansy, Rose
Face the sun and pimp and pose.
Heather, Geranium hug the ground,
Ladies Mantle seeds all round.
Parsley, Sage and Mint and Thyme
Rosemary completes the rhyme.

Robinia, Lilac, Mountain Ash
Around the pool where blackbirds splash.
I wander round at end of day
And all my cares just fade away.

When Winter comes with sparkling frost
We are not sad for what is lost,
But sit by hearth and plan for Spring.
A garden is a wondrous thing.
Brenda Leach
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PSALM OF LIFE
Sharon Meek has been kind enough to send the following.
Tell me not, in mournful numbers,
“Life is but an empty dream!”
For the soul is dead that slumbers,
And things are not what they seem.
Life is real! Life is earnest!
And the grave is not its goal;
“Dust thou art, to dust returnest”,
Was not spoken of the soul.
Not enjoyment, and not sorrow,
Is our destined end or way;
But to act, that each to-morrow
Finds us further from today.
Art is long, and Time is fleeting,
And our hearts, though stout and brave
Still, like muffled drums, are beating
Funeral marches to the grave.
In the World’s broad field of battle,
In the bivouac of Life
Be not like dumb, driven cattle!
Be a hero in the strife!
Trust no Future, howe’er pleasant!
Let the dead Past bury its dead!
Act, – act in the living Present!
Heart within, and God O’erhead!
Lives of great men all remind us,
We can make our lives sublime,
And, departing, leave behind us,
Footprints in the sands of Time;
Footprints, that perhaps another,
Sailing o’er Life’s solemn main,
A forlorn and shipwrecked brother,
Seeing, shall take heart again.
Let us, then, be up and doing,
With a heart for any fate;
Still achieving, Still Pursuing,
Learn to Labour and to Wait.
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FROM POEMS TO HYMNS
Tennyson once wrote that to produce a good hymn one must be both
commonplace and poetical. A tall order when one considers that many of our
hymns have been penned by worthy ecclesiastical folk whose religious
credentials far outweigh their lyrical skills. However, a remarkably large number
of poets and other literary figures have provided us with some of our best-loved
‘songs of praise’. From Blake’s ‘Jerusalem’ to Tennyson’s ‘Ring out, wild bells’
via such celebrated writers as Carlyle, Bums, Hardy, Scott, Wordsworth and the
Bronte’s, many poems, sometimes adapted by others for the purpose, have
found their way into our hymnbooks.
A very good example is the American poet John Greenleaf Whittier who said
that he knew nothing of .music and did not claim to have written a single hymn
and yet at least fifty of his verses appear in the form of hymns, including the
much-loved ‘Dear Lord and Father of Mankind’. Some come down to us from
the distant past, as with ‘I Bind Unto Myself This Day’, Mrs Cecil Frances
Alexander’s translation from Latin of the original Gaelic poem known as
St Patrick’s Lorica, or Breastplate. A lorica was a spiritual coat or breastplate
which charmed away disease and danger and secured a place in heaven for
those who wore it. The legend says that Patrick composed his poem in 432 on
his way to convert the pagan high king of Ireland.
Another example is ‘Jerusalem the Golden’, J.M. Neale’s version of
St Bernard’s 12th century satirical poem ‘De Contemptu Mundi’ written around
1140. Yet another is W.H. Draper’s rendering of ‘The Canticle of the Sun’ by
St Francis, ‘All Creatures of our God and King’.
The poet George Herbert, born in 1593, and a close friend of John Donne and
Sir Francis Bacon, started out as MP for Montgomery before taking holy orders
and becoming rector of Bemerton in Wiltshire. A book of his poetry entitled ‘The
Tempest’ was published shortly after his death from tuberculosis in 1633. By
1760 the verses in this book had given birth to ‘Let All the World in Every
Corner Sing’. However, we had to wait until 1902 for ‘King of Glory, King of
Peace’ to be taken from ‘The Tempest’ to emerge as a hymn.
Most people are familiar with John Bunyan’s great spiritual classic ‘Pilgrim’s
Progress’ which was begun in Bedford Prison, where be had been sent for
preaching without a licence, and the second part of which, published in 1684,
gave us ‘Who Would True Valour See’ The editors of the 1904 ‘English
Hymnal’ removed the hobgoblins of the original and altered the first line to read
‘He Who Would Valiant Be’. Bunyan’s near contemporary and fellow Puritan,
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Richard Barter, was born in 1615 and despite serving as one of Cromwell’s
chaplains during the Civil War became chaplain to Charles II in 1660. Refusing
the bishopric of Hereford, he left the Established Church altogether in 1662 and
was imprisoned for sedition by the notorious Judge Jeffreys in 1685. Thirteen
years earlier, Baxter published the poem that, in 1838, formed the basis of John
Hampden Gurney’s new hymn ‘Ye Holy Angels Bright’.
In 1865, John Henry Newman, not as yet a cardinal, wrote ‘The Dream of
Gerontius’, a dramatic monologue recounting the thoughts of an elderly monk
facing death and describing the passage of his soul to the afterlife. It is perhaps
worth mentioning that Newman thought so little of this work that he threw it in a
waste-paper basket from whence it was retrieved by a friend. In 1906 the
compilers of ‘The English Hymnal’ extracted five verses to form the hymn
‘Firmly I Believe and Truly’. Earlier, within Newman’s lifetime and despite his
insistence that his verses were not a hymn and were not suitable for singing,
‘Lead, kindly Light’, became a firm favourite with Victorians, particularly the
Queen who had this hymn read out to her as she lay dying at Osbome House in
January 1901. Also from ‘The Dream of Gerontius’ is the popular hymn ‘Praise
to the Holiest in the Height’.
So to the twentieth century and one of the most popular of modem hymns. It is
the work of Timothy Dudley-Smith, Archdeacon of Norwich and, since 1981,
suffragan Bishop of Thetford in Norfolk. ‘Tell Out, My Soul, The Greatness of
the Lord’ was written in 1961 and was inspired, of course, by the Magnificat.
Although he originally intended his verses simply as a poem, they were
included in the 1965 ‘Anglican Hymnbook’.
We end where we began with Whittier’s ‘Dear Lord and Father of Mankind’. It
comes from a long poem which he wrote in 1872 called ‘The Brewing of Soma’,
comparing elements of Christian worship to the stimulation found by followers
of certain Eastern religions through the use of hallucinogenic drugs, surely a
strange beginning for one of the most loved of all hymns in the English
language. For this reason, its author may well have been horrified at the
thought of it being sung in church at all. Soma was an intoxicating drink made
from the fungus used in Vedic rituals by Hindus in India. In the latter part of the
poem, Whittier compares the stirring of emotion in Christian worship through
music and ceremonial to the use of drugs to achieve religious ecstasy. Whittier
had a strong dislike of emotional religion and hearty, tub-thumping gospel
songs and the theme of his poem is the Quaker conviction that God is to be
found in silence and stillness. I’d like to think there is a place for the music, the
ceremonial and the silence in our worship today.
S Shawe
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FUN DAY

DWIRNOD HWYL

Thank you to everyone who
supported and contributed towards
our annual Fun Day which was held
th
on Saturday July 10 2010. The
support was overwhelming, which is
reflected in the amount raised. A big
thank you to everyone!

Diolch yn fawr iawn i bawb am
gefnogi a chyfrannu i ein Dwirnod
Hwyl gynhalwyd ar Ddydd Sadwrn
Gorffennaf 10fed 2010. Roedd y
gefnogaeth a ddangoswyd yn wych,
a adlewyrchir hyn yn y swm godwyd
ar y dydd. Diolch o galon i bawb.

The afternoon was full of stalls and
games, for both children and adults
which was a wonderful sight at the
Abbey grounds.

Dechreuodd
y
dydd
ymysg
amrywiaeth o stondinau a gemau ar
gyfer oedolion a phlant yn yr Abaty.
Yn ystod y dydd hefyd fy gynhalom
ni Sioe Beiciau Modur yn yr ysgol.
Diolch yn fawr iawn i Pete Bond am
drefnu a chynnal y sioe. Fe roedd yn
wych gweld sawl beic o wahanol
meintiau chefndiroedd yn mynychu’r
Sioe.

The evening was also held at the
Abbey Grounds, and with the help
and support in preparing the venue,
we were able to provide a fabulous
venue for a fantastic evening. The
annual pig-roast was held along with
a number of other auctions and
plenty of dancing with the music!

Cynhalwyd ein noson yn yr un man
yn yr Abaty, lle cawsom arwerthiant
cig-mochyn a barbeciwa digon o
ddawnsio i’r cerddoriaeth! Roedd yn
ddiwrnod llwyddiannus a phleserus
iawn i bawb gan ystyried y tywydd
gwlyb cawsom. Yn wir, gan ystyried
hyn, fe roedd yn adlewyrchiad
gwych
o’r
gwaith
caled
a
chefnogaeth Cymdeithas Rhieni ac

We also held a Motorcycle Show on
the school grounds which was a
huge success. A big thank you to
Pete Bond for organising and
holding this event. It was marvellous
to see so many different bikes
making an appearance.
At the beginning of the evening, a
presentation was made to Jo our
local vicar who unfortunately will be
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leaving us soon. We are very
grateful indeed to Jo for all her hard
work and support that she has given
the school during her time. “Diolch
yn fawr iawn Jo.”

Athrawon yr ysgol, a chefnogaeth
pawb yn yr holl gymuned yn
Nhalyllychau.
Ar ddechrau’r noson fe gyflwynwyd
anrheg i’r ficer leol Jo gan ei bod y
nein gadael cyn bo hir. Rydym yn
gwerthfawrogi
yn
fawr
iawn
cefngogaeth a gwaith caled Jo tuag
at ein hysgol. Pob dymuniad da Jo
ar gyfer y dyfodol.

Also a presentation was made to
Mrs Gillian Thomas for all her hard
work in training and preparing our
school singing party this year. The
singing party were successful at
Area and County level, and
progressed onto National level at
Llanaerchaeron. “Diolch yn fawr
iawn Gillian.”

Hefyd fe gyflwynwyd anrheg o
ddiolch i Mrs Gillian Thomas am y
gwaith caled gan hyfforddi a
pharatoi parti canu ein hysgol ar
gyfer yr Eisteddfod eleni. Bu’r parti
canu yn fuddugol yn yr Eisteddfod
Rhanbarth, a Chylch, a buon nhw’n
cystadlu
yn
yr
Eisteddfod
Genedlaethol yn Llanaerchaeron.
Diolch yn fawr iawn Gillian.

Despite the very wet weather
conditions, the success of the Fun
Day this year is a testimony of the
brilliant work done by the school
PTA, and the support of both
parents and everyone in the
community of Talley.

Hoffem ni fel ysgol ddiolch i bawb
am eu cefnogaeth a’u cyfraniad
unwaith eto eleni, ac am wneud ein
Dwirnod Hwyl yn hwyl i bawb.

We would all at the school like to
thank everyone for supporting and
contributing again this year, but also
for making the Talley Fun Day truly
a “Fun” and enjoyable event for
everyone.
Elfed Wood

Elfed Wood
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A VIEW FROM THE HILL
What we did on our holidays
MD has never seen the point of holidays. Why travel hundreds of miles to be
turned out by a heartless harridan into the wind and rain after a hasty breakfast,
to spend the day wandering idly, trying to find something to do and not to be
allowed back in to the warmth until night falls “and you’ve wiped your feet”? He
can experience that every day without stepping off his own property.
Nevertheless, the second week in June as usual found Mr and Mrs Ddu
heading for the quaint resort of St Pilchards by the Sea. The cab of the pick-up,
which is unused to travelling further than the farmers’ co-op in Ffairfach,
received a valeting in honour of its trip across the Severn. Sweet wrappers (do
you remember “five boys”?), empty bottles of Tizer and back numbers of the
Farmer and Stockbreeder were shovelled into black bags. As usual, the dead
ewe to be taken to the incinerator before the holiday had been overlooked but
this time Mrs Ddu’s acute nose detected its presence before the end of the
drive. The second week in June was selected because on any well-run farm
st
this comes between 1 cut silage and the Royal Welsh. Chez Ddu this is the
week that the cattle break into the neighbour’s fodder beet, the sheep get bloat,
the cat has kittens in the cab of the Zetor and the dog finally discovers where
the rat poison is stored.
Trying to put his enforced idleness to good use MD betook himself to Holy
Communion at St Pilchards in order to seek out any tips on how we might
improve our own services – or, as he put it to himself “to reccy the opposition”.
Well, we haven’t much to worry about. The organist stuck unimaginatively to
the dots on the page, the service began predictably at the advertised time, the
congregation sang and responded in slavish unison and the preacher made
reference neither to Gilbert nor Sullivan. MD nearly asked for his money back.
However there was one flourish which we might seek to emulate - the choir was
strikingly attired in bright red and white vestments. (Not red – Cerise. Mrs Ddu)
What’s Cerise? (It’s a deep pink – and it didn’t do much for the complexions of
some of the choristers. Mrs Ddu) Well, it added a touch of formality to the
proceedings and MD would like to see less of a fashion “free for all” at St
Michael’s where hemlines rise and fall, patterns replace plains and silk ousts
velvet almost faster than “Rig Out” can change its window display.
However, St Michaels trounces all comers in one respect, at least! What other
parish has its own Ladies’ Tug of War team?

- 30 -

Y Llychau

Goodbye to all that
Sadly we must describe Our Vicar’s last performance at St Michael’s. There
was a good house. A few amateurs had arrived at 10.00am but Our Vicar timed
her entrance perfectly. Even the Siren Sisters and other members of the
Innumerable (and Pulchritudinous) Tribe had taken their places before she
swept in to the church. The Lay Reader, who, since news of her departure, has
adopted the mien of a Lord Lieutenant of the County squiring a monarch around
a jam factory, accompanied her to the altar and proceeded to share the
occasion by reading out the less important parts of the service.
Her sermon was all that we might have hoped. It is a current belief that she has
a running wager with a person unknown who provides her with a word which
she is obliged to insert in her peroration. Sometimes it is technical
(phenomenological springs to mind), sometimes demotic (didn’t iPods receive a
mention?) and sometimes quite simply eccentric. The last was certainly the
case for her final challenge because our merry prankster had tasked her with
including the word “boggle”. So it was that during a learned disquisition upon
the words of St Paul she managed to include not only the past participle –
“boggled” – but emphasised her triumph with the gerund – “boggling”! Game,
set and match to Our Vicar.
Returning to the order of service, the Lay Reader was grievously upstaged by a
mystery guest in Holy Orders who assisted Our Vicar at the Communion with
style and panache. It has to be admitted, however, that he did have rather a
vice-like grip upon the communion cup which did not suit the Talleyites
especially the Little Sparrow who is usually in need of a small pick-me-up at
such an early hour on a Sunday morning. After the service our clerical
Casanova was a great hit with the ladies who clustered around him like thin
ewes around a feedblock. MD was distinctly chagrined by the attentions paid to
this “New Kid in Town” and reflected that in his youth such an interloper would
have been taken around the back of the hall to receive a good duffing-up from
the local boys. Alas, we live in more civilised times.
So Our Vicar departed amidst tears and embraces. MD’s spirits fail him and
neither elegant valediction nor mordant satire will avail him. We shall not see
her like again.
To paraphrase George V’s final words: “B***er Cucklington!”
(The Man from Llansawel wishes to attach himself to the final sentiments).
Mynydd Du
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THOUGHTS FROM THE PAST
That piece by Janet James featuring Elderflower Wine in Issue 22 made me
reach for my pen straight away. Somehow, though, the pen never saw the
paper – but I’ve thought of it often. I felt I really must write something about
home-made wines myself.
Drinking a whole tumbler-full of elderflower wine! I suppose it wouldn’t be much
to hardened drinkers, but I’m certain that, doddery as I am already, I wouldn’t
be staggering to the car as Janet was – I’d be flat on my back. I remember how
I felt the next day back in 1945 when we’d been celebrating the news of the
Japanese and some fool had been adding spirits to my beer without my
knowing. I didn’t want to feel like that again.
Indeed, there was never alcohol in the house when I was growing up. No-one I
knew ever made wine themselves, even for medicinal purposes, as in Janet’s
home and where would the money come from to buy anything that wasn’t
essential? It never held any attractions for me later either. So how did our winemaking start? And is elderflower wine anymore potent than others?
My dear wife remembered sitting on the stairs of Mamgu’s house in Salem
when some of the youngsters tried the elderberry wine standing in the pantry.
She didn’t feel like jumping up very quickly, she said. She also remembered
sitting on the kerb outside their digs in Essex on V>E> day when they’d
celebrated with her first taste of cider. Neither of us cared whether we ever
tasted alcohol again, so why did we start making it?
Well, we were living in Kent. There was fruit all around and elderberries in
profusion. She’d recently the quite wonderful Kent W.I. “Country Housewives’
Hand Book” (It’s still treasured there, the County Secretary told me on the
phone. They wouldn’t publish anything so comprehensive again, she added)
but another book had an easier recipe, so we had a go.
It turned out well. What a scientific miracle we’d achieved. We’ll try again next
year, we thought, but before long we had moved to Shropshire, in a large
village with a very active W.I. group which always entered the West Midlands
Show in Shrewsbury. Homemade wine was always part of their entry. We
couldn’t wait for the berries to ripen though – the show was too early – so we
tried the elderflower recipe. (No, I wasn’t a W.I. member – but we always did
things together). Our wine earned nine points out of ten and the ladies were
jubilant.
As far as I was concerned, the best part of wine-making was listening to the
“Ploo-oop, Ploo-oop” as the gas came out of the funnel when the wine was
working. It was a miracle to both of us how this fermentation process worked.
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We got hooked and had a go at as many other recipes as we could.
Whatever we made, though, we hardly drank any of it – except to see how it
had turned out. Other people saw to that. Some didn’t turn out well. I think the
oak leaves were a bit too mature and possibly the pea-pods also. However, a
student returning to university took it off our hands. “They’ll drink anything”,
she assured us.
In Radnorshire with all those marvellous
plums in the garden, there was jam and
bottling as well as wine. We tried potato
wine once. That certainly was strong. We
never made it again. With stacks of
beetroot and parsnip in the garden we tried
those. Success once again – especially the
parsnip. We even discovered rhubarb
wine.
Well, after Gwen died I didn’t feel like
travelling that road again, but someone
gave me loads of rather indifferent apples
and there were sloes here to give it more
taste. (Incidentally, sloes make excellent
wine. You don’t need much sugar either
and it’s a lovely colour – so important to
me). Also there was rhubarb in profusion, but sadly, no glass funnels any more
and you don’t get the same sound with plastic.
The first Christmas after my wife died I took a bottle of her special Elderberry
Port to my elder son. He thanked me and put it in the back of the cupboard. It
was just home-made stuff you see – not the real thing you buy from the shop.
But in March came a phone call. “Whatever did Mum put in it?” he asked. “It
tastes just like Port”.
“Just some extra raisins”, I replied, “She used to make it herself. I couldn’t
afford the raisins.” Then I looked under the stairs for a bottle with a date on it. It
was ten years old!
I wonder if you added more raisins to Elderflower wine what difference it would
make. Perhaps Janet wouldn’t even get to the car either.
Denys Smith
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DO YOU BUY USING THE INTERNET?
If, like many of us, you make the occasional purchase on-line, please consider
doing so in future in such a way that St. Michael’s Church, Talley will benefit
from your action. Doing this will not cost you any more than if you had shopped
on-line in the usual way. Instead of logging directly into the website that you will
use to buy your product, please access the retailer’s site via another site, called
easyfundraising.org.uk.
However, in order to do this, you must first register with Easyfundraising.
Registration is free and you need only do it once. Easyfundraising is an
organisation that exists to support charities and other good causes that are
registered with it. St Michael’s Talley is now registered with them under the
name ‘Talley Parish Church’.
Over two thousand retailers support the scheme and every time a customer
makes a purchase from them through the Easyfundraising site, they make a
small donation to the customer’s chosen cause. Among others, the following
retailers currently participate in the scheme; Amazon, Argos, Asda, B&Q, BBC,
BHS, Boots, BT, Butlins, Co-op, Comet, Currys, Debenhams, Dell, Direct Line,
Dixons, eBay, Focus, Foyles, Habitat, Halfords, Hewlett Packard, Homebase,
Kays, Leekes, Littlewoods, M&S, Matalan, PC World, Premier Inn, RAC,
RHS, Sainsburys, ScrewFix, Sky, Staples, Tesco, Trainline, Viking Direct,
Waterstones, WH Smith, Wickes and Wilkinson. The list goes on and so does
the range of products that can be purchased through the Easyfundraising
website, ranging from items for the home to equipment for the garden, from
personal necessities to office essentials and from travel insurance to animal
food.
Registration is easy.
Simply visit www.easyfundraising.org.uk/causes/talleychurch and click on
the button to sign up. Complete the form, but don’t forget to click “I agree to the
Terms” before finally registering.
Alternatively, you can register on the home page (www.easyfundraising.org.uk)
but you will need to select “Talley Parish Church” as your ‘cause’ to support.
Once registered, you can buy on-line by following these simple steps.
•

Visit www.easyfundraising.org.uk/causes/talleychurch. (To save time,
why not put a shortcut to the site on your desktop or save it as one of
your ‘favourites’?)
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•

Log in by entering your e-mail address and the password you
selected when registering.

•

If you know which retailer you intend to use, enter the name in the
‘search for retailer’ box near the top left of the screen one character at
a time until the required name appears in the drop-down options box,
then click on it. If the name does not appear, that particular retailer
does not support the easyfundraising scheme.

•

If you do not know the retailer’s name (or your original choice was not
offered), use the ‘categories’ list on the left hand side of the screen to
obtain a list of suggested retailers.

•

When the retailer has been identified, click the ‘visit store’ tab to take
you to his website.

•

When the retailer’s website is reached, shop in the usual way, just as
though you had logged onto the site directly. Anything you purchase
will cost you exactly the same, but the retailer will make a donation to
the “Talley Parish Church” account. This costs you nothing extra, but
St Michael’s benefits from your purchase. While on the retailer’s site
you can still use any promotional or discount codes that you may
have.

Not only is Easyfundraising FREE to use, but it gives you access to hundreds of
exclusive discounts and voucher codes, so not only will you be helping us, you
could be saving money yourself as well.
Please do not assume that your infrequent use of internet shopping will only
generate an insignificant donation that will not help. If every reader was to buy
something that meant that just one penny is donated, it would produce a
contribution of £20.
Why not give it a try?
Roger Pike
St Michael’s PCC Secretary
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THE NEWSLETTER
Y Llychau is published by the Newsletter Team appointed by the Parochial
Church Council of St Michael & All Angels, Talley, for the benefit of all local
residents. Although sponsored by the PCC, the newsletter is intended to
address the needs of the whole community and not just those of the church
congregation. In order to involve as many residents and local organisations as
possible the newsletter must includes articles of general interest as well as
those specific to a particular organisation.
This can best be achieved by including articles written or suggested by its
readers. Anyone wishing to contribute articles for inclusion in future issues of
Y Llychau is requested to contact the Chairman of the Newsletter Team.

Roger Pike
Newsletter Team Chairman
Bryn Heulog, Talley, Llandeilo, SA19 7YH
Tel: 01558 685741
e-mail: rbpike@btinternet.com.

THE NEXT ISSUE
Intended Publication Date – Monday 1st November 2010
Copy Dates – Please submit all items for inclusion in the next issue

as soon as possible & BEFORE the dates below
For contributions written in one language (either English or Welsh)
Saturday 25th September 2010 (to allow time for translation)
For contributions written in both languages (English and Welsh)
Friday 1st October 2010.
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