
 
Strawberry Fayre 

Saturday 13th June, 2 

p.m. Stavel Newydd.  
Donations for stalls, cakes 

and raffle prizes would be 

greatly appreciated! 
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Finding An Agent That’s Right For You 

This Week:-  
Monday St Madocôs Trustees                                              6.30 pm 
Tuesday Worship leaders meeting with Rev Ian Rees re licencing, 

St Gwynourôs Church                                                              10 am 
Llanrhidian  School Governors Curriculum Group                    4 pm 
Weds Swn y Gan and Home Communions, from                  11 am  

Swn y Gan & Home Communions will be after the funeral. 
Wedding Rehearsal, Llanrhidian                                               6 pm 
Thursday - Saturday  Faith & Light at St Nonôs                   

Saturday Strawberry Fayre at Stavel Newydd (Llanrhidian Hall if 
rain)                                                                                           2 pm 
Coming Soon 
¶ June 15th Deanery Conference, Penmaen                                 7 pm 

¶ June 17th Safeguarding Training, St James, Uplands  9.30 am-4.30 

¶ June 27th Ordinations. Brecon Cathedral. 

¶ July 6th ï 9th 2015. ñClergy School.ò University of Warwick 

¶  

¶ October 10th 2015. Diocesan Conference. Cathedral 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  SECOND SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST 
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Ogbomoso: Bp Matthew Osunade; 

Ogoni: Bp Solomon Gberegbara 

GOVERNING BODY CHURCH IN 

WALES 

 

 

happening? whatô
s 

In the week 

Monday Mission to Seafarers, Nicholas 

Jones and Port of Swansea 

Tuesday St Columba Children, youth 

and family enablers, Steven Bunting, 

Petra Beresford-Webb, Ian Drew-Jones, 

Chris Bowler 

Wednesday St Ephrem the Syrian 

NSM(L) in training 

Thursday St BARNABUS Apostle 

Llangasty Retreat House 

Friday Brecon Cathedral friends, June 

Jones (secretary) 

Saturday CMD Officer Tim Hewitt 

Father, we hold before you our family 

in the Diocese of Swansea and 

Brecon and we open our hearts and 

minds to your Spirit:  

Bless us as we gather in your name; 

Guide us as we grow into the likeness 

of your Son; Lead us by your Spirit to 

go out and make disciples of others.  

God of our journeying, be our way 

and our truth and our life;  

our beginning and our endé  

through Jesus our Lord. Amen. 

 

 
 

  

  

                               June 7th 2015      

     2014 They heard the sound of the Lord God walking in the 
garden at the time of the evening breeze, and the man and 
his wife hid themselves from the presence of the Lord God 
among the trees of the garden. But the Lord God called to 
the man, and said to him, “Where are you?” (Genesis 3.8,9) 
                           
 

Contact us: 
Fr Tim Ardouin 01792 391353 
Fr Nigel Doyle  01792 850659 
Email:  
frtimardouin@btinternet.com 
tadnigel@yahoo.co.uk 
Website: 
http://www.churchinnorthgower.com/ 
 
Vicarage, Llanrhidian, Gower SA3 1EH 

9Ò %ÇÌ×ÙÓ ÙÎÇ 
.ÇÏÇÌÅÄÄ 
'ĸÙÒ 

The Church 
in North 
Gower                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                          

 

Summer Fayre 

Saturday 25th July at 2pm 

St David’s church and garden 

 

Adam. He let the Times fall to the carpet beside him. It was the usual 
recitalða new tax plan, the danger of oral contraceptives to women over 
forty, the mayor's special committee on child abuse. He pushed his 
glasses back on his forehead and with his thumb and forefinger 
massaged the loose flesh under his eyes. Through the club window he 
could see a fat woman in slacks waiting for a bus, a boy with a ponytail 
walking a dog. Somebody had the TV on in another room, and he could 
hear the rise and fall of canned laughter. He lit a cigarette and let the 
smoke drift out of his mouth without exhaling it. The city sky was turning 
brown with the approach of dusk. Then suddenly, as if it had been only 
yesterday, he remembered Eden. 
       The leopard . . . the starling . . . the roseðhe remembered giving 
each its name, remembered the green river, the shy, green girl. He could 
no longer remember why it was he had felt compelled to leave it except 
that it had something to do with asserting his independence. Beyond that, 
he had only the dim sense that somehow a terrible injustice had been 
done, or possibly a terrible justice. He saw the flame of what must have 
been the sunset flash like a sword in the upper-story windows across the 
street. When the old steward brought him his third martini, he called him 
Pete. Actually, his name was Angelo. 

Eve. It was only once in a while at night, just as she was going off to 
sleep with all her usual defenses down, that her mind drifted back to the 
days when, because there was nothing especially important to do, 
everything was especially important; when too good not to be true hadn't 
yet turned into too good to be true; when being alone was never the same 
as being lonely. Then sad and beautiful dreams overtook her, which she 
would wake up from homesick for a home she could no longer even 
name, to make something not quite love with a man whose face she 
could not quite see in the darkness at her side. 

 
                                                                                       

 

 

Penclawdd Christian 

Youth  
Starts May 21st,Community 

Hall 6-7.30. 

Want to go/help? Tell Fr Tim 

or turn up. 

 

 

Next – 11th July Oxwich; coming soon to Llanrhidian (help needed!) 

 

Living Faith 
Please contact Susan  

Medwell if you would like to join 

the discipleship group (Weds 

evenings) 

Ask about óLiving Faithô, óMothersô Unionô, óKnit and Natterô,  

óMessy Churchô, óHouse Groupô, óFriendship Groupô, óLlanrhidian Senior 

Citizensô, youth clubé 

 

 

 

 

All confirmed members of all 

3. Electoral Role 
Please complete form at back of church. 

Service Rota June and July 

All Eucharists are with Fr Tim in June. 

4th Sunday in June: St Gwynour’s @ 10. 

July 19th Fr Tim NW Gower, Fr Andrew 

St Gwyn, Fr Nigel St David & St Rhyd. 

4th Sunday in July: St Rhydian’s @ 10. 
 

 

 

Brother Gildas  
Returns 

 

Thursday July 2nd, 2015 
 

7 pm St Davidõs, Wernffrwd 
 

The 
Missionary Journeys 

of the 
Celtic Saints 

        Brother Gildas OCSO of the 
Caldey Island Cistercian 
Community will speak about a 
subject close to his heart and in 
which he is a leading 
contemporary scholar. Last year 
the venue was packed to capacity, 
so arrive early to avoid 
disappointment. The event will be 
free and refreshments available. 
Br G will also be at St Cenyddôs 
Mapsant Sunday July 5th. 

 

mailto:frtimardouin@btinternet.com
mailto:tadnigel@yahoo.co.uk
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Intercessions Rota                MAY                                 

INTERCESSIONS June 7 June 14 June 21 June 28 

St.David Emilia Fr Tim    Sandra Combined Euch’ 

St.Gwynour Pam D Diane    Penny    Lilian 

St.Rhidian Jo/ Peter Sarah    Pam M St Gwynour’s 

 

PLEASE PRAY FOR all who are sick in hospitals or at home, as well as those who care for them.  

 
PLEASE PRAY FOR THE RECENTLY DECEASED  
May the souls of all the faithful departed through the mercy of God rest in peace and  
rise in Glory. Amen. 

 

 

WE OFFER INTERCESSION FOR: the homeless, those subjected to domestic violence, the 

destitute, all immigrants struggling with our culture, all those who "can't cope". We pray for all who are 

persecuted for their faith. Amen. 

 

WE PRAY FOR the Christian gatherings and the communities of Gower. May this beautiful, liminal 

space continue to draw and engender all who seek, to Faith, Light and Hope, in Jesus Christ. Amen. 

   

Sunday Services:-  
8 am       Holy Eucharist                          St Gwynourôs (Penclawdd) 
11. 15     Morning Worship                      St Gwynourôs (First Sunday of Month) 
11. 15     Holy Eucharist                          St Gwynourôs (Fourth Sunday of Month) 
9.30        Holy Eucharist                          St Davidôs (Wernffrwd) 
11.15      Holy Eucharist                          Ss Rhydian &  Illtyd (Llanrhidian) 
 
Tuesday :- 
8.30 am       Morning Prayer                         Ss Rhydian &  Illtyd (Llanrhidian) 
 
Thursday:- 
5 pm       Evening Prayer                          St Davidôs (Wernffrwd)    
 
                                                                            
 

       In Rolf de Heerôs 2014 Cannes 
Festival award winning film, Charlieôs 
Country, the lead character (ñCharlieò 
played by David Gulpilil ï Best Actor)  is 
an Aboriginal man who lives in Arnhem 
Land, paints tree barks and fishes for 
barramundi fish. All Charlie wants to do 
is go back to living the traditional way of 
his people. But he is not allowed to do 
that. He must live on a reservation and 
be grateful for the money given to him 
and his people for the land on which it is 
set. He must go to the cash point, like 
any other ñcivilized Australianò, and buy 
junk food from the supermarket. When 
he makes a spear to catch fish, it is 
confiscated. If he goes AWOL into the 
bush he is found and brought back. 
When Charlie is ill, he must have 
Western medicine. If he buys alcohol for 
his less addiction-resistant friends, he 
must go to jail. And it is certainly not ok 
for Charlie to just sit all day on the grass 
and contemplate. 
       What is it about ñprogressò that so 
persuades and pervades this ever more 
hectic, standardizing, brain-mashingly 
global-villagized world we live in? What  
        
 

    Regular Worship for North East Gower 

now know what the advice was or even if there 
was any but I do know that this was a moment 
when I contemplated my own distance from 
home. A contemplation that would take me 
through many years of sitting, walking, thinking. I 
am still contemplating it, though I do not feel so 
very far from home anymore. 
 
      ñWho told you that you were naked? Have 
you eaten from the tree of which I commanded 
you not to eat?ò  
 
       We are not naked but we should be. That is 
how God makes us and how God wants us to 
be. Not because God wants to be our master 
and give us rules and keep all the wisdom and 
knowledge for Godôs self. God wants us to be 
naked because naked is free. The moment we 
say, ñHey, I can do something about this. I can 
control thisò, is the moment we fall. It is the 
moment we cease to be free. It is the moment 
we start scrabbling around for a loin cloth or a 
leaf, or a bush to hide behind in the cool of the 
evening breeze. How ironic it is that what we 
really desire more than anything else in the 
universe, we hide from. Instead of walking free 
in the evening breeze with Loveôs arms around 
our gardening-tired, happy bodies, talking and 
laughing with the Maker, we skulk behind the 
failures of our ego-manic attempts to take 
control of our own destiny! Take off your clothes! 

 

fr tim writes 

FOURTH SUNDAYS EVERY MONTH: THERE IS A SINGLE JOINT SERVICE AT ONE 

OF THE CHURCHES 10 AM. JUNE 28 ST GWYNOUR’S, JULY 26 ST RHYDIAN’S. 

The News Letter is written on 
Thursdays. If you would like 
to include someone in these 
lists, please give names to 
church wardens before then. 
Please advise also when to 
take names off the list! 
 
God calls us all to intercede 
for one another. If you would 
like to do so during services, 
please speak to Sandra (St 
Davidôs), Maggie (St 
Gwynourôs), Sue Medwell (St 
Rhydianôs). 

has gone so wrong? How did we 
get this far from home? 
       Sat in a school career-
advisorôs office, aged about 14, I 
once pondered what seemed to 
me a very abstract question 
indeed. ñWhat do you want to do 
for a livingò, asked a middle aged 
man with short hair and a 
moustache. I think his suit was 
beige. Dark beige. Well most of 
my memories of school are a bit 
beiged-out now so I may easily 
be wrong. It took me a while to 
answer but finally I spoke the 
only idea that seemed to be 
nagging my consciousness, 
sufficiently to become words, as I 
sat there trying to work out what 
had brought me into such a 
situation in the first place. ñA 
poet,ò I said. ñI want to be a 
poet.ò 
       My brush with careers 
advice ended swiftly as I recall 
after that and not too many 
people have troubled me with 
such discussions since. I donôt  

 

 

...walking in the garden at the time of the 

evening breeze...                                                                          
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