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v 6.....”Surely your goodness and love will follow me all the days of my  
                     life and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever”.  
                                                                                             Psalm 23.  

                                             October 2021 



 

                                     NOT JUST ANY SHOW GARDEN 
.  
                        The Bible Society’s Psalm 23 Garden. 
        
           It won a GOLD AWARD at the RHS Chelsea Flower Show  
               but not content with that, it also won two other awards  
                  Best Construction and Best Sanctuary Garden.  
 
The awards represent a triumph for designer Sarah Eberle and garden 
builder Mark Gregory whose skilful use of huge rocks, dry stone walling and 
a waterfall so impressed the judges. It more than embodied the theme of 
Psalm 23 with its imagery of green pastures, quiet waters and a journey 
through life to an eternal home. Sarah is quoted,  

“I really love the garden. Setting out to create tranquillity in a Show site, in 
the middle of London, where you can actually impart that sort of emotional 
response to a garden is always the biggest challenge. The response we’ve 
had from everybody is that it touches their soul. It’s a place of contemplation 
and spiritual renewal, portraying an ultimate destination that makes the 
trouble of life’s journey worthwhile”.   

The award- winning garden is set to spearhead a campaign to see the 
creation of community gardens around the country, as we emerge from the 
pandemic.  

After the RHS Chelsea Flower Show the Psalm 23 Garden will find a 
permanent home at Winchester Hospice which is set to open later this year.  
 
Let’s take a walk together and find the garden at Chelsea.  

There it is- easily identified because garden enthusiasts and workers alike 
have stopped by, “just to see how it’s coming along”! They stop, they marvel 
– they leave, reluctantly – only to return again and again. Why? Surely there 
is a plethora of colour and breathtaking beauty in other gardens?  They 
linger because this garden exudes permanence, solidity and peace.  
It is hard to believe that this little place hasn’t been here forever. 
 
A breeze creates ripples on the pool, bees and butterflies are out in force. 
Flowers and grasses, rocks and trees all join together, they draw us into 
God Himself. Hundreds have been surprised at the depth of this emotional 
resonance that reaches out ... hear the sound of running water ...yes, this 
garden touches the soul.  

Let’s take a walk together... 



 

 
“The Lord is my Shepherd I shall not 
want. He makes me to lie down in 
green pastures. 
 
 

 
He leads me beside still waters. 
He restores my soul.  He guides 
me in paths of righteousness for 
His name’s sake. 

 
Yes, even though I walk through the 
valley of the shadow of death, 
I will fear no evil for you are with me: 
Your rod and your staff, they comfort 
me. 
(See the hidden, darkened depths with 
the rocks barely emerging but alluding 
to the dangers below the surface) 

 
You prepare a table before me in the presence of my enemies, 

You anoint my head with oil: my cup overflows. 
Surely goodness and love shall follow me all the days of my life, 

And I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever”. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

                                                                   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 

I use this illustration immediately after the awesomeness of discovering the 
garden, the healing power of Nature and the Divine generosity of God.  

We have always known the importance of encouraging children of all ages 
not just to observe the world but to feel a sense of wonder for all that is in it. 
The question in a child’s mind is always, “What if? What’s at the top of this 
ladder? What if I make a big castle out of mud in the middle of the lawn?...or 
have a worm farm in the corner of the living room?” Remember, a child’s 
world is up close and low to the ground, that’s why they can dawdle along. 
It would be a wise thing for us to keep pace. Children look at the ladybird 
and admire the flower. Sometimes they strip it petal by petal but they are 
learning. 
 
‘She’ wants to hold the small, smooth stones at the edge of the pond and 
‘he’ wants to know what is under that rotting log. Both are too young to read 
a book about it but direct observation and hands-on experience will teach 
and serve them well. 
 
Autumnal treats involve – climbing trees, picking pinecones, playing hide 
and seek in the woods, looking at the intricate nests the birds have built. 
 
It’s behoves us all to teach our grandchildren to respect the Earth. All soil 
isn’t just ‘dirt’, there is good soil, rich in readiness for the planting of seeds. 
We should teach our children to walk gently. 
 
You might say that’s a pretty basic turn of phrase and thought..  
I ask that you substitute the word fellow man for children. 
It takes on a whole different meaning doesn’t it? 
In so many instances and to our shame, we have to admit that children are 
making a better job of it than we are. 
 



 

Writing poetry is a bridge that allows people to express their feelings and 
make others live every single word they read. Poetry is to educate people 
to lead them away from hate into love from violence to mercy. 
 
 
 

To find a new (place) one of peace, love and grace 
Where we ride into valleys only to help and save 

We need to find a better place 
Where being heroic is an act of kindness 
An act of love and stopping the hatred. 

A new state of 
tolerance and sharing 

Of coming together uniting and caring 
  There is a latent energy, a spiritual state within us all 

To create our earth as this place 
But we need to find it and educate 

Everyone to help them find this same place 
And to leave genocide, destruction and intolerance behind 

See the light and stop being blind 
The blindness that’s caused by anger and hate 

Caused by a negative, ignorant state. 
 

                                                                       
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 

A voice behind….Come with me to January 1975.  It was the start of my 
second term at the Bible College in Berwick-upon-Tweed. But things were 
difficult. One of the signs we had looked for to confirm it was right to go to 
college, was that our house should be sold. We needed the money from the 
sale to help us through college. 

Sure enough, the house was sold, subject to contract. So off we went – me, 
my wife, our son aged 4, and daughter aged 2. We got concerned that it 
seemed to be taking a long time to get the contract signed, and by the end 
of term we were seriously worried. Had we made a terrible mistake? Should 
we return to college after Christmas?  By the beginning of the New Year, we 
had had a letter from the Estate Agents saying the house was back on the 
market. Now what should we do? We really believed we were right to go to 
Bible College, but we were in debt. Shouldn’t I go back to work and forget 
about college? 

We still felt it was right to be at college, so back to Berwick we went. But if 
the house was not sold quickly, we would admit our mistake, and go back 
home. So here we were. It was January 1975. We were in Berwick. House 
not sold. And Pam and the two children quite ill. I don’t think I have ever 
been so low in spirits and faith. 

I was walking home from college on Thursday afternoon. I distinctly heard a 
voice behind me. I looked around but there was no-one there. But there had 
been a male voice. It said, “Mike, I want you to stay on at college and do a 
degree course.” 

Ridiculous. If the house was not sold soon, we would be going home. No 
further studies, let alone a BD course. Even if our house sold, I would need 
to pass my Diploma of Theology course, to get access to a degree course. 
Then I would need to be accepted on the course, and get a full grant, and 
have different accommodation, as the flat we were in wouldn’t be suitable 
for the children for six years.  

But the real reason what the voice had said was ridiculous, was that the 
Bible College didn’t even offer degree courses, and never had in its 30 
years’ existence. I was obviously hearing things, wasn’t I?  When I got home 
I told Pam what had happened. Believe me, I was not ready for her reply. 
She looked at me and said, “God has already told me that!” 

What was going on? I was able to arrange an interview with the Bible 
College Principal for the beginning of the next week. I told him my story. He 
looked across his paper-strewn desk, grinned, and said, “The college 
governors held a meeting last Wednesday. Mike, and decided the college 
should offer the London University BD course beginning September 1977. 



 

You will finish your Diploma Course in June 1977; that will give you entrance 
to the BD course in the September. I will put your name down as the first 
candidate for our course!” 

I left his office bemused. That voice must have been real, don’t you think? 
A few days later we heard that our house had been sold for a better price 
than before. I gained the Diploma in Theology; was accepted on the BD 
course; and was awarded a full grant.  

We weren’t able to find any suitable accommodation normally offered to 
students. Someone suggested I should try the local council, but they had 
always turned down applications from Bible College students. Nothing 
ventured, nothing gained, so I went to the housing manager and put in our 
application. A few days later we had a letter from the council housing 
manager, offering us a 3-bedroomed house on a newish estate. Blessed or 
not? 

To add cream to the mix, when the Baptist Church heard that we would be 
staying on for two or more years, they invited me to become their assistant 
pastor. This was an informal appointment, not involving the BU. So I was 
not officially inducted or ordained. But it gave me an invaluable insight into 
being a Baptist Minister. 

I have not heard such a voice since that day. Maybe I was so very low in 
spirits and faith that God gave me a special uplift. I still look back in awe at 
what happened. I was reminded of that verse in Isaiah 30:21, “whether you 
turn to the right or to the left, your ears will hear a voice behind you saying, 
This is the way, walk in it.” 

I am not writing this to blow my own trumpet; I simply want to encourage 
you as individuals and as a fellowship. There may be strange, seemingly 
unmapped or untrodden roads ahead as we emerge from lockdown. But we 
have a guide, a pilot, who knows the way we take.  His word is a lamp to 
our feet, and a light for our path, Psalm 119:105. 

I know that “voices in the head” should be treated with scepticism, unless 
there is confirmation. In my case both Pam and the College Principal were 
able to give me some clarity. Do listen out for guidance in one form or 
another. When it is confirmed, be prepared for what may be something of a 
new and challenging direction. 

(Incidentally, I was the first student to take that course at the Bible College 
in Berwick, and was the first student to gain a degree through the college!)                                                        

Rev Mike Weldon 
 



 

FAMILY NEWS 

Happy Birthday to BMS Birthday Scheme Members - October 

15th  Gizelle Rowe 22nd Chris Burn 
24th Kaye Fairfax   

 
PULPIT MINISTRY 

October  3rd        Rev. Ian Howells.     Harvest Sunday.   Communion 
              10th        Rev. Mark Fairweather-Tall, Regional Minister 
              17th        Rev. Stephen Pare 
              24th        Rev. Dai Davies.       Bible Society Sunday 
              31st        Rev. Darren Blaney 
 
Time is flying by - here are future dates for your diaries. 
              3rd November.      Deacons’ Annual General Meeting. 
              4th November.      Church Annual General Meeting. 
 
October 15th   South Wales Baptist College Commencement Service 7pm  

All of the above are subject to change re. Covid status. 
                    ++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 
For quite some time now I have been struggling to answer the question 
“How are things in Hope?”  avoiding use of the defeatist words, “Same as”. 
Did I mean that because of an imposed Covid routine and the dire news in 
general our daily routine has taken its toll. It is leaving us lack lustre, in and 
outside of church life!  Well, I cannot say that this month.  

As you will read, all the weekly services are starting back, bringing with them 
some degree of normality. It is already making a big difference to our well 
being. We are discovering a new purpose - the road ahead is still bathed in 
the sunshine of God’s forgiveness and love. 

Does that mean that we are leaping around like proverbial 2 yr olds? - not a 
bit. So many have to manage their medication by themselves; planned 
operations are still ‘hit or miss’ but there are signs of improvement.   

Forgive me a personal note. I am booked to fly to America - for Christmas. 
I long to see my family, it’s been 2 long years but Joe Biden says it’ll be ok 
from November. He’ll let me in! There is just one small thing. I haven’t been 
further than Porthcawl in the past 20 months. Incredible! 

I’m not the only one who hasn’t travelled far. ‘Housebound’ has taken on a 
deeper (pain filled) more sombre meaning. All of you are wonderfully patient 
and understanding as we deacons work hard to keep Hope on a steady 



 

course. (Please note the Church Meeting on Nov 4th ) Your continued giving 
enables us to help BMS, Home Mission and other charities as they feel the 
crippling stranglehold of Covid and its far reaching effect. We don’t neglect 
our own finances (thank you, Paul). Your consistent giving is a blessing at 
all times. We honour our Lord in this way, too. 

At present we have had many profiles from ministers to consider and we are 
making steady progress. I can assure you that we are diligent and prayerful 
in our consideration of each one.  

Hilary (Thomas) is in hospital and making good, steady recovery. A second 
fall has been a big challenge for her but Hilary is determined to be able to 
walk with a good measure of confidence. She will get there. With much to 
contend with she has, as always, proved strong in faith.  Sadly, the complete 
lockdown on visitors at our hospital in Bridgend is ongoing. She is very much 
aware of our prayers and concerns for her and for Don too.  

As our children and grandchildren are growing up we realise just how 
challenged they are entering a society that is under such pressure. One day 
they are playing cars in the playground and suddenly they are driving their 
own! We pray for each one of them. As schools and colleges start up we 
pray for each student – as we do for all who grapple with ever changing 
working conditions and forced unemployment.  

Despite all that is happening around us there have been moments of much 
laughter, discovery and achievement. Here are a few that have been 
brought to my attention. 

THE SUMMER OF 2021 

We do have families who love to explore. I am sure that we have all done 
our fair share... many moons ago. It is our pleasure to say a big well done 
as they venture forth.  

Here is what some have been getting up to – defying the shackles of 
Covid.  
 
Delyth and John Ware felt as though they had run  
the Brighton Marathon as they supported daughter-in-
law Helen, at strategic places around the course.  How 
would you have managed without the wet flannels, 
water and those crucial jelly babies! 
The NSPCC will have benefitted greatly. 
Many congratulations, Helen. 



 

For Laura and Rhodri it was their 
wedding Day, September 1st that 
made it a perfect summer. It was a 
perfect day as dad, Mark, married 
them in his church, Bethesda, 
Rogerstone. Rhodri was elegantly 
smart and Laura was stunningly 
beautiful. Congratulations!                            

 
We wish them every happiness and joy 
in all that they accomplish together.  
Both have already achieved so much. 
(We already know of Rhodri’s many 
talents) 
Off you go into your ’together world’ of 
discovery. 
  

           “As you love each other grow in the love of God”. 
                                +++++++++++++++++++++ 
If you were to ask me what Hope’s most adventurous family were doing this 
summer I would say – “Probably climbing a mountain or jumping off a cliff 
into the sea.....as has been their style”.  Here’s the truth. 
It was left to Maisie to uphold the family honour. She does it so well! 
 
 

  
But where is    
gallant, brave   
gran’pa? 
 
You may well 
ask. 
 
Look, there he 
is, in a teacup, 
with Elijah.  
 
.    
 



 

THE BIBLE SOCETY 
What chance is there of two of us choosing the same image for a magazine! 
It happened this month and I thank Rosalyn for allowing me to use hers as 
the cover. Following on from our ‘walk’ Rosalyn writes.  

“The Bible Society volunteers had been at the garden talking to visitors, who 
have lavished praise and are eager to explain the themes of the psalm. 

Here in Hope this past May, between lockdowns, our good friend from Book 
Aid, Brian Watkins, came and collected over thirteen boxes of Bibles and 
Christian literature, to fulfil an urgent appeal to go to Zimbabwe as many 
people are thirsty for God’s word. See photo below:  

This is the third time we have managed to 
supply him with as many books and 
boxes. Many thanks to those who 
contributed.  

This year as well as last year due to the 
restrictions with Covid we have been 
unable to hold a ‘Coffee and Cake’ event 
in our home as has been the custom 
these past ten years. Bible Society 

Sunday’s theme is based on Isaiah 55 ‘come you who are thirsty…’ and is 
on the 24th of October, and I will be putting in the pews, donation envelopes. 
Please do remember to tick the gift aid box if you are a taxpayer.  

Bible Society have written to me asking if we can support them in Africa.  
In a school in Malawi there are just five Bibles between 125 children.  
£20 puts a bible into the hands of four children. 
£30 provides a family with a Bible and reading notes.  
£600 ensures every child in Malawi Sunday School has a children’s Bible. 
China faces a chronic desperate shortage of trained pastors. One pastor for 
6,700 Christians.   
£28 provides a Bible resource to a rural pastor.  
£330 provides intense Bible training to a lay pastor. 
£6,000 provides a church pastor for a year with a Bible Studies Scholarship.  

The Harvest is plentiful, but the 
labourers are few  Matthew 9 v 37. 

Thanking you all in advance for your 
kind donations. 

Rosalyn Hogg. 
 
 



 

What’s Occurring! 

Operation Christmas Child. 

The deacons have kindly agreed that Hope can again be a drop off 
location for shoeboxes from the Bridgend area for this year’s appeal.  

The collection period is Monday 15th November to Monday 22nd November 
and the church will be open at the following times to receive shoeboxes and 
donations: 

     Monday 15th November    10:00am – 1:00pm 
     Thursday 18th November    1:00pm – 4:00pm 
     Saturday 20th November   10:00am – 2:00pm 
     Monday 22nd November    10:00am – 1:00pm 

For those attending church on Sunday 21st November they can also bring 
them then. Pre-printed boxes will be available for anyone who doesn’t want 
to wrap their own box. They will be available to be collected from the church 
foyer from mid October. Loose items such as small exercise books, pens, 
colouring pencils, hats, scarves, small toys etc. will also be gratefully 
received.  Alternatively, you can pack a virtual shoebox online by going to 
the OCC website at https://shoeboxonline.samaritans-purse.org.uk/ 

Please contact me if you have any queries.  Thank you, 
                                                                    Lynne.  (Tel no. 01656 659240) 



 

 

101! Not dalmations, but days until 
Christmas - it will be even fewer when 
you read this!! 
I would like to set a challenge for this Christmas. Can you make a Nativity 
scene - that is, Mary, Joseph and Baby Jesus, maybe with the shepherds 
and including the magi if you like - to display in the sanctuary?                          
It can be in any medium - knitted, painted, carved or whatever, any size and 
no-one is too young or too old to make one. If possible I would like them for 
Gift Sunday, the first Sunday in Advent, which this year is November 28th. 
If we can make a good show, we will open the church to the public, just like 
the Christmas tree festivals. Looking forward to seeing all your creativity in 
action. 

Mary J. 
  
Food for thought. .... 
Wow! This one is made from sweets. How clever is that....  
 
 

 



 

LAMININS  
 
I am not given to looking super intelligent when a top lecturer is telling us of 
great medical miracles. Nor am I dry eyed when the professor is visibly 
moved by what he has studied and seen with his own eyes. That is why I 
am drawn to share what the discovery of Laminins has brought to medical 
science.  What are they, you ask?  
 
Laminins are a family of proteins that are an integral part of the structural 
scaffolding of basement membranes in almost every animal tissue.  In other 
words ‘Laminins’ are what hold us together ... literally. They are what holds 
one cell of our bodies to the next . They are like glue .. and their shape? ... 
A Cross.  We are held together - one cell to another - by this cross. 

That is all we lay people need to know but the doctor, the specialist, the 
researcher must be amazed....amazed beyond telling, amazed beyond 
understanding and sadly in many cases amazed but beyond accepting 
the truthful irony of this discovery.  Could this be almost beyond telling? Here 
in lies mystery and revelation in one and the same breath. How I wish I could 
‘reveal’ the immensity of this discovery to the glory of God. 

 “In the beginning was the Word, and the word was with God and the word 
was God”. 

I am thinking that God, in His wisdom, holds back. How come?  Well the 
more we ‘big ourselves up’ (something we are masters at!) - the more of His 
creative force does He allow to come to light.  I am thinking of the lines of 
the hymn which reads,  

       “We limit not the truth of God/To our poor reach of mind, 
        By notions of our day and sect, /Crude, partial and confined, 
        Now let a new and better hope / Within our hearts be stirred, 
        The Lord hath yet more light and truth, 
        To break forth from His word”. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

Is there merit to sophistication? 
Medical discovery aside, are we guilty sometimes of trying to overachieve, 
to overdo, to be too competitive?  
Have we stopped to appreciate the merits of simpler things.  
Why does food have to be a work of art – generally referred to as ‘Nouvelle 
Cuisine’.   
 
Jesus, The Greatest Teacher of the Greatest Truths, taught visually. His 
way was to enhance the seemingly commonplace, picking up on the routine 
of the day; clothing it in the simplest and best understood of terminology.  
He used simple repetition ‘Blessed are ... “  
In Hebrews 13 v5 Paul picks up on this way of emphasising the importance 
of the words “I will never leave you.  I will never forsake you”. 
 
Jesus watches a woman search diligently until she finds the coin.  I wonder 
at the times I have lost something and my first instinct is to say “I’ll go and 
buy another – bigger and better”.  Mistake!! - for delight lies in the finding 
and its value in the memory it evokes. 
 
We are so often overtaken with a particular image or fashion that has 
demanded a following.  From what we wear to what we think, we are herded 
into inventing gadgets and must-haves that don’t always work or enhance 
our lives.   Less is more ….keep it simple.  So in life so in faith.   
 
A flawed attempt at ‘Sophistication’ 
How we longed to slip into these after dancing in heels 
 

 
 
 



 

We are all so grateful to the ministers who preach to us each Sunday, we 
learn much from their studies. How about this for innovation?  

Rev. Stephen Pare, preaching on “The Armour of God”. told us of the 
ingenuity,,the ‘sophistication’ and yet the simplicity of the Roman Soldiers’ 
armoury.  Paul, a Roman himself, was well acquainted with it. He had seen 
it often enough as a ‘prisoner for Christ’. 

“The soldiers’ sandals had two layers of leather and between them a thin 
piece of metal to protect soldiers from the land mines of the day which 
took the form of sharp sticks coming out of the ground. 
 
His shield, not the small round one but - 4 foot by 2 foot - had many layers 
of wood; the softest was on the outside and the hardest inside...Flaming 
darts aimed at him would sink into that first soft layer and be extinguished 
before sinking any deeper. 
 
And the most ingenious of all - the breast plate. It covered the front only so 
turning back and running away wasn’t a good option! It never is!” 
 
Paul was astute enough to apply this to our Christian living. Which these 
days is indeed lived on the battleground of today’s world. 
We need protection like never before. We need the shoes of the gospel, 
the shield of faith and the breastplate of righteousness – that means we 
should be morally upright.  Therein lies our protection.  
 
I am not suggesting that we walk around Bridgend like this but the truths of 
Paul's words bear taking on board.  
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

Well I didn’t know that! 

God is only too aware of the Joys of Discovery.  
I would venture to say that Richard Attenborough is amongst the top 10 
people who would understand that the best. His insatiable appetite to 
explore, marvel and share has informed us and entertained us for years. 
 
“Did you know that the humming bird is the only bird that can fly backwards; 
that humming birds consume half of their body weight in food everyday.   
Sounds a lovely thing to do. Having said that I am not enamoured to discover 
that the bird can’t fly.  I wonder why?? ....no surprise there!  
Elephants can’t jump but they are excellent swimmers. Really?? 
 
The Bible, however, can still surprise us.  
‘Eat, drink and be merry’.  
‘From strength to strength’, 
‘Salt of the earth’ .... 
And countless others are all taken from the bible.  
 
Let me ask you this. 
What animal never makes an appearance in the Bible? - The domestic 
housecat. 

But there are plenty of crocodiles, bears and lions 

There are chapters that God won’t allow us to begin until we earnestly seek 
wholeness from within. He is preparing us for an even better life – a better 
us. Allow Him to do the work.                                                                                                        
 
 

 



 

UP, UP AND AWAY 
“Why walk on the pavement of conformity,  
When I can enjoy the plush,  
earth’s dewy grass?  
Ascending to unchartered skies,  
Where the thrill of discovery  
Is more than a balloon ride”.     K.S Orchid.  
 
Don’t we all long to get away from it all? Well you 
can make it possible for the one you love!! 
Raising the bar for a great Christmas gift. Age is 
no barrier! Fear possibly is?? But A Hot Air Balloon Ride might beckon. 
 
            “You don’t have to travel far for a slice of the high life.” 
 
We could opt to experience a magical sunrise - a flight of sheer serenity as 
we float gently above the Brecon Beacons or opt for dusk, breathtakingly 
beautiful as God wishes us a gentle night’s sleep.. 
 
Here’s a HUGE ‘Bubble in a Box” arriving in our field. It’s being unrolled like 
a picnic blanket for a giant, complete with it’s picnic basket.  As soon as all 
the preparation is done we are to climb in and up into the great blue yonder.  
It is so silent, the air is pure; you can even hear the sheep bleating. You 
want to whisper for fear of disturbing the birds. You are just 2,000 feet up. 
Perhaps not? 
(I am using the word ‘we’ - the basket will hold 15 people) 
 
But you cannot deny the lure of silence and the purity of air, the green of 
earth and blue of sky. This is tranquillity personified, if only there was a way 
of manufacturing it here on terra firma. There is, of course, God ordered it. 
He wants to see from us those moments when the gardener actually sits 
down and admires His handiwork, ignoring a work in progress, seeing only 
the delicate beauty of that one last rose of summer alongside the variety of 
autumn fruit and flowers. God wants us to glance up from books and those 
numerous to do lists, computers and chores – just a glance heavenwards is 
enough to restore the balance. 
    
Let us return to our garden for surely Psalm 23 belongs to us all. We can 
linger as hundreds of others have for they too have found it a haven of 
peace.  

Rhonwen Miles 
 



 

Hope Baptist Church October 2021 

 
OUR WEEK AT A GLANCE 
For more information on any of our activities, please get in touch 
with the contact shown. 

TUESDAY: 
  

Tuesday Prayer Group 9.30am Mrs R Rowe (01656) 654881 

Tuesday@Hope 11.00am  Mrs M Johnson (01656) 656346 

 
  

THURSDAY: 
  

Baby & Toddler Group 9.30am     Dr. D. Ware (01656) 662948 

Prayer Meeting 7.30pm   

 
  

SUNDAY: 
  

Sunday’scool 10.30am  

Morning Service 10.30am  

 
 
WHO TO CONTACT AT HOPE 

CHURCH CONTACT: hopebaptist@hotmail.co.uk  07866 746851 

SECRETARY: Rhonwen Miles (01656) 654169 

TREASURER: Paul Evans (01656) 661986 

CARETAKER: Seung Ho & Yun Hee Kang (01656) 646911 

USE OF PREMISES  
&SAFEGUARDING 

Sally George (01656) 668791 

NEWSDESK: mag4hope@yahoo.com 
Rhonwen Miles/ 

Pam Jones 

mailto:hopebaptist@hotmail.co.uk
mailto:mag4hope@yahoo.com


 

 
 

OUR STATEMENT OF PURPOSE 
(Church Meeting 010503) 

 
We will EVANGELISE our community & beyond. 

We will encourage people to become more Christ-like through 
DISCIPLESHIP. 

We are committed to meeting the needs of those inside & outside 
.our walls through MINISTRY. 

We will value FELLOWSHIP, recognising that it is a divine gift to the  
church. 

We will come before the Lord in obedience to WORSHIP Him. 

Hope Baptist Church operates a safeguarding children and  
adults at risk policy 

www.hopebridgend.co.uk  

www.facebook.com/HOPE-BAPTIST-CHURCH-BRIDGEND 

1699576150319699 

Hope English Baptist Church Bridgend 
Affiliated to the Baptist Union of Great Britain (BUGB) & South Wales 

Baptist Association 
 

Registered Charity: No. 1133067 
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