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Parish Mission 
Statement 

You shall love the Lord 
your God with all your 
heart, with all your 
soul, and with all your 
mind...and your 
neighbour as yourself. 
Matthew 22:37-38 

Sunday Podcasts            
of Sunday Morning 
Services are available 
on YouTube after the 
service.  

A time to speak 

Parish Podcast on the 
YouTube channel.  

Quotes 

When Christ entered 

into Jerusalem the 

people spread garments 

in the way: when He 

enters into our hearts, 

we pull off our own 

righteousness, and not 

only lay it under Christ's 

feet but even trample 

upon it ourselves. 

Augustus Toplady  

No pain, no palm;  

no thorns, no throne; no 

gall, no glory;  

no cross, no crown. 

William Penn  

Dear brothers and sisters in Christ 

By now the news will have been “noised abroad” that I am retiring on 30th June this 
year and consequently moving out of the Vicarage as soon as it is possible to do so.  
This will bring to an end just over 9 years here in St James. As I said in my letter, I 
had intended to stay longer - the retirement age for clerics in the Church in Wales is 
67 - but for various reasons I have decided that enough is enough and now is the time 
to step down and hand over the reins to someone else.  

This will inevitably lead to questions about what happens next but I am unable, at this 
stage, to say much until plans are more firmly in place. But I can say a few things: 

First, my leaving will mean that the Swansea Ministry Area can now take another step 
forward. What this will mean for the Parish is yet to be seen, but there will be 
someone to take care of you although any new person will be licensed as Vicar to the 
Ministry Area of Swansea with responsibility for St James rather than specifically 
Vicar of St James. 

Second, there will have to be changes to the way things have been done, in particular 
services and service times. This is to take into consideration the fact that there will be 
more churches to cover with the incorporation of St Nicholas, Townhill. So please 
bear that in mind when these changes take place.   

Third, moving out of the vicarage will mean moving out of the parish and, to a certain 
degree, distancing myself from it. There is an unwritten rule amongst clergy of my 
generation that when you step down from a parish you leave well alone so that your 
successor can have the best chance he can to put his own mark of the parish. The last 
thing he will want is a former vicar sticking his nose in, ringing up parishioners for 
the latest gossip and generally making things difficult for the new incumbent. There is 
an old saying amongst clergy that “the last vicar is always a saint” as some 
parishioners will always compare the old with the new.  So leaving, and no longer 
cleaving, is only good manners and the decent thing to do and something I have - with 
minor exceptions like funerals - stuck to for the whole of my ministry. And so if I 
disappear over the horizon with little trace you will, I hope, understand.  

In some ways I would not have chosen to end things like this and at such a time. Not 
saying a physical goodbye to everyone is not easy. But on the other hand I am not 
someone who likes too much fuss and so there are pluses and minuses. But for as long 
as I am still with you I will continue to serve you as best as I can.  

God bless,  

Mark 
 

On the scrap heap 

Today I said goodbye to a faithful old friend, my Renault Clio, which has served me 
well for 11 years.  The battery died a few months back and the car was showing its age 
with some signs of wear and tear. As I am retiring we don’t need two cars and so we, 
reluctantly, arranged for someone to collect,  dismantle and sell its parts for scrap in 
an environmentally responsible way.  

It is tempting to look at some kind of a parallel here as in a short space of time I too 
will be on the proverbial scrap heap after (hopefully) having served my ‘owner’ 
faithfully over the years. Like my car I too am showing signs of wear and tear, and the 
battery is noticeably beginning to run down. But unlike my car I am not quite ready to 
be dismantled yet as I still have a few more miles left on the clock.  However praise 
God there is one big difference between me and my car. I will not be recycled but 
resurrected.  

This Newsletter is available on the Parish website:   www.stjamesswansea.org.uk 

St. James Sunday Services on YouTube are available here:  
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UC0NVea6r8mEr_KnOkSv6qQA/ 

The Vicar’s New blog can be found here: sonofzebedee.blogspot.com 



Sixth Sunday in Lent - Palm 
Sunday 

Almighty and everlasting God, 
who in your tender love towards 
the human race sent your Son our 
Saviour Jesus Christ to take upon 
him our flesh and to suffer death 
upon the cross: grant that we may 
follow the example of his patience  
and humility, and also be made 
partakers of his resurrection; 
through Jesus Christ your Son our 
Lord, who is alive and reigns with 
you, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 
one God, now and for ever. Amen.  

Readings 

Isaiah 50:4 - 9a;  
Philippians 2:1 - 11;                                            
Mark 11:1 - 11 

More quotes 
The only way you can be delivered 
from that sin is to have your false 
expectations destroyed, once and 
for all. And that is precisely what 
happened between Palm Sunday 
and Good Friday. Jesus drew the 
false, sinful expectations of the 
world unto himself, absorbed 
them, and bore them on the cross. 
His death was the death of all of 
our false expectations, and 
therefore his death was the death 
of sin itself. The false piety of 
Palm Sunday is crucified on Good 
Friday and buried that night, in 
order that true faith in God might 
be created on Easter through the 
resurrection of Jesus Christ.               

Edwin Peterman 
 
Jesus was not only the glory of 
Yahweh (God) returning to his 
Temple; he was also the new 
David, indeed Yahweh himself, 
reclaiming his city and preparing 
to deal with the enemies of Israel. 
He fought, of course, not in the 
conventional manner. Instead, he 
took all of the dysfunction of the 
world upon himself and 
swallowed it up in the ocean of 
divine mercy and forgiveness. He 
thereby dealt with the enemies of 
the nation and emerged as the 
properly constituted king of the 
world. 

Robert Barron  

Contact information 
For all contributions to the newsletter please email the Vicar, Mark, at stjamesuplands1@googlemail.com 

Home phone number: (01792) 470532 
The Parish Website can be found at: www.stjamesswansea.org.uk 

Palm Sunday 

There are two traditions concerning the Palm Sunday liturgy and these are 
reflected in the readings for the day.  

One tradition centres on retelling the account of Jesus’ entry into 
Jerusalem riding on a lowly donkey. The simple message here is that Jesus 
is trying to discourage any misunderstanding as to just which sort of 
Messiah and King he means to be?  

The second tradition involves a series of readings which includes an entire 
reading of the Passion narrative about Jesus’ trial, suffering and death.  

I have done both in the past but in the latter part of my ministry I have 
tended to focus on the ‘Triumphal entry’ of Jesus into Jerusalem, leaving 
the passion narrative for Good Friday.  

But, whatever the tradition you prefer, you cannot get away from the simple 
fact that Jesus entering Jerusalem, saw his ministry and its meaning as 
being fulfilled by his death and resurrection. Without these he would have 
been just another wise teacher like Confucius, and not the Lamb of God 
who “takes away the sins of the world.” 
   

Incarnation 

A Jewish father was troubled by the way his son turned out, and went to see his 
rabbi about it. 

‘I brought him up in the faith, gave him a very expensive bar mitzvah, cost me a 
fortune to educate him. Then he tells me last week he has decided to be a 
Christian! Rabbi, where did I go wrong?’ 

‘Funny you should come to me,’ said the rabbi. ‘Like you, I too brought my boy 
up in the faith, put him through university, cost me a fortune, then one day he, 
too, tells me he has decided to become a Christian.’ 

‘What did you do?’ replied the rabbi. 

‘I turned to God for the answer’, replied the rabbi. 

And what did he say?’ pressed the father. 

‘God said, “Funny you should come to me.’ 

The Donkey  

by G. K. Chesterton 

When fishes flew and forests walked 
And figs grew upon thorn, 
Some moment when the moon was blood 
Then surely I was born; 
 
With monstrous head and sickening cry 
And ears like errant wings, 
The devil’s walking parody 
On all four-footed things. 
 
The tattered outlaw of the earth, 
Of ancient crooked will; 
Starve, scourge, deride me: I am dumb, 
I keep my secret still. 
 
Fools! For I also had my hour; 
One far fierce hour and sweet: 
There was a shout about my ears, 
And palms before my feet. 


