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MEMOIRS OF ROCKWOOD MISSION
Len Brown

One Sunday morning in the Spring of 1947, four men were returning from
their respective places of worship. The subject of their conversation was
the spiritual state of the district in which they lived and what could be done
about it. At this time, it  seemed as if  the rot had set in and looking back
now over the last 43 years, well  over 40 places of worship have closed
down. Their concern was deep then; how much deeper is it  now. These
four men, all  miners, were Mr. Samuel Vaughan from Cerney Independent
Church (Methodist),  Mr.  D.  Parry  (Poolmouth Methodist  Church),  Mr.
Llewelyn Davies and myself  from Brake Methodist Church. The result of
this meeting was that they set a time apart during that day for prayer and
agreed to meet  again in the evening.  They  invited other  persons with
similar interests to join them. It was decided to call  a further meeting on
the following Friday to form a Mission Band. This meeting was held at the
Cerney Independent Church and those present were as follows:

Mr. Norman Davies, Mr. Samuel  Vaughan, Mr. Llew Blackwell , Mr. Bill
Ward and Mr. Herbert Challoner (Cerney Independent Methodist Church),
Mr. Llew Davies, Mr. Os. Roberts and myself  (Brake Methodist Church),
Mr. D. Parry (Poolmouth Methodist)
 
At this meeting, officers were appointed.  

Mr. Norman Davies Chairman
Mr. Llew Davies Vice-chairman
Mr. D. J. Parry Secretary
Mr. S. Vaughan Treasurer

Our title was "The Broughton and District Mission Band" and our treasurer
account was named "The Band Box". All  finance was directed to or from
"The Band Box". One of the first items purchased was a public address
system with a very large horn. Mr. Bill  Ward was our electrician. Some
time later, Mr. A.M. Richards joined us from the Congregational  Church.
He owned a lorry and it  was a common sight on a Saturday afternoon to
see us going around the district on this lorry with the speakers fixed to the
cab.
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We covered an area from Holt to Corwen and from Mold to Llangollen. We
also arranged a weekly prayer meeting on Tuesday nights and Bible Class
on Thursday night. A business meeting was held on the first Saturday in the
month. So, we were engaged in a very extensive programme and village
after vill age was bombarded with the Gospel.

Mr. Llew Davies was appointed as Bible Class leader and myself as prayer
leader and Open Air leader. As we toured the districts, villages, hamlets
and towns, many people heard and responded to the Message. Very often,
on Saturday afternoons, our famili es would accompany us and after our
open-air witness, we would have a picnic, before returning home.

There  were  many
humorous  experiences
as well  as blessed ones.
The most  outstanding
one  was  when  we
visited  Corwen.  Mr.
Ernest Owens, who had
a fish and chip business
in  Pentre  Broughton,
bought  a  simil ar

business in Corwen and duly went there to li ve. On settling there, he joined
the membership  of  the Congregational  Church  and in  due time,  the
members set about redecorating the interior of the building and the pews
were re-varnished. For the re-opening of  the church, it  was decided to
invite the Mission Band from Broughton to conduct the service. Mr. Glyn
Jones of Bryn Bakery, Moss, kindly offered to convey us to Corwen. We
were to have tea at Mr. Owens’ home. On the square at Corwen, we set up
our P.A. and had an open air meeting, going in for tea in relays. During tea-
time, Bro. Vaughan took off  his trilby hat and placed it  under his chair.
While having tea, unknown to him, the dog was quietly nibbling the brim
of his hat. When he picked it  up, minus the brim, he said, "Paul met lions
in Ephesus but never  met  a dog in Corwen."  This was not  the only
hilarious incident that day. On entering the chapel  for the service, being
newly decorated, the seats had had a coat of varnish and were very tacky.
After sitting for the beginning of the service, one literally had to tear away

September 1949
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from the seat. Mr. O. Roberts put his leaflet on the seat and later, when
called upon to give a recitation, he rose to his feet to come to the front and
the leaflet was firmly stuck to the seat of his trousers. This caused quite a
chuckle in the congregation.

There was much blessing and God honoured the witness throughout the
District and it was not uncommon to find a seeker being counselled by the
roadside after and open air meeting. On one occasion, 15 people came for
counselli ng and were dealt with by the roadside. Whenever any of us were
planned to take a service in any of the churches in the circuit, Methodist,
Baptist,  Presbyterian or Congregational,  we would split  up into smaller
groups of 3 or 4. We were in great demand throughout the whole district.

After about 16 months our venue for prayer and Bible study moved from
Cerney Independent Methodist  Church to a re-conditioned out-house on
the yard of Mr. A. Richards. It was from here that the work continued —
Bible classes, prayer meetings, business meetings. Indeed, this became the
centre of the work for many months. However, it was during this time, that
a number of the brethren felt  that the demands of the Mission Band were
too much and that their own churches were losing out and they felt  they
should give more time to them. It was agreed, very reluctantly that they
should carry out what they felt. There was no split , no unpleasantness at
all . In fact, we enjoyed sweet fellowship with them for many years.

This left  the ongoing work  to five members;  Mr.  Ll.  Davies,  Mr.  S.
Vaughan, Mr.  D.J.  Parry,  Mr.  A.M.  Richards and myself.  Bible, prayer,
business and open air meetings continued unstintingly for many months.
During this time, there was an overwhelming feeling that we should think
of  establishing a church as a base and a centre for teaching and preaching
the Gospel. The council  housing estate at Rockwood, Brynteg was indeed a
needy area. We felt  that it  was wrong to start a church in opposition to
other churches. So, first of all , we enquired if  any of the local  churches
were interested in extending their outreach and establishing a new church
at Rockwood. We had no response.  So it  was left  to us to proceed to
establish and build a church. At this time, Mr. Ll. Davies left the locality
and the other four were left with the full  responsibilit y of founding the
church.  Our first  thought was to discern if  it  was God's will  for  us to
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proceed. Our prayers were very much to seek wisdom and indeed we were
exercised to trust  God for everything. Eventually, during the Spring of
1949, things started to move and we had to to seek planning permission
This was readily given to us by the Rural District Council  and a temporary
building was bought.

At  Plas Power Park, there was an army camp being dismantled and we
bought one of the huts which measured 30 x 19 feet at a cost of £36. We
dismantled it and re-erected it on the site at Rockwood on a concrete base.
It was wired up for lighting and on the evening before we opened, it had to
be coupled up to the house next door and for the next few weeks, we had to
run with a coin for the meter  when the lights went out. The floor was
covered with conveyor belting from the N.C.B. Our pulpit  was an 8 x 4
foot table with the legs sawn off.  It  had been used in a public house
previously - probably wet with spilt  beer but it  became wet with the tears
of  penitent  sinners,  lost  sheep  coming into  the fold.  Such  is the a
background of the church which was named "The Free Gospel Mission,
Rockwood, Brynteg". But before we embark on the work of  the church, I
think a note on each of the founders.

The original building



Page 6 

MR.  S.  VAUGHAN  was a member  and preacher  of  the Independent
Methodist  Church,  Cerney.  Also leader of "The Happy Hour"  at Berea,
Southsea. He possessed an outstanding gift as a children's evangeli st. He
was employed at Gresford Colliery as an underground ripper. He was a
strong Trade Unionist  and a member of their  committee at  the colliery.
Also, he was a member of the Rural District Council  and introduced prayer
at the beginning of their meetings.  He was awarded the B.E.M. for his
services to the community. With all  these demands upon his time, he could
always be relied upon to be present and prompt to whatever calls were
made upon him.

MR. D.J. PARRY was a member of Poolmouth Methodist Church and a
fully  accredited preacher  on the Wrexham Methodist  Circuit.  He was
employed at Llay Main Colliery, as a haulage hand and was a member of
the local Labour Party. He was the agent of the Parliamentary candidate at
one election. It was standing by as a li stener to an open air service, that he
trusted Christ as his Saviour. The leader of that meeting was myself  way
back  in 1938.  He was a devout scholar  and scribe and as I  study the
minutes of  those days,  I  am moved by the precision and clarity of  his
records.

MR. A.M. RICHARDS, member of the Congregational  Church, Brynteg,
and Sunday School teacher, was converted while teaching in the Sunday
School. He was a haulage contractor, particularly in coal haulage. His coal
lorry was invaluable to the work and was our main conveyance on open air
outings and for carrying material to the site of the church.

FINALLY,  myself,  member  of  Brake Methodist  Church,  Moss,  fully
accredited preacher on the Methodist Circuit, converted 17th October 1935
at 6.45p.m. Like John Wesley, "I  did feel  my heart strangely warmed and
did trust Christ alone for salvation". I was a founder member of Wrexham
Group Movement and leader of  Methodist  Mission Band.  It  was while
conducting an open air  meeting at  Pentre Bychan, that  Brother  Parry
responded to the invitation and was counselled on the roadside. I  was a
candidate for the Methodist  ministry  and accepted for training at  Cli ff
College,  Derbyshire and after  one month,  had to return home,  as the
College was closed when war broke out. It was in a safe area and a girls'
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school  from  Sheff ield
was evacuated  there in
block.

On that Sunday morning
in  1947, the  warmed
hearts began to be fanned
into blazing flames and
as the torch blazed, so the
vision came for  "Where
there  is  no  vision  the
people  perish."  Vision
turned  to  burden  and

passion and the chorus, often used in earlier days, was very expressive of
our joint feelings.

Give me a passion for perishing souls
Show me Lord just where to begin

I know Thou canst not make use of me
Until  1 am cleansed from all sin.

Point out the weights that are hindering Lord
And come and burn up the dross

Give me a passion for perishing souls
My boasting, Thy glory, Thy cross.

These are the men. This is the background. As clay in the Potter's hand,
moulded and fashioned by God. The call  was clear and all  that was needed
now was obedience and faith.  God would give the increase.  He would
grant us wisdom for the task ahead.

c. 1949
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The future belongs to the children,
Though much to the past we owe,

Though much may be done in the present,
We stay when the old people go.

The vision God gave to our fathers
Is coming to us in our turn

And at the first gleam of its splendour
Our hearts are beginning to burn.

It is stage by stage to the golden age, the golden age
It is stage by stage to the golden age

Far off we seem to view it
And the good we crave will  come to the brave

Who SEE GOD'S WILL AND DO IT.

In every age, God chooses men and movements to make His presence felt
or  His will  known or His purpose done and looking back  to all  the
preparation and experience of the four men as individuals and as a team,
we felt that we had one way open to us and that was what we sought just to
do.

‘Tis Jesus the first and the last,
Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home.

We'll  praise Him for all that is past
And trust Him for all that's to come.

Our opening day was 24th September 1949 and what better way to open
the record of the witness and work of Rockwood Free Gospel  Mission,
Brynteg that  to take the page out of the minutes, written by Bro.  D. J.
Parry.

THE GOSPEL MISSION HALL, ROCKWOOD, BRYNTEG.
OPENED 24th SEPTEMBER 1949 BY REV. MAYNA RD G. JAMES,
PRINCIPAL, BEECH LAWN BIBLE COLLEGE, STALYBRIDGE -

ASSISTED BY BROS. SAMUEL VAUGHAN, LEN BROWN, ARTHUR
RICHARDS AND DAVID J. PARRY.
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The service was held on the front ground of  the Mission Hall .  It  was
simple and impressive. Bro. James read a passage of Scripture. Then we
sang "Jesus shall  reign where'er the sun" and this brought many tears of joy
from people in the congregation.

Bro. Parry was called upon to offer the prayer of  dedication.  Bro. Brown
spoke of  the wonderful way God had answered prayer and supplied all
needs to erect the Mission Hall . Upwards of a hundred people were outside
the Mission Hall , while inside it was packed to capacity. It was a wonderful
day  and a witness of  what  God can do for  those who trust  Him.  The
opening meeting was followed by a three week's campaign, conducted by
the Rev. M. G. James, Ben Illi ngsworth, Norman Elli son and R. T. Gunter.
One hundred souls were recorded as being saved or seeking.

TO GOD BE THE GLORY

This is our own account. "The Wrexham Leader", “The Liverpool Daily Post", one weekly paper and one dail y
paper published reports of the opening days. "The Flame", the off icial magazine of the Calvary Holiness Church
reported the opening and their editor was the Rev. M. G. James.

A children's funday on the farm
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LEADERSHIP
Len Brown

There is no doubt in my heart that I  have been called of God to be the
leader in charge of Rockwood Mission, Brynteg (Ezekiel Chapter 3); to be
the shepherd of the flock, to preach the Gospel, to teach the word of God,
to do the work of an evangelist, by the power of the Holy Ghost, through
the amazing grace of God.

I  realize that many times I  have fallen short of  this great calli ng and am
humbled before Almighty God, as I have sought Him night and day, for the
compassion, wisdom and all  that is involved in leading this work I  have
been willi ng for others to take over from time to time but each time, it has
fallen to my lot to carry on and hold fast to the things that remain. Many
times the burden has been heavy and I am now feeling that the spiritual li fe
of  this church is at  a low ebb.  I  have sought the Lord, weeping and
realizing the frailty of  the body and my own shortcomings, I  have felt  so
unworthy but as the Apostle Paul said, "The Lord stood with me." I believe
with all  my heart  that  if  the Lord had wanted me from Rockwood, He
could have removed me.  There have been times when I  would have
welcomed it, but it never happened.

This week, the Lord has
spoken very definitely to
me.  His word  cut  me
like a knife when I  read
how  a  leader  should
conduct  himself,  not
only  being  the
mouthpiece but  being
fully  committed,  loyal,
controlled by the Holy
Spirit and for this church
to grow spiritually, dear
brothers and sisters,  it
must be done God's way.
We  have  a  correct

The Sunday School by the van used for open air
ministry
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scriptural order: deacons who were elected and called to share in this holy
capacity, two deaconesses, Mrs. Gwladys Parry and Mrs. Marion Brown,
and two deacons, Mr. Eric Vaughan and Mr. David Walker and members
who have been born again and redeemed by the blood of the Lamb and are
very precious in the sight of our Lord. Each one of us has talents to use in
the service of the Master and if this work is to flourish in the coming days,
there should be a strong desire and effort to work together, to be loyally
committed, with our lamps burning brightly for the glory of God in this
place where Christ has placed us.

Read I Peter 5, Ephesians 4:11-16, Jeremiah 3:15, 17:16-23, 23:1-4.

Open air ministry
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MARION'S STORY: THE FIRST 50 YEARS
Marion Brown

As I  take up my pen, I  will  endeavour by God’s help to write about the
ladies' part of the work at Rockwood Mission, Long Lane, Brynteg. Len
often asked me to contribute to his memoirs and of course, being the busy
people we were, I  never  really got around to it,  but now, after being 6
months without him,  I  realise I  now have the time to do what  I  had
promised.

The Ladies Work
My mind goes back to the early days when, along with the 3 other wives,
Mrs. Gwladys Parry (wife of David Parry, founder), Mrs. Elsie Vaughan,
(wife of Samuel  Vaughan, founder), Mrs. Anne Richards (wife of Arthur
Richards, founder) and myself, the youngest, Mrs. Marion Brown (wife of
Leonard Brown, founder) began the Ladies' work.

After  a few  months had passed after  opening,  the ladies decided they
would like one evening on their own. Our men folk stayed in to look after
the children on a Monday night and this was our night out. We mothers
loved it  but not only us; our children loved it  too. I  can speak of  my own
for they loved dad to take over from mum and also dad loved it.  Mum
would never be home before 9 o'clock when the children were all  in bed.
What a treat!

We not only had young ladies in our fellowship but older ones too and we
younger ones loved them and learned from them. Mrs. John Griff iths and
Mrs. Charles Vaughan were two godly ladies and they were chosen to be
President and Assistant President. Mrs. Griff iths was the more forthright
one and Mrs. Vaughan the more gentle one. God really used them and they
were the means of leading many of our ladies to Christ Jesus. Mrs. Parry
was already converted when the Mission opened. I  was converted soon
after it  was opened. I'm not sure when Mrs. Sam Vaughan and Mrs. Anne
Richards were converted but it  was a glorious time for us women. When
we were apart, we prayed for each other and also when anyone was sick or
if  a baby was born. We always,  in those days,  had time for each other,
helping in whatever way we could.
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We had a wonderfully attended women's fellowship.

Our Ladies' meeting consisted of chorus singing and personal testimonies
and lives were changed. The whole of the estate was moved in those early
days. We also had open-air evangelists taking a campaign which would last
for about 2 weeks and they just loved to be with us. The women would
cook meals for them and counted it a privilege to have them in their small ,
humble homes. Those were days when each one cared for each other and
always entered into each other's problems and shared with them and helped

them  whenever  possible.  We
had about 50 ladies attending
our Monday  night fellowship
and there were times when it
seemed impossible to get away
from home and children. It was
always a dash  for  7  o'clock
when many would be running
down the road with their coats
thrown over  their  aprons,  no
time to change to finery  but
each  was glad  to  be among
God's people, when we sang to
our hearts content and listened
intently  to the Word of  God.
There was I always a cup of tea
and a biscuit  afterwards for
each  sister  had  to  bring her
own cup for  we only had the
bare essentials in those days at
the Mission.

We had a combustion stove right in the front which got very hot and on a
Monday night we put a big kettle on top, and by the end of the meeting, the
kettle was boiling nicely when we enjoyed a cup of tea in peace and had a
chat for many were not able to get out again until  the following Monday.
Oh those times were precious and we didn't indulge in idle gossip either
because there was so much to share with each other  from the previous

Sisterhood trip  to  Llandudno in  June
1953
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week and our spiritual  mothers, Mrs. Griff iths and Mrs. Vaughan, were so
helpful. They were great examples of  faith in Jesus. As they got older, we
would visit  them during the week in their homes and it  was a tonic. We
feared for the future and wondered how we would manage without them
for we relied on them so much. When they did leave this earthly scene, for
glory, of course we missed them and still  talk of them but they had trained
us well  and the Word of Scripture rang in our ears, " As I was with Moses
so I will  be with thee." During the ill ness of our dear Mrs. Griff iths, I was
proposed to help Mrs. Vaughan, which was a great privilege and I felt God
calli ng me closer to Him and enabling me to speak for the Lord.

Many of our lady members, especially the older ones, became ill  and some
died. We had a team of  sick visitors and God blessed that ministry, going
from home to home,  praying with them and consoling them. We were
always made welcome by their famili es. There was always an open door.
Believe you me, it  was a full-time job and a very necessary one. People
loved a visit and still  do.

The ladies of  Rockwood Mission
have played a big part  in what we
called Faith Teas.  We were never
short of  anything. We used to have
sufficient food to feed the estate so
you can well  imagine that whenever
there was a tea party,  there were
plenty  of  children waiting to take
bags of  food back home.  The food
was always welcomed because there
were many  with big famili es and
many  mouths to  fill .  The Lord
supplied our every need.

The Mission's First Bir thday
What a celebration! I  think everyone turned out and we were bursting at
the seams with food. One of the ladies made a big, beautiful cake with a
big candle on it. They were happy days. We didn't have very much but we
all  shared what we had and the atmosphere was electric. The power of God

The Sisterhood, 1953
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was  so  real  and  people
came  from far  and  near
because they all  loved to be
at Rockwood.

Ladies opened their  homes
because we only  had  one
room at  the Mission so all
the cooking and preparing
was done in homes nearby.
Hospitality  was something
that  all  did, but  what  has
happened today? Very  few

have the time or the willi ngness despite the fact  that  there are modern
faciliti es but a few faithful ones remain.  The work situation has altered
over the years. Now, mum and dad seem forced to go to work to provide
for homes and famili es and of course, church attendance has gone down.

I  had a knock on my door one day. There stood a man enquiring about a
Women's meeting held in Rockwood Mission. He wanted to hold a gas
demonstration. He thought the ladies would be interested in some up to
date equipment. "I'm sorry,"  I  said, "but our church is only for preaching
the Gospel."  He was quite put out when I  tried to explain about Jesus.
Praise God the Gospel  has been faithfully  preached down the years,
weekdays as well  as the Lord's day.

We never have gone out to the public to raise money for the upkeep of our
mission. The Lord supplies our every need. Many have said, "What is
wrong with sales of  work  or rummage sales or raff les‘?"  We are not
dependent on any of these things when the Lord Jesus is real  and a great
Saviour. All  that we possess is His anyway and He expects us to be good
stewards.

We have met with many wonderful people over the years and have become
as a great family, sharing and caring through the grace of the Lord Jesus
Christ.  We can  recommend this Person,  our  Saviour,  who died  on
Ca1vary's tree, shed His precious blood, set us free and provides a home in

40th Anniversary
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heaven. We just praise Him
for our salvation.

As  president  of  the
Women's  Fellowship,  I
want  to  say  I  am
encouraged by  those who
help in so many ways down
the years.  There are those
who have worked hard such
as  secretaries,  providing
speakers  each  week,
treasurers,  looking  after

finance,  sick  visitors,  pianists,  flower  arrangers,  assistant  presidents,
cleaners, those who open doors and put on heaters, all  keeping the house of
the Lord in good order. Everyone is very important and appreciated.

We used to have faith teas which were like wedding receptions. We always
had plenty to spare. We always had a ladies' annual trip, usually in June. It
was a day out on our own away from the family, no cooking, no washing
up. Many missionaries have visited our women's meetings from all  over
the world. We have been so blessed. Mrs.  Richards had a wonderful
ministry keeping in
touch  with  each
one. She must have
written hundreds of
letters  during  the
li fe of our mission

Personal
Memories
I  had attended the
Brake  Methodist
Church  from  my
baby days,  carried
to  church  by  my
parents,  Willi am

50th Anniversary

50th Anniversary
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and Evelyn Broad. My father and mother were stewards of the church and I
loved to be at every meeting and grew up to be a very active member. That
was where I came to know Leonard Brown. He was converted there at the
age of 17. Mrs. Parry was a member of Poolmouth Church and we were
good friends and old neighbours.  I  only  met  Mrs.  Vaughan and Mrs.
Richards after the Mission was opened.

Leonard and I married in February 1945. The Mission opened in 1949. We
all  had young famili es and it  was hard work when we wives learned that
our husbands were involved in opening a Mission Hall  on the Rockwood
estate. 1 was very indignant about it  all  for I  was not going to identify
myself  or my children with such a hut of a church. I  was a respectable
person so I  was not going to attend such a place and anyway I  loved my
church in which I  had been brought up. My father gave me the answer of
my li fe which shocked me at the time, "You need to be with your husband.
A house divided cannot stand."  I  respected my father for he was a wise
man but I thought he was on my side. He loved me but he was guided by
the Holy Spirit.  My father and mother were spiritual  and therefore were
directed by the promptings of the Spirit. They were whole heartedly behind
the work of Rockwood mission but they would miss us at the Brake for
Leonard was an asset and also a Methodist local  preacher but God's ways
are not our ways.

As I  sit  in my chair, writing and thinking back, many precious memories
come into my mind. The opening of the Mission in my own experience
was very moving. I  hadn't  quite heard anything like this preaching on
salvation and what it meant to be born again, converted, saved or whatever
term you like to call  it. I knew I hadn't got this experience that others were
testifying to. They said that the Lord Jesus was real  and alive and that he
had died personally for me and I needed to repent of my sin. I rebelled at
first. I thought, "I  have been to chapel since I was a baby, grew up to be a
Christian but the Saviour wasn‘t then near to me and on the Monday night
following the opening of the Mission, I  got out of my seat trembling and
crying and acknowledged that I  was a sinner and repented and by faith I
was born again.
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Then I  was a babe in Christ and had to learn to walk hand in hand with
Jesus, to trust Him day by day. I had to learn to read my Bible. I had read it
before but now it made sense. It li ved and now by the grace of God I began
to love the Word of  God and I  wanted to be amongst God's people and
attend as many meetings as possible. Always beware of the devil because it
wasn't easy in those days with a family of 5.

Leonard and I  loved our children, Bryan, Susan, Elizabeth and Paul. We
had always done things together until  Leonard was involved in the building
of the Mission. There wasn't as much time spent with them as used to be. I
used to feel a bit neglected too but God took us through those times and we
matured spiritually. Our children got to love going to as many meetings as
they could. We had children's meetings and young people's activities which
they loved. So we praise God for the blessings of those days. I'm sure you
will  appreciate it when I say I could go on writing in this strain but really I
should be writing on the Lord’s work.

The new building, c. 1969
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All  our children enjoyed coming in those days. They met up with other
boys and girls and many came to know Jesus.  Even to this day,  those
children who are now parents and grandparents talk of those blessed times.
Many children who come to our Sunday School now in 1999, are the
children of the ones who came in the early days.

Miracles of Grace
Our men folk used to hold open-air meetings and one Sunday tea-time, the
meeting was to be held up at Long Lane. They were preaching away and a
lady, known as Mrs. Jones, was in the garden. She said that she felt  li ke
throwing the shovel at them for she was confirmed Church of England. Not
long after, she and a friend attended a meeting and got gloriously saved.
Many from the Lane came and also got saved,  whose names are in the
Lamb's Book of Life, and are also in glory now.

We also had a child who attended our women's meeting, who, in her child-
like faith, took Jesus as her Saviour but died at the early age of 10 years.
When different ones lost loved ones, the Mission was a great source of
comfort. We were able to visit  the homes and share our faith and read the
precious Word of God.

Many got saved on their own hearths as our men folk prayed and led them
to the Lord. We were blessed with godly ministry. Each Monday night we
would have a different speaker but it  was always the Good News of the
Gospel. We also had, in the early days, missionaries, over 44 years. l may
have forgotten some, my memory is not as good as it  used to be but some
precious memories remain which l  shall  never forget. Our humble homes
were opened up and we entertained angels unawares - Gladys Aylward,
Laura McFarland, Joan Nicholson,  George McFarland, Winnie Davies,
who was martyred in the Congo, Ron Milli gan, Oliver Sue, John Fang and
many students from Emmanuel Bible College. We have been a privileged
people to have been born in that age when we sat under godly men and
women who sacrificed their li ves to the Lord.
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I  must not forget Dr. Morris. He stayed with our sister  Mrs. Parry. Dr.
Morris was a godly  man who had gone without himself  to feed those
people whom God had called him to and we had the blessed privilege of
having him at  our  Women's meeting. One of  our young mothers lay
dangerously  ill  in  Wrexham Hospital.  She was criticall y  ill  and not
expected to li ve after losing her first child. It was a Whit Monday morning.
Dr. Morris and our men were at a prayer meeting specially called for this
young woman who lived on the estate.  He had not met her  but he lay
prostrate on the floor before God for hours. Then he stood up and said,
"She is going to be fine."  Praise God she did recover and got perfectly
well .  She was told that she could have no more children or else her li fe
would be threatened but now praise God, she has two grown-up children, a
daughter and a son. This was only one of the miracles that took place in
that period.

A few of the members in November 1995
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The Children's Work
The children’s work was an important part of the Mission. Hundreds of
children from the estate lane attended the meetings down the years. Happy
lively  children were always waiting for the doors to open.  They loved
singing choruses, having Bible quizzes and stories from the Bible.

They were poverty stricken days where children never bothered about a
patch on their trousers and holes in their shoes. Very often they had dirty
faces and rings around their necks where they had only washed so far bless
them!  They  got to  learn about Jesus and many children  had  a real
experience of the Lord Jesus.

We had Sunday School and week-night meetings and our hall  used to be
packed. People living close to the Mission would stand outside their doors
or sit  on wall s to hear  the children singing and many caught on to the
choruses. l heard it said that men would be singing the choruses down the
pit, women at the wash tub - it helped to lighten the load.

We used to have Sunday  School Anniversaries when over  a hundred
children took part. It was a great time for them and for their mums, dads,
aunties and uncles who came to hear the children. The Mission would be
packed to overflowing. The children would be on their best behaviour and
in their Sunday best. They looked like littl e angels but believe you me, they
were not always like that.  We used  to  have two  full  Sundays of
Anniversaries because we had too many items to leave any child out. Even
the tiny tots would sing "Hear the pennies dropping". Mrs Parry was their
teacher.

After the second Sunday, Whit Monday would follow and it would be the
Sunday School trip to Rhyl. Our treasurer in those days was a young lady
who used to be excellent at her job. She would order 7 double decker buses
for parents and children and the fares were very low in those days and if  I
can remember rightly, each hired bus cost £8. How much would a
coach cost to hire these days?
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We were never able to go into cafés for food because no-one could afford it
but the children never went short of anything. It was a great day out, a real
treat and the only holiday that many had. Everyone enjoyed it  to the full.
We mums would take all  the food with us — sandwiches, cakes and pies
and all  the children would have an ice-cream. We never went off the sands.
We would all  stay together  and play rounders and football ,  paddle and
make sand pies.

We kept pennies for later when we would finish up at the Marine Lake
where there were bumping cars, the big wheel  and the littl e train around
the lake. We would finish with a pennyworth of chips and pop and then
back to the bus for 8pm. Many were sick on the way home but had had a
wonderful day and I can’t remember it raining. The Lord really blessed us
in those memorable days

Oh the young people thought it  grand to stay that extra hour until  nine
o'clock. We never had any problems with behaviour. A few got lost but
they were soon found. We would all  be tired out but very happy.

Sponsored walk for Bangladesh by the Rockwood Seniors Sunday
School
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There were many big famili es in those days. Len and I had 4 children so I
knew  how hectic  it  was.  Our  older  young ones were getting really
interested in spiritual  things - prayer groups, Bible readings and open air
work. It was a great experience for them. Our older son went farming and
one year went along with many of our young people on holiday to the Isle
of Man. It was a camp from Emmanuel Churches. They took over a school
and they had great times. Many had never had a holiday before. The cost
was £5 each for travel  and board for 10 days. It was quite a sacrifice for
parents to find the money but it was a great holiday for the youngsters.

How very thrill ed we, as parents were, when our own son came home. We
were at  the Pier  Head, meeting the boat.  Some of  the youngsters were
green with sea-sickness. They made arrangements to keep in touch because
they had made great friends. Many got converted including our eldest son
Bryan who later was called of God to go into full  time Bible training at
Emmanuel  Bible College, Birkenhead. The youngsters kept in touch and

Sunday School craft
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arrangements were made for a team of boys from Liverpool to play our
boys at  football  and the girls would play our girls at netball .  The local
Brynteg school headmaster was very good to us. He would allow the girls
to play netball  and use school property on Saturdays and the boys their
football  on top pitch. Then a tea was already made for them at the Mission.
We always had plenty to spare. The children would go home, wash and
change and smarten up and they would be at the Mission for 7 pm. There
would  follow a great  time of  fellowship  before the friends left  for
Liverpool.  We had great  times with the young people.  The Lord truly
blessed us and we are grateful  to the Almighty for keeping His hand upon
the work. No glory to man, it  must all  go to the Lord. We saw our four
children get converted. They all  worked alongside their mum and dad and
other dear fellow Christians who are known to the Lord.

There was a group of  young people with guitars. They would sing in the
services and would go into Old People’s Homes bringing joy to the lonely
and the aged.

We were not always on the mountaintop. We had many valley experiences
but the greatest lessons learned were in the valley. We did not dare rely
upon our own resources but were constantly aware of our weaknesses but
the Lord Jesus was real and we were learning to walk step by step with the
Saviour. It was hard work but the Lord gave the strength.

Mr Sam Vaughan was a great character and was well -li ked by the children
when he told them stories on Sundays. They loved him to tell  of the snake
in the grass. Of course, he was referring to the Devil  and his antics. When
he died, it was a great loss to every department of the church. Mr Parry too
was a sick man and was out of  fellowship for many years. Mr Richards
was full-time worker at our other mission at Coedpoeth leaving Len and
our  family  at  Rockwood. The Lord  brought into  our fellowship  Mr
Vaughan’s brother Eric. Mr Dave Walker and family came from Leicester
and he became active in Sunday School work. Both men later  became
deacons and worked alongside Len. Many valuable souls are known to
God who have helped in the work, especially Sunday School. It is hard
work but very rewarding when we see children kneel, pray and ask Jesus
into their hearts very simply. Grown ups have a lot to learn from children.
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Over the years we have seen children’s children come. Some got married
and moved away from the district. We would meet up from time to time
and they would always remember their Sunday School  days and refer to
the great times. Many have come and gone but the few faithful ones are
still  with us after thirty to forty years. The Lord has encouraged us through

them. They have been
unmoveable,  working
silently for the Lord. I
would  love to  name
people  who  have
really  been  fully
committed to the work
but I’ m afraid I  could
offend  someone  by
leaving their name out.
They  have  been
appreciated  by  Len
and I down the years. I
have great  memories
as I  think back of the
glorious times.

The present age is not the same. People have prospered, time is limited,
pressures, both parents working, no time for the valuable things in li fe.
Money pays bill s but doesn’t bring joy and happiness. I have proved Jesus
in times of  poverty,  sickness,  bereavement,  to be a friend that  sticketh
closer than a brother. I  thank Him for His provision, His protection, His
peace which passeth understanding, the joy of my salvation. I have many
brothers and sisters in the Lord for which I praise Him.

The work of  the Sunday School is a great concern to me in these days
where children don’t hear much about the Lord Jesus who loves them. My
prayer  these days is that  young parents once again might  realise how
important it  is to send their littl e ones and better  still  to bring them to
Rockwood Mission Sunday School.  God has wonderfully answered my
prayer  for Children’s work  and has supplied workers,  capable,  loving,
caring people with a God-given gift for teaching children.

Sunday School Family Service, Easter 1983
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The work of Rockwood is the
Lord’s  and  all  glory  must
come to  His holy,  precious
name.  I  thank Him for  the
privilege of  helping in  this
corner  of  the vineyard. "To
God be the glory, great things
He hath  done."  This work
will  go on. It’s the Lord’s. In
this  day  of  apathy  and
barreness, may we, as God’s
people,  pray  once again for
an  outpouring of  the Holy
Spirit upon our own lives and
the community in which we
live. May God our Father, through Jesus Christ his Son, our Saviour, be
pleased once again to move by His power in response to our prevaili ng
prayer.

It  costs to be fully  committed. On His return, may  He find faith in
Rockwood, Brynteg.

As we are getting closer to our Anniversary, we are getting thrill ed to think
God has so blessed this work after 50 years of witness. There are many
people who deserve to have their names here in print but l  assure you I
don’t want anyone to be offended because we have kept these memoirs to a
minimum. Mr A Richards is the only surviving elder and we thank God for
his faithfulness and trust that he shall  be at our Anniversary Service, God
willi ng.

To God be the glory great things He hath done.
So loved He the world that He gave us His Son.

Who yielded His life an atonement for sin
And opened the lif e gate that all may go in.

Marion Brown
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THE LAST TEN YEARS 
Terry Jenkins 

Prior  to the 50th Anniversary of the Mission in 1999, the building was
upgraded  and modernised.  The significant  areas of  work  being the
install ation of a full  central  heating system fired from a gas combination
boiler. A suspended ceili ng was fitted in the church area and schoolroom
with insulation above together with new lighting fittings. 

The celebrations marking the 50th Anniversary  of  the church in 1999
commenced when the Salvation Army  Band with Rockwood Mission
Fellowship and Sunday School marched from the church up to Brynteg
Community Centre for an afternoon of  thanksgiving to our mighty God.
The speaker on the Lord’s Day of the 50th Anniversary was Pastor Bryan
Brown of Ipswich. A special Monday evening service was held the speaker
being Dr. David Hughes. 

The year 2000 saw the wedding of Chris & Victoria King at the Mission. 

Visits to Valley Court started in 2001 sharing with residents the Easter
story and message of Christmas. We continue to have good fellowship with
them centred around the gospel and our visits have now increased to five
times a year. 

In  February  2003 new
hymn  books  were
obtained:  “Songs  of
Fellowship”  

The Lord blessed us as we
held  a  week  long
Christian outreach, special
guests and speaker  being
Pastor and Mrs B Brown.
Our  week  began  on
Saturday  evening  when
“Soul  Purpose”,  a

Fellowship meal - Fish and chips !!
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Christian choir from Warrington, witnessed in song, word and testimony.
The week  comprised  of  special  Ladies'  and Men's meetings,  Coffee
Morning and Family Evenings. 

2003 saw the commencement of  Small  Church Fellowship meetings where
three churches (Flint, Rossett &  Rockwood) joined together in turn at the
three venues on Saturday evenings for praise, worship and the word. Many
personal  testimonies were given - what a tremendous witness to behold!
However, these meetings no longer take place. 

Coffee Mornings have been held for the past six years. Our vision was to
invite local  folk to join with us and we have been faithfully supported by
friends of local churches. 

In 2004 the kitchen was moved and fitted with new units and fitments. A
disabled/ladies toilet was created to conform to the disablement act. 

The  Mission  joined  the
Fellowship  of  Independent
Evangelical  Churches (FIEC) in
2008. 

Over the past ten years we have
been  wonderfully  blessed  by
faithful ministry and for this we
give our  God all  the glory.  In
May  of  2008  Mr  Stephen
Dunning  commenced  his
ministry  as  Pastor  of  the
Fellowship  and  was  inducted
into the work in June. 

Pastor  Stephen Dunning (right)  being
inducted into the ministry at Rockwood
Mission
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INTERVIEW
with Dot Vaughan

You were related to
one of the founders
of Rockwood
Mission.
That's right –
Sammy Vaughan.

How were you
related?
I married his brother,
Eric.

And Er ic was in the
church as well?
Yes – he was in the
church.

When did you get marr ied?
I'm going back a few years. We were married fifty years. We got married in
the parish church in Wrexham, for I  was 'church' you see. Then we got a
house up in Brynteg.

It was a gentleman in the church. He came one Sunday and said, “Why
aren't you in the church with your husband?” I  said, “ I'm not 'chapel', I'm
'church.' And I've got a baby. How can I take a baby to a church?”  “There
is no excuse at all , dear” , he said to me. And he went through it all . “ If  the
baby cries, you can go in the back. There's no need for you not to come.”
My husband used to go three times a day on a Sunday. So one Sunday I got
the baby ready and I thought, “ I'll  chance it” . I've been there ever since. I
really enjoyed the early mission.

So you were the sister-in-law of one of the founders?
Eric wasn't a founder. He went because his brother was there. Sammy was
one of the four founders.
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So when did you start going to the church?
The chapel!

This is a Welsh distinction we English have to get used to!
We got married. After the baby, we both went to the mission. I got baptised
in the mission.

But the mission was already going? You weren't at the opening?
No, I wasn't. I started going in the first year or so of the mission.

So you go back almost to the beginning?
Yes. I can go back to Mrs Brown when we had the women's guild. I joined
the women's guild and I've been going ever since.

Do you remember  any  of  the discussions before they  opened  the
chapel?
No, I don't. I wasn't involved with that.

You've been going to the chapel for the best part of 59 years!
It's a long time, isn't it? It was established when I  started going. We were
just building up on the congregation.

Do you remember every sermon?
Oh no! No, I can't. I remember some of the preachers that used to come. I
remember one coming all  in leather. He had a motorbike, he did. That year
we went on holiday to Jersey. We went to church in Jersey, and who should
be the preacher but the same person! He said, “You never told me you were
coming here!”

Back  in the early days, they would have had two service on Sunday,
and Sunday School in the afternoon?
Yes. I  was involved with the Sunday School quite a bit. Sammy used to
come and say, “Come on. I've ordered a bus”  - we knew the bus company
and would say, “If  you have a spare bus, could we have one to take the
children on the mountains?” We would take the children for a day trip on
the mountains. I  would look after the girls, and he would look after the
boys.
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Yes, we had a good time in the early days. We had a hard time, but a good
time.

What did you do in the Sunday School?
I did the craft with them all . If  they went out anywhere, I went with them.
They were very good. Some of  them were not so well  behaved when they
first came, but they realised where they were in the end.

Back at the beginning, when you started going, how many would go on
a Sunday?
A lot more than goes now. At that time we were all  expected to go to a
church. It was part of the culture.

Before a morning service.
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How did you become a Chr istian?
We used to have some good speakers at Rockwood, we really did. On this
night, this gentleman came. I always thought he was a good speaker, but he
touched me that night and that was it. I became a Christian then and I got
baptised a couple of weeks after.

I t  is wonderful  how God does these things in an ordinary way, if  you
like.
Yes, well , we are ordinary people.

What were some of the highlights you can remember?
I used to li ke when we had the baptisms in the church.

Before they set out the church with the back room, the church hall  was
bigger, wasn't it, with a baptistery?
Yes. One lad used to come to the mission. There was something wrong
with him, really. One night he put all  the lights on in the mission, and the
heaters. He fill ed the pool. That was where he stayed all  night. “ I'm only
getting baptised,”  he said. We've had some laughs over the years!

You had four children?
Yes, three boys and a girl. The youngest two are twins. The eldest, Martin,
was baptised in the mission. He loved the mission.

What sort of trends have you seen over the years? We are obviously at
a low ebb compared to where we have been in the past.
Oh yes. We have had our downs and our ups. We've come to rock bottom,
but the Lord has pulled us out again.

So have you been low in numbers in the past and buil t up again?
Yes. It's not just now. It's happened many times before.

But that is encouraging in a sense. You've been down low and seen it
build up again.
It is.
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TESTIMONY 
Peter McCarthy 

I  grew up in a Christian
family.  My  mother  went
to the Welsh Chapel, and
my  father,  sister  and I
went to Glanrafon Chapel
in Southsea,  three times
on a Sunday! 

When I  left  school  and
started  working  I  was
working  shifts  and
stopped going to chapel,
believing that  you could
still  believe  in  God
without going to chapel. 

Just over five years ago, I
had major heart  surgery.
My wife Dorothy told me

that everyone was praying for me at the Mission, where she went. That
made me think, because nobody knew me there, so I thought I would go to
the mission to see why these wonderful people were praying for me. Then I
realised God loves and cares for everyone, and I had a feeling in my heart
that I  hadn't had before, knowing that God loved me even though I  didn't
go to chapel. God had changed my heart and come into my li fe. 

Last year Dorothy and I  asked Terry and Cli ff  (the church officers) if  we
could become members. After being interviewed, we were accepted into
membership. 
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THE NEXT 60 YEARS? 
Stephen Dunning 

Over the years Rockwood Mission has had highs and lows. We are grateful
that God has been with us at  all  times,  and the 60th anniversary is an
opportunity to give thanks for past blessings. It is also the time to look to
the future and wonder where we will  be in 60 years time – or even 10 years
time. 

We are a small  fellowship, with Sunday congregations numbering from 10
to 16 at the moment. We are also an elderly congregation, and cannot do
everything we would like to. However we do what we can. Other than our
regular Sunday services and midweek prayer meeting, the following gives
some idea of the things we do to try to reach out to the community: 

• Regular services at Valley Court. 
• Monthly coffee mornings. 
• Christianity Explored. 
• Stall s at  various community  events:  Summer  Funday,  Autumn

Show and Christmas Fayre. 
• Christmas Carol  Service in the Memorial Hall , with the Coedpoeth

Salvation Army providing the music. 
• Down  Memory  Lane –  an  event  looking at  antiques with  a

Christian speaker. 
• Family Services. 
• 21st Century Parent – a parenting course held at the Memorial Hall .
• Website (http://rockwood-mission.blogspot.com/). 

We seek to be faithful to the Gospel, and to the Great Commission. But the
work is hard, and it  is a rare thing to see a new face in the congregation.
Nevertheless, there have been encouragements. One young lady first came
to us a year or so ago, and did Christianity Explored. She has recently
come to know the Lord as her own Saviour. Oh, that she would be the first
of many. 
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We are looking to the Lord to bless us. It is our great desire that the church
continue to  be a witness in  Brynteg  where there is no alternative
evangelical  fellowship.  However,  without new  blood, the church will
gradually decrease as age and infirmity takes its toll. 

Please pray with us for the future. And if you are able to help us, we won't
say, “No”.

Our stall at the Funday, August 2008.
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