
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

A Day in the Life . . . of a Churchwarden 
 

At St Gwyddelan’s, in the small village of Dolwyddelan, much of what 
happens each week goes unseen. Doors are unlocked, spaces 
prepared, candles lit, rotas organised — often without fanfare. For the 
past six years, Sue has been one of the Churchwardens helping to make 
sure all of this happens. 
Sue stepped into the role when the previous Churchwarden was unable 
to continue. “I took over at the time, and I’ve just carried on ever since,” 
she says, in a way that reflects her practical, understated approach to 
service. 
 For Sue, being a Churchwarden is 
very much a role you shape 
yourself. “It’s what you make of it,” 
she explains. “Because I’m short of 
time, my role is mostly about 
coordinating — making sure that 
anything that needs doing does get 
done, and that the people who help 
have the support they need.” 
That often means looking after the 
 
 
building: locking up, cleaning, setting up for worship, and organising 
service rotas. But it also means something less tangible. “Being a 
listening ear,” Sue says. “That’s part of it too.” 
People are sometimes surprised to hear that the role isn’t as daunting 
as it sounds. “It isn’t difficult,” she says simply — particularly when it’s 
shared. 
The highlights of the year, for Sue, are the festivals. “Decorating the 
church with greenery — always eco-friendly — and seeing it all by 
candlelight,” she says. “It looks so lovely. Magical, really.” 
There are, of course, responsibilities that don’t always get noticed. Some 
are more challenging than others. “Understanding how the heating 
works,” Sue laughs — proof that every ministry has its mysteries. 
Certain moments stay with her more than most. “Weddings,” she says 
without hesitation. “They’re always magical.” 
Balancing the role with the rest of life comes down to organisation — and 
people. “I have an excellent and hugely helpful team who actually do 
most of the bits and pieces that need doing,” she says. “Many hands 
really do make light work.” 
Support  comes  from  many  places: the  congregation,  the clergy, and 
 
 

Diwrnod ym Mywyd … Warden Eglwys   

Yn Eglwys Sant Gwyddelan, ym mhentref bach Dolwyddelan, mae llawer 
o’r hyn sy’n digwydd yno’n digwydd yn ddiarwybod i neb. Caiff drysau eu 
datgloi, mannau eu paratoi, canhwyllau eu cynnau, rotas eu trefnu – yn aml 
iawn heb unrhyw ffwdan. Am y chwe blynedd diwethaf, bu Sue yn gweithio 
fel un o Wardeiniaid yr Eglwys yn helpu i sicrhau bod hyn i gyd yn cael ei 
gyflawni.  
Fe gymrodd Sue yr awenau dros y rôl pan nad oedd Warden blaenorol yr 
Eglwys yn gallu parhau. “Fe wnes i gymryd yr awenau ar y pryd, ac rydw i 
wedi parhau ers hynny,” dywedodd, mewn ffordd sy’n adlewyrchu ei 
hymagwedd ymarferol, diymhongar at ei gwasanaeth. 
 I Sue, mae gweithio fel Warden 
Eglwys yn rôl rydych chi’n ei llywio 
eich hun. “Mae’n dibynnu arnoch chi 
yn y bôn,” eglurodd. “Oherwydd fy 
mod i’n brin o amser, mae fy rôl i yn 
ymwneud â chydlynu’n bennaf – 
sicrhau fod popeth sydd angen ei 
gyflawni yn cael ei gyflawni, a bod y 
bobl sy’n helpu yn derbyn y cymorth 
sydd ei angen arnyn nhw.”   
 
 
Yn aml mae hynny’n golygu gofalu am yr adeilad: cloi, glanhau, trefnu 
popeth ar gyfer addoli, a threfnu rotas ar gyfer gwasanaethau. At hyn, mae 
gofyn imi gyflawni gwasanaeth llawer llai ymarferol. “Cynnig clust i wrando,” 
dywedodd Sue. “Mae hynny’n rhan o’r gwaith yn ogystal.” 
Weithiau mae pobl wedi’u synnu o glywed nad yw’r rôl mor frawychus ag 
mae’n ymddangos. “Nid yw’n anodd,” dywedodd yn syml – yn enwedig pan 
gaiff ei rannu.    
Uchafbwyntiau’r flwyddyn i Sue ydy’r gwyliau. “Addurno’r eglwys gyda 
gwyrddni – sy’n eco-gyfeillgar bob amser – a bwrw golwg ar bopeth yng 
ngolau cannwyll,” dywedodd. “Mae’n edrych yn arbennig. Hudolus, a dweud 
y gwir.”   
Wrth gwrs, mae yna gyfrifoldebau sydd ddim yn amlwg. Rhai yn fwy heriol 
na’i gilydd. “Deall sut mae’r gwres yn gweithio,” Dywedodd Sue gan 
chwerthin – tystiolaeth bod gan bob gweinidogaeth ei dirgelion.  
Mae rhai adegau yn aros yn ei chof mwy nag eraill. “Priodasau,” dywedodd 
heb oedi. “Maen nhw bob amser yn fendigedig.”  
Yn wir mae gofyn imi fod yn drefnus er mwyn cydbwyso’r rôl gyda gweddill 
fy mywyd – hynny a chymorth gan bobl eraill wrth gwrs. “Mae gen i dîm 
arbennig a chymwynasgar dros ben sy’n cyflawni’r rhan fwyaf o’r tasgau 
angenrheidiol,” dywedodd. “Llawer o waith a wna llawer o ddwylo heb os.”  
 


