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We are meeting here at this time to remember Allan Jenkins, to give thanks for his life and to commend 
him to Almighty God at precisely the same time as his funeral and Requiem are taking place at St 
Luke's, Canton, in Cardiff.   
 
Today, 2 February, is also the Feast of the Presentation of the Christ-child in the Temple, or 
Candlemass.  It's a bitter-sweet feast that in fact sums up the bitter-sweet nature of the Christian faith 
itself, bringing together as it does the twin poles of Christmas joy and the pain of the Cross, as Simeon 
prophesies to Mary in the Temple: 'and a sword will pierce your own soul too.'  Reading some of 
Allan's words from his last sermon here back in August 2008, I know that, like all ordained ministers, 
he knew all too well the bitter-sweet nature of ministry, the joy of public worship, the celebration of 
weddings and baptisms, the joy of seeing new Christians emerging, balanced by the often private 
sharpness of disappointing attitudes of some, which often loom larger than they should.  As someone 
rightly put it, 'it's not the weight of the cross that gets you down, it's the splinters from carrying it.'   
 
Allan came originally from Port Talbot and at first seemed destined for a career in Science and Physics, 
but, as Allan himself said, in response to the example of many good priests he exchanged 
'thermodynamics for theology, and algebra and geometry for Hebrew and Greek.'  He was first 
ordained Deacon at Llandaff Cathedral in his early 20s and then made Priest a year later, in 1965. 
 
He served his curacy, as he put it, 'down the candle' in the parish of Cowbridge in the Vale of 
Glamorgan.  He then made the leap for seven years to the Church of North India as a college lecturer, 
coping with power cuts and a bewildering selection of clergy colleagues from a variety of backgrounds.  
1970 found him back in his homeland of Wales, in a group of parishes in Monmouthshire, one of 
which, on a good day, had a congregation of five.  Thence he moved to Cambridgeshire, again to 
isolated villages.  However, in 1978 he moved to this part of the world as Director of Studies at my old 
alma mater, Chichester Theological College (although our times there did not overlap).  Finally, from 
1983, he spent 13 or 14 years in a split job, of which 50% was as tutor of Old Testament Studies at 
what was then University College Chichester, and 50% as parish priest here in Sidlesham.  Allan was 
an academic (he  received his doctorate in 1985, having previously gained his BD at London University 
in 1963) and also spent some years as Senior Tutor and Chaplain in Cardiff colleges, discerning 
vocations.  He was also, however, a man of faith, a serious, private man, a good listener, modest and 
wise - as I can attest myself.  He was very helpful in preparing the ground for me as his successor in the 
role of parish priest here.  One of his parishioners in Sidlesham wrote this of him on the occasion of his 
farewell from the parish: 'He meant different things to different people.  To me, Allan represents all 
that is best in the Church of England ministry.  He is an erudite man, a biblical scholar, with an 
understanding of the human condition and with a chuckle and quiet sense of humour.'  You will all 
have your own special memories of him. 
 
I know that service to others was one of Allan's prime motivations, so now I am sure, as he journeys to 
the Father's house, he is hearing the words: 'Well done, thou good and faithful servant, enter into your 
Master's joy.' 
 
┼ May he rest in peace. 
 
 

 

 

 


