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Very near to here, in the joyful land of Llawen, 

 the birds flutter and fly freely,   
and lambs feed and frolic innocently. 

Always in God’s presence, people come and go cheerfully, 
and they dance round the draenen wen, the Maytree. 

In the joyful land of Llawen 
everyone’s favourite song is ‘Arhoswch’,  

composed by Jesus the night before he died: 
‘Arhoswch ynof fi, a minnau ynoch chwi; 

Says Love, ‘Abide in me, as I abide in ye’. 
 

Life in Llawen is good; everyone says so, 
including all the bears: 

Mummy Bear, Daddy Bear, and Baby Bear  
have all the porridge they need; 

the Teddy Bears have picnics every day; 
Rupert Bear finds Llawen just like his beloved Nutwood; 

Paddington visits Peru as often as he wants; 
Grizzly roams on endless ice-glaciers; 

Panda never runs out of bamboo; 
the siblings Polar and Bi-Polar go everywhere together; 

Pooh always has Owl to advise him; 
and Gladys the cross-eyed bear is always ready with a song. 

“Never mind the weather” (she likes to sing) “so long as we’re together: 
let’s llawenhau in love, and let it show.” 

When Gladys sings everyone gathers 
to dance joyfully round the draenen wen, 

As they dance they sing: 
“Wolves and lambs together play; 

leopards with kids lie down all day; 
calves and lions and children and bears, 

singing, dancing away our cares.” 
 

So life went on. Llawen seemed like the country of heaven, 
until one day there was a great shaking: 

the hills trembled, and the earth convulsed. 
It was a terrible disaster for everyone. 

Teddy Bear lost a leg, 
Paddington lost his way, 

and Polar and Bi-Polar lost each other. 
Baby Bear said “I’m scared.”  

“I’ll make a shelter,” said Daddy Bear, 
and Mummy Bear: “I’ll make some porridge”. 

It helped, but not much. 
Everyone scurried around, trying to help,  

but kept getting in each others’ way. 
Pooh Bear wrung his hands:  



“If only Owl were here; he’d know what to do”. 
 

Some of the bears said,  
“You mustn’t worry. Jesus is Lord here in Llawen. 

Trust in God, and trust Jesus. God will take care of us all”; 
and they built themselves a shelter in the church. 

 
This all made Grizzly Bear very angry: 

“Where was God when the earth shook?” he roared; 
and Grizzly was so big and over-bearing that 

Rupert and Panda and all the other bears 
hurried from the church and ran around in circles,  

not knowing what to think. 
They tried even harder to help,  

but they got even more in each others’ way. 
 

Hardly anyone noticed the cross-eyed bear, Gladys,  
she who always had a song in her heart. 

Quietly, she was busying herself with clearing up and mending things. 
And, as she worked, she sang a hymn: 

“We love the place, O God, wherein thine honour dwells; 
the joy of thine abode all earthly joy excels.” 

Wherever she looked, Gladly saw the May-tree, y ddraenen wen, 
its branches broken, its blossoms crushed among debris. 

Then she sang a lament: 
“Wolves and lambs have turned away 
Leopards and kids have gone astray 

Calves and lions and children and bears 
Filled with panic and grief and tears.” 

For Gladys looked at God and at the earth and its peoples; 
she saw, not one or the other, 

but both at the same time; 
which is how she became cross-eyed. 

 
When eventually people did notice here, 

they gave her a new name: 
they called her ‘Gladly the cross I’d bear’. 

 
One day Gladly was not there any more, and everyone missed her. 

“Do you remember” (they said),  
“how she loved us just like she loved God?” 

They felt terribly sad because of the earth shaking; 
but, when they thought of Gladly, 

a kind of gladness quickened in their hearts; 
and they began to remember Jesus as well,  

the first-ever cross-eyed bear, 
for it was he who long ago had given them their favourite song: 

Arhoswch ynof fi, a minnau ynoch chwi; 
Says Love, ‘Abide in me, as I abide in ye’. 



As they sang, they felt joy rising in them, 
like rain filling a pond after a long drought, 
like sunshine after a storm across the land. 

 
So Llawen fills up with new joy, 

and not only with joy,  
but, one by one,  

with many cross-eyed bears called Gladly. 
 

 


