Don’t try to brush this under the Rug.

It was a road we’d driven down many times, a busy junction in North Wales, but one with a sign indicating an ancient monument not far away. But this day was different, hot, humid, traffic jams….so we thought a detour to a quiet place might be in order.

Turning off the main road was easy and there, within a very few yards, the scene was transformed. Gone were the busy roads and in their place a haven of quiet and a garden filled with butterflies and bees, all in the quiet setting of an ancient church.

As we looked around, first outside and then inside the church we were amazed, first that we’d allowed such a treasure to evade us for so long, then at our own silliness at allowing that to happen.

The decoration inside the church is magnificent (see Gallery Six for examples), the calm pervasive and the tranquillity just what we needed.

As we explored and photographed we heard someone else come in and before long we were chatting to an American lady, making a return visit to the church and doing as we were, admiring its beauty.

We left to continue our journey, and promised not to pass the ancient church at Rug (pronounced Reeg) near Corwen so easily again – and bothered not a little that someone had travelled from America and had found this church before we had.
Don’t ignore the obvious – and don’t brush this small but magnificent piece of history under the carpet.
