
Glenda’s 
“Salvation Scones”



Glenda’s “Salvation Scones” Recipe

Ingredients
• 1 ½ cups Self Raising flour
• 1 tbsp butter
• 1 large tbsp icing sugar
• 1 large teaspoon baking powder
• pinch salt
• ½ cup milk

Instructions

Preheat oven 250°C.  Mix together all the dry 
ingredients. Make a hole in the middle. Pour in 
milk and melted butter. 

With your hands stir and gradually add in the dry 
ingredients till a soft dough is formed.

With floured hands gently form into a ball and 
flatten till about 2 fingers thick. Cut out the scones 
with scone cutter (or you can use an upside down 
glass to cut out the circle shape). Keep making a 
ball from the left over dough and flatten and cut 
till all the dough is used.

Place on a greased and floured baking tray and 
bake in a very hot oven till cooked. 

Serve with jam and whipped cream or King Island 
Cream.



“Everyone longs to know that someone 
cares and God’s extravagant, gracious, 
generous love is unconditional, non-
negotiable and non-discriminating”



The Story Behind Glenda’s 
“Salvation Scones” 

“Scones after School” by Glenda Weldon

The first time I ever made scones 
it was a disaster! 

I was in my early teens and there was 
a fellowship tea at my church. My 
mother who was ill in bed suggested 
that scones would be quick and easy for 
me to make to take as my contribution.  
Back and forth I ran from the kitchen 
to the bedroom for her step-by-step 
instructions. 

The result was dreadful, tough, heavy 
scones. I cut them in half and topped 
with butter and jam in the slim hope 
that would make them taste better.    

My plate of scones was the only food left 
on the table at the end of the meal.  The 
boys actually took them outside and had 
a “scone” fight after the meal!! I decided 
I would never make scones again.

A few weeks later I told our elderly 
neighbour, Mrs Hubner, the sad story.  
“Scones are very easy”, she told me and 
invited me to come over to her house to 
watch her as she made her usual light 
delicious scones.  It was a never to be 
forgotten afternoon. 

I carefully watched her deft hands as 
she mixed the ingredients, cut out the 
scones from the dough, placed them on 
a tray and cooked them in a very hot 
oven. I wrote down her recipe and the 
method she used.  I now knew how to 
make scones!

Little did I know how God would 
use the skill I learnt that day in a 
remarkable way years later. 

During the years we lived at French’s 
Forest, I begun teaching Scripture in 
the local Primary School.  After we 
moved to Mosman, as most mothers 
of school children did in those days, I 
went every week to help in the School 
Canteen.  



It was there I met Elsie Faithorn from 
the local Anglican Church who taught 
Scripture at Mosman Primary. One day 
she asked me if I would be happy to fill 
in for one of the Scripture teachers who 
was going on holidays.  I agreed and 
continued to take different classes then 
moved to the High School when one of 
the Scripture teachers there retired. 

I was a trained teacher and knew 
how to control a class, how to present 
material in appropriate ways to interest 
and engage the children and yet after 
sometime, I realised that Scripture 
Teaching in High School was a whole 
other experience.  

There were some classes that 
I felt like if I had disappeared 
in a puff of smoke, most of the 
children wouldn’t even notice.

Most of the Scripture teachers at the 
various schools in the area met every 
week for prayer for the children in 
various schools in the Mosman area. 
This was a very significant factor in 
what we saw God do as we went into 
the classrooms week by week.

St Clements, the local Anglican 
Church, had generously supplied Good 

News Bibles for use in the Scripture 
Classes.  

Every week, I took those bibles to my 
classes. I decided that even if all they 
remembered was that the bible was a 
book that you could open, read and 
understand, it was worth doing!  

I was even encouraged by the English 
Master at the school who stopped me 
in the corridor one day to tell me how 
pleased he was to know the children 
were being given the opportunity to 
read the Bible. 

He said  it was so significant in their 
understanding of English Literature for 
them to know the Bible stories and be 
able to recognise the many quotations 
and metaphors from the Bible used not 
only by writers but also in everyday 
communication.  

I will never forget one particular 
class of Year 8 boys in 1982.  

I had prepared the lesson as usual but 
when I arrived at the classroom, one of 
the boys asked a question and so instead 
of using my prepared lesson, I answered 
his question and explained the Gospel 
as clearly as I could and invited them 



to respond to Jesus’ invitation to open 
their hearts to him and ask him to be their 
Saviour and Lord.  

A whole group of them responded. I 
gave them a short explanation of what it 
meant to be a follower of Jesus and the 
class was over.

Glenda with (left to right) Angus McLeay, John 
Dickson, Ben Shaw, all three from Glenda’s Scripture 
class, now Anglican ministers. 

We lived quite near to the school.  I 
decided it would be a good idea to 
invite those who were interested to 
know more, to come after school for 
afternoon tea to answer their questions 

and share more with them about the 
Bible and what it means to be a follower 
of Jesus.

In the class, I had them write a letter to 
their mother’s asking permission for 
them to come, giving them the address 
and the time etc.  (Something I was free 
to do all those years ago.)

To my great delight and surprise, a 
whole group from the class came week 
by week.  

I baked mountains of scones and served 
them with cream and my homemade 
jam.  It was an inexpensive, quick and 
easy way to satisfy the after-school 
hunger of teenagers!

To my family, even nearly 30 years 
later, those boys became known as 
the “Scone Scoffers”!!

Year after year, there were those who 
came until we moved house and I no 
longer was involved in taking Scripture 
Classes in Mosman High. 

Some of the young men from that Year 
8 class dubbed me the “Scone Lady” 
as they recount, in their speaking and 
writing, the story of how they came to 
know Jesus.



Thanks to Mrs Hubner and her willingness to share her recipe 
and show a young teenager how to cook scones, many young 
people came to know Jesus as their Saviour and Lord as they 
came week by week, brought their friends and learned not only 
about what it means to be a disciple of Jesus themselves but 
also how to lead others to Jesus.

Quite a few of those young people are now in significant 
ministries here and overseas.  

Glenda Weldon with all her extended family on her 80th birthday 



Made with love –
in memory of our dear Glenda Weldon, 
wife, mother, sister, grandma and friend. 
1935 - 2017


