
Eulogy 

On behalf of Deborah, Andrew, and our beloved Dad, Ken, thank-you all for being here.  Sybil 

would be so delighted to know that her dear family and friends were here to celebrate her 

long life and share happy memories.   

Sybil was a cherished wife of 66 years, a fashion model, a gourmet cook, an artist, a cat lover, a 

crossword fiend, and a carefully arranged lady with toes always pointed. She was a tasteful 

dresser with a wicked and vulgar sense of humor and an eye for antiques. She was mother of 

3, grandmother of 10 and great-grandmother of 3-going-on-4, all happy and healthy. 

Deb, Andy and I were loved, protected, and encouraged by our parents throughout our lives.  

Mum and Dad endured many teenage (and adult) dramas with forbearance and wisdom but 

never a raised voice.  

Mum was blessed with a huge circle of good friends but a lasting core of a few best friends; I’m 

thinking first of Marion and Val here today. I know you’ll feel her absence very keenly and I 

hope you know how much she loved you.  Marion wrote us a lovely letter which, with her 

permission, I’ll read.  I think it perfectly encapsulates Mum.   

“On a dreary December Monday afternoon, 51 years ago, I, a newcomer, went down to collect 

my little son from his new school.  I took our tiny Yorkie with me and a lovely lady stopped to 

stroke him and to talk to me outside the Punch.  Thus began our loving friendship and no-one 

would replace Sybil. 

In all our years we never had a cross word or hurt each other and we shared so much. 

We watched our children grow up, set them free, and Sybil was such a proud Mum as you 

made your ways in the world.   

Often she would tell me how lucky she was to still have Ken in our old age and she was so 

anxious for his welfare- my heart goes out to him and I know he is cradled with loving care and 

support.  So many people have rung me and asked after him. 

Sybil will be remembered all over the town for her elegance and charming ways, so kind and 

thoughtful even to the underserving. 

We had a big secret- one year we planned to go to Glastonbury with Baileys and beer in our 

bags- we would find Andrew and his party and give them a big surprise but- we couldn’t even 

manage the Lincolnshire Show. 



Ps.  Some things we didn’t share- I don’t like hospital TV programs and Sybil never cottoned on 

to cricket! ” 

I’m also remembering the rest of Mum’s best friends- Margaret, Binky, Ada and Rhoda, all now 

departed.  Rhoda’s daughter said that, at their worst they were like a gang of naughty 

children.  Here’s what Margaret’s son Tim said;  

“Sybil was such a kind and true friend to mum for many years, and gave her support and love 

after dad died.   Her door was always open to us, and her warmth and support meant a lot. She 

was always so kind and generous to me a child and teenager, I have very fond memories of her. 

She was always so beautiful and elegant, and I will remember her that way.”   

I know mum also would want to send her deepest love and gratitude to those fabulous 

neighbors who became family in more recent years- Len and Linda, and Jayne and Richard; but 

also the many other remarkable people in the neighborhood and town who’ve given 

friendship and support to mum and dad over many years.    

Over the past few weeks Terry and I have received more than 30 cards of condolence and 40 

email messages from within the USA alone.  As I was trying to figure how to end this brief 

eulogy I had a brainwave- I sent out a request for 3 words that best described her.  I thought 

I’d finish by reading what I received back over the course of just 4 days. 

 Funny, Sensible; Particular, Eclectic, Classy, Charming, Stately, Delightful, 

Sassy, Proper, Poised, Polite, Classic, Delightful, Witty, Kind, Fun-filled, 

Spunky, Zestful, Graceful, Affectionate, Posh, Commanding, Loving, 

Supportive, Genuine, Admirable, Refined, Well Spoken, Dear, Joyful, 

Energetic, Caring, Witty, Intelligent, Engaging, and Beautiful (3 times), 

Statuesque (3 times), Gracious (3 times), Proper (twice)  

 And my favorite- Dog-hair didn’t stick!  

(White Huskies, Black outfit, and lint roller hidden in purse) 

 

But by an overwhelming consensus, nine people said Elegant and six said Regal, 

which would have pleased mum no end.  It’s official.  Mum was elegant and regal. 

A few years ago, mum and dad attended the Queen’s garden party at Buckingham 

Palace.  Never was mum more in her element. 

Some of the 3 word emails came with footnotes: 

1. She would spend ages preparing for us to come visit, baking all sorts of treats 

like sausage rolls and buying us our favorite food, and of course always 



offering to make everyone tea even when her back was hurting. Miss her lots 

 

2. I felt safe in her presence…and also made sure to tuck my shirt in 

 

3. She always took time to let you know how much wine she'd had 

 

4. Most beautiful mermaid in Hawaii   

To my mind, the measure of a person is not how successful they are, nor how 

clever they are (although mum was full of wit and intelligence) but how fondly 

they are remembered.  Mum was kind, generous, funny, and now, fondly 

remembered.  The fact that I can think back on our mum and laugh speaks 

volumes.  We three kids adored our mum all our lives.  She was a unique 

individual. 

 

 My three words for the list:    

 

Funny.  Lovely.  Loved.  

  

 If I had a glass I’d raise it. 


