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Music

‘Rose Of Mg Heart’ bg Johnng Cash

~~~ 000000~~~

Good afternoon and a very warm welcome to everyone here and thosejoining us on
the web cast. 1 am Louise Jopling, a Humanist Celebrant. A Humanist Funeralis a
celebration of life. Toclag, and on behalf of the Bower Familg, itis my Privilege to lead
our celebrations of Rosie Bower’s life. We will share with you, music that Rosie loved,
poems and reaclings in tribute to her, quotes that she herself collected and as many

memories as we can Possiblg squeeze in too.

We of course acknowleclge that there is sadness, you have all lost someone
irreplaceable. We hope that many of our tributes will bringgou asmile, bring laughter
through the tears. Rosie was full of life, colour and haPPiness and in her memory that
is what we aim for toclag. Rosie’s onlg rule was ‘no negatives’ and so our ceremony is

all about the Positives. As a quote she liked says:

“ The person who succeeds is the one who thinks f/7e:g can.”

Rosie faced her cancer diagnosis with courage and determination, there are not many
who could outlive their Prognosis bg ten years... As one friend wrote: “[Rosie was] a
tru{g amaz/ng woman who confounded Doctors and lved life to the fulf. Whatever

she Facec]; Rosie could alwags find the sunshine.



As you all know, Rosie loved to write, keeping volumes such as ‘Rosie’s Favourite
Writings’; pages covered with quotes that had been meaning?ul to her, all recorded in
her beautiful COPPerPlate writing, Rosie documented so much of her life and
Passions, from her Published travel diaries on the website, to the rows of files
over‘ﬂowing with notes, tickets and Photographs. Rosie kcpt a claily Aiarg at home
too and she dedicated notebooks to each of her children and gran&chilclren, noting
their development, milestones and (unFortunatclg for them), all the si”g things theg

ever said!

We will talk much toclag about the things that Rosie did like and, bg way of
introduction, it is PerhaPs worth noting the things that she didn’t care for and, which
will be markec“g avoided toc]ag! Theg were: dogs, soap operas, comPetitive sports,
Politics, angthing to do with finance and. .. Strictlg Come Dancing. Not that she
didn't enjog dancingjust not that overlg Popular show! Angthing Popular or trenclg
would be prone to dismissal, statuses could on occasion be reviewed, should
Popularit9 wane later! Rosie was known for her steelg determination and there was

no Point in arguing with her: “Oh no, we don’t do that’!

And, as Dr Benjamin SPock wrote in the quote she kePt:

“Don’t worry what other /DC‘O/D/C‘ think, /fﬂou know that you are r[g/n‘”l

Rosie may not have alwags been right (M but to so many, she was an insPiration and,

in Ce!ebrating her life, toclag isjust the start.

~~~ 000000~~~



Our biggcst cha”enge in Paging tribute to Rosie’s life is, where do you start?! So, we
have decided to begin at the beginning and at the start of Rosie’s story. Rosie’s Dad
Ted had written an autobiographical book ‘Ted To You’ and this was followed bg her
own record of childhood memories, written with her son Paul’s help. The resulting
book is called ‘And, Rosie Too!’. Rosie’s son, Simon will share with us now, an

excerPt:

THE BEGINNING

"Wake up, Normy, wake up. It's the [)afzg, it's coming.”

"Oéaﬂ, 1 g0 and get the midwite.”

"Get your bike and g0 qu/c@/g Mind how you go i the dark. "

"Oéaﬂ, okaﬂ. g

Mﬂ mother made her way back to bed. F cérua(g ]9453. Blackout. Her two
young c/augﬁters /ay fast as/@elo, but with Ted a way n 5c0t/anaf Norman had
to take his /D/ace.

"It on[g should take bim about ten minutes to get to the nurse's /70u56, then
he'd have to wake her up, then ten minutes for ber to cyc/c back. 1t would be at
least half an hour. Would ZJa[y number four wait that /Ong?

Mother realised that time was getting very short.

"Oh, | wish Ted was here with me. Still, at least I'm in my own home, not in that
awtul /D/ace we were evacuated to. Ow.”

She gave out an /hvo/unta(g shout.

7] g0 and /Duf the kettle on,/ bet the nurse will be g/ac/ ofa cup of tea. |
wouldn't mind one mﬂse/f Nice and sweet and strong. Normy will be cold too
when he gets back. Oh dear this [ya[y 1511t going to be /ong. ’

She leant agamnst the G/CC‘/D china sink and reached for the taps to Al the
kettle. 5ua’a’6n[g the door O/DC‘/?C‘C/ and a little blond head a/DPearec/ in the dim
light.

'Mummﬂ) Mummﬂ, | heard a noise. Is ¢ the Germans Mummﬂ 2



It was Irene, her W/7/:§/Dﬂ fair hair still red in two litte bunches at the side of her
/D/n,é, s/eeRg face.

Jt's a/r[g/n‘ c/ar//hg /just fancied a cup of tea. Go and look atter little Va//y for
me.”

"Va/{g s as/eep Mummy.”

Back in her bedroom, mother did what she could before the [)355 s arrival. She
wasn't rea/[g I[r[g/)tcnca’. After a/l she'ddone it all before, and on{g the first
time was it a sfru(gg/e, when it went on hour after hour, W/t/yl/sf her hushand to
try to comtort ber. SUO,déﬂ(g itall /73/0106/760{ The f)a[zg was born. A little ‘g/ré
another little ‘g/r[ She /DU//C‘G/ the éafy up towards her and cuddled /76/', and
/ay back exhausted.

‘Mary Rose” she W/I/:SIDC‘FC‘G/ ‘Mary Rose.”

Eldest sister Renee remembers that moment too, she Picked up the crging babg

marveling how ting she was with little whisps of dark hair. Later that morning a

telegram was sent to their Dadc]g to tell him that his babg daughter had arrived.

There were three more babies after Rosie with Doe, Ed and Jon alsojoining the

Familg. Rosie held so many happg memories of their life at 32 Lees Road in Hi”ingc]on;

to Rosie, Familg was evergthing.

Rosie was adventurous from the start; Renee remembers her onlgjust able to Wa”<J

escaping from the air raid shelter and back into the house:

“There was a litte flgurcjust 6{%’/715’66/7 months old, tottering down the gara/cn pa th,

c/utcﬁ/h‘ga Jittle red M/E:,éﬂ Mouse gas mask. "Rosse, how a’/'a{gou getout™!

[taken from ‘And Rosie Too!’]



Rosie was known to follow her sister Val around and when she was threc, Val decided
to throw her off the trail. valwas onlg goinga few doors up, 961: she told Rosie she
was off to Uxbricige. Rosie du19 walked the two miles into Uxbricige. ..on her own!
She was iortunatelg rescued bg the laclg who worked at the Post Office. As Rosie
wrote in her book: W/76/7, asa ﬂoungadu/é | went into our local Fost Office. .. and
was asked for identitica tion, another woman in the /oost otfice sa/of "It's a/r[g/n‘, /

L/’IOW /76/”. /[)/”OUg/?f /7€F AQCL from UX[)/’[G’g@ once in mﬂpram.” !

Rosie and Val had many adventures togcti'ier, she was onig thirteen when theg cgcleci
to the Isle of Wigi\t, stoPPing off at Youth Hostels on the way. Rosie also Youth
Hosteled with younger sister Doe at Boscastle. Their Dad Ted had cgciec] rigiit
across the South of Englancl and when Rosie later researched the Familg iiistorg, she

uncovered the Lawson cxplorcrs of old S0, Peri\aps, it was all in the genes!

“Travel is /mposca/ onus [y some inner Com/oulsion,
which is not to be resisted”

[Diane Johnston]

In 1963, Rosie wasjust twenty when she and Val volunteered for the United Nations
Association, at a Reitugee Camp in KaPiCenberg, Austria. Theg Practiceci their
German and slePt on straw Piles on the floor of a house. Their role was to run a
Children’s Club for the Yugoslavian and Russian reicugees. As Val remembers: “We
P/agea/ games with them, taugﬁt them a bit of Eng lsh and did cratt work with them.
When we left, the children all ran up with armfuls of Howers and two of the boys were
determined f/ni:g were go/ng to come to Eng/ana’ and marry us? The sisters then

hitchhiked through Yugoslavia, getting arrested and interrogated for hours in Zagreb
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for taking photos. Val recalls that Rosie didn't seem scared at allt They found a
countryside bar in which to recover, were plied with drink by the locals and ended up
falling into a ditch outside! The tale had a thankfully happy ending with the arrival of
a Yugoslavian American, who took them to the Italian border. They'd chatted to the
driver the whole way there but in their tipsy state couldn’t remember a word they'd

said!

Rosie had great times with her big sisters though she was also a wonderful big sister
herself. Doe recalls Rosie saving her from a school bu”g and even Fishing her out of a
river at Little Britain; leading her to saFetg! Rosie loved children and so her chosen
careerasa Pre~PreP F’rimar9 School Teacher came as no surPrise. She trained at

Milton Co”ege in Portsmouth.

It was in Portsmouth that Rosie met Adrian, in January 1964. His first imPression had
been of an attractive yet Jittle stay at home girl’, oh... how very wrong he was! Theirs
was a whirlwind romance. A mere month after theg’cl met, Rosie Proposecl marriage,
on the 2_9&’ Februarg 1964 and... to every other man in the room, as it was LeaP Year
Dagl Theg married on the lﬁth August 1966 and honegmoonecl in Guemseg. That triP
was remembered for Rosie’s insistence that theg hang back from the airport
boarclinggate; she’d fancied having her married name called over the Tannoy (theg
very nearlg missed the ﬂight}! Rosie was now ‘Rosie Bower’ though it wasn’t long

before she also became known as Adrian’s ‘Wild Rose’!

Rosie had Completecl her Teacher Training and from the very bcginning she
absolutelg loved her role. Rosie treated every child in her care as an individual; her

Passion was to find their strengths and draw the very best out of them all. Rosie



erseltr had an eternally questioning mind and she strove to encourage that in her
herself had an eternally questioning mind and she strove t ge thatinh
Pupils. Rosie was Practicing ‘student- centered learning’, long before the term had

even been coined. As a quote she kePt says:
“A child’s mind is — a fire to be kindled not a vessel to be filled”

One of Rosie’s earlgjobs was at Wormwood Scrubs (tne school next cloor)J thougn
still the source of much nilaritgl And, apart from a break, while naving her own
children, she spent her entire working life teaching. Her eldest Emma was even taken
along to the classroom as a babgl Over the years, Rosie was a Positive influence for
countless children, bringing out their best and setting them up for the world. Her
final role was working with the children at Priors Court and she made many goocl
friends among her co”eagues there. Even in retirement, Rosie volunteered to
support single parent families, makinga nuge imPression on the children and their

Parents alike.

As a Mum herself to her four cnilclren, Rosie activelg encouragecl exPloration and
adventure. She fostered their independence and never fussed. She quietlg
commanded their resPect, the worst clisaPProval she could muster was cloc|<ing five
pence off their Poc|<et money! Shejoined in with their games thougn a!wags
Preicerrecl those based on chance, like Beetle Drive rather than the strategies of
Monopolg. As someone with such a love for small cnilc{ren, it was the most natural
tning in the world for Rosie to have a Familg; she was a wonderful wife and mum and

ShC treasurecl everg moment. As a Friencl wrote: “fHer /OVC‘ fO/’ /)(i‘/~ I%m/(g 5/70W60/f70

bounds’.



Children were one of the great loves of Rosie’s life; children and, their Potential in
our world. She wrote that her own childhood had a ‘Feeling of salcetg and securitg
about it’ and she strove to ensure that her children and those she taught, would feel

the same way.

Rosie’s youngest son Tom, will now share a verse bg Kahlil Gibran, which beauthcullg
captures Rosie’s Passion for children. Tom will be followed bg Rosie’s big sister

Renee, who will share her Personal words of tribute:

On Children

Your children are not your children.
T/?ciy are the sons and the a’augﬁters of Lite’s /0/75//75 for itself.
T/?ciy come tﬁroug/i you but f/ni:g are not from you,
And tﬁou‘gﬁ t/kiy are with you t/nsy f)e/on‘g not to you.
You can g/ve them your Jove but not your tﬁougﬁfs,
T/?é:g have their own t/70ug/7t5.
You can house their bodies but not their souls,
For their souls dwell in a /D/ace of tomorrow, which you cannot visit, not ever in
your dreams.
You can strive to be like t/76/77, but cannot ma,ééjusf them like gou.
Your children are not ‘your children.
T/?ciy are the sons and the a’augﬁters of Lite’s /0/75//75 for itself.
T/?ciy come tﬁroug/i you but f/ni:g are not from you,
And tﬁou‘gﬁ t/kiy are with you t/nsy f)e/on‘g not to you.

[written bg Kahlil Gibran, abriclgecl bg Rog Baileg]

PERSONAL TRIBUTE — IRENE CAPE



From her early days hosteling and hitchhiking, Rosie’s love for travel only grew. She
always joked that she must have had Gypsy blood! Though as she also loved to
quote, from the Roy Bailey song ‘Beeswing': “ But even a gypst caravan was too
much setthing dowr’} Rosie preferred to wild camp than join the masses in organised
campsites; a roadside was always preferable to a numbered pitch! When the kids
were young, camping holidays to Europe, squeezed into the back of their big blue
car, were decided on the ferry, camping Pitches followed the sun until they found

SOI’T\CW}WCT’C tth a” erOgCCl.

Adrian and Rosie’s first motorhome exPerience was in Canada, in 1989 with all three
bogs! Not Put oﬁc, and in retirement, theg bought a succession of motorhomes,
Finding this an ideal vehicle to gain their freedom to cxplorc. In the Fo”owinggears,
theg clocked up over 1,000 nights in each of their three motorhomes, and that
doesn’t even include the times, theg swaPPccl campervans (with COUPICS in Australia

and South Africa) and, when thcg rented in New Zealand!

In choosinga destination, a keg decision Point for Rosie was whether it was
somewhere she’d been. There was far too much world and far too little time to be
wasting it re-visiting a Placel Focused on sPontaneitg, Rosie could Pack evergthing
into one Iight case whereas Adrian would be laden up to cover all emergencies! As a
young !adg in the earlg 60s, Rosie Famous!g travelled from Greece to Turkeg, with her
friend Diane and her ‘Pacldng’ consisted of onlg one spare Pair of knickers and that

was it; for a whole week!

Rosie was drawn to water, !oving to swim in the warm seas of so many destinations.

Not that cold seas were any deterrent) as Rosie and Emma haPPilﬂ ran into the water
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on the South-West coast for Boxing Dag cliPs (a trait carried through much of the
extended Familg)! In 2009, Rosie also took the ‘Polar Plunge’, a c]iP in the subzero
waters of Antarctica and as she wrote: “/ was g/aa’ to be one of the #irst to g0, so/

didn’t have too /0/75r to think about it. We were warmed atterwards with a O//”O/D of
vodka?

Rosie celebrated her Birthclag on that triP with their first Antarctic Iandings,
surrounded bg Penguins! Another memorable birthclag was in Tobago, when Rosie
tuned in earlg to Radio 2, the last item on the Vanessa Feltz show is alwags 'Toclag‘s
Jo”g Good Fellow’ ancl, as Rosie wrote: “when [Vanessa] sloo,ée to someone about a
close relative’s [)/ff/m’aﬂ that c/ay. Never did | imagine that person would be me! Emma

spo,ée amaZIhg{g Wc/[ and | fel very prou »

Rosie found it imPossible to Pick a favourite among, their extensive travels, though
their 1998 triP to the Marc]uesas Islands in the Southern Pacific Ocean was rather
sPecial. Rosie walked in the Footsteps of her whaling ancestors and met a whole new
section of her extended Fami!g) of Polgnesian descent! She also Particularlg loved
the remoteness of the Rockg Mountains and the mid-west of the USA. Overjust
eight years, Rosie and Adrian explorecl all Filc’cg US States and all Canadian

Provinces, as well as Central America; all the way down to Panama.

Amidst the Far~ﬂung destinations, Rosie and Adrian also travelled both the route
from Land’s End to John O’Groats and around the whole coast of Britain too. In
their coastal adventures (‘(RO-AD AROUND BRITAIN’), theg concentrated on: “the
smaller roads and stoplolhg off wherever and whenever we fancied to C‘X/D/O/"C‘, visit,

5W/I77, %C/C) Wa/'é or W/?&fCVC‘/”. We 3VO[G’CG’ [)U[/If’ U/D areas as I77UC/7 as POSSIE/@ [/>uf
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visited seaside towns as we came across them.” Dailg diaries of this triP were written

up as tasticliouslg as all the otners, tnougti ttieg do feature rather more rain!

In the 80s, Rosie and Adrian had bougnt a19%50s Morris Major, a restoration Project,
which kePt Adrian occuPieci for gearsl In the 90s the Morris wasjoinecl t)g avintage
Eccles Caravan. Adrian again set to work on the restoration and Rosie very much
erjogec] co”ecting historical Pieces for the interior, with Emma regularlg contributing
trinkets! Once all was reaclg, there were some wonderful times with the Historical
Caravan Club on rallies and outings; Rosie loved to share their cleligtit in the tiistorg

on ShOW.

Rosie and Adrian’s website, documents twentgq(ive years of their incredible travels.
It was not onlg for tamiig and triencls, over the years, tneg added to their ever-
growing, mailing list with those tneg met on ttieirjournegs. And... there were the
‘armchair travelers’; PeoPle not able or wi”ing to travel themselves but who
ttiorougnlg enjogecl the experience vicariouslg and keenlgjoinec] in with an evening

tiPPle atthe end of a clag!

There is such a wealth of information in Rosie’s travel diaries. She concluded many
entries, with her insignttul notes and tiPs on a destination. In Istanbul, she noted the
Predominance of men on the streets and the hundreds of well-fed cats anc], the
languisning clogs! In Crete, tnings that Rosie liked were: the sunshine, nice food,
emPtg t)eacnes, trienc”9 locals with few tourists, nistorg, awarm sea and beautiful

native Piants.
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Not all triPs went smoothlg, though Rosie was never deterred. She had alwags been
insPired bg historical Figures who faced and overcame ac]versitg and, she very much
lived 59 their example. Rosie and Adrian were seasoned travelers who had taken on a
multitude of cha”enges. Theg had seen and done so much, though hated the
thought that anyone would find them boastful. Rosie was modest to her core; theg
shared their amazing, tales simplg to entertain and Perhaps to insPire the next
traveler, to give ita £0. Rosie’s Personal accounts are straighhcorward and honest,
weaving incredible moments with the evergclag. Her enthusiasm and enjogment of

every moment is so evident in her words and the pages cannot fail to give you a smile.
“Tourists are /Deolo/e who don’t know where t/)c:g have Z)ccn,
and travellers are /Deolo/e who don’t know where t/niy are go/ng. »

[Paul Theroux]

Rosie’s claughter Emma has written a poem in tribute, to her cver-trave”ing parents,

which she would like to share with us now:
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Sad but cclcbrating

Cc/eéraf/}?‘ga Ite of travels and trails and endless tales
OF countries far and wide, with Adrian [y ‘your sidle
A/[)émia, Jaloan, Ga/aloagos, to name but a few

Jceland and Tobago all g3 vcjoy to you

Manﬂ /JaIDRg months you slocm‘, m@ef/ng Jocal /Dcolo/c as you went
Likea 8Ypsy you travelled fﬁrougﬁ /7{g/75 and lows

Not a /71/0105 SYPsY, buta Ypsy Rose

You sowed the seed for a love of travel and sunshine
These fﬁ/hgs which both became loves of mine

Six of us in a Renault 20 we went, /)o/l’alaﬂs n Euroloe in a tent
Tﬁrougﬁ towns and V///ages of France and 5/03//7

Dad at the wheel you with a map, kids [/Je/hga /Da/n/

To beaches of sand and a warmer sea

you loved all this and the ﬂee//hg of [)@/hg free

In a lake or sea you often took a swim

wherever, whenever, jusf on a whim

you loved the innocence of a child at /D/aﬂ

To see them grow and thrive in a sloec/a/ way

you loved a new f)a[/zg in you arms to hold

And to see their lves c/cve/op and untold

yYou loved a gara/cen Full of, ID/am‘s and flowers

How appropﬁa te that “you were called ‘Rose Bower’
Make the most of now' was a favourite /D/7l”35€

You Cerfa/h[g did that in so may ways

Your life was a joumc:g every c/aﬂ

/\/Iak/n‘g the most of it in every way

You were free as a feather, now ‘you're lost forever

But a/waﬂs /nour /763/‘[’5

[written bg Emma Bower]
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We pause now for some more music and the chosen track is from Willie Nelson. Rosie
and Adrian were introduced to this track on their travels in Central America and, it

became their ‘setting off music’; marking the start of a new adventure.

“/ travel not to g0 anﬂwﬁere, but to go. /tra vel for travel’s sake.”

[R.L. Stevenson]

~~~ 000000~~~

Music

‘On The Road Again’ bg Willie Nelson

~~~ 000000~~~

For all Rosie’s travels and ac]ventures) her Farnilg were alwags the centre of her world.
In1982, her Dad Ted wrote her a poem, which caPtures this Pencectlg. Rosie’s son

Paul will share Ted’s words with us now:
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Roscmary For Rcmcmbrancc

Rosemary for remem[)rance,
With your [am/[g of four,
And Adrian, your /7u5[73naf

W/70m, we’re sure you adore.

Tis from such [am/i/g e,
With seeds of love well sown,
The Tree of . L/ﬂe, with branches strong,
Has in the Garden grown.

The /D/"OO/UCf of such a garden,
Much benetit will give,

To all those who around you,
Their varied lves t/my ve.

And may the Howers of- forfune,
Beaut/{g ‘your a’aﬂ,
And leave a fragrant memory,

That will forever staﬂ.

[written bg Ted CaPe Februarg 1982 (a[rk/gea’)]
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Rosie’s love continues down the generations and her adored Grandchildren have
recorded their Personal tributes to a wonderful Grandma. The tributes will be
followed bg another music track, which Rosie loved and one which would alwags have

her smiling and clancing alongl

VIDEO TRIBUTE FROM THE GRANDCHILDREN

~~~ 000000~~~

Music

1 Have A Dream’ bg ABDBA

~~~ 000000~~~

As her Dad alluded to, in his beautiful poem, another of Rosie’s enduring loves was
P S
her garden. She was an enthusiastic member of the Hermitage Horticultural Societ
& & Y
& Garclening Club and she very much enjogecl visitinggarclens forideas. As Adrian
says, in her own garclen at Elm Gable, ‘Rosie was the strategjst and he was the
garclener’l Rosie knew the names of all the Plants, what would work well where and
how to care for them though she also loved what she’d call ‘nature’s unplanned hcts,’
S P g
like the much-admired white foxgloves, which suddenly appeared; Rosie delighted in
2 Y app &
them, sharing the seeds with 1Camilg and friends. Inher garc]en, she gave each of her
children their own Patch to work with and to learn from. Evergone remembers Tom’s
Patch with its ‘dwarf’ conifers, which were of course soon towering over the garden

and the cause OF much amusement!
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So many of Rosie’s travel diaries end with her clelight at seeing the fresh green of the
trees’ and ‘the seasonal colours’ in their garclen as theg arrived home. Rosie and
Adrian had quite Iiteraug seen the world though, she never failed to aPPreciate the
bcautg and wonder of nature in her very own garclen and, she loved to observe the
Passi ng wildlife. As a friend wrote: “Not a Hower or bird /Dassec/ Rosre [)ﬂ without her
nof/t/hg/%ana/ r@cora’/hg/t "unless of course, it was a grey squirrel or the fat
wooclpigeon Pinching the bird food; another matter cntirelgl As her sister-in-law Liz
wrote: “ Rosse was an examlo/e tous, in her af)///ifg to e/joﬂ the sensations of na ture, to

see and /76a'r W/73t was around /76r n t/76 moment.”

“ Farth has no sorrow that carth cannot heal”

[John Muir]

When at home, Rosie thoroughlg cnjoge& Hermitage life. As well the Horticultural
Societg and Ladies Lunch Club, she had been a long~time member of the Women’s
Institute. When that sac”g Closecl, she was subsequentlg a member of the 2000 Club;

getting Fu”g involved in activities and helping to organise the Christmas ‘Do’.

Everyone (Familg and friends) have the fondest memories of Rosie’s Hermitage
Garden Parties. As neighbours recall, Rosie would hold a ‘social gathering’ to
celebrate nearlg any occasion’! The most imPor'tant of all were the ?recluent Familg
Gatherings. Rosie and Adrian wi”inglg gave over the whole house and garclen to their
families and, as her brother Ed remembers: « [there would be] adults and children all
over the /D/ace, Jots of food Somefﬁ/hg to a’r/nk a éarbeque anaf Jots of
conversation, /aug/7ter and gooa/ cheer... Rosie and Adrian took it in their stride.”
‘CaPe CamPs’ and ‘Bower May Day CamPs’ were also a highlight in the annual
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calendar; Rosie was so close to her sib!ings and extended Familg ancl, she wouicljump

at every chance to have them a” together.

Her brother Jon remembers the celebrations for Rosie’s 60 Birthdag; the garden
again full of Familg and friends on a summer’s dag. Rosie had kePt in touch with an
influential Teacher from school and, she invited he and his Band to Provic]e the
entertainment. Rosie and Janice had kicked off their shoes and, barefoot theg
danced away together on the grass, as the mellifluous sounds ofjazz surrounded
them. Rosie’s 70th and her and Adrian’s Golden Wedding were also very memorable
celebrations and Packed occasions with over a hundred guests at cach. Rosie was in
her element! We bring our tributes to Rosie to a close now with those memories of

fantastic times at the forefront of our minds.

Friends remember Rosie as warm and welcoming, grienc“g and caring with ‘a |<inc”9
interest in all whom she met.’ Rosie was Ioving and she was genuine, she was
‘thoughhcul and, she was fun’. To her children and grandchilc]ren, Rosie taught you

how to think, not what to think.
“I think that it matters little what a child knows it he hasn’t learnt how
to tind out more.”

[Schools lnspector, New Zealand 1861]

Rosie was your insPiration. She showed you how to think for 9ourse|ves, to find your

own Paths, to rise to every cha”enge.
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We now take some time now to reflect and to remember our own favourite moments.
we'll be listening to a favourite John Denver track which, has been chosen bg Rosie’s

Familg forits Igrics toclag.

~~~ 000000~~~

Music

‘Rhgmes & Reasons’ bg John Denver

~~~ 000000~~~

Rosie leaves an incredible wealth of treasured memories. She was devoted to her
husband, children, granclchilclren and wider Familg. Rosie was an inspiration to them
and, to so many of the People she met along the way. When you were with Rosie, the

sun alwags seemed to shine.
Thank you, Rosie, we are so grateFul to have walked through life with you. To have
heard your laughter, to have benefitted from your care and kindness ancl, to have

felt your love.

with our love ancl, with the greatest of respect, we now let you go.

~~~ 000000~~~
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We leave in a moment to two final tracks, which Rosie also loved. As a Iigelong
Favourite, The Beatles of course feature. But to Plag First, (and in her own words) s
the lgrics from The Kinks embodied Rosie’s clismag at the ‘Popular’ or the ‘trendg’.

Rosie was trulg unic]ue and, she held a unic]ue part in each OFgour lives.

“/ jve each c/ay s0 that you will neither be atraid of tomorrow

nor ashamed of ﬂesferdaﬂ. ”

We leave now resolving to alwags hold Rosie’s sPirit inour hearts. To open ourselves
up to all that the world has to oﬂcer, to feel connected to nature and its miracles, to

‘cheers’ every success, to overcome every cha”enge and Perhaps, most imPortant!g)

to each blaze our own trail.

Thank you.

~~~ 000000~~~

Music
9’m Not Like Evergbody Else’ bg The Kinks /

‘Here Comes The Sun’ bg The Beatles

~~~00O000~~~
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