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It was Anne’s wish to be laid to rest in a woodland. She loved evergthing about being
out in nature, wa”dng through bluebell woods, being alongsicle ariver, taking time to

sPot the wildflowers and watching the wildlife.

As John Burrou ghs wrote: “ 7o #ind the universal elements cnoug/7; to find the air and
the water exhilara f/}?‘g‘ to be refreshed [)ﬂ a mom/ng walk or an 6ven/hg saunter... to
be thrlled [)ﬂ the stars at n[g/n‘,- to be elated over a bird's nest or wildflower in slorfng
— these are some of the rewards of the 5/}77/9/6 e

Welcome to Michael’s Wood. 1 am Louise JoPling) a Humanist Celebrant. We stand
together in a beautiful natural woocl, where the rabbits Plag, the deer graze and the
sun sParUes though the trees. This is a beautiful P!ace in all seasons and no more
than in the later Part of the year, when the grouncl will be a mass of autumn Ieaves,

russets and oranges; Anne’s colours.

We gather in sadness and with the grieF of loss, though we also come together to
celebrate a life that has influenced you all. Humanism is simplg a Philosophg of
acknowleclgjng the things in life that bring us together. Living ourlivesina way that

benefits others and aPPreCiating and caring for the world around us.

Anne’s legac9 is one of kindness, of caring, of alwags Putting others before herself;

ShC never 8Sl<6d lCOl" angthing ancl gave SO much in return.



Wiltshire born naturalist Richard Jefferies wrote of the imPortance of our rooting our

lives in nature, aPPrcciating the little things in the natural world; as Anne very much

did.

The Hills And The Vales

« Those who 80 qu/c't[g about their business and contribute to the lite of the
commun/zy we 5/73r6 are t/76 /Deolo/c‘ on W/70I77 our [uturcs rest. /\/ot/ﬁng can ta,ée t/mf
away [rom t/76m. T/76 courage 07[ t/n‘: una’eﬂeatec/ remain as a /Dan,L O[ t/76 ﬁer/%age of

ﬁuman/ifg, forever.

On[g bﬂ Wa/b'n‘g hand in hand with nature, on{g [)ﬂ a reverent and /owhgsfudg of the
mysteries forever around us, is it POSSIZ)/@ to disabuse the mind of the narrow view,

the contracted belief that time is now and 6temfty /5 tomorrow. Efcrn/z:‘g /s todaﬂ.

The go/a/[/ncﬁes and the tiny Caterp///ars, the brillant sun, it looked at lo v/ng/y and
t/70u‘g/7tfu// / will [## ones SP/}”IZ’ out of the smaller life of selfish buman cares, bounded
[)ﬂ our sparn of years, into the greater, the limitless lite, which has been going on over
universal space from endless ages past, which is going on now and will forever and in

one form or anot/)er, continue to /Droceca{ 7

[extract of Piece written bg Richard Jeffries 1845-87]

We gather to remember and to celebrate, Anne and all that she was. We remember

her and all that she brought to the world and the People she loved.
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In life, Anne was a Private person, rarelg spoke about herself, much PreFerring to
focus attention on others. Our tribute is simplg away to remember her Passions, the
things, the People and the Places that meant the most. A person lives on through our

memories and our stories and for Anne, toclag isjust the start.

Anne was a great communicator. Someone who understood the imPortance of
staging in touch, of alwags being there for you. She was at the centre of networks
for her Familg and friends, alwags maldng sure that everyone stagec] in touch. She
was the person who never failed to send a Christmas Card and who remembered
everyone’s birthclags and anniversaries; sometimes being the one to remind you

about your own anniversaries too!

Anne was a great listener, with limitless patience and empathy. She liked to care for
People, there when it mattered most; tenderly nursing both friends and family in their
final months. She had a deep empathy for those living with illness, frailty and
disability, always setting her own challenges behind those of others. Friends talk of
how she was always so willing to gjve them her time that she was grounded and gave

SUC}“I gOOCl advice. ShC made ar\cl l(CPt 1Criencls FI'OITI CVCI’H PCI’iO& O{: her ll{:C

Anne was brave. Living with illness for much of her childhood and for most of her
adult liFe; she never let on how hard it could be, never comP!aineA. Anne turned her
experiences into Positives, so focused on how she could use what she had learned to
helP others. The onlg sadness that she ever shared was that she wished to have
been a healthier and stronger mother, it worried her that she’d not been as relaxed

and light—hearted as she would have wished to be.



Anne was charitable. Showing support to worthg charities was imPortant to both her
and Richard. Theg sPonsorecl a child in the Third World and theg volunteered for
Oxfam. Anne trained as a First Aider with the Red Cross, wi”inglg coming to People’s
rescue at events. She collected on the street for charitg and she even cleaned
Picture frames in hospital corridors; Anne would do angthing that was needed. She
understood that there was more to charitg than simplg gving money; Anne knew the

value of time and she’d wi”in519 give whatever she could.

Anne was organisecl. As a young woman, Anne worked in a Secretarial role for the
Bank of Englancl; her Familg were very Proucl. Many years later Anne was Compang

Secretarg for John’s business and very Proud of her work in suPPorting him.

Anne loved to learn about new cultures and to travel. She immersed herself in a new
country, even leaming SPanish to be able to engage with the locals on Familg holidags
when she was young, Spain caught her heart, the Placc, the People, the incredible
Flamenco clancingl She erjogecl the whole Familgjoining Richard on his work trips to
America and across southern EuroPe. She loved France, queuing with the locals at
the Boulangerie. She loved visiting her son and Familg in Thailand, |eaming about the

culture, enjoging the food and sPencling time with her granclchilclren.

Anne was creative and cra&g. She could sew and mend. She sewed her
granclclaughter’s favourite and now treasured lavender Pi”ow. Anne was from the
make do and mend generation, she still had some of her mother’s clothes among
treasured Possessions and she was a whizz at c]arningl She made cushions and
tablecloths and was skilled in embroiclerg. Anne enjogecl her sport. She liked

Formula One and she followed the tennis, espcciaug Wimbledon; loving the times that
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she and Lara got tickets and were able to be in the heart of the action. She loved
cricket; as teenager she’d i<ePt scores every Sunciag for her father’s team and she

alwags followed it. She liked classical music and she loved to i<eeP up with the world

on Radio 4.

Anne was a Passionate and talented gar&ener. There was no cloubting her skills; she
came from a long line Oicgarcieners, her tamiig tenciing the gar&ens of Cotswold
Estates over many generations and there was no doubt that she’d inherited those
green icingersl She loved the sPring Howers; the brignt colours of the daffodils and

the delicate heads of the fuchsia.

Anne understood the importance of a healthy diet and she was a passionate pioneer
of the science of nutrition, advocating healthy, local food long before it was
commonplace. With her children, she cooked from scratch, baked them cakes and
encouraged healthy choices; no chocolate allowed in her household! She taught her
grandson to eat his vegetables covered in her ‘very nice salad dressing’ and taught
him so much about food to help him understand. She inspired her granddaughter to

COOI( nice ]COOCI anci gOOCI ClCSSCT’tS.

Anne was Passionate in her Pursuit of alternative tneraPies. She had learned a lot
tnrough her own cna”enges and exPeriences and she was so focused on snaring that
knowlecige for the benefit of others. She studied for a DiPloma in Natural Health
and she courageous!g travelled far atie!cl, to North America and even Australia to
make connections and to Prornote the tneraPies that she trulg believed could helP
PeoPle. At events, she owed the room with her knowlecige. Those she trained and

rnentoreciJ found her to be so i<incl, Patient and suPPortive long after the formal



mentoring time was done. she’d discovered Yoga, Practising well into her seventies
and for as long as she Possib!g could. Anne never gave up on searcning for solutions

and angtningtnat could nelp.

Anne was independent, reluctant to delegate and determined never to bother
anyone; to do it her way. She was strong, she was determined and she never gave in.
She brougnt her children up to find their independence and she understood the

im portance of gving them their freedom: “Mothers hold their children’s hands a while
and their hearts forever.” She encouraged everegone’s interests and suPPor'ted

them to find their way tnrougn the world.

Anne valued Familg. She was an immenselg Patient and focused big sister to Jean,
never bossed or Pu”ed rank. She looked after Jean, organised games in the garden
or set up their Grocery Snop under the dining room table! As a Mum she was alwags
very caring, wanting to nelp and offer her support and Lara and John knew that Mum
was there for them and alwags would be. When asked, how do you love your children,
Anne wrote: " Trust t/7em,- resloecf t/76m,~ not interfere.” Anne would stand back until
needed, though she would goout of her way if anyone in her familg ever needed nelp.
As Grandma, she was dearlg loved and a big part of her grandcniidren’s lives. Anne's
grandci‘»ildren will remember her teacning them the fun of Pooh sticks, on the
Footbridge in Ashdown Forrest's Hundred Acre Wood. She taugiit everyone so

mUCh.

Anne aiwags aimed to be Positive. No matter what cna”enges she Faced, she took an
oPtimistic view of the world. She could alwags find a way to make you smile. We

remember Anne todag, at her naPPiest. We find strengtn in those memories.



As we aPProach the moment that we will come together to say gooc]bge, we now

share your image of a moment in which, you each Picture Anne at her happiest.

Richard: " Like her favourite bluebells coming into bloom now, she was very rare,

Eng//s/7, [ra‘g//e and lo vc/ﬂ. "

Jean: “We had fun times fo‘gctﬁer. We have a /ove/y 10/701‘0 of the two of us, /aug/)/hg

onalo ve[g costal walk in West Sussex; as Anne leans back aga/nst the W/haf grabfylhg
her hat”

John: “She Joved a’r/i//hg to events while ta/élhgazlyouf cvefgtﬁ/h‘g; where she would
Jead the room L‘ra/n/ng /Dcolo/c in health and nutrition and to rebalance and /mpro ve
their outlooks on lite.”

Lara: “How much she loved the slor/hg bulbs and Wa/b’n‘g fo‘getﬁcr n spr/hgf/me

t/7r0ug/7 the bluebell woods. Mum loved the bluebells and would a/ways seek out the
best /D/ace to see them.”

~~~ 000000~~~

As we stand together to say our Farewe”, we feel Anne’s strength, her courage and

compassion. As we say gooclbge, we remember her kindness, her caring, and her love.
We let you go into the warmth of the sunshine, into the freedom of the wind, into the

freshness of the rain; into the great cyc/c of nature and the c/;angh‘gscasons. With

our love and the greatest of respect, we Jet you go.
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Anne lives on now through each oFgou‘ When we leave Michaels Woocl, take now her
kindness, her Caring and her love with you. Remember to alwags take a moment to
see the beautg in each of the seasons, to aPPreciate a delicate flower and feel that

she is with you.
We finish with a final poem, read for Anne:
Come To The Forest To Visit Me

Come to the forest to visit me
Down [)ﬂ the roots of the trees
Waste not your tears on CO/G/ stone graves

But water a Hower for me.

Give me to the earth when my winter comes
Bucg me a/eelo in the grounc/
/\/Iané not my /D/ace W/f/7 statues or stones

Find me where lite can be found.

Come to the woods when autumn leaves turn
Golden and copper and red
Rustle up memories, seeds oﬁoﬂ stored

K/t,é up t/76 /63 ves In my stead.



Visit a gara’en on warm, summer a’ays
K eep company with blossoms and bees
Remember my heart blooms forever in yours

Takc CO/?][ ort 6’ om 5/7U5/7/hg 5/730/6 trees

Let spr/hgt/me surround ‘you with the lite and the //”V/h‘g
Bl'ralsong and [)ua’c//hg green Jeaves
Look up at the s,éﬂ, gve thanks for sun and rain

When you think of me, smile more than grieve.

Come to the forest to visit me
Down [)ﬂ the roots of the trees
Live every c/ay that is g/ven to you

And water a new Hower for me.

[bg Lurana Brown]
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