Joyce- Munw s strong faithv was the motivatiow for her

actions. Ay Poaud tells Timothy invthe Bible (1 Tumothy
5:5, 10) ‘The widow who- is really inv need and left all
alone puty her hope inv God and continunes night and

day to-pray and to-ask God for help... She iy well
knoww for her good deeds; such as bringing up

children, showing hospitality, washing the feet of the

Lovd's people; helping those in trouble and devoting
herself to-all kinds of good deeds.’

Lance Pibwortivled o mission at Limes Avenue and
taught the members to-pray as they entered the hall
about who-to- sit with. Muw regulanly welcomed new
members and her one complaint in later years was
that there were so- many new people she did not
remember all their nounes.

Mwmn made detaided notes of sermons for her ownw
devotions. She later recovded her sumumary o tapes
to- send to-Vera who- had moved oway and every

evening she visited a lady who-has lost her sight and

read the bible to-encowrage her faiti.

She cawed for many neighbouwrs and childvenw onw av

weekly or daily boasis. The elderly neighbowr, Miss
Hayes, who-lived opposite her house in Br o

Avenwe received daily hot lunches for yeaws. Tt
seemed like every evening she welcomed old Mrs
Sherwood, from doww the road as well as giving
Great-Auntie Lily o home duwing her final years.
Mwmn was so-busy caring that often the howsework
ands ironing was neglected wntil Satuwrday night
whew cleawv clothes were needed fov chuuwch. She
quoted her mother ‘people matter move thaw things'.

Whew catching the bus from Ingram Averue shes
made new friends withv Aw Pairs from different
countries who-howe stavyed in touch. She becaume av
second mother to-them and to- her vawious lodgers.
She liked to-heawr all their news and shawed all owr
news with everyone too

She was eager to-help owr young family and ofter
awrived o the bus to-be greeted with the boys would
knowing their mother would not get round to- it.

Her prayer life has borne fruit inv av foumily who-alll
trust Chwist as Saviowr and sevve hinmv ay Lovd. She
has generously supported them whewn they each
worked in chuuwrches and overseas. Whenw her memory



faded she would just look at her photos and think of
each member.

Janet- I furst met Ivy 37 yeawrs ago-and was always
welcomed by her into-the fomily. I could never
direct any 'mother-in-law' jokes at her as she was
always kind and, good, to- me.

Ivy took what life thwew at her, especially with the
untimely deativof Devek; to- make her strong and
dependent on God. She was unswerving in her
commitment to- God, the chuuwch and her family; a
faithful prayer who- upheld every member of her
faomily daily inher proyers and showed owv interest
v what everyone was up to-

Ivy was anv encourager and could alwaovys find
something positive to- say to- make others feel
important. I howe ofterv quoted her perspective ovw
her latter yeows "I'mv still here so- God munst st have
something for meto-do”'. That positivity kept her
actively inwolved inv chuwrch life right up until the
last few years, and evenw when that became more
difficult for her I believe she has sustained all of us
withvher provers.

The funniest quote I remember from one of the
childvenw was "Nowwnaw lives onvthe trainy'. Well, we

always picked her up and took her back to-the
station and I like the idea that they thought she
travelled the country onwthe train and occasionally
awriveds inv Fowrnhouwn to- visit us!

My other memory of her visity is that, whether she
caume by bus or train, she always found someone to-
talk to. I'mv sure there are people all over the country
who- know owr entire fomily history!!!

We hawve said goodbye to-av solid prayer pawtner,
Muwm, Mother-in-low, Nana, friend but I think there
was o massive welcome pauwty for her in heowen ands
a very big 'well done faithful servant’ for o life lived
well.

Novalv- We had mawvy happy holidays together and
Ivy was wonderfully caring; helping Novah withi
mobility and enabling her to-enjoy the sea views:

Jimu Ivy has always been av bigr pourt inv o faumily
life: I remember her and the childres stavying withs
ws invAllenby Road for Chwistmas. It was such av
joyous time. More recently she has alwaoys astoundeds
us withv her long newsy letters, demovstrating her
energy and devotion to-the family. A truly
remawvkable womon. A truly remowkalble woman. She



will leawve av bigr gap, but her influences are clearly
rippling thwough the younger generations:

Chawles: It was the spring ov eawrly sumumer of 1976. I
was;, as o nineteew year old, working as o Executive
Officer inv what was knoww as the Price

Commission. We were allowed to- make reasonable
personal phone callsy so-1 phoned Joyce who-hads
wwited me to-avpouty - perhaps her 19th

birthday? She was not about but I had o reasonalbly
long chat with Joyce's mother. She was delightful,
encowraging me to-come (I didnwt) and saying how
welcome I would be. Such av nice lady , I thought.

Over the yeaws before our mawriage Ivy was av

joy. She and Joyce had been very close following
Joyce's father's deativand, while I'w sure she felt the
painy she managed to-let me steal Joyce away fromv
her. Ivy was av constant encouragement. She phoned
me as Joyce was o her way from a week at a beach
mission to- stay for o weekend. She'll just want a hot
shower and o early night, she said. Perhaps not
quite what I had in mind.

Ivy and Joyce awrranged our wedding with lotsy of
help from people at Limes Avenue Baptist Chuuwrchv. I
Jjust turned up. Since then, over neawly 34 yeaws she
was v wonderful mother-in-loow. Mothers-in-law
figure inv mowvy jokes, but not i mine. She was

always there when we needed her, but never pushing
herself forwawrd. She was happy to-help, and loved it
whewn the childres were young.

In 1997 I swore Ivy to-secrecy as Joyce thought she
was coming to-baby sit while we went out to-

dirvwer. Infact she looked after the childvenw until
the next morning and took them to- school giving us
a very welcome night away.

In conmumon withy mawy of her generation she had a
very fixed view of the role of the mowv invthe

house:. His role was to-go-to-work and do-household
DIY jobs. Apawt fromthat, he was to-be waited on. I
have beenw known to- cook the odd meal - but whes I
did Ivy always wore av slightly bemused look that
seemed, to- suggest that she really knew that Joyce
had done all the work and just allowed me to- serves

Above all she was a tremendous role model for us
all. A living example of love; joy, peace; forbearance;
control. Anexample of pravyerflness; in meeting
with the Lovd’s people; and in continuwing to-lear
from the Word of God.

Ivy, I will miss you.



Cawrolyn: She has been the best Mum for me. A
faithful, godly exaumple of sacrificial loving and
serving of everyone who-caume inv her pativ. Family,
neighbowrs, friends. I remember coming back from
school and saying I had no-one to-play withv inv the
playground. Muwmw said look for someone on their
own and be a friend to-them. The story of her

life, always looking out to-befriend people whether
onwthe train or bus; invthe park or at meetings. She
would look to- sit withv someone on their ownw and be
a friend to-them and encouraged me to-do-the saume:

Inthe pawrk one day after I had left home she met v
Czech awpair invthe park crying, and befriended
her and gowve her aplace to- stay. Whew I was about
10 we went to- sty at Aunty Lily's my great Aunt inv
Novfolk for Oct Half term. She was 89 and said she
ALdnwt want to- live another winter ovw her oww so-
Mwm packed her suitcase and brought her back
howme on the train to- live withv us wherve she lived
wntil her deativ 3 yeows later.

Mww provided av home for lodgers and visitors. Could

alwaoys bring friends home for a welcome. We had

peoble staying from Bhutan, Hong Kong, Austria,
Spain to- name but avfew. She took inv my 2 friends
fromv across the road whew their family moved awavy.
We had lodgers who- stayed from a week to-9 years.
Muwmw often said that God always sent her someone
new to-look after. When one stopped needing help
there was always another one that came along. She
took meals to-awv elderly neighbowr across the roads
for many years and graduolly took ovw all her
household tasks, washing; shopping, cleaning etc.
Whewn the pound note changed v size we went
through her house together as she was prone to-
stashing notes away inv odd places like cushionw
covers and found many hundreds of pounds which
we took and banked for her before it went out of
tender. Another elderly neighbowr from doww the
road wsed to- regularly come and sit withv her to-
while away o lonely evening. To-her deatihv Mumw
always had toys available for visiting childver and
babysat well into- her eighties.

Mum would go-for walks with me in the evening
before bed dowwn by the streawm or the canal and we
would talk. Especially whew I needed a break inv
revising for exams. Always forgiving saying 'Theve's
nothing to-forgive’. She always said that God kept
bringing her into-positions during her life where
there was no-one else to-do- v job- so- she stepped. up



and did it to- serve others. She never desired to-lead.
Wwwluded/wwuny roles at church like leading
women's Fellowship, Junior girly FOY, Friendship
Circle, Sunday School and Creche;, and meant that
she way often to- be found at church eventy in the
kitchenw washing up, ov playing the piano-whew there
was no-pianist available.

Muwm loved music. She leaned to-play piano-as o
child and recalled happy tume with family ands
friends at her London home singing round the
piano-with I think her mother playing. She sang inv
Dawvid Ayletts Aylesbuwy Choral Society, I recall
especially enjoying taking pouwt in Messiadv ands
Elijah. Not to- mentiow singing Alto- i Molly Eames
chuwrchv choirv. She wsed to-do-the ironing o av Friday
night to-the accompaniment of radio-4 and Fridoy
night is music night' while I wsed to- dance avround
the living room. And loved heawring Johw Castle our
Music Teacher lodger playing the piano-. When he got
complementory tickety to- concerty he was performing
i from avyoung age I would accomparny Mumn to-
heawr hinm perform ovn the piano- She attended all my
school and orchestro eventy accompanied by o tape
recovder to-record the performances.

Mwmw enjoyed gawrdening although it had a cleowr
place inv her priovities after all the people inv her life

had beew looked after and work in the house done.
We loved hauwvest tume; picking apples and all sovty of
soft fruity and bottling them or making thew into-
Jom. I remember taking gavdew produce up to-Limes
Averue Chuwrchv ivv v wheelbawrow for the hoauwvest
festival. Janumauwy was for wmurch of her life the time for
mass production of homemade mowrmalade; enjoyed
by mawvy.

Mwm also-enjoyed sewing and knitting. Alwoys
thrifty from living thwough wovld waw IT Loty of
mending and making do-went ov. Sheety sides to-
middle to- make thew last as long as possible. I
remember her teaching me to-knit and sew and to-
use av sewing machine. I sat ow her knee at the
sewing machine and practised sewing straight lines
ow pyjouna bottoms. Later she and Joyce would help
my friend Mandy and I follow patterns and make
clothes for Sindy dollsy onw av Satwrday morning

Muwmv loved to-lose herself inv v good book often did
this at bedtime and stavyed up much later thaw she
intended.,

Mum had o life long love of country walking;
stawting withv going out from Londovw as av young
person o bank holidays and she and some of her
friends and family met their husbands o Holiday



Fellowship walking holidays HF dubbed as Husbands
Found

Muwm was always visiting our extended chuwch
family especially the elderly. She introduced me to-
visiting withv her as av child and I continued visiting
members such as Belle Dearing and Win Driscol ovw
my oww thwough my High School years. Other things
evwelopes door to-door for the Mission to-Deep Seav
Fishermen yeowr after yeowr and Carol Singing at the
maternity wowrd at the Royal Bucks Hospital where
she herself spent Christmas after she gave bivthvto- me
inDec 64

My abiding memory of Mwmw is however that first
thing each morning she would get o cup of teaw and
take it back to-bed and pravy for all the family and
read her Bible: I believe it is to-that regulor practice
that we her childrenw and grandchiddrenw largely owe
owr faithv inv Jesus and much of the blessing inv owr
lives. We thank God for owr godly mother,
unassuming ond humble who-lived the best life she
knew how to-always underpinned by her faithv irv
Christ and supported by her chuwch family ond are
suve that she willl have been welcomed into- heaverv
where we hope to- see her again one day as av 'goods
oand faidthful servant'.

Denis: 1. Ivy was not long out of the Women's Royal
Air Force ( WRAF's ) and was appointed as av
Lieutenant in the Sydenham Baptist Guide Compary.
With her recent militoawy training Ivy decided that
her girl's would benefit from sessions of formation

2. The South East Londow Girl Guide Companies had
a camp site at Cudha inv Kenk, the whole site was av
definite no-go-area for Males. Ivy decided that she

wanted o set of photos of the Sydenhouwn Baptist girls

at camp.

Cameras were not comumon after the Wouw but Ivy's
teenage brother Denis had o suwitable camera.

Covsequently Denis was required to-awrive at the

camp early one morning, was smuggled through av
hedge and let loose withv his camera.

Deniy managed to-take a series of pictures but after
a while the ' Authorities ' at the bottow of the field
broww corduroy shorts. Denis was swiftly pushed back
through the hedge,



Michael: So a week ago my Nana passed away, but obviously some
things have to wait until everyone knows before they become public
knowledge... Whilst her absence will be felt, this is no bad thing at
the age of 94 as she is one of the champions of faith, someone who |
can say with certainty has gone to be in the presence of the saviour
she loved

Now | have a minimalist memory, so when asked for memories of
my Nana | could only come up with things I've been told happened,
and little snippets of rememberances - She taught me how to tie my
shoes... She wore a rain hood and | always wondered what her hair
would do if it got wet that she protected it so... She had me to stay to
help with holiday clubs at her church (of 57 years!)... She had a
genuine smile of welcome and whisper-soft kisses... She wrote
letters with every birthday (and | believe christmas) cards - Letting
us know what was going on in the church and the family, and
enquiring after us... Most of all she accepted us as we were - never
judging our choices or mistakes or passions she couldn't understand
- she just loved and prayed and loved some more...

Now I said my goodbyes to Nana last Autumn when we thought she
was ebbing, so today I just sat and thought "She would be proud of
me, in all I am letting God do in and through me... Yet | can't hold a
candle to such an amazing, understated, impacting life"... She was
and is one of my beacons of faith calling me to understand how

much more | could be doing, and how much more | could be putting
others first at all times in a dozen different ways...

I've never seen a coffin that | knew a loved one was in before... It
played on my mind that here she was, so present but so out of reach,
and yet so infused in the service that it is a better metaphor to say
that she was sleeping than dead.... Some cried but | just remembered
this woman with fondness, who worked at good works, never
ceasing until God called time (And she is deserving of this rest and
renewing)

To hear her voice one last time in a prerecorded testimony of how
she first came to faith... To sing the lisp-unfriendly 'In Christ
Alone'... To see the hymns that touched her and the verses that
sustained and energised her... To hear of the life | knew and to hear
of how much deeper and wider and wilder her life was in nearly 80
years of faith in action... Just wow my friends... Just wow

While a great testament to her impact by the large numbers in
attendance, I still hate crowds and social gatherings. I still don't
know the protocols, hate the smalltalk, and don't know who I'm
meant to be engaging... So | went to my default of catching up with
my brother, playing and eating with my nephews and speaking with
the Morris' (with whom I can always be open and honest, and
therefore feel much more comfortable)... After 2 times missing
Josiah and Robin's visits, | know Josiah enjoyed time sitting next to
me and speaking with me - It's nice to be a missed and valued Uncle.
Looking back at a photo wall of memories | feature in but don't have
and marvelling at the array of awful haircuts through the 90's and
beyond(!), but marvelling more at the old black-and-whites of Nana
that hold features of all three of her children 'writ plain’ on her face -



Joyce's face with Carolyn's smile and Dad's eyes... Pretty cool to see
all the pieces that over time just became hidden and encapsulated
within her as they became prominent as her children became
adults...

The food was amazing, but I think that's besides the point of it.
However It would be just like Nana to ensure we were well fed and
thanking God for delicious and abundant food.... If for just one last
time

She took this race before me. She stands at the finish line now.
She stands as a beacon calling us onward.
She made a huge difference with 'small' acts

She was, and remains, a great blessing to me and many

Proud to be this woman's grandson

Mark: Sevgili anannem vefat etti. Onu ¢ok 6zleyecegiz ama hamdolsun
simdi Rab'bimizin yaninda!

Beden c¢lrliimeye mahk(dm olarak gomdlir, clirimez olarak diriltilir.
Diskin olarak gomiilir, gorkemli olarak diriltilir. Zayif olarak gomdalir,
glcli olarak... See More

— with Gl Zealey.

Our beloved nana has passed away. We will miss her lots but praise God
she's with Him now!

The body that is sown is perishable, it is raised imperishable; it is sown in
dishonor, it is raised in glory; it is sown in weakness, it is raised in power...

When the perishable has been clothed with the imperishable, and the
mortal with immortality, then the saying that is written will come true:
“Death has been swallowed up in victory.”

“Where, O death, is your victory?

Where, O death, is your sting?”
The sting of death is sin, and the power of sin is the law. But thanks be to
God! He gives us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ.

1 Cor 15:42,54-57


https://www.facebook.com/mark.zealey?fref=tl_fr_box
https://www.facebook.com/gul.zealey

Dawid and Chrig Brown: We hawve beenw praying for
yowthat the Lovd would give yow His grace and help
yow be conscious that your Muww i rejoicing invthe
presence of the Lovd she loved so- much. Yow wil all
miss her very much, but what o comfort it is to-know
that yow will meet again. What o glorious doy that
will be when we arve all united together with the Lovd
who-said, “Surely I come quickly.” (Rewv. 22:20).

Your Mum was one of our failthful pravyer wawriors;
and she was always so-very interested inv owr
ministry. Whenever we hawve been o furlougdv inv
England your Muwm was always so-eager to-offer us
any help we might need. Once she lent me (Chwis) ov
very thick missionoawy biography - whichv I loved. I
think it had belonged to-her aunt. She offered help
withv cuwtaing when we lived, in the manse once and, I
st hawe av crocheted doily which she gave me;
whichv I treasure very much. (I hawve it onw my coffee
table invowr howse inv Veneguelo.) She also-loved to-
tell uwsy about the fomily whenever we saw her, and we
loved to- heaw of the wonderful work the Lovd was
doing inthe lives of the grandchildre.






