This part of the service follows Bill reading the passage from Corinthians:
Anne Remembered
Nancy to introduce – words not yet chosen:
1.
Castle House staff  =  Kathy Hincks.
2.
Grandsons reading alternate paragraphs:
Green  =  Mike:

Two years ago at the time of Anne’s 100th birthday, members of the family were invited to write some memories of our Mother, Grandmother and Great Grandmother. 
These are some extracts from the stories that were written. 
Blue  =  Will:

Mary summed up our mother’s wonderful gift for parenting:

Mum’s enthusiasm for everything is a feature of my memories. Once I asked her how she coped during the war and after with four or five of us little ones either at home or going off to primary school. 
She said she always made something positive out of whatever had to be done, so when we were little we used to troop down the path by St Martin’s church to meet Dad as he came home from school on the bus. She made a treat and a ‘moment’ out of it, something so simple became something special.
Red  =  Scott:

This was sent by Joy who unfortunately cannot be here today:

Each September my friend Allan Butterfield comes over from Keighley for a few days.   Some years ago, he was telling me about  his “father figure” and mentor, this Arthur Raistrick.   Arthur Raistrick, I thought – that name rang a bell.   Wasn’t there a chair at home known as “the Raistrick chair” ?   Didn’t an Arthur Raistrick feature in all our parents’ stories about their time in Seaham Harbour ?   

So there and then, from my sitting room, Allan rang the retired Professor of Mining Engineering.  “I’ve just discovered that my friend in Whitby was born in Seaham Harbour in 1933 when her parents – George and Ann Proctor – were working at the Rock House Settlement with you .  .  .  .  .”

“Oh, Ann Proctor,” Arthur interrupted, and without a moment’s hesitation, “We were all in love with her.  Ann was the most vital, the most glorious woman any of us had ever met.  Just thinking of her quite warms my heart.”


This was a man in his nineties remembering Mother from 65 years earlier.  Long before any of our memories begin.

Mike:

Jean remembers Anne/Louie at that time:

When I was born Louie was little more than a teenager.  She was always fun to be with and one of my childhood memories was spending some summer weeks in Lustleigh in Devon with her, I was seven and it seemed like Paradise.

Louie and her eight sisters all had a great zest for living.
Will:

Ann remembers Granny staying with her and David in London about 40 years ago. 

Her sisters Jean and Joy met us at the Alexandra Palace to see the lions. This surprised me, I was not aware there were lions there! All was revealed – as children they used to play on the stone lions. They were sitting and climbing over the lions, much to the amusement of people passing by. They were all three in their 60’s, I was very embarrassed!

Scott:

Sand and sandwich parties: 
Most summers a ton of sand was delivered to the front drive for our sandpit. To get it moved to the back garden, Mum invited all the other children in St Martin’s road to a sand and sandwich party – Bring a bucket. So we each filled a bucket, some of them very small, and carried it through to the sand pit. On the way back we picked up a sandwich and ate it as we went for the next bucketful. Hard work for everyone concerned – but enjoyed and remembered by everyone who took part.
Mike:

Plate teas: 
On some Sunday afternoons, bread and butter, jam and buns appeared on the kitchen table while we were at Sunday School. Each of us could go off and eat wherever we liked – often in the apple tree at the top of the garden in summer. One of Mum’s best creations was popcorn sandwiches which were filled with puffed wheat cereal and golden syrup combined. Lovely!

Will: 

Lunches at Bristol were an experience. Her best meals were roast shoulder of lamb (from New Zealand, of course) and a very dark rich beef stew.
Jess says “Granny’s mince was my favourite with oats to make the gravy thick. We ate in the dining room looking at the picture of the train going into the tunnel – I used to imagine what was on the other side.”
Her extraordinary puddings! Cheesecake – she opened the sachet to make the biscuit base, then the sachet to make the cheesecake part, then the one with the fruit topping, mixed them all together – and that was pudding.
Scott:

Expeditions:  
Mum and Dad would often organise a family walk on Sundays and bank holidays. We used to go picking wild flowers – primroses, blue bells, snowdrops and cowslips, often to decorate the church at festivals. In the autumn we took rucksacks and jars out to Maes Knoll Tump and picked huge quantities of fruit for bottling for the winter. Dad had his walking stick to reach the high brambles.

Mike:

We sometimes went to Wells Cathedral and Museum on the front seat on the top deck of the No 3 bus which went past the end of  St Martin’s Road. On Ascension Day we took the same bus to its other terminus at Fishponds in north Bristol where we caught tiddlers in the stream.

Will:

Anne’s home was full of treasures, many of them toys she had collected over the years:
We all remember spending hours looking through all the family albums and her hand-written family history books. We were fascinated by the huge family she came from and their amazing stories.

Scott:

The toy that Piers and Scott loved best was the box of Victorian bricks, of various shapes and sizes and some pretty exotic shapes. They would spend hours making buildings and shapes, but part of the fascination was trying to put all the bricks back into the box neatly so that they all fitted in their right places. Scott now owns that treasure.
Mike:

In the conservatory in Beaconsfield Road, Granny always had a large collection of empty boxes, from which she helped us make various things. Rob remembers a marble run. Julia and Jessica remember making doll’s houses and castles.
Will:

Joe remembers a patchwork velcro snake. Rebecca remembers that there was always a jigsaw puzzle half-finished on the table. Tim and Sarah always ran upstairs to get two tiger glove puppets that they kept in the spare room. 
Scott:

Granny let children pick flowers and put them into her flower presses. Sometimes they helped make flower pictures.

-------------------------------------------------------------------

Mike:

Anne was an enthusiastic member of the Church of England, following her ten years at Christ’s Hospital. She was a member of the Church Assembly and in the early 1950s she contributed to the BBC series ‘Lift up your Hearts’.

Will:

Bill remembers that when he was seven we went to the Lord Mayor’s Chapel in Bristol. 

It was close to Christmas and the chapel was dimly lit by candles. I heard for the first time two carols which have haunted me ever since: ‘The Three Kings’ and ‘In the Bleak Midwinter’ in its proper choral form. The atmosphere was magical  The service was broadcast on the Home Service and I dimly realised it was all our mother’s creation.

Scott:

Both Mary and Bill remember the BBC breakfasts – bacon, egg and fried potatoes, in the time of rationing – which they ate while Mum preached to the world.

Mike follows.. .. 

Mike:

The final hymn of this service is well remembered by all of Anne’s children:

When we were all ready to go to school – crossing the main road with Steve in charge – we had to stop before we rushed off  .  .  . Why? To sing our morning hymn on the doorstep:

Forth in they name, O Lord, I go

My daily labours to pursue  .  .  .
and so on. I can’t imagine that there were ever any other children attending Knowle Park Junior Mixed School who left home in this particular style.

Will:

So we remember a wonderful, generous, creative and Christian woman   –   and we are grateful to have been parts of her life.
-----------------------------------------
Return to seats.

Rev Adrian Hopwood gives an address, etc.  
