Memories of Carolyn

Carolyn was born in Burnley in September 1950. She grew up in Burnley,
living there until moving to Leeds for University after attending Burnley
Girls High. Her parents, Roy and Marjorie, owned and ran a small shop.
She had a big sister called Ann and came to be Auntie to Ann's two
children Jonathan and Lesley, Great Aunt to their children and more
recently Great Great Aunt as the next generation have toddled along. As
a girl she enjoyed spending time with her cousins and aunties and uncles
and accompanying them to church and Sunday school. At infant school
she met lifelong friend, Heather. Heather is godmother to James and for
a long time Heather Ounior) and James assumed that this also made her
a fairy, like the fairy godmother in Cinderella. Here Heather recalls some
of her memories of Carolyn.

Carolyn and I were friends from infant school, our Mums knew one
anotl1er. I don't remember playing witl1 ;myone else during iliose early
years, always outside because of course, the sun shone constantly in our
childhood!
e shared her scooter, my trike and her roller blades, going
round tl1e bandstand in Scott Park on one boot! vVe spent a lot of time
at her house. My Dad scared her! \i\Te babysatJonathan and Lesley too,
I remember. That was a fun house!

,v

Our friendship lasted tl1rough me going to boarding school at age 11, her
to uni, me to college tl1en me working all over tl1e country, kept it going
tl1rough letter writing and get togetl1ers when botl1 in Burnley.

I'm so sad ,md so sorry we've lost her. Far too young too. She had so
much to live for and look fonvard to, especially seeing Francis and
Michael gTO\l\~ng
up. Her family,~~]]miss her terribly. I'm so pleased she
got to have the Kes,~~ckholiday for her birthday when she felt fairly well
and what a blessing for her family to have been ,~~tJ1her so much in her
last week. Carolyn will have known how much she was loved, bless her.
HeatJ1er

(The answer is 2nd row from the front, 4th from the left)

While at Burnley Girls High, Carolyn met another lifelong friend, Irene,
and they went to University together in Leeds also. Irene has shared
some of her memories of Carolyn.

Carolyn
6 I kneweachotherfor almost60 years.Wemetat the HighSchoolinBurnley
6
wentthroughUniversity
together.
As6thf□ rmm. weweremembersofthe newly-formed
YouthClubat CentralMethodist
Church
inBurnley.
Itwasa verylargegroupofenthusiastic
6 talentedpeople.Friendships
weremadetherethat havelasteda lifetime.
Carolyn
wouldbe remembered
withgreat
affection
byeveryone
whoknewherthere.

Thm were YouthHostelling
trips to the LakeDistrict,amateurdramaticsa sport.
Weekends
werea roundofparties.outingsatripsto see ourfavouritebands.Oursocial
lifewasso fullthat inourfirstweeksat University,
wheneveryone
elsewasthrilledwith
theirnewfreedomto party,Carolyn
aIfoundit ratherquieterthanwewm usedto.
When
wefilledinouraccommodation
formsforLeeds.webothputCharlesMorris(Charlie
Mo)as ourpreferredHallofResidence
- ultramodern.mixedaoncampus.Sadlywewere
bothofferedplacesat Oxley.- Victorian.
single-sexa milesfromUni.Onlyfinalyear
studentshadtheirownrooms.Everyone
elseshared.Carolyn
aI hadaskedto be paired
withotherpeopleto makenewfriends.butthe Warden
thoughtit wouldbe'nicefor us to
betogether'.so weweregivena tinycell-like
roomwithbunkbeds!
Theshowerswereat the endofa long.darkcorridoraat the beginning
ofeachweek.we
weregivena cleanpairof sheetsaa blockof butter.Atfirst.notwantingto wastethis
unexpected
free gift,wespreadthe butterthicklyonthe chocolate
digestive
biscuitsthat
Carolyn
hadbroughtfromher dad'sshop.
OnSundays
therewasa formalmealwhm theWarden
invitedselected'girls'to sit at her
tableaengageinadultconversation.
Meanwhile
at CharlieMo.everyone
wasdownthebar!
TheSwinging
Sixtiesneverdidmakeit as far as Oxley,but we settledin wella with
Carolyn's
artworkonthe wallsaa littledansetteplayerfor ourfewrecords.wehada
brilliant
firstyear.
Beforeour2ndyear.the2 ofus.alongwithfriendsAnnaJill.wentona camping
weekend
to Wales.
Atthe campsitewegottalking
to a groupofyoungmenwhoinvitedusfora drive
alongthe beachintheir LandRover.
Weallpiledin (noseat beltsinthosedays)awm
thoroughly
enjoying
ourselves.
hairblowing
inthe brem. whenwesuddenly
realisedthat
the car wasstartingto float.Westruggledout a wadedto shoreintimeto watchthe
LandRover
disappearbeneaththewaves.
Sometime
later wecrowdedroundthe phonebox.listeningin as a sheepishyoungman
confessed
to hisfatherthat'a littlebitofwaterhadgotintotheengine'.'Don'tworry,came
the reply.'it'llsoondryout'.
Nextmorning
wejoineda groupof localsonthe beach.watching
as the LandRover
was
winched
upfromthesea,coveredinsand seaweed definitely
a littlebitofwaterinthe

a

a

BnginB.
ThByoungmanwas8VBntually
forgivBn
6 WB
allkBptintouch.DnB
ofthBgroupwas
MikB.
whob8cam8Jill'sboyfriend
6 a veryfrequentvisitorto ourflatinLeeds.
Ourfinaltermofthe 2ndyBarwasspentat university
in GBrmany.
Welefta verycoldUK
at EastBr6 arrivedin Heidelberg
to findan unseasonal
heatwave6 that our luggagehad
gonBastray.WBdidn'twantto use anyof our studBntgrant(remembBr
thBm?)on nBw
clothes,so W8swelterBd
for a fewdaysin polonecks6 thicktrouserstilloursuitcases
turnBdup.
AsinstructBd
wewentdownto theAccommodation
Office
for ForeignStudentsto findout
whBrewB'dbe living
forthBnext3 months.ThBroomwasfullofangrypeoplB,
shoutingin
differentlanguagBs.
ThBman in charge had just told 8VBryonB
thm WASno
accommodation
6 his advicewasto stoppassers-byinthBstreBt6 askfor a bed!(our
parentswouldhavebBenhorrifiBd.)
Luckily
somBone
directBdus to the localAmerican
Armybase.Eachfamilyhometherehadan atticroom.(originally
intendedfor a maid,)6
studentsweresometimes
offeredtheseroomsrent-freBinexchangB
for babysitting.
TimB
wasofthe essence.Westartedknocking
onrandomdoors.(OurparBntswouldhavB
bBBn
horrifiBd.)
Carolyn
'got'a familyfirst-a youngcouplB
withonBsmallchild.ThemothBr
didn'twantto leavethe childveryoftenor for verylong,so babysitting
dutieswould68
light.But- ohthBrnsponsibilityl
Andnota sBcurity
chBckinsight.I wasnext.MyfamilythBYoungshad4 children.
butI'donlyneedto babysitthe 2 youngerones.(aged3 6 I)as
the oldBronescouldlookaftBrthBmselves.
OnceI'dsaidyes,I wasintroducBd
to the 2
olderboyswhowm 6646 practically
feral.MrsYoung
wasthrilledwiththisnewsituation
6 tookherselfofffor hoursat a time- duringthe dayor at bedtime- leavingmeinfull
charge.
Thankfully.
Carolyn
wasa true (6 verypatient)friend6 cameroundas oftenas possible
to hBlpout.ForthBrBstofthBtBrmshBhBlpBd
savBmysanity6Anglo-AmBrican
rBlations.
Together
WB
occupiBd
thBtribewithsongs6 gamBs.
DnB
timeWB
taughtthBmalltheVBrsBs
to 'Therewasan DidWoman
whoswallowBd
a Fly'.ThBy
lovBd
it 6 obviously
rnpBatBd
it to
their mothBr.NBxtmorning,shBannouncBd
in a thickTBXan
accBnt-'G88lrnnB-Your
English
nurseryrhymBs
arBSOVIOLENT'
WBhadto rBgisterat the University
butwBrBn't
rnquirBd
to goto lectures.so our'work'
consistBd
of talkingto as manyGermansas possible.BBBr
cellars,boattrips,opBn-air

concertsat theCastle-itwasall'work'to us.Unlike
ourrent-paying
friends,wehadmoney
inourpockets8 couldenjoyalltheamazing
thingsHeidelberg
hadto offer.
Atthe endofthe term.withourGermanmuchimproved
8 ourFrenchlongforgotten.we
headedhome.repacked8 set offforouryearinFrance.
WewerebothLanguage
Assistantsat schoolsinthe NorthofFrance8 werecloseenough
to visiteachothera numberoftimes8 to goontripsto Luxembourg.
Brussels8 Paris.
Frenchteachers.particularly
at the start oftheircareers.were'posted'to schoolsoften
veryfar awayfromtheirhometowns.
Thiswasa bonusfor us as it meanttheytoowere
looking
to makefriends8 explorethe area.
WhenCarolyn
cameto visitmeinRheims.
ifnothing
moreexciting
wasplanned.
a groupof
us wouldgoto oneofthemanyChampagne
Houses.Ifyouwerehappyto be shownround
the underground
caves(again).youcouldspendthe rest of the afternoondrinking
free
champagne.
Carolynwas an idealtravellingcompanion.
- enthusiastic.practical.not givento
complaining
ngenerallyunfazedwhenthingsdidn'tgoaccordingto plan(whichwasquite
often).Onememorable
trip waswhena teacherdrovea fewof us to see the tulipfields
near Amsterdam.
Wehad plansto stay in a nice hotel8 sampleIndonesian
food.
Unfortunately
the car brokedownas wearrived8 hadto betowedto a nearbygarage.The
ownerinsistedon a cashdepositbeforehe wouldconsiderrepairs.(nocreditcardsin
thosedays).So we handedoverour money8 downgraded
to a dingyhostel(wherewe
barricaded
thedormitory
doorat nightfor health8 safetyreasons)8 dinedoutonhotdogs
8 fries.
Inthe end.wehadto leavethe car behind8 scrapeenoughmoneytogetherfor thetrain
fare home.Forpartofthejourneywedidn'thavea seat so hadto sit inthe corridorwith
somehippies.
Thisledto ourbagsbeingsearchedfor drugsbyCustomsOfficersas we
crossedbackintoFrance.(Ourparentswouldhavebeenhorrified).
Whenwewentbackto Leedsfor ourfinalyear.mostofourfriendshadalreadygraduated
nmovedaway.Findingaccommodation
fromFrancewasn'teasy.but our friendKen
recommended
us to hispreviouslandlords.
Soit wasthatweendedupina studenthouse.
ona studentstreet - butwiththe crucialdifference
that OUR
landlordslivedwithus- in
thebasement!

Theyhadonlyeverhadmalestudentsbefore.butKenhadpersuaded
themto giveusa try.
So3 of us.Carolyn.
AnnS I movedin.It didn'tgo well.Apparently
the 'boys'usedto go
downto the basementquitea lot- bringing
talesoftheircomplicated
lovelives- S bags
ofwashing!
We.ontheotherhand.keptourselves
to ourselvesS didourownlaundry.
This
meantwewereofverylittleentertainment
valueS as such.a bitterdisappointment.
We
weretoldwehadtoomanyvisitorsS usedtoomuchhotwater.When
weaskedfora rent
reduction
becausetheresidentmiceweredistracting
usfromourstudies.theatmosphere
souredevenfurther.Wewereall gladto part companyat the endof the year.The
experiment
hadfailedStheywentbackto having'boys'thefollowing
year.

Carolyn
wentoffto Newcastle
to doher post-gradcourse.beforecomingbackS making
Leedsher permanent
home.I eventually
movedbackto Burnley.
butwealwaysstayedin
touch.
Fora longtimenow.we'dbeenmeetingupregularlyin Skipton.
It wasalwaysas if we'd
seeneachotherjustthe daybefore.Inrecentyears.aftera generalcatch-up,wewere
just 2 very proudgrandmas.showingeach other photos6 videoson our phonesS
exchanging
storiesaboutwhatourlittleoneshadbeensaying6 doing.Carolyn
wasthrilled
withFrancis6 Michael
6 lovedto talkaboutthem.
Someone
oncesaidthatthe olderyouget.the nicerit is to havepeopleinyourlifewho
knewyouwhenyouwm young- 6 I thinkthat'sverytrue.Carolyn
wasa dearfriendS a
sharerofmanyveryhappymemories.
I willmissherverymuch.

The year that Carolyn graduated from the University of Leeds she met a
young man called Dave who was to become her husband of more than
44 years. Here Dave speaks of his beloved wife.
On Friday May 18th , 1973, towards the end of my first year at University, some
friends of mine were going to a student party they'd been invited to. I decided
to join them at the pub beforehand and on arrival there I was invited to the
party as they'd been asked to recruit more males for it. It was at the party that
I came across a girl, apparently by herself, and we got talking. That girl was
Carolyn and we seemed to get on very well. We started going out together
after that. We discovered that we only lived 12 miles apart at home so were
able to keep in touch through the summer.
Carolyn had by then finished her degree and was going to Newcastle for a year
after the summer break whilst I came back to Leeds so we thought we might
drift apart. However, as I had a car, I went up to Newcastle to see her regularly
and she would sometimes come to Leeds by train. After finishing her course,
Carolyn then got a job in Leeds because I was here, so when I left University I
decided to try and get a job here because she was here, which I did. The
relationship continued to flourish and we became engaged at Christmas 1974
and married in July 1976. So began many wonderful years of togetherness.
We shared a love of the Lake District and spent many happy times up there,
walking in the fells.
After a few years we decided it was time for a family so early in 1986 along
came Heather to brighten up our lives, followed two and a half years later by
James. Carolyn, not surprisingly, turned out to be an excellent mother, staying
at home to look after the children whilst I was working until both children were
at school after which she went back to work on a part-time basis to fit in with
the children's school hours. We worked together as a team to ensure that the
children received the best possible start in life, both in terms of formal
education and general life skills. I think that has paid off and Carolyn should
take a lot of credit for that.

___ ._...,_,..

Carolyn will always be very special to me. She was very
active in our local church community, carrying out the role
of Parish Church Council Secretary for many years. She
also helped out at the food bank at one of our churches and
various other activities to support less privileged people.
She was a very kind, gentle, unassuming person, always

willing to lend a hand with anything.

She also had this knack of knowing

exactly the right thing to say at any given time, without being pushy about
anything.

When we discovered in mid 2019 that Carolyn had developed an incurable
cancer that could be controlled to a degree by chemotherapy treatment she
couldn't wait to get started on it. Fortunately she didn't have too many ill
effects from the treatment and we were able to take a couple of holidays
during last year before and in between lockdown periods, including a family
get together in the Lake District last September to celebrate her 70th birthday.
In between these holidays, in May, she said something that I found very
uplifting, which was "I just wanted to feel normal and now I do". Unfortunately
though, the cancer returned late in September. This time it appeared that the
chemotherapy was preventing her from eating but it turned out that the
disease had spread to her oesophagus and stomach, hence her being sick all
the time. She was offered an aggressive chemotherapy strategy that, because
she had become so weak, would have kept her in hospital for two more months
without visitors. She opted to come home under palliative care, which she did
in December with a feeding tube installed.

The last few months have been difficult but the two of us, supported by a
homecare team and district nurses, along with Heather and James, have
worked through all the adversity together as a team to keep Carolyn as
comfortable and cheerful as possible. The final week when she was in St.
James's hospital on "End of Life" care turned out to be a really positive
experience for us as a family. The three of us ensured that someone was with
her 24 hours a day throughout that period and I am sure that she fully
appreciated that. Carolyn maintained her sense of humour until the end
because, on the night before she died when she appeared to have lost all ability
to communicate, I said to her "Isn't Heather wonderful?" to which she managed
to utter "Yes and you're rubbish". I will cherish those words for ever.

As mentioned by Dave, Carolyn and Dave had two children, Heather and
James. Here James reflects on his relationship with his mother.

Mum was a wonderful person; kind, compassionate, generous. She was warm,
. caring, selfless; more so than anyone you could wish to meet. She was also
fiercely loyal, especially to her family, but also friends and those she was close

to. Mum touched many, many lives, more so than I had ever realised. This has
been made obvious by the number of messages received in the weeks following
her passing from friends both old and new, former colleagues and of course,
family members; each sharing fond memories of mum's influence. The reason
this came as something of a surprise to me is simple. Mum was humble. She
never sought any recognition for the good things she did, the selfless acts. She
did right only for the right reasons, to help others and, I think, in many cases she
did not realise the impact she had. Mum was simply the epitome of what it is to
be a good person.
My memories of her are as a mum, as Heather's mum, as my mum. She was a
wonderful mother. She did everything for us, perhaps even too much. A story
springs to mind to demonstrate this. As a toddler, I sent my toy robot across the
kitchen to Mum holding a note. The note read 'Where is my tea?' (mostly spelled
cori·ectly). It's a story she told with pride that the note was almost accurate,
glossing over the fact that even as a toddler I was expecting my tea to be made
for me. Mum left work to care for us, only returning to part time work once we
were in school. I cannot remember a time when she was not there. She was
there to wake us up and take us to primary school and send us out of the door
for high school. She was there to deal with every tantrum; lots in my case, every
time we were poorly or hurt. I suppose if there was ever a lapse it would be the
time she left me at the children's clinic and carried on with some errands. Those
who knew me as a child would probably grant her a pass for that one. After all I
was none the wiser, just happy for some extra time in the play area. It seemed
strange to me as I first started to write this that more memories from my earlier
childhood did not come to mind. However, perhaps it is a testament to the
perfect job Mum did. For which I am eternally grateful.
Mum taught me much more than I ever realised at the time. She taught me right
from wrong. As I grew older, through my teen years and into adulthood, she had
a way of guiding me. She did it not through words, but through her actions,
through the example she set for me, and Heather, only offering a stern word
when required; usually justifiable. She taught me to cook, and take care of
myself. I have thought about this and I'm not sure how she pulled that one off.
Through the years, Mum congratulated us and took pride in our achievements
but allowed us to make our own mistakes as well. And, as Heather and I
developed into the people we are today, she was always accepting of our
choices and decisions, regardless of her own opinions or the impact they would
have on her. For example when Heather declared she was no longer eating
meat. Or when, in my infinite wisdom, I chose to grow my hair as a teenager.
This is just another example of Mum's character; accepting, tolerant, never one

to push her views on anyone. She loved us, and would have done no matter
what. The example she set for us is shaping the way Heather and Matthew a re
raising Francis and
and
the
Michael
fantastic job they are
doing.
The love I shared with
Mum
was
mostly
unspoken, but it was
real, powerful
and
unconditional. One of
last memories
with Mum was during
her last week. In a
moment when it was
just the two of us in
the rnom, she g1·ipped
my hand and told me she loved me. While we may not have said the words
often, she showed me she loved me eve1·yday, in the little things.
She showed me by how much she wori·ied when I was out surfing, kayaking or
climbing mountains. I would regularly receive;; text message to check I was OK_.
usually just as I was pulling onto the drive. God knows what she would have
though1 if she had seen what I actually get up to out thei-e.
She showed me in the way she nurtured my talents and passions. She loved to
listen to me play the guitar. She used to tell me that that was how she knew I
did, indeed, have a soul.
She showed me by her concern for how I was taking care of myself, sparked by
the stack of old pizza boxes she once found in my house. She needn't have
worried.
She showed me by being there to pick up the pieces when things didn't go to
plan, only ever offering support and love whatever the situation.
Mum's influence on my life has been huge, and will continue to be so. She set
me a high standard to live up to and, I accept, I have fallen short and will do in
the future. I never told her this, but she was, and is_.the person to whom I hold
myself most accountable to. In the back of my mind when making every decision
is a little thought: What would Mum think' She will continue to guide me like
this. And I know that as long as Mum would be ok with it, I am doing the right
thing. So here's to you, my role model, my moral compass, my Mum.

Carolyn's two grandchildren, Francis and Michael wrote a poem for her
7(jh birthday and asked to make a collage after she passed away as a
nice way to remember their Grandma Carolyn.
Grandma Carolyn is quite small
It's her birthday, that's all I know
Cooking cooking our dinner

I said thank you for the gingerbread
Grandma just been waked up by us
Grandma Carolyn is nice
In the Lake District shining
Looking at the river
Glowing in the light
From her, it seemed
It was her birthday

Heather's husband, Matthew, tells us about Carolyn as his mother-in-law.

I think aboutCarolyneveryday becauseshe'sbeena massivepartof my life.
She'sa massivepartof whatwehavehere,thefamilythatwehave,the homethat
wehave,noneof it happens
withoutmymother-in-law
& I'vealwaysbeenmindful
& appreciative
of that.That'sjust anamazing
thingthatshe'sdonein hersupport
to us.I agreewithCarolynthatoneofthemostfrustrating
thingsabouthercancer
is thatshe'snot goingto seeFrancisandMichaelgrowup.Therefore
we'vegot
to makesurethe childrengrowup knowingthatshewantedto seethemgrow
up,thatshemissesthem& thatshelovedthemso much.As I'm bringingthem
up Catholichopefullythey'llbeableto appreciate
thatsheis alwayswiththem.
I likedspendingtimewith CarolynbecauseI likedher asa person.I wantedto
getto knowher,getto knowmy mother-in-law
more,so it wasniceto takeher
outoccasionally
to a restaurant,
just me& her.Wecertainlydidthis morebefore
the childrencamealong& I'm surethatwe evengot to the flicks.I remember
goingto a LeedsUniversity
winetasting& quizevent,probablythe lasttimewe

wentouttogetherwhichwasa fewyearsagonow- for a joint birthdayevent,we
hada goodlaughthere!
WhenHeatherwentto Londonfor an overnightstayto help our bridesmaid,
Aislin,withsomedecorating,
it wasoneof the firsttimeswe'dbeenon our own
with Franciswhenhewasjust 1 yearold & hedid haveproblemsstayingasleep
sometimes.
Wejust couldn'tgethimto settlethatnight& I wasreadyto put him
in thecar& driveto Londonbecause
I wantedsomeone
whocouldcarefor him
& I just couldn'tsettlehim.I droveroundScholesandBarricktryingto get him
to fall asleep& endedup lyingon the sofawith himdownstairs.
Carolynwasup
too tryingto help& thenabout5 or 6 in the morningshecamedown& took
over.Thatwasoneof thebesttimesthatI hadwithherasafather& grandmother
lookingaftertheir child/ grandchild.
Thatalwayssticksin my mindas a bit of
adversity
we had,& faced,together.
SurelyotherpeopleknowaboutCarolyn's
lookthatshecouldgiveyou,or maybe
thatwasjust me.Shehada lookthatshecouldgiveme,maybea disapproving
look,an 'I don'tagreewith you' look,or the smilinglook beforeshewouldget
burstintolaughterat somethinghergrandchildren
hadsaidor done!
Carolynwasreallykind& lookedafterotherpeoplebyall the goodworkthatshe
did.Justa reallykindpersonwhocaredfor otherssowell.
:I I likedto giveher a cuddlewhenwe came
overasa familyor whenwe'dnotseeneach
otherfor a while,a signof affection& a way
of showingthatI lovedher.I alwaysdid that

& it felt good that we could share an
embrace.Thatwasa nicething, as well as
makingthe occasional
chocolate
cake.I remember
shelikedmy chocolatecake
thatI make& shelikeda porkmincelasagnerecipewefoundat CountyfileLive
at BlenheimPalace& thehomemade
fish & chipsthatI servedupwhilewewere
still livingin Hibaldstow
& Carolyn& Davecameto visit for thefirst time.So I
did liketo cookfor her & Dave. I enjoyedspendingtimewith her on holiday,

walkingaroundPolzeath& Padstow,goingfor a familylunchat the Enedoc.I
likedto helpoutwiththe cleaning& tidyingtoo if wewerein theholidaycottage
together.So I thinkI wasableto do somelittlethingsfor her,gettingjobsdone
& stuff sorted,which hopefullyshe appreciated.
It's the little thingsthat are
importanttoo. A way to show how we care aboutsomeoneas well as the
cuddles.
Carolyn'sworkinglife was spent almost entirelyat the Universityof Leeds,
most recently in the Secretariat. Ex-colleague and good friend, Zofia,
recalls their friendship.
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Once retired, Carolyn had the opportunity to be more active in her local
community. Already a familiar face at St. Paul's Church and someone who

had stepped into various roles such as joint Church Warden and PCC
Secretary, in her retirement Carolyn was able to volunteer at the local
community cafe and food bank. Her friend, Sheila, speaks about their time
together as members of St Paul's Church and wider Seacroft Parish.

Carolyn was an amazing person, wonderful friend and a brave lady. Her family
were so supportive, protective and loving all the way through her illness. She
loved them all and was so proud of her grandsons Francis and Michael. She
often showed me videos on her phone of the boys on their bikes and the slide
and swings in the park. Of booklets made by Heather and the boys on the things
they had seen and drawn during lockdown.
Carolyn had many strings to her bow. She was secretary to the Parish Church
Council, would read lessons in church and was always my right-hand man. If I
couldn't open the church on a particular Sunday morning, she would step in
and do the job.
I remember passing the house one afternoon and saying "WHAT ARE YOU
DOING?" - Carolyn was sitting in the middle of a pile of wood. She had a
paintbrush in her hand. She was treating the pieces of wood ready to be made
into bird feeders by schoolchildren at the Great Yorkshire Show in Harrogate.
The Woodland Group was something she enjoyed helping, including sandwich
making.
We spent many happy days each year at Shepherds Dene in Northumberland
with our church family of St. Paul's. On the last day, Sunday morning, we would
put our own service together and decorate the chapel. Carolyn would go out
into the grounds and pick flowers, greenery and sticks then she would produce
the most beautiful cross for the altar.
Carolyn, I have such lovely memories of you. You will always have a place in
my heart. When we get back to normal and return to our church, we will have
a Special Memorial Service. I hope each and every one of you will come and
celebrate with us the life of this special lady.
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God bless you,
Carolyn. May he
keep you in the
palm of his hand.
Sheila

Of course, life isn't just about hard work - be it voluntary work,
professional career or childrearing - and Carolyn's friends remember
spending plenty of social time together too. She met her good friend
Christine when they lived nearby and had children the same age. Christine
says ...

Carolynwas a dearfriendand I will neverforaet her. H usedto
makeme lau9hwhenJamesusedto makefun of her beinatipsy
afterourlittle Fridayni9ht9et-to9etherswithJoanne.
Christinexx
Some closing remarks from Carolyn's daughter, Heather:

Someone recently commented that Dad, James and I seem to
be keeping remarkably positive and coping well and I think
that is true, or as true as it can be, but we would not
be so strong or positive without each other and without
the kind and thoughtful support of all our friends and
family so thank you.
We are receiving a lot of sorry for your loss messages
but I want to turn that around and say sorry for your
loss. Yes, we've lost our mother/wife but you have lost
your friend/auntie/great
auntie/cousin/in-law
and you are
probably sad about this. Weare not the only ones affected
by Mum's death and it is touching just how many people
have been in touch with sadness at her passing and kind
thoughts about her life. Sorry for your loss also. People
always direct their sympathy at the family when there's
been a bereavement but some of the people we miss the most
are not necessarily our flesh and blood.
With much love, Heather xxx

