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                                                ‘CONNIE’ 

 

Good morning everybody; I would like to thank you all for coming here today. To mourn 

but also to celebrate the life of ‘mum’ today. 

 

Before I begin I would just like to say a special thank you to Sandy, for all the work you did 

behind the scenes, particularly at the last minute which helped ease the burden. Similarly, 

to Mary for your role in the after-church setup (again at short notice) and also to Laura for 

the provision of the music.  

 

For those who don’t know me, my name is David and it’s very humbling to see so many 

people come to celebrate what ‘mum’ meant to us all. The first thing she would say is 

‘what’s all the big fuss for’ But that was ‘mum’ she was very low key when it came to 

personal celebrations.  

 

‘mum’ or ‘Connie’ as she was known was born in a small town in Colombia (translated St 

Jerome) and was 1 of 18 siblings. It’s safe to say she learnt the meaning of the word 

sharing! Her early life was brought up on the family farm. I believe this is where she 

developed fortitude and resilience for later life. With the family members growing she 

would later be known as ‘mama’ to her junior siblings and would refer to them as her 

‘babies’ she was affectionate and would give nicknames to anyone she was particularly 

fond of. I remember on Christmas day in 2003 ‘mum’ along with 3 of her sisters decided to 

cook a roast dinner of which none had ever eaten before, in excess of 80 family members 

‘mum’ was exhausted and physically unable to eat, vowing to never eat again, but that 

was short lived as she was so accommodating to people and very family orientated.  

 

‘mum’ left Colombia in 1975, initially for Spain where she lived for 6 years working in 

various establishments before receiving an offer to work in the U.K in 1981. Upon settling 

in the U.K she obtained work at the R.S.C.H in the housekeeping department in 1986 

where she remained until her retirement in 2008.  

‘mum’ was a ‘people’s person’ approachable, generous with her time and never expected 

anything in return. She liked to strike up conversations with everyone-particularly 

strangers. Her faith was the main focal point in her life, allowing her to pray for patients at 

the hospital or evangelize locally to neighbours, family or anyone who would listen. What 

she lacked in physical stature she made up for it in her boldness.  



Despite being from a huge family, ‘mum’ was fiercely independent, resourceful and 

mostly doing all of the D.I.Y around the house when I was small. She would find ways to 

make extra income such as renting out the spare room to international students from the 

university. ‘mum’ said that people from her region of Colombia always find solutions to 

problems.  

 

In summary ‘mum’ taught the importance of family. The birth of her grand-daughter ZOE 

in 2013 gave her a renewed happiness and she emphasized the importance of sacrifice, 

humility and faith.  

‘mum’ was more than just a mother to me but also a father and a friend. I can never repay 

her for all the years of toil she provided for me. ‘mum’ left a void that can never be filled 

and will be deeply missed, so to my mother. All I can say is thank you, we love you and 

until we see you again may you rest in the presence of GOD 


