Part of Revd. Brenda Tipping’s talk at the Funeral of:

Winifred Florence Payne

    Winnie had a very long life, she was 93 years old, so she was born during the First World War and lived through some incredible changes.  Although she was very elderly, I know that the family will still be sad that Winifred has passed away.  We always feel robbed when someone we’ve been very close  to all our lives dies, we need to recognise that, but at the same time it’s important that we celebrate Winnie’s life here today, celebrate all that she gave to her family and friends and all that she received from them.
    Winifred was born in a cottage in South Mymms and lived most of her life in South Mymms and Ridge, over sixty years in fact, until she moved to a flat in Potters Bar thirty years ago. She was brought up on the farm at the bottom of Deeves Hall Lane, from there she went into service at the Vicarage in Ridge, then worked at Shenley Park Lodge, where she stayed until she married Will.
    Will and Winnie moved into a cottage at the top of Ridge Hill until it was destroyed buy a bomb during the war, that must have been an horrendous shock, Joy, their eldest daughter, was just six months old.  They then moved into a farm cottage at Holmshill and then to Taylor Cottages just up the road.  A lot of house moves, but covering a short distance.  Winnie wasn’t very ambitious and spent much of her working life in Clare Hall Hospital, and eventually became home warden to the nurses.  She was a Mummy to lots of foreign nurses and gave them a shoulder to cry on when they felt home sick.  It sounds to me that Winnie was a lovely lady.  She moved from Clare Hall to Barnet Hospital with the job.
    Winnie and Will were married for thirty six years before he sadly passed away.  Later she met Emrys Payne at Clare Hall, they were married for ten years before he passed away too.  She was greatly comforted by meeting another special friend, Alec.  It wasn’t until later in her life that Winnie strayed very far from home, but then really enjoyed holidays abroad with both Emrys and Alec. 
    Winnie was a very private person, but she was warm hearted and generous.  She once gave John’s breakfast away to a tramp, much to Will’s annoyance, the tramp went off to a field to sleep, with egg dribbling down his chin while poor John went to Church with a rumbling tummy.  Winnie loved her family and loved having  her children, Joy, Pam and John around her.  She also loved her many grandchildren and great grandchildren and called the youngest two, Aimee and Millie her little princesses.
    Winnie always saw the good in people, and enjoyed the simple things in life.  She had a great faith and each night prayed for all of her family by name before she went to sleep.  A few minute ago I read the story of Jesus reminding his disciples that there are many rooms in his Father’s house.  Pam told me that Winnie would say that when she closed her eyes she could see the gates of heaven, I’m sure that she has now passed through those gates and is resting in one of those many rooms.
