Mavis Allen-Waters Eulogy
It is always an honour to be entrusted to give the final, few, formal words about a person. When it is
someone within your own family it is doubly so.
This morning we are aware of the diversity of people who have come to celebrate my mother’s life.
We welcome you and thank you for your empathy.
Our task then is to speak of Mavis as you knew and related to her, as a mother and mother-in-law,
as a sister and as an Aunty, as a Grandmother and Great-grandmother and as a close friend.
Mavis Lily Guille was born on the 1st April, 1935, to her father George and her mother Alma. I am
sure that her father realised the humour of Mum being born on April Fool's Day however, her
mother would certainly have said 'behave yourself, George!'
Mavis was the eldest of six girls growing up on dairy farms first in Baroon Pocket and then in North
Maleny. In her early childhood Mavis rode a horse to the North Maleny School, she shared this
experience alongside her sisters often having to share the horse ride with them. A strong bond
formed between these sisters, a
bond that has lasted their
lifetimes.
Mum’s first formal employment
was at the haberdashery, at
Tytherleigh’s. She enjoyed the
social life of the times with
attendance at community events
and especially dances where her
father played the piano and
drums in the band. Mavis met
Reginald Allen-Waters …. or
commonly known as Tim …. at
a dance where all the eligible
young ladies threw a shoe into a
circle and all the young men had
to find their Cinderellas. In a
service held in the old Anglican
Church Mavis married Tim.
Together they raised four
children, daughter Jennifer and
sons Rex, Colin and Peter.
Married life was a frantic
balancing of time; working as
the book-keeper at the family
plumbing business and being a
mother running the children to
and from sport after acquiring
her driver's licence. However, it
is well know that Mum truly
loved her Home Day Care. This
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opened up many loving relationships with the parents and children within the local community of
which some of these relationships developed into life-long friendships…and a large extended
family.
Mum embraced travel. Her holidays took her to England several times, almost a second home after
reconnecting with distant relatives. She also visited China, Africa, South America, Italy and Spain to
name a few. She was amazed with the gold adornment of buildings in Russia but the poverty of
India made her sad. Always the social person Mum made friends on the planes, the cruise boats, the
ferries, the buses and the trains continuing correspondence and sometimes further trips for many
years with these friends.
Mavis had 13 grandchildren and 6 great-grandchildren. As these children grew older she loved
playing board games and the many card games she knew with them all.
It was highly competitive and a loud and noisy time often spoiling the children (and herself) with
sweets, treats and chocolates.
When Mum finally retired from her much loved Day Care she became very active in the community
with a VERY busy calendar.
She enjoyed being part of Senior Citizens, and being involved in Busy Needles, The Games Group
and Meals on Wheels. Her involvement with the Senior Citizens group was as a Secretary and
Treasurer at various times in addition to working out games and activities.
Mum indulged her passion for knitting in Busy Needles, creating knitted articles for family, The
Red Cross, the homeless and the premies ward at the Children's Hospital.
In the Games Group the games were played with serious determination but there was much fun and
laughter.
Mum enjoyed her work at Meals On Wheels loving the social side of the job being able to catch up
and chat with her many friends.
Mum did make friends easily and on behalf of all of her family, I would like to thank the wonderful
friends from these groups who continued their close friendship with Mum after she was diagnosed
with cancer. These friends gave their time to lovingly assisting Mavis …with transport to doctor's
appointments , to chemotherapy and in visiting her. They supported and strengthened her in a time
of need.
Mum’s last days were spent in St Vincent's Home in Maroochydore. The staff were always friendly
and supportive to Mum as well as her family and visitors. They often went above and beyond with
their kindness. Wearing a smile on the great days … and a needed hug on the tougher days, doing
everything they could for Mum and family. Thank you to staff at St Vincent's, you are wonderful
caring people and a credit to the faith to which you hold.
In hospital and in St Vincent's there were always visitors, family, extended family, community
friends.
It was clear that Mum loved having visitors, often drawing strength from their love and support to
continue being the brave person we all knew and loved.
Mum was church-going … taking the Christian message of salvation through Christ seriously. Over
fifty years she held positions as an office bearer in the Committee of Management and as
superintendent for the Sunday School. Know Your Bible studies were held in her home for many

years and Mum often led these studies. Her ability to fit in socially was evident in both church
groups and community groups.
The world around us wants to remember people who have passed away by the good they have done.
It was clear that Mum was certainly one of these special people. I ask that you truly remember the
relationship that you shared with her and remember what Mavis was to us all in her own special
way.
Your Sister,
Your mother and mother-in-law,
Your Aunty,
Your Grandmother,
Your Great-grandmother,
and always ….Your Friend.
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