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Eulogy for Sister from Brother Loganathan

Jeyaluxmy, we use to call her simply Devi at home in
Sri Lanka or later Jaya in the UK, was a loving wife, mother,
daughter and sister. During her early part of her life, as the
situation warranted, she made a great impact on her family -
she was as a caring person, supportive of her parents and
brother in their day to day life and in their family business.

Marriage brought in her loving husband and his family
infto our fold. We saw them leaving to the UK on her
husband’s studies with confidence that Devi is in safe hands.
Partly due to her perseverance, she saw with great pride her




children’s advancement in their studies and in their careers
and marriage. Sadly, she couldn wait long to see her
granddaughter born a few weeks ago and named in her
memory as Luxmy. As at home in Sri Lanka she developed
lasting friendship with her relations in the UK and friends in
England and Scotland.

Devi's prayers worked in a miraculous way. | know Devi
was prepared to leave her family and community. God has
His own plan.




From Chitra, Jeya’s daughter

First of all | would like to thank my father and | know that
mum would have wanted me to do so.

Dad, without your sheer audacity, single mindedness and
unshakeable resolve and determination, we would not have
secured for mum the top level of care and treatment that
she received.

Your commitment and love for her over 41 years of marriage
culminated in your extraordinary battle to push for the best
treatment that she could possibly have, from moving her to
London to continue her treatment, to questioning and
challenging the opinions of experts, to seeking the opinions
and advice of experts from across the world.

Even now you had contacted Seattle, USA for advice on the
next course of treatment options and you had raised the
possibility of mum starting a new drug not widely given to
patients here.

You explored every option and every possibility. You did
everything and more that one man could do for his
wife....that one human being could do for another.

You gave her hope and life. Two years more than what was
predicted and for that Raj, Shyamala and | are truly grateful.

Mum knew that you fought for her and that she was safe in
your hands. You have only passed her onto hands that are
safer and stronger than yours.

John Chapter 14: | am the Way, and the Truth and the Life
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"Let not your hearts be troubled. Believe in God; believe also
in me. In my Father’s house are many rooms. If it were not so,
would | have told you that | go to prepare a place for you? And
if | go and prepare a place for you, | will come again and will
take you to myself, that where | am you may be also. And you
know the way to where | am going."

And the way my mother approached these last two years with
her leukaemia was no different to the way she had lived the
rest of her life. She grasped life with both hands...her strength
of character, her stubbornness and her refusal to give up and
her joy of life and desire to look after us and do whatever was
needed for us, was what gave her the strength to fight on.

| remember the first time she was admitted to Crosshouse
hospital in Ayrshire, Scotland. Even though she had received
the most devastating news and that she was effectively
locked up in an isolation room, she carried on as normal. She
only wanted to wear her own clothes, she refused to lie in bed
all day and she exercised daily in her full exercise kit and
trainers in front of her favourite exercise videos. She was
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even keen to start classes for the other patients from her
room. | remember the doctor’'s comments that they had never
seen anyone go through such high doses of chemotherapy
and still get up, get dressed and put her makeup and lipstick
on in the morning. That was the very nature of the woman...to
never give up and to always look your best!

Her joy of life and determination to do what she wanted came
from her, often spoilt childhood given by her father

Yappan Kanagasabai in Sri Lanka. She was born into a
privileged family who owned a well known jewellery business
for three generations. And as her only brother Loganathan
would testify: what mum wanted, mum got. Whether it be
taking a wall down to enlarge the family home to host age
attainment ceremony for hundreds of people, to having the
road closed off to her house during her own wedding, to
having sari shops kept open in the evening so that she and
her friends could shop in their own time.

She designed her own jewellery and told us of the interesting
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stories behind each piece. She would often go to the cinema
with her girlfriends and if she liked what the leading lady
was wearing, she would sketch a copy of it and then have it
made at her father’s shop.

| think that encapsulates mum, a unique individual for whom
nothing was too much trouble. If it was worth doing it was
worth doing extremely well and she believed that everyone
should put that extra effort in.

My grandmother (my mum’s mother) brought me up in Sri
Lanka until the age of seven. | can now look back and see
that the woman who instilled the great qualities in my
mother also laid the foundations of my life. These two
generations of women have instilled in me a sense of duty
to my family and friends.

16



Life will never be the same for me. | have lost a true friend,
companion and soul mate. There will always be a space and
loneliness in my life that will never be filled.

Mum...if | could see your face one more time, if | could hold
you one more time, if we could laugh one more time, if you
would cook for me one more time.......

But | know that | must let you go into the hands of God
where you will be safe for ever.

You were a rock of support to me and | hope that you will
continue to guide me throughout my life until | see you
again,

Into the freedom of wind and sunshine

We let you go

Into the dance of the stars and the planets

We let you go

Into the wind’s breath and the hands of the star maker
We let you go

We love you, we miss you, we want you to be happy

Go safely, go dancing, go running home.




From Raj, Jeya’s son

In his 1923 book The Prophet, the Lebanese American poet Kahlil
Gibran included a chapter which began with the following words:

"You would know the secret of death.

But how shall you find it unless you seek it in the heart of life?
The owl whose night-bound eyes are blind unto the day cannot
unveil the mystery of light.

If you would indeed behold the spirit of death, open your heart
wide unto the body of life.

For life and death are one, even as the river and the sea are one."

This short passage sums up my feelings at this time, the most
difficult moment | have ever faced. My father, my sisters and | are
devastated by the loss of our dear dear mother. Our world is
rocked: nothing will ever be the same again.

Yet in the face of this unspeakable loss, | cannot help but also be
thankful. Thankful that we had a mother as unique and special
as ours, who lived life to the full, and that as a family we enjoyed
so many happy times together. With our dear father, Mum made
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Chitra, Shyamala and me everything that we are. And standing
here today, even in this saddest of all possible moments, it is
impossible to forget all those wonderful memories.

My mother had a unique combination of qualities: full of love and
compassion; utterly
devoted to her family;
fiercely  loyal; an
uncompromising sense
of right and wrong; she
was fearless and
courageous; immensely
capable, perceptive and
intelligent. And perhaps
most of all she was
utterly selfless. She
always put others first,
and nothing ever
changed that.

This remained the case
throughout her
extraordinarily
courageous battle with
leukaemia. She under
went 7 separate cycles
of chemotherapy, each
one involving several
weeks in hospital, as well
as a bone marrow transplant. On any view, her treatment was
phenomenally difficult to undergo. It was made even more difficult
for Mum because she loved the company of friends and family, but
her leukaemia prevented her from enjoying that for long periods
due to risks of infection. Yet at no stage did she lose the qualities
that made her uniquely herself. During her 5th cycle of chemo in
July of last year, after her leukaemia had returned, she helped
mastermind wedding arrangements for Shyamala and Janahan.
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She even had Shyamala put on her veil in her hospital room and
parade round for the haematology nurses, who took pictures on
their mobile phones as there was no camera to hand. It was
business as usual as far as Mum was concerned.

The picture on the front of your order of service is taken from the
wedding — | ask you whether, apart from her funky haircut, that
looks like an ill woman to you. | think not.

When she was in hospital recovering from her bone marrow
transplant, while most other patients are flat on their back, she
somehow managed to knit a jumper for her future grandchild.
Sadly, Mum will not now see baby Anoushka, born just 3 weeks
after Mum's death, but Anoushka will know what kind of
grandmother she had.

Mum handled her iliness with an extraordinary strength, energy
and courage. She never once complained. Even after her
leukaemia returned for a second time, she remained unbelievably
positive. | will never forget her words to me when she said:
"There is no reason to be miserable. You only die once, not every
day." And in that short seemingly throw away phrase, | see how
Mum looked at both life and death.

One of Mum’s joys which | will especially miss is her unwavering
support and encouragement for my own music making. She
knew how much music meant to me and she loved watching me
play. She was my greatest and proudest of fans and, believe it or
not, also my sharpest of critics.

Remember her lust for life and her unquashable happiness and
style.

Remember Mum'’s tremendous courage and strength.
Remember how she never stopped caring for each one of us.
And maybe there will we find both the heart of life and the secret
of death.
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From Shyamala, Jeya’s daughter

Since our dear Mum passed away, my family and | have
been deeply touched by the many warm wishes and loving
memories that our friends and family remember her by.
Many of you have fondly commented on Mum’s warm,
loving and joyous nature, her big smile, her infectious
laughter, the unlimited source of energy she always seemed
to possess and her constant hustling and bustling around.
In fact, one relative called and told me how much he
enjoyed Mum’s outspoken and feisty behavior; he said,
There are not many people who would just say it as
things were’. Indeed, Mum was certainly never afraid to
tell you what she thought of anybody or any situation! Mum
was very capable of ‘shocking’ people with some of her
comments — including her own family. But she used to say
that if she was thinking it, then so was everybody else - she
was just the only person brave enough to say it aloud!
Whether it was an outfit that didn’t suit you or if you had put
on weight or, more importantly, you had done something
unjust to another individual, she was




always prepared to just say it as it was. Nonetheless, | think
deep down we all knew that what Mum said was the truth
because it came from the heart — and she said what she did
because she wanted us to know better and to become better
people for it.

So I'm sure you will all be pleased to know, that Mum passed
on this ‘endearing’ trait to all three of us! We now eagerly
wait to see whether Raj and Nimali’'s daughter, Anoushka,
will possess the same blunt quality!

Over the last several weeks, we have been able to reflect
and remember the many wonderful years we enjoyed with
Mum. She was many things to many people, but the role she
played and enjoyed most of all was that of wife, mother and
friend. She was a truly selfless and generous woman and it
gave her great pleasure to do things for others in life.

She was a true ‘Mummy’ and whatever Mum did for us she did
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it with real passion and conviction. Most of you will know that
Mum was a rather impressive cook — but she was also an
incredibly talented baker and seamstress. Every year, when
we were young, she would make our birthday cakes — and |
don't mean your standard square chocolate iced cake with a
few candles on top. | mean an exclusive, one time only,
novelty cake — the sort that nowadays, we all go to Marks &
Spencer and buy. One year, Mum made Raj a calculator (a
novel way to get any child excited about maths!) But the best
one she made for me was a one foot large, iced pink fairy
castle, finished with a roof made of hundreds and thousands
and wafer ice cream cone turrets complete with cocktail stick
flags! In fact, Mum made these extravagant gestures for not
just us, but for her friends too. She loved to show her
affection for others through food and she enjoyed going that
extra mile.

When | was a little girl of about seven or eight years old, one
of my school friend’s mother passed away. Mum was very
fond of the lady who had died and she felt great sadness for
this family. She did what she could to help them and as time
went on, one day, when my friend Pamela and | were busy
playing at home, Mum came over to her and said:

‘Pamela, your birthday is coming up soon. | know if your
Mummy was here, she would be making you a cake, so
instead, I'm going to make it for you — what would you
like?’

It took Pamela about three seconds to respond, when she
excitedly said: ’ ohhh.. I'd really like Snow White and the
Seven Dwarfs, pleasel’

Mum’s jaw nearly hit the floor! | think she was expecting
Pamela to say, ‘oh, a chocolate cake would be very nice,
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Thanks Mrs Arumugam!’ Nevertheless, Mum agreed —
nervously — because she couldn’t possibly turn down this little
girl now. So Mum set off, doing her research and sure
enough, she made a birthday cake with the theme of Snow
White and the Seven Dwarfs.

She made a rectangular cake that was a bed and in it were
seven little dwarfs, lying on seven white marzipan pillows.
Each dwarf had their face painted asieep, and she gave each
dwarf a different colour hat with a matching coloured pair of
handmade slippers at the bottom of the bed. To finish it off,
she hand painted a patch work quilt for the bed — it was truly
" stunning. '

Mum really made our
childhoods magical.
Some of you may
remember at my
wedding, Raj kindly
reminded us of my
debut on the high street
of West Kilbride,
dressed as a
Christmas Tree! What
Raj didn'’t tell you, was
that it was Mum who
made the outfit for me.
She made it an annual
event to dress me up in
an even more
outrageous outfit than
the previous year! She
would pick me up after
school and we would
go to the local library

1
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;
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together and take out books on fancy dress costumes. | don't
know why, but this one particular year, she just fell in love with
the idea of turning me into a Christmas tree!

| remember coming home one day and finding her dying thirty
odd yards of white net with holly green dye in a large industrial
size pot on our kitchen stove — and she didn’t stop there —
once the outfit was made, she hand stitched every last
Christmas decoration we had in our house onto me, including
the star to my head! I'm convinced, that if she could have
found a way to attach the electrical fairy lights — she would
have!

I'm afraid | only now appreciate this magical childhood that
Mum gave me. Even into our adulthoods, she couldn’t resist
continuing to care and look after us and as we each grew up
and got married, she was blessed with new sons and a
daughter to call her own and this was a new reason for her to
carry on mothering.

Dearest Mum - | never told you enough how
important, influential and what a beautiful person
you are. In the last year of my life, | have begun to
realize what is really important. That whatever title
we use, or profession we belong to, this may help
define what you are, but it doesn’t define who you
are. None of this is a substitute for the beautiful,
heartfelt qualities that you possessed and which
came from within. Being a wife, mother and friend
was what Mum lived for. Mum — you inspire me to be
the wife and hopefully a mother too someday that
you are.
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In life, Mum was an incredible human being and a role model
to all of us. | know she will continue to guide Chitra, Raj and
l.

Mum - Thank you for having me, Thank you for everything you
have done for us. Janahan and | thank you and God for being
present and being well at our wedding.

Thank you for being our Mum.
Your ever loving daughter,

Shyamala
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From Mrs Elizabeth Bell and Mrs Judy
Thompson, Jeya’s Friends, West Kilbride,
Scotland

Jeya was warm, caring, funny, generous and brave, and a
good and wonderful friend. The words that follow, and the love
that comes with them, are from all the many friends that Jeya
made during her long stay in West Kilbride.

Jeya had so much enthusiasm for everything she tackled and
always gave full support happily to her friends and to the
community.

She loved her garden (we would go out for one plant, and
come back with a forest in the back of the car), and a favourite
memory was one of the days spent at the Chelsea Flower
Show, somewhere she had always wanted to visit.

She loved her cooking (she demonstrated Sri Lankan meals
at the Women'’s Institute and to the children in school and
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volunteered to run the tearoom in the Community Centre),
and all her friends enjoyed (almost too much!) sampling her
pakora and other delicious meals. She loved her sewing (she
could run up a ball gown for Chitra or a fancy dress costume
for Shyamala miraculously overnight).

She enjoyed her keep fit and badminton and swimming.
Above all though, she loved people, as has been shown by
the many happy memories she has left behind with her family
and with her friends. Of all the groups she belonged to, two
were dear to her heart — our little sewing group, which has
developed into a close-knit circle of friends, and the prayer
group which was a great source of comfort and support to her.
Jeya had a deep faith in the one God, and believed that it did
not matter where or how one worshipped, because He would
always be with you.
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She was much loved in both churches in West Kilbride.
She started to read the Bible, and one day, as she was
starting her treatment, opened the book and read the
following verse from Jeremiah:

"Prepare your shields, both big and small, and march out for
battle!"

This was a direction to the lIsraelite army preparing for
battle, and Jeya certainly had to fight with all she had
through all her treatment.

In the latter months, she would say that, as well as her
wonderful family, it was the prayers of the West Kilbride folk
that gave her the strength to cope with her iliness. Many
years ago, she asked the ladies in the prayer group to pray
for her. That same day, she phoned a friend and said that
she kept hearing a voice in her head saying "I will never
leave or forsake you". These were the words of a promise in
the Scriptures spoken by the Lord Jesus. We believe he
kept his promise over all the years, and certainly she was
helped through these last sad difficulty months by the
goodness of God — never forgetting her wonderful family
and all they did for her too.

gy

GYCY]
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- thanks to our friends in Scotland.
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" God’s garden

must be beautiful.

He only takes
the best.”

from :
ill Montgqmeri.c & family in Scotland.
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