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My AppPaA

When 1 first found out that you died | could not believe it. My
first word was "What?". Then | just sat there in shock. During
these past two weeks people have been coming and going and
they have made me realise that you have really gone - and |
know it is to a better place.

When | was in school, my friends gave me a prize for being the
best money-lender and homework-lender. | used to give my
friends whatever they wanted and help them with whatever they
needed. | got that good habit from you | think. You used to help
anyone with any of their problems and that quality must have
rubbed off on me.

The house is very different without you. You used to throw
parties and give people dinners and | enjoyed that.

Although you have gone to a better place you are still alive in
my heart. | will never forget you because you have been a part
of me for 17 years, and you will be for the rest of my life. | miss
you very much Appa and | will always love you. May you rest
in peace!

Your loving daughter
Vanee




My AprpPA

After you died, it was a big shock and | could not believe it. To me
you are still alive. | still remember the times we watched wrestling
and football together and sadly we can never do it again
physically, but mentally you will still be there with me watching it.
You will be remembered in my heart and mind and never be gone.
It's sad that you will not see me through my birthdays, GCSEs, A
levels etc.

| still remember when you took me to cricket matches. | will try
and do very well in my studies and in life for you Dad!
May you rest in peace!
From your loving son
Gobi

Dear DAD

| miss you very much. You are the best Dad in the world and | Iove
you so much. | cannot believe that you are dead.

Love and kisses
from your best daughter
Luxsmie

PERIANNA

As children | will always remember our constant arguing and petty
fighting which is typical of most kids.

As we grew up we always had a strong opinion on any subject and
if we couldn't get a job done, you knew a man who could!

Your generosity was paramount in good times and you always put
others first. What are we going to do when the car breaks down?
You will be sadly missed by all of us.

Your loving brother
Jega Sittampalam(Sinnathambi)



My Perianna!

He was my eldest brother who is being missed greatly. Life
dealt him some very bad hands but he gave it a good go. He
lived his life as he wanted to and enjoyed it. He loved his food.

He was a very generous person who put himself out when
asked for by his family and friends as much as he could, if not
more. 1 did not have much contact with him lately since my
work took me to Southampton and I regret it now.

I remember the wonderful and carefree times we had together
at home in Sri lanka sleeping together in one bed, me in the
middle with Perianna on one side Sinnanna on the other; all of
us boys playing cricket in the garden and around our house
with our neighbours; the beautiful times we had during the
Royal- Thomian cricket matches.

He was there for me whenever I needed help on my car and
found me jobs at garages during my student days. He would
lend me his car to go out with my friends although I was a
young teen and in my early twenties. I remember the number
of times he lent me his brand new Mercedes Benz with which I
impressed all my friends. He always gave me whatever I asked
of him whenever it was and now my Perianna has been taken
away from me and my family!

I am very sad and I will always miss him.
Naguleswaran Sittampalam
(Kutti)




Dearest Perianna!

It is difficult to accept that you are no longer with us. There
will be a huge void in my life now that you are gone. You
were my oldest brother who always looked out for me. You
were always there when we needed you. I know that there
were so many things you did for us that we took for granted
and now we'll never have the chance to repay you.

At night I think about the times we spent together as a
family in Sri lanka playing cricket, karam etc... waiting for
Appa to come home from work. I was only a little boy then
but I remember them as if they were yesterday.

We were very different characters - 1 was so much more
serious and you were always so light-hearted. You were
always so social and would share your good fortune with
everyone however big or small.

So goodbye big brother! You will always be remembered and
greatly missed.

Dr. Ganeshwaran Sittampalam (Baba)

Yogie - My Big Brother

As brothers we were not close in communication, but always
in thought. He was a very kind person, who was always
willing to help people out.

I worked with him for a few years, during which time I got to
know him more as a person and saw the many good things
he did for me and others.

I shall miss him sadly, and still it feels unbelievable that he
has gone. But I know he will never be forgotten in my
memory.

Kethes Sittampalam (Kulanthai)



Yogeswaran Sittampalam -
Perianna, My big brother

He was a man that enjoyed the good things in life and he liked
to share them with everyone. He liked to give and in some
ways may be that was his hindrance. He would always try and
help people even when he was not in a position to, and I know
it upset him when he couldn't.

I know people see him as very different from our father but in
some ways they are very much the same. They both would
always give at whatever cost and who can better that quality? I
realise now how special he really was and how little his
qualities were truly appreciated. He was such a gentle man just
like our Appa is.

He did not mind holding himself back in order to help others
and he lived each day as he wanted to. We did not always see
eye to eye, but even if we disagreed I know I could have asked
him for anything and he would have given it to me if he could.

When I see his face in my mind now, I always see him with a
smile as that was his natural way, the way he wanted to be. His
physical heart was weak, but his spiritual heart was strong. He
was a man that loved and believed in family and I hope in his
peace he knows how much we all love him.

Perianna has been there all my life. I did not expect to lose him
so soon, and though he has been taken from us, his spirit and
love will always be with me in my heart. I will spend the rest of
my life missing him.

Thayalini Sittampalam.
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YoGiI

A few weeks ago at one of our lunch time gatherings at Amma's
house, you put your arm around me and said I was your favourite
sister-in -law. I reminded you that I was your only sister-in-law so you
had no choice in the matter, and you lauged. I never heard you laugh
again but I will remember that day for the rest of my life.

They say the way to a man's heart is through his stomach. We all
know you had a great appetite Yogi, which means you must have had
an even greater heart. We will remember you for that.
God bless you!
Joan

I miss you very much as my Uncle. I hope another relative of my
family does not die.
Your nephew
Jake

OUR PERIYA ANNA

We never before thought to tackle the impossible task of putting into
words how much Periya Anna really meant to us. But, he took the
time to eloquently express how he felt about us. In doing so, he
hopelessly humbled and honoured us. Periya Anna loved and cared
for us in ways that only we really understand.

We loved, admired and respected him, and cherished the time we
spent with him and his family. He was endearing, charismatic and

generous to a fault.

Chocky & Ajan (Cousins)




OUR FRIEND YOGI !

Yogi has been our friend, who we have known all our lives. They say,
"Fond memories never die." We have lost our best friend and we are all
trying very hard to hide our feeling of sadness inside. It is not easy.

Yogi was our classmate at Royal College in Colombo and we grew up
together from the age of 5. His home in Borrella was a second home to
us. His very liberal and proud parents always welcomed his friends into
their home in spite of all the mischief we were up to. Our class was
most unique and one of a kind. Who would believe that after all these
years all of our classmates are still in touch with one another most of
whom are outside Sri lanka? We had all planned to go to Colombo in
August this year to celebrate the Millennium and this is one of the
reasons for Yogi's early admission to hospital so that he would be ready
to travel. His plans were to go into hospital in February for the
operation and come home after a week or two and a couple of months
later he would have recovered from the operation so that he would be
ready to join us in the trip in August. Sadly , that was not to be.

To have known someone like him has been a gift God has given us. This
is a friend on whom you can call upon at difficult times whether it is day
or night and he will respond to your needs with a smile. This is a guy
who will do a good turn to even his greatest enemy.

It is not easy to describe what he is to us - his friends. He has been a
shoulder to lean on and someone for hugs too. It has been a feeling of
warmth to be around him. During bad times we'd solve his problems
and he'd do the same for us. We have to now try and think of the good
times that we have had together because we cannot have them back any
more and the reality hurts.

The following story reflects his very character:

It is a true story, which took place at the Seattle Special Olympics not so
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long ago. Nine contestants, all physically or mentally disabled,
assembled at the starting line for the |00 - yard dash. At the gun,
they all started out, not exactly in a dash, but with a relish to run the
race to the finish and win. All, that is, except one little boy who
stumbled on the asphalt, tumbled over a couple of times, and began
to cry. The other eight heard the boy cry. They slowed down and
looked back. Then they all turned around and ran back - every one of
them. One girl with Downs Syndrome bent down and kissed him and
said: "This will make you better." Then all nine of them linked arms
and walked together to the finishing line. Everyone in the stadium
stood up, and cheering went on for several minutes. People who
were there are still telling the story.

Why?

Because deep down we all know this one thing: what matters in this
life is helping others even if that means slowing down yourself - even
if you have to change course. Yogi lived his life that way. He had
slowed down many a times just to help others! This guy, our friend-
fits this description to the very word. We have lost a true friend and |
have to add that Nalayini and | have lost a brother and my sons have
lost an uncle.

S. Skanda Kumar

On behalf of the Old Royalists' Association ('66'67)
(Extract from the speech given at the funeral on 20th march 2000)




Forest Services

22 NewRoad, Rochester, Kent. ME1 1BG
Telephone:01634- 831955 Fax: 011634-840434

12 April 2000 Yogi Sittampalam

Yogi joined us at Forest Services in about 1986. He at once
made his presence felt.

He started work at York way, Camden Town. This was a large
Elf Petrol Station, with shop and carwash, which he quickly re-
organised.

He was always more than ready to help, with the introduction
of other first class operators, whom he gleaned from his wide
circle of friends and family.

He was a wonderful character, always smiling, never at a loss,
no matter what the problem. He worked with us, on and off

about fifteen years.

Other people will have known him better than us, but no one
could value his contribution, greater than we did.

He leaves a big hole in our lives and we will miss him.

Keith, Kevin and Frank
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