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How do you summarise 88 very full years into a few words? Child, adventurous teenager, dancer, 
wife, mother, quilter, grannie. And, together with David, providing a welcoming home to so many 
people over so many years.  It is, of course impossible, but I will try my best. 

Christina was born in Hornsea, on the Yorkshire coast and as a young girl she would return there 
each summer for joint holidays with uncles, aunts and cousins, staying in an old railway carriage 
which was a family holiday home. She always reminisced fondly of these summers spent on the 
coast. 

Growing up involved many moves, as her father’s job took him to new places, Louth, Brigg, Nuthall 
(near Nottingham) and Leeds, but friendships made early on survived all this. Jane was her friend 
from age 2 (a friendship that got off to a bad start when Jane wanted to tie Christina’s shoelace for 
her, but Christina was insistent she could do it herself). This was a friendship that endured lifelong, 
sustained by correspondence, telephone calls and by regular holidays with each other. As children 
we have fond memories of holidays with Jane in Mablethorpe, with the beach less than 5 minutes’ 
walk away. Jane would have loved to be here today, but unfortunately is not well enough to travel. 

Christina’s childhood years were marked by friends, fun, dogs, and activity. The dogs in particular 
always remained fondly remembered. At school she was recognised with an award for being “Always 
clean, always tidy, never late.” 

These years also included the war, when her father was stationed in Egypt as an anti-aircraft gunner. 
The biggest bonus from this being when he came home on leave with a huge bunch of bananas. 

On leaving school, Christina went on to work as a bank clerk, initially in Beeston and then, when the 
family moved there, in Leeds. She had a full and active social life and was quite popular with the 
boys, with sometimes 5 or 6 young men all escorting her home. She was also usually part of any fun 
and mischief that was going on. She was a keen horsewoman and her father were both keen 
motorcyclists, becoming, at one stage, joint owners of an ex paratrooper bike. 

It was in Leeds where Christina and David met. David had arrived as an undergraduate and was 
recruited into the newly formed Student Union Scottish Dance Club. Christina was taken along by a 
(soon to be former) boyfriend and the rest, as they say is history. Whilst enjoying their courtship 
Christina and David travelled to Scotland to dance, and Christina danced for the Princess Royal. They 
also enjoyed weekends youth hostelling with friends in the Yorkshire Dales. 

Christina and David married in 1954 at St John’s Church, Rounday in Leeds. They settled in to a 
house on Norwood Drive in North Harrow, which was to be their home for the next 5 years. It was 
whilst here that the family started, with myself and Jon arriving in 1956 and 1957 respectively. 
Christina never really did like North Harrow, finding it less welcoming and more impersonal that the 
places where she had grown up, although there was always a welcome in St Alban’s church. It was 
therefore with a sense of excitement, and new opportunities that the family moved to Winchester in 
1959. 



Winchester in 1959. The building of the Teg Down estate had just started and we moved in to the 
first house to be occupied on the right-hand side of Teg Down Meads. Goring Fields behind were still 
fields and on one occasion Jane and her family brought their caravan down for a holiday. They 
parked it on the field behind our garden and would climb over the back fence to get in to the house. 

In Winchester Christina and David rapidly established themselves as part of the community, 
becoming active in St Barnabas Church, in Winchester Scottish Association and making many friends 
in the locality. Christina was also very supportive of David when he was elected to the City Council 
Chris arrived in 1960, born at home in Teg Down Meads. Mary Gosling, our next-door neighbour was 
a particularly close friend and despite being able to chat over the fence, or pop round the two would 
have long chats on the phone most days. Her daughter, Valerie remains in close touch with the 
family. 

It was whilst at Teg Down that we became a dog owning family. It is typical of Christina that she was 
concerned about the dog that was roaming around wild and took him in. On nobody claiming him he 
stayed and “Dog Friday” became an integral part of the family. 

It was also in this era that during a holiday at “The Sunshine Holiday Camp” on Hayling Island, David 
& Christina won a dance competition, the prize being a further holiday. 

With a growing family Christina and David moved to a larger, older house, “Gryphons” just adjoining 
the Teg Down estate and here we children were blessed with the perfect garden for childhood 
games. Large beech trees to climb, hedges with tunnels down the length of them, a huge pine tree 
that was bedecked with lights every Christmas and the perfect spots for building dens. It is no 
surprise that our childhood friends would particularly enjoy the facilities of our garden and it is 
typical of Christina that they were always made very welcome. This very open home was to remain a 
feature throughout our childhood and beyond. 

1972 brought a very special year as David & Christina became Mayor and Mayoress of Winchester. 
This was a very full year of remarkable experiences and one on which they placed their own unique 
stamp. They were noted for getting involved rather than just attending and so on a civic visit to 
Giessen in Germany, Christina surprised the civic party by performing a solo highland dance, with 
David providing accompanying music on the fiddle. It was as Mayoress that Christina had other 
adventures, including firing a Sterling sub-machine gun. Her hat with a mass of flowers on it became 
so well know that reporters who missed an event would simply ask “was she wearing ‘The Hat.’” 

The mayoral year was also noted for enduring friendships with many people including the mayoral 
staff, the chauffeur, John Newcomb, causing a few raised eyebrows when he would drive for the 
school run. 

With Christina’s parents ageing, and us three boys all now teenagers, Christina and David took the 
decision to build a new house, Marton House, in the grounds of Gryphons. Central to the plan were 
a grannie annexe and a huge “social centre” kitchen. 

As teenagers it was a delight to have this kitchen and our home became the place where people 
would gather, often until the early hours and with Christina and David joining in and playing a full 
part in all that was going on. When we were children we all had blue and white mugs engraved with 
our names, and in these days the collection got supplemented with personalised mugs in the same 
style for many of our friends. 

It was also at Marton house that the first involvement with quilting began. David & Christina started 
work on a simple hexagon quilt, but this quickly led to much more in depth work and becoming 



founder members of both Wessex Quiltmakers and later Romsey Quilters, along with the national 
Quilters Guild.  These groups, became an important part of Christina’s social life in later years. 

The death of both of Christina’s parents in the mid 1970’s meant that the grannie annexe never 
fulfilled its function. However, in response to a request from IBA, Christina and David took in a 
lodger. This proved a great success and many young people passed through their home. A significant 
number of these remaining lifelong friends. There were also the Italian students. With their own 
children having flown the nest they were able to open their home to students studying English on 
summer courses. It is again typical that when they took on a couple of students, their home was 
open to the rest of the group and it was not uncommon to find around 20 Italians in the kitchen. 

Eventually, with the family all gone, it was time to downsize. Christina and David moved to The Old 
Audit House, here in Hursley and fulfilled an ambition held ever since they first passed through, of 
eventually living in the village. 

Once more they rapidly established themselves as part of the community and made many new 
friends. Christina became very involved with the Hursley Women’s Group and they both played an 
active part in the life of this church. 

It was also the time when they were able to travel more extensively. They holidayed in Budapest and 
Christina, in a letter to Jane enthused about all that they were able to do, seeing several operas, the 
Hungarian State Dances and visiting much of historic Buda. Later they went to Canada, fulfilling a 
lifelong ambition of Christina’s to visit Prince Edward Island, the setting for L M Montgomery’s “Anne 
of Green Gables,” a book that Christina loved. 

Visiting family also became an important part of life, with trips to Yorkshire, to Nantwich and later 
Chelmsford, to spend time with children and grandchildren. It was a trip to Nantwich which showed 
Christina’s approach to technology. She had a mobile phone “for emergencies” Having left all her 
medication behind, Jon couldn’t contact her because it was turned off. It would only get switched on 
if she needed to use it in an emergency! 

Hursley was also of course the place where Christina and David celebrated both their Golden and 
Diamond wedding anniversaries and I know there are many here today who will have fond 
recollections of the parties in the Masonic Hall on those two memorable occasions. 

The last few years, have, inevitably, been less full of activity but the welcome and the open home 
never changed. Friends were always welcome when they passed by and when she was well enough 
Christina would enjoy being taken to quilting meetings. 

So, there we have an all too brief picture of a very full life. A life characterised by the many facets of 
Ghristina. 

Christina the wife. Much of what characterises her was expressed by the she and David together. 

Christina the mother and grandmother, who never forgot a birthday, but could often forget where 
she had put that carefully chosen birthday gift bought months before. 

Christina the collector: Of fans, sewing machines, boxes and tins, porcelain and china and so much 
more 

Christina the quilter. Several of her quilts adorn the church today. 

Christina the dancer 



But most of all there is Christina the open hearted, warm lady who brought her children up to have a 
similar attitude, who made everyone welcome and who always valued her many friends.  

To quote from a dedication in a book given to Christina and David in the 1970’s 

“To two of the truest, kindest friends I have ever known” 

Several people have referred to Christina as “Their second mother” or to David & Christina as “Their 
second parents,” another reminder of how the house was a home to all who passed through it. 

I know that it is as this warm, welcoming and open lady that many will most remember Christina. 


