HANNA TOURMOCHE 28 February 1936 — 26 April 2026

When Hanna came to live in Chiswick several decades ago, the story goes that she found her way to St
Nicholas Church and immediately felt at home. It was only later that she discovered it was the
Anglican parish church, not the Roman Catholic one. Although she connected with Our Lady of Grace
and took her daughter there, St Nics became her place of devoted attendance. For many years
Hanna’s constancy at the Mass and her deep need to be present at it added a quiet depth to our
worship. In recent times, when walking became difficult, she equipped herself with an electric buggy
and was an intrepid driver, maybe too daring, as she plunged down into the underpass on her
determined way to church. Her funeral Mass at St Nicholas, which included prayers, readings and
hymns chosen by Hanna, was packed with family and friends from all through her life. A very
memorable occasion.

Hanna joined in several activities at St Nics, notably helping on the bric a brac stall at the Bazaars,
always interested in serving at book stalls, and loving her membership of the Book Group - her happy
exclamations when a book was a ‘Page turner’ and her regular requests that we should sometimes
choose a classic are much missed. Hanna also loved working her shared allotment, delighted in her
fresh produce and enjoyed cooking. She would fall on fruit on sale at church and carry cooking apples
home for her favourite red cabbage recipe.

Listening to her daughter Louisa’s heartfelt tribute to her mother, after the funeral at St Nics, brought
home to us that there was so much more to know of Hanna’s life.

Born 28 February 1936 to Karl and Henrietta Nelsen in Essen, Germany, Hanna grew up beside her
older brother with many family members living nearby, including her mother’s twin sister. Sadly her
mother died when she was still young but was remembered by Hanna as auburn haired and much in
love with her father. The impact of World War 2 on the family was profound: Hanna'’s father was sent
to the Russian front while she and the family were evacuated to the countryside for a period she
remembered of hunger and the death of family members in an air raid. Her father returned from the
war a changed man, suffering from what we would recognise today as PTSD.

As Hanna grew up her relationship with her father became difficult and in her twenties she moved in
with a friend’s family where she was welcomed and loved. She remained in touch with them all
through her life. As a young woman she came to London, where she worked in hotels, then privately
for an elderly lady, and eventually she found her way to the German Institute library where for the rest
of her working life she fulfilled her passion for reading and books. She met her husband in Earls Court
bedsit land in the late 1960s, married in a registry office in a very short skirt — we are talking the
swinging ‘60s, good ‘crazy’ times she said that she enjoyed. When her daughter, Louisa, was born in
September 1974, Hanna had to return to work, leaving Louisa with a childminder, for which she always
felt guilty. Her husband left when Louisa was 3, so then Hanna had sole responsibility for her child.
They shared an intense, explosive but deeply loving relationship, which friends might question but
which to them was normal. They always made up before bed-time.

Hanna had a wide variety of interests and a number of heroes who included Nelson Mandela, Carlos
Acosta, Mark Rylands and David Beckham. She loved the theatre (especially going to the Globe),
opera, ballet and choral music. She enjoyed volunteering for many years at the local Amnesty
bookshop, pushing wheelchairs at Convent, washing up for the pensioners’ lunch when she qualified



for it herself (!), going to the concerts of the local chamber choir. She walked the Camino trail at 80,
took GCSE Spanish in her 70’s, did flamenco dancing, pilates, thai chi and yoga.

The greatest love of her life was her grandson Jesse, born 22 October 1999, with whom she spent
much of his baby years and childhood. She was able to give him the care and introduction to so much
that she had not had the time for in Louisa’s childhood — gallery visits, listening to music, history,
taking classes and going on holidays. He and Louisa say they owe so much of who they are to Hanna.

Hanna has been described as stubborn, but Louisa sees her as a determined and independent
achiever, famous for her one liners and wit, coming alone to England, making it her home and
eventually owning her own flat and garden. She lived her last, difficult years of illness with great
courage and dignity. Louisa and Jesse are sure they will be able to lead their lives fully because of all
she gave them and that they learnt from her. They experienced being with her at her end as a deep

honour.

Based on the heartfelt tribute Louisa paid to her mother at the reception after Hanna'’s funeral.

Christabel Ames-Lewis, August 2026



