
Heather Juliet Hay 	 	 7th October 1924 – 9th March 2026	

On Monday 13th April the family and friends of Heather Hay gathered for her funeral mass 
at St Nicholas Church where she had worshipped from the age of ten when her parents 
settled in Chiswick in 1944.  Fulsome tributes were paid by Clare Garratt, Heather’s cousin, 
and her great friend Anne McBride, a member of our congregation.  What follows is based 
on these.	

The Heather we remember so distinctly at St Nics had been a part of the congregation since 
before most of us were born. Her faith was very important to her and the beautiful 
presentation of the liturgy. What she did long for were more modern, lively hymns ! She was 
welcoming to newcomers – she and her mother were among the first to greet Anne when 
she arrived in the late ‘70s. She was immensely hospitable, and for countless years hosted 
the memorable Pastoral Group’s tea parties, the summer one in her garden and the winter 
one with crumpets served indoors in the warm. She was known for her culinary skills: her 
rock cakes, birthday cakes, and mince pies sold at the Christmas Bazaars. We remember that 
when in 2007 Rosemary Kinghorn, the sacristan, determined to find a way to restore the set 
of kneelers, made forty or fifty years earlier, which were heavy with dust and soot from the 
church fire, it was Heather who stepped forward for the task. Almost single-handed she 
cleaned and repaired every one of them. More recently she made a festive red chasuble for 
the church which Fr Simon was delighted to wear. And always she made many of her own 
clothes, very often out of silk upon which she skilfully painted flowers and patterns.	

When it was time to leave Hadley Gardens because of reduced mobility, Heather settled 
happily at St Mary’s Convent, where she was already well known and quickly became a 
much loved resident. There she continued to exercise her artistic and craft skills: knitting 
children’s jumpers, bed socks and mittens for the Convent sales, as well as knitting Easter 
chicks and bunnies. She made paintings for the Christmas Crib and the Easter Gardens. She 
even did some cooking while there, baking her celebrated rock cakes and mince pies.    	

At Heather’s funeral we heard from her cousin Clare that she started life in Hendon, the 
daughter of Daisy Mullens from Somerset and Laurence Hay. She and her brother Robin 
lived for a while in Kensington, but moved to 10 Hadley Gardens after their house was 
bombed during WW2.  And there Heather lived for the next 77 years ! After schooling in 
Chiswick, and a shorthand and typing course, she worked as a medical secretary for an ENT 
surgeon at the London Hospital, a job she loved. She later took a course at the London 
School of Fashion, worked at a publishing company for womens’s magazines and then for 
many years designed dressmakers’ patterns for Simplicity. On one occasion the company 
sent her to New York to observe a new method of pattern printing. I wonder how many of us 
used a pattern of Heather’s in our dress-making days ? ? When Anne was clearing 10 Hadley 
Gardens she found two sketch books meticulously presenting and explaining Heather’s 
student work. One demonstrated the whole process of designing, cutting and assembling a 
wedding dress, with beautifully written notes on each stage.	

A Londoner through and through, Heather got to know the city as she grew up. One vivid 
memory was the time she went with her mother and Robin to see the lying in state of 
George VI, which entailed queuing for five hours and only reaching home at midnight, very 
cold and hungry. Years later she also went to the lying in state of the Queen Mother. 	



Heather looked after her mother devotedly until her death in 1986.  10 Hadley Gardens 
became a place of wonderful hospitality, generosity and kindness, as so many of Heather’s 
family attest. She launched many of her young cousins onto the London scene. Her god 
daughter Mary, when a child, stayed with her each year and was taken to a show. On arrival 
she would find the most beautiful dress ready for her, carefully made by Heather. One year 
after seeing ‘Oliver’ on the way home Mary and Heather came across ‘Bullseye’ the dog in 
the show – it was almost as if Heather had planned it ! Over the years many young people 
were taken sight-seeing by Heather, or welcomed to London for their first jobs, fed 
nourishing meals and made to feel at home. Clearly 10 Hadley Gardens with its much loved 
cats and Heather’s welcome was a wonderful spring-board to the city. Friends of her own 
generation came to stay at Christmas, several of them year after year.	

Heather had many travel adventures with friends abroad and in the UK, including taking 
river cruises. Particularly memorable was a journey in Zululand, re-tracing the steps of her 
great grandfather Bishop Wilkinson and his wife in the early 1870s. While at the Convent 
she travelled in her electric buggy which she drove with aplomb, whether round Chiswick 
House grounds or at St Mary’s where she could be spotted going purposefully about her 
business. Right up to the day she died she wanted just a bit more time to finish knitting the 
lambs she had decided to make for the Convent residents for Easter 2026. When death 
eventually came for her a month before Easter her project was completed by staff and 
residents at St Mary’s. 	

Heather’s life and impact will be remembered and treasured both by her family and all 
those who knew her in Chiswick. 	

	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 Christabel Ames-Lewis	

 	


