A Tribute to Sarah from John (Higton) and Sarah (Tozer)

What a great example of a human being Sarah was.

She was talented and successful in her professional life, and yet, with it, remarkably unpretentious and open to other people – even Yorkshiremen.

She was very focused on achieving things for herself, particularly in her sport endurance events, and yet, with it, patient and unselfish when it came to giving others the best chance, whether friends or the children in her care.  She was extremely patient when, true to form, we were late for her wedding and almost ran the bridal procession down in our haste for the back seats.  She was remarkably patient at Steve’s attempts to get a golf handicap, let alone make it respectable.

Steve and Sarah got together the same year we did – 1991, I think – and, in a sense, have travelled a similar journey, albeit our airmiles count pales in comparison.  We’ve watched in admiration as they’ve striven to make the very most out of life, both in the tough times and the good times.  They’ve gone for it and done the things and been to places that we dreamed of.  We and our children Kate and Nicholas have visited them twice in Perth, where they’ve made a beautiful home, and we’re planning to come again in August.

Sarah was part of a deeply productive and supportive relationship with Steve, and this is how we’ve known her.  Theirs is a great example of two distinctive individuals enriching one another’s lives.  And yet it’s been clear to us that she was very much her own woman, assertive and big-hearted.  

In thinking about Sarah, what stands out for us above all was her irrepressible optimism.  She stands out as the most positive advocate of living life we’ve known.  And she is, and will remain, a role model for Kate, Nicholas and us.

-------------

We heard this poem before, and found it again.  It says the right kind of things.  Perhaps someone might like to read it out.  We’re sorry to be unable to be there to do it ourselves.

	      

You can shed tears that she is gone,  

or you can smile because she has lived. 

You can close your eyes and pray that she'll come back, 

or you can open your eyes and see all she's left. 

Your heart can be empty because you can't see her, 

or you can be full of the love you shared. 

You can turn your back on tomorrow and live yesterday,  

or you can be happy for tomorrow because of yesterday. 

You can remember her only that she is gone, 

or you can cherish her memory and let it live on. 

You can cry and close your mind,  be empty and turn your back. 

Or you can do what she'd want: smile, open your eyes, love and go on.


