
Address for Sushila Rajwani Funeral. Psalm 91: verses 1-2; 9-10; 14-16 & Luke 2:25-32; 36-38. 

Now there was a man in Jerusalem whose name was Simeon; this man was righteous and 
devout, looking forward to the consolation of Israel, and the Holy Spirit rested on him. It had 
been revealed to him by the Holy Spirit that he would not see death before he had seen the 
Lord’s Messiah. Guided by the Spirit, Simeon came into the temple; and when the parents 
brought in the child Jesus, to do for him what was customary under the law, Simeon took 
him in his arms and praised God, saying, “Master, now you are dismissing your servant in 
peace, according to your word; for my eyes have seen your salvation, which you have 
prepared in the presence of all peoples, a light for revelation to the Gentiles and for glory to 
your people Israel.”  

There was also a prophet, Anna the daughter of Phanuel, of the tribe of Asher. She was of a 
great age, having lived with her husband seven years after her marriage, then as a widow to 
the age of eighty-four. She never left the temple but worshiped there with fasting and 
prayer night and day. At that moment she came, and began to praise God and to speak 
about the child to all who were looking for the redemption of Jerusalem. 

 

There is a lot of sadness today as we remember and give thanks for Sushila. Despite not enjoying good 
health, losing her feels sudden and is a shock to the system. She had recovered from serious health set-
backs in the past and always pulled through, eventually coming back to church. She always sat in the 
front, in the same place, and was generally first up for Holy Communion, where she not only received 
bread and wine but also weekly prayer for healing. 

There are many things I will miss about Sushila. I will miss seeing her in her long winter coat and woolly 
hat in all weathers. I will miss the rustle of the plastic bag as she brought various belongings into church 
with her; even her ring tone, which would invariably go off about three quarters of the way through the 
worship. 

I will miss her smile and her lengthy prayers, latterly written on the back of envelopes or pages torn 
from notebooks, itemising all the things she needed the church to pray for: a car bill; a doctor’s 
appointment; money owed; the birthdays of all her children and grandchildren, for her own healing, and 
of course, not forgetting her relations in India. 

Sushila was an unrelenting advocate for her family, and carried them to the Lord in prayer almost 
constantly. She had adopted the Christian faith some years ago, after searching for acceptance post-
divorce. She found peace in church and it was her happy place.  

At home she liked to look at a picture of Jesus that depicted him teaching the crowds outdoors, and one 
of the Last Supper, where Jesus shared bread and wine with his friends, urging them to take the bread 
as his body, and the wine as his blood. This was the basis for Sushila’s weekly partaking of the Holy 
Communion in which she also took Jesus in the form of bread and wine. 

In early February this year, Sushila got baptised at the Feast of Candlemas. The reading set for that 
Sunday is the story where the mother and father of Jesus bring him as a new baby for dedication to the 



Temple in Jerusalem. In the Temple are two elderly believers who have been waiting for the Lord’s 
Messiah.  

Whereas most people thought the Messiah would be a strong king, sent to deliver his people from their 
oppressors, Simeon and Anna recognised the chosen one of God was this baby that Mary and Joseph 
brought before them. Simeon took the baby Jesus in his arms and blessed him. At that moment he 
thanks God for this special child and speaks to Mary about the future. His elderly colleague, Anna, also 
gives thanks to God, and recognises Jesus as the Saviour of the world. 

These two elderly praying people were convinced that they wouldn’t die until they had seen the Lord’s 
Messiah, and so, having held Jesus in his arms and spoken about him, Simeon says the well known 
words” Lord, you not let your servant depart in peace’. And these are the words we said at Sushila’s 
burial this morning. 

Sushila had this same recognition of Jesus. She wanted to understand what was going on in that picture 
of the Last Supper in her flat, and she wanted to know when Jesus would come and heal her. In a way 
she reminds me of the elderly Anna, a woman who had not had a husband for many years, and who was 
persistent in prayer, like Sushila was. Like Anna, Sushila recognised that Jesus was the hope of the 
people of God. As someone born into the Hindu faith, it cost her to follow this path. 

In the Candlemas reading, Anna is given equal mention with Simeon – they were both prayer warriors 
for the Lord – persisting in prayer until they saw the Lord’s Messiah, and recognising him in the baby 
Jesus, even when others did not. 

Sushila had also learnt that as well as asking God to solve our problems, it’s good to give thanks. She 
would sometimes remember this in her praying out loud prayer, and mention Jesus by name, and she 
would pray for happiness and joyness. 

Jesus did indeed grow up to be the Lord’s Messiah – but not as a powerful king who defeated armies. 
Instead he walked among the poor and lowly; he kept company with people who were largely forgotten 
by society, and praised child-like faith in those whom the Establishment looked down on. 

As we remember and give thanks for Sushila today, on Christmas Eve, may we know the same child-like 
faith, and look towards the light of Christ. And may we have reassurance today that she is safe with 
Jesus, and will be rejoicing in his presence even as we speak, free from her troubles and sorrows, and 
resting in him after all her work on this earth. 

And may we, at the Last Day, along with Sushila and all the saints, rise to enjoy the life everlasting, won 
for us by Christ Jesus our Lord. 

Amen. 

 

 


