
Hubert’s Reflections: 
 
One of the most enduring memories I have of Cynthia takes me back about 
40 years to a social event at the church we were starting to attend. Cynthia 
was talking with my mother and I heard her say words to the effect of, "My 
daughter Michelle loves to play squash. She should teach Hubert". 
Well, she did, and that turned out to be a really good idea.  
 
Both Cynthia and Elton went out of their way to make me feel at home with 
their family and after enjoying their friendship for a good while, Michelle and 
I joined forces - which gives me the authority to speak out in favor of 
arranged marriages. 
 
My own family had no difficulty in expressing a wide range of emotions, or in 
criticizing others, or expressing strong opinions about most things. We're 
Dutch, so that comes with the territory. Cynthia's family roots are British and 
there is a sense of subtlety, tact and discretion that comes with that, which 
was new to me.  
 
But there was more to Cynthia's behavior than British propriety. Her deep 
love for the God I had also started to follow permeated every aspect of her 
behavior and was instrumental in making her probably the nicest person I 
have ever known. I don't think she was capable of saying anything harsh, or 
about expressing dislike. I recently put this to the test. Within the family it is 
known that Cynthia likes raspberries, but blueberries . . .not so much. But I 
could never get her to say, "I don't like blueberries". The best I could do was 
to get her to the point of saying, "I prefer raspberries to blueberries". She 
graciously considered the feelings of the person who made the blueberry-
containing substance to be of greater significance than her own enjoyment 
of food. It may appear to be a trivial example, but I think it illustrates well her 
inclination to consider others before herself in matters small and great. 
 
Those of you who are familiar with the smash hit movie, "My Big Fat Greek 
Wedding" may recall the mother's line when it comes to who is head of the 
home. She says, of course her husband is the head, but she is the neck and 
she can turn that head any direction she wants to! In no way was Cynthia 
anything like that Greek mama, but she did have her way of directing and 
guiding Elton. In my years of knowing them I never witnessed confrontation 
between Elton and Cynthia - they had a great relationship and confrontations 



did not occur, so far as I could detect. But I think how things worked was that 
Elton probably asked himself on several occasions, "What Would Cynthia 
Do?", and then followed the direction that his love for her suggested. 
 
I believe that Cynthia knew how to love at a deep level. She loved her God 
before all, her husband without faltering, her children unconditionally, and 
those who came across her way with warmth and intent. Cynthia's love for 
people went beyond their behavior, their political views, their church 
affiliation, their social standing, their ethnicity. Her behavior towards all was 
inspired by the God Who first loved her, and Whom she served with her 
actions. Cynthia lived and led by example, and led a very rich life - one that is 
worthy of replication. 
 
On Elton and Cynthia's headstone, the text "Absent from the Body, Present 
with the Lord", is inscribed. While contemplating that reality, the words of 
Jesus found in John 12:24 came to mind:  
 
". . . unless a kernel of wheat falls to the ground and dies, it remains only a 
single seed. But if it dies, it produces many seeds". 
 
Of course we all understand that Jesus spoke those words of His own life, 
and that Cynthia is ultimately one of those "many seeds" produced as a 
direct consequence of Jesus' love and sacrifice for us. But I think that Cynthia 
lived her life well enough and has loved strongly enough that there is no 
harm at looking at her life as a kernel that died. We hope that this kernel will 
bear much fruit as she has laid a foundation in the lives of so many others. 
 
Cynthia has loved me, and I am a better person for it. I will always remember 
her. 
	


