










Rose Gerring 
  
Today, as we gather in the sunshine to celebrate the life of a unique lady who, in 
her own quiet way, brought a great deal of sunshine to Bampton throughout her 
life, the old Church calendar tells us that it is Lammas Day.  
  
Lammas comes from the Old English Loaf-Mass, and it was the day on which a 
loaf baked with the first wheat of the new harvest was blessed and used for 
Holy Communion. It’s a Harvest Festival day, then, and what more appropriate 
day could there be to give thanks for the harvest fruit of a life lived lovingly and 
well, a life so steeped in the land, in birds and animals and the goodness of 
country life. 
  
Rose Gerring was born in Curbridge on 12th December 1923 to Emily and 
Harry, and the family moved to Bampton when Rose was a little girl to take on 
running the Swan Inn in Buckland Road. As she grew up, Rose had an ambition 
to be a nurse - and I think she would have made a pretty formidable ward sister 
with her love of neatness and order and routine. But the war came along and her 
life moved in a different direction. Like many girls of her age at the time, Rose 
went to work I the Integral factory in Witney where she did her bit for the war 
effort. 
  
In the evenings she also had the opportunity to meet a wide variety of people in 
the pub, both locals and service personnel from far and wide. But it was a local, 
Arthur Gerring, who caught her eye, and they were married on 21st July 1948. 
They moved in to Sandfords House where Rose was to spend the next 65 years, 
contentedly hard-working, a mother, a grandmother, and a farmer’s wife. 
  
Paul has given us a flavour of domestic life under his gran’s benign care, and his 
warm tribute certainly echoes my own memories of Rose. She was a stalwart 
member of the Mothers’ Union when I arrived in Bampton 17 years ago, and 
had been a member of the WI here since 1955, serving for a time as its 
President. 
As Paul says, she was always immaculately turned out, whether she was off to a 
meeting or a Mothers’ Union service in church, or just off to the shops. She was 
also always cheerful and positive in her approach to life. If it was raining - well, 
we can always do with a good spot of rain, can’t we? 
If the sun was shining - well, that makes everyone smile, doesn’t it? 
 
She knew everyone, and everything that was going on, but was certainly no 
gossip and took everyone as she found them. Interested in life, with all its 
strangeness and humour, as Paul has said, she was a great supporter of local 



charities and causes, and was always to be seen at coffee mornings and other 
occasions of that kind. 

Her great work, of course, was supporting Arthur and her family as they grew 
up and became independent people, running the home, tending the chickens and 
just carrying on being there - a stable feature in a changing world. 
It’s hard to imagine Bampton without her, and it’s hard for you, her family, I’m 
sure, to imagine your lives without her, too. 

But, to come back to Lammas Day, throughout her 89 years, Rose, through her 
quiet service of others, through all the little acts of kindness she did for others, 
through her unselfish love for family, friends and neighbours, through her 
dependability and faithfulness - through all these things, she has grown and 
matured as a person, and as a child of God. And when fruit ripens it is harvested 
and goes on being of use and blessing to others. 

As Jesus  promised his disciples in the reading from John’s Gospel, he has a 
place prepared in God’s house for those whom he loves, a place where the 
harvest fruit of their lives is safely gathered in and they can enjoy new life and 
new wonders in his presence throughout eternity. 

Today, as we thank God for the fruitful life of Rose Gerring, we commend her 
to her place in our Father’s house of many rooms, and we pray that, reunited 
with Arthur and with other loved ones who have gone before her, she will 
continue to enjoy all that life there has to offer her, as she continues to offer all 
that she is to the One who created her with such love and care. 

Rest eternal grant to her, O Lord, and light perpetual shine upon her.  May she 
rest in peace and rise in glory. Amen. 
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