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We all knew the time would come - it hardly seems possible 

that we only heard the news less than 72 hours ago. But it 

seems right and proper that we should now be gathered, here 

in this ancient sacred space, the church at the centre of our 

village, there’s something important about simply being 

together in such a place at times like these. Especially in the 

light of the Valley’s connections with The Queen’s horses – 

this was a place she came with her wellies at the ready, her 

head scarf around her head and ready for action with her 

beloved horses. . . thank you to those of you who’ve shared 

those precious memories over the last two days. 

We’ve come together for all sorts of reasons, with different 

emotions.  For some, it’ll be because we want to pay our 

respects to the one who served her country so diligently, so 

graciously, for others, maybe it’s a sense of sadness, maybe of 

empathy with those who have lost their mother, grandmother 

and great grandmother.  Maybe some of us may even feel 

worried or anxious at a time of change. For others there’s a 

sense that we’ve been caught short, taken aback, and left 

wondering why we are feeling so much emotion. If you’ve 

thought ‘why am I so affected’ I can promise you – you are 

not alone.  

Let me assure you – all these emotions are only to be expected 

- the Queen has been so long identified as the single 

distinctive force of stability not only in this land but across the 

world and none of us know how that will impact us. 

And now after what can only be described as a huge amount 

of time - 70 years of being our Queen . . . of being 

The Supreme Governor of the Church of England – she has 

died and is now safe in the arms of God. A faithful, humble 

Christian servant, who, in a remarkably explicit way spoke 

those now famous words on her 90th birthday  

‘For me, the life of Jesus Christ, the Prince of Peace, is an 

inspiration and an anchor in my life’ 

Words that pointed, not to herself, or her reign, or even her 

country or commonwealth- but that pointed to a King 

whose reign will never end, and whose throne will never pass 

away, and whose Kingdom will never be shaken- a God who 

is steadfast, and faithful, a God who bears us both here on 

earth and in heaven. 

And as we reflect and look back to her childhood, one spent 

with no expectation of being monarch, she didn’t ask to be 

Queen even on her 21st birthday in Cape Town - little did she 

know as she dedicated her life to the service of the 

Commonwealth in what turned out to be a defining moment; 

‘I declare before you all that my whole life, whether it be long 

or short, shall be devoted to your service’.  

What a reflection of the way in which God uses us mere 

mortals – that her ‘Yes’ to God in Cape Town – should lead to 

70 years as our Queen. Her yes to God wasn’t about the 

power and the trappings – it was what she felt she was called 

to do.  



  

She put aside her own undoubted privileged background, 

took on the mantle of being the sovereign and wore it with 

such grace and dignity for 70 years – all . . . to serve others. 

There is something remarkably Christ like in that. 

Later she would speak of God calling her to serve – she used 

the phrase of how her faith was ‘the driving force of my life’, 

an amazing sense of vocation – no wonder she wished the 

cameras to be turned off as she was anointed. Anointed  . . .as 

in the sense of being prophet, priest and Queen. 

And what a prophet she was - ahead of the curve, so as to 

speak . . . with her ability to transcend that which was 

different in people, to respect and engage with the different . . 

. think of her Christmas broadcasts, invariably they featured a 

brief film snippet of her travels - a white Queen dancing with 

an African King when it really wasn’t quite the thing to do, 

her meeting with Nelson Mandela, speaking Gaelic when she 

addressed the Irish parliament . . . and so many more. 

In those Christmas messages she proclaimed the gospel and 

invited us to participate in it – an invitation which came with 

a complete and utter lack of moralism . . . I wonder if you 

remember one of her oft used phrases ‘I have found . . .?  

Even in her annus horribilis she was able to connect with us – 

her wrestling with the difficult, perplexing situations of life 

connected with our wrestling, with God’s wrestling …facing 

up to what to do in the face of suffering. . .  

At moments it was as if the Queen became an insight into the 

heart of God – not that I am deifying her, rather she lived life 

as one who knew that God who is with us both in times of joy 

and sadness, in life and in death. 

Her death on Thursday has been a further great reminder of 

what’s really important in life . . . other things, other matters 

fall away  . . .and we are left to reflect on how we may each 

gather strength in the light of having the blessing of living in 

what was, a second Elizabethan age.  

We remember her with love, respect and prayers. The 

example she has set before us will give us strength in the 

difficult days ahead.  

Just a year before her beloved Philip died Her Majesty Queen 

Elizabeth II, in her Easter Message 2020 shared this thought 

with which I end . . . 

‘The discovery of the risen Christ on the first Easter Day gave 

his followers new hope and fresh purpose, and we can all take 

heart from this… As dark as death can be – particularly for 

those suffering with grief – light and life are greater.’ 

My prayer is that we may be granted that new hope and fresh 

purpose, that we may indeed take heart as we mourn her 

death. May Elizabeth rest in peace and rise in glory. Amen 

 

 


