Jacqueline Mary Langley, October 22nd 1942 – November 7th 2008

Good Afternoon, My name is Jeffrey Knight or according to Jackie her “Favorite Son-In-Law”.  I was honored when I was asked to speak on behalf of the family and share with you the story of her life, death, and most important her salvation. This is not just her story; but also our story, the people she loved and touched, the laughter she brought, and the memories we share. 

When I first met Jackie I arrived at their house in my ripped jeans, tattered shirt and flat broke. I had no job and was about to finish my art degree, a chosen path where jobs don’t come easy.  I was there to ask if I could marry their daughter, Christa. If all this wasn’t enough I had only known Christa for a few weeks and we had only spent a little over a week together. Most parents, myself included, might have wanted to talk some sense into their daughter, but Jackie immediately accepted me as a son.  She had pre-bought an engagement card and was already planning the reception. She knew where it was going to be held and was thinking about who to invite. This was Jackie. 

Jacqueline Mary Langley was born to Cyril and Gwendoline Horn on October 22, 1942. Gwen was pleasantly surprised when she not only had a daughter, but Jackie’s twin brother Ian, who was born roughly 2 hours later. They brought their instant family home to a large, 300 year old house in Hemel Hempstead, England where her father Cyril ran the family owned funeral home. Jackie has shared many stories of her and Ian’s childhood, how she always knew what she wanted and creative ways in how to get it. One example from when she was a young child was that after finishing her dinner she would see Ian’s half eaten dinner and say, “Ian don’t want it, Jackie have it!” Gavin had to learn early on to protect his dinner.  Jackie liked to laugh and have fun, being sneaky her and Ian would often be seen, or unseen, playing hide and seek in and around the coffins. She was also very smart and liked to brag about attending Grammar School, which in its day was considered the school for “smart kids”.  When school was out during the summer it was a tradition for the family to spend time by the British seaside in Clacton. When Jackie finished school she got a job as a Comptometer operator for a manufacturing company called Atlas Copco.

When Jackie was 17 she attended a dance with her then boyfriend, and noticed Gavin standing across the room, who had just returned from service with the Merchant Navy in the Persian Gulf.  She said he stood out because of his “dark skin, sun bleached hair, and different way of dressing compared to the other boys of the time”. Jackie walked up and introduced herself to Gavin, who had already been eyeing the girl in the red sweater.  Jackie told him she was “packing in her current boyfriend.”  

After dating for a few short months they decided to get married.  Wanting permission, Gavin asked both Fathers. He was granted their blessing, as long as they would wait at least 1 year. Unfortunately 6 months before their wedding, Jackie’s Father passed away suddenly.  On March 24, 1962, they were married; Jackie Horn became known as Jackie Langley.  

 Jackie and Gavin began their married life in a flat that Jackie’s Father had been busy arranging before his death.  At that time it was a very lengthy process, but he was able to get them to the top of the list. Even in death he was able to fulfill his engagement promises to Jackie and Gavin.  Not long after their marriage, Gavin realized that life could be better outside of England and convinced Jackie to leave their home and move to one of the British Colonies.  Canada beat out both Australia and South Africa.  The two of them, not knowing when they would see their family again, boarded a vessel and headed for the east coast of Canada with 60 dollars and a trunk. 

In October of 1962 roughly six months after their marriage they found an apartment in Hamilton, Ontario.  Jackie managed to find similar work to what she had been doing in England and Gavin brought his hairstyling skills to Canada.  After a short time they started “Carrousel Hair Fashions,” where Jackie also worked.   After the business took off they decided to start a family.  On February 2nd, 1966 Jackie gave birth to their son Richard.

Shortly after Richard’s birth, Jackie’s life was changed forever. She attended a talk by a Christian missionary who had been working and sharing God’s love in India. During this talk Jackie recognized that there was a void in her life. As the missionary shared with her about God’s love, grace and mercy and that God accepted her just as she was, Jackie received the free gift of salvation.  She accepted the sacrifice of Jesus Christ’s death on the cross and that she would have eternal life in Him.  This changed Jackie and Gavin’s life again and they found themselves moving west, to Regina Saskatchewan as Gavin began Bible College and Jackie worked doing clerical work in an office supporting them.

After living in Canada for about eight years Jackie began to get homesick for England. She begged Gavin to return and together they packed up their belongings in a trailer and made arrangements to store them indefinitely at a friend’s farm. Moving back to England they found work and tried to settle in to their old, but now new surroundings. A fond memory of Jackie’s during this time was while she was working; 5-year-old Richie (as she would call him) was being watched by Grandma Hoar (who was very careful to ensure people knew the proper spelling H-O-A-R), Grandma would walk with Rich past her office window and wave to Jackie. After they had passed, Rich would continue to wave to her with his little hand behind his back.  

It was about six months later, and not to Gavin’s surprise, Jackie came to realize that like Gavin, she also preferred Canada.  They once again said goodbye to their family, this time for good, and made Canada their home. Jackie and Gavin had taken a mini holiday to Victoria and after considering their options decided that Victoria would be a great place to live and raise their family. 

In Victoria Jackie found work at the University of Victoria and worked hard to earn start up money to get a hair salon running again.  Once the first salon was established, they started a second salon and as they were doing so well, she left the University to work in the shops along side Gavin.   Jackie had the ability to do many tasks; she was bookkeeper, receptionist and even took on her own clients as a qualified hair stylist.

Jackie and Gavin decided to enlarge their family. After almost 14 years from the birth of Richard they were blessed with the birth of their daughter Christa on November 17th 1979, at the age of 37. A number of years ago Christa asked her mom and dad why there were so many years between her and her brother.  They explained how after an accident that could have seriously injured or taken Richard’s life they realized how they would be left without a child and so put “plan B” into motion. It became a family joke that Christa was the “back-up child”.

During the recession in the 80’s they were forced to sell one of their salons and Jackie returned to work at the University where she worked for over 22 years.  She advanced quickly and her final position was that of Pensions Entitlement Officer. Jackie made friends easily and her coworkers would always find a friendly face to greet them in her office.  She was always willing to share what she had; whether it was to borrow her newspaper, use her mirror, or give help with questions like “When is the most beneficial time to take out your pension?, she had all the numbers and could put together a spread sheet for you in a very short time.  Jackie was easy to share with and many would find their way to her office just wanting to have a good chat.  She loved to walk with friends around the ring road and made herself available for just about anything, whenever she was asked. Jackie loved being with people. 

In 1992 Jackie became a grandma to Brandon who was born in Prince George.  She was so excited to start this new chapter in her life. Two years later her first granddaughter, Cheyenne, was born.  Over the years there are many memories of “Grandma” packing everyone a picnic and going to Gyro beach to spend the day in the sun and swim in the ocean.  This was also something that she would share with her mum, because Gwendoline came to visit her in Canada every summer for eight weeks.  Gwen came right up until 1999, when she was 84.

Jackie and Gavin shared many meals together over the years at various restaurants.  Every Tuesday afternoon she would phone Gavin from work to discuss which restaurant they would go to, and in the later years whether Christa and I would be joining them on their date night.  It was always amusing seeing Christa hand mum some cash for our portion, which mum would immediately hand back under the table so Gavin didn’t know that she was paying for us. One dish that Jackie made, which was all of our favorites, was her roast beef and Yorkshire pudding.  This was the meal we would usually share when the whole family was together.

Over the years Jackie was very involved in her church.  Whether it was Sunday school, a youth event, pie auction, the Christmas play, dressing up and acting as “Cynthia,” singing solos or singing with the worship team. She was dedicated and was always reliable.  She made so many friends in every aspect of her life.  Jackie and Gavin have been dedicated members here at Pacific Rim Alliance Church for over 30 years.

In 2007 Jackie became a Grandma again to our first child Zoe.  Jackie was very excited to have a grandchild living so close to her.  She often talked about having sleepovers and tea parties with her one day.  When Zoe was four months old, she found out that she would be a grandma again to Scarlett in 2008.  In July 2007, Jackie’s mum died, which was somewhat expected due to her age and health condition.  But it is never easy losing your mum, no matter what their age.  Jackie went to England to attend her mum’s funeral and see her family in England, not knowing that it would be her last time.

While most people can’t wait to retire, Jackie was not looking forward to it. The magic age of 65 was quickly approaching and she was excited to hear they were doing away with mandatory retirement. Jackie loved the people she worked with and they were the reason she wanted to extend her retirement.  Who knows how long she would have worked!

After the birth of her two granddaughters, Zoe and Scarlett she started to think that maybe the option of retiring and being a part-time nanny for the babies might be a job that she would prefer doing. 

Last October Jackie began having terrible back pain and found it hard to walk from the office to the parking lot at the end of the day.  Now you have to understand that in all the years of her service at UVIC she never took any sick time, once her coworkers sent her home after she almost fainted in the bathroom.  When her back was bothering her she was so busy at work that instead of taking time off, she made Gavin drive and pick her up after work.  This was the strength and dedication she carried in all aspects of her life.  Finally when the pain became so unbearable for her to get off the couch, we forced her to go to the emergency room at the hospital.  It took them almost a week to diagnose what the cause of her suffering was.  She was diagnosed with a very aggressive form of the blood cancer called multiple myeloma. 

Shortly after she was diagnosed and told that the treatments available were difficult Jackie said, “I’m going to fight it.” Over this last year she endured lots and her faith in Christ never waivered.  She had given her life to the Lord many years before and accepted that her life was in His hands. Jackie’s faith was so strong, even though she didn’t want to leave us; she was excited about meeting the Lord.

Jackie was always full of life.  She had an amazing sense of humor, which you can see in her children.  She was extremely generous and caring, always wanting to make others laugh or smile whenever she could. We have so many incredible memories. In His own way God has answered our prayers for healing, Jackie is with Jesus now, her pain and suffering are gone and I am sure she is dancing and laughing or maybe even doing crosswords which she loved doing.  We will miss her hilarious sense of humor, her singing with the band, her silly skits to make us laugh, her nursery rhymes with the grandchildren, and teatime won’t be the same without her.  It’s during these times we will pray for strength and look forward to the day when we will see our mum, wife, grandma, friend and my favorite mother-in-law again.

