
ADDRESS FOR FUNERAL OF RICHARD SOUTHWELL 

Text: Matthew 5.1-11 

[Tristan and Tobias to read] When Jesus saw the crowds, he went up the mountain; and after 
he sat down, his disciples came to him. Then he began to speak, and taught them, saying: 
“Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. Blessed are those who 
mourn, for they will be comforted. Blessed are the meek, for they will inherit the earth. 
Blessed are those who hunger and thirst for righteousness, for they will be filled. Blessed are 
the merciful, for they will 
receive mercy. Blessed are the pure in heart, for they will see God. Blessed are the 
peacemakers, for they will be called children of God. Blessed are those who are persecuted 
for righteousness’ sake, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. Rejoice and be glad, for your 
reward is great in heaven.” 
 
[Eulogy before Address] 
 
We are here to give thanks for Richard Southwell – his life, all that he was, all that he gave 
us. There is so much to celebrate, so much to mention, that it’s hard to know where to start. 
The family have chosen the Beatitudes for a reading, and it’s true Richard was blessed, and 
that he was a blessing to us – but I didn’t feel the characteristics mentioned actually captured 
the Richard that I knew. Poor in spirit? Mourning? Meek? Thirsting for righteousness 
(justice), yes; merciful, pure in heart, yes I recognise those. A peacemaker, yes, indeed:   I 
have heard about strong disagreements over various issues - and I’ve also heard that whether 
his view prevailed or whether he withdrew, he was gracious and generous to his disputant, so 
that peace ensued. But there is more to Richard than these.  
 
I was reminded more particularly of the portrait of the good man drawn in Psalm 15, which 
asks: “who shall enter the Temple or worship on God’s sacred hill?” The answer is – “He 
who leads an uncorrupt life and does what is right, and speaks the truth from his heart; who 
uses no deceit, does not slander his neighbour, is lowly in his own eyes and honours those 
who fear the Lord; promises and does not disappoint, even to his own disadvantage; does not 
lend for interest and never accepts a bribe.” This is closer to the strong, upright, yet loving 
and principled man I knew. People have spoken to me of the moral support he gave them in 
the face of difficult decisions to be taken; of his courageous upholding of individuals 
struggling with hostility; of his strategic vision and far-sighted advice. These are rare and 
precious gifts. 
 
And – ah – gifts. We are in the season where we remember the wise men who brought gifts to 
the child Jesus. And surely, as we think of Richard, we are looking at a wise man. A man of 
wise counsel, of wide knowledge, of deep understanding and political acumen. A man whose 
personal humility enabled him to see others more clearly, and to judge a situation fairly.  
 
And he brought his own gifts to all of us and to wider society. Gold? Yes, a heart of gold, 
loving and caring and compassionate. Generous with all that he had – gold in the literal sense, 
in giving handsomely to many charities and also, discreetly, to individuals (though the right 
hand might not know what the left hand did). Invite him to a fundraising event? He might not 
be able to come, but he would always give you a donation. Generous with other resources – 
those of us invited to swim in the pool at the Manor House really treasured that privilege. 
Above all, generous with his time – I’ve lost count of the charities and trusts of which he was 
a Trustee…and for at least two of them he volunteered to revise the Constitution, which was 



a huge job, and would have cost thousands in professional legal fees. For just one, the 
Wessex MS Therapy centre, he seemed to be there every week receiving cheques or cheering 
on the staff and volunteers – the Warminster Journal kept us all informed. 
 
Another gift of the wise men was frankincense, used in worship. Richard was a faithful 
Christian and a devout churchman, and his service to the Church was extensive, including a 
good stint as churchwarden, and long service on both Deanery and Diocesan Synod - which 
enabled him to keep the rest of us informed. And he played a significant role in the Diocese 
too. A true worshipper. 
 
And myrrh? Apart from its use for burial, myrrh is an antiseptic, and its ointment is still 
widely used in Chinese and in Ayurvedic medicine. This is about caring for those in need – 
and Richard ever had a heart for those in need – both overseas, as in his interest in our work 
in the Sudan, and at home, for those supported by his charities. And where he saw a need he 
acted. One friend related how when she was in hospital for several months, Richard visited 
regularly, and continued after her discharge home. 
 
By now you may be breathless, and asking how Richard had the time and the energy for all 
this. The secret is a happy and supportive home – and Belinda has been a fitting partner and 
colleague for all his work – in fact for their joint contribution to us, to the church, to society. 
So in giving thanks for Richard, we also thank God for Belinda - and the wider family who 
have been such a source of love and support. And we pray that the knowledge that Richard 
has been so widely valued and loved will be a comfort to them in their loss. 
 
For Richard has now gone home – he is safe with God, with the Lord he loved and served so 
faithfully. Will he rest in peace? One Christian writer has suggested that in Heaven we may 
be given work to do, enjoyable and fulfilling, which makes use of all our knowledge and 
skills. I would like to imagine Richard, the true Richard in his full vigour and in his prime, 
joyfully exercising all his gifts in the heavenly realms, and in the presence of his Lord. May 
he have peace and joy – and may we all meet again around the throne of God, when we in our 
turn are called home at last. Amen 
 
 
 

 


