
Dear Family and Friends. It is my privilege, on behalf of my family, to dedicate this eulogy to 
our Mother, Ina Redelinghuys. 

Ma Ina, was born on 9 August 1940, as the third child of farmers Nick and Lettie, from 
Ventersdorp. She grew up on the farm Tweelingfontein, with her brother Nick, and sisters 
Mollie and Babs. Her father, Nick, was a God-fearing man who read the Bible at the dinner 
table. Grandpa Nick farmed with corn, pumpkins and cattle. I remember as children all the 
weekends we spent on the farm. Grandpa Nick loved his fellow man. Mom recently told me 
how her dad helped the neighbors who fled Zimbabwe with almost nothing. He took his 
workers, tractors and seed and went to cultivate the neighbors' lands, and so planted their 
first crop. This is how I also remember mommy. She loved her people so much and over the 
years adopted many people, dogs, cats and birds as her own. 

Grandma Lettie was a gentle woman who could bake and brew and dry and pickle fruit. She 
also created beautiful things with her sewing. Mommy was so proud that she learned all 
these skills from her mom and she was eager to teach them to others as well. If you praised 
her for something she made, she was ready to share the whole recipe and method with you. 
She was so talented. She could at a handbag in the shop, and then design a pattern and 
make it herself. Many of our family and friends have her beautiful handbags. She made 
small bags and handed them out to the children at the market, then the parents came to 
buy all her pies, rusks and cookies. The day before mum passed away, she told me that she 
was looking forward to resting now that the markets were closed over Christmas.  She was 
looking forward to making some more handbags. 

Like her parents, Mom loved to work hard. For mommy, everything she had was given from 
the Lord's hands and she used every opportunity to praise God for it and to tell others how 
wonderful her Creator is. I called mom the day before dad's funeral to ask her how her heart 
was doing. She answered, "Oh my child, there are times when I feel so sad and powerless, 
but then I talk to my God, and then he gives me strength." I asked her: "Mommy, What are 
you doing today?" … "I’m baking a few dozen sausage rolls for the funeral." 

Mommy loved her granny dearly. Her granny often came to the farm for visits. On those 
occasions, Mommy shared her bed with her Granny. She told me how her granny, after the 
lights were out, slipped gently out of bed and knelt beside the bed to pray. It is this same 
steadfast faith that mommy Ina portrayed, and the legacy I see in all the women and men of 
our family. 

Mommy was a beautiful and stylish young lady. She obtained her teaching diploma in arts, 
culture and languages at the Pretoria Normaal College. It was around that time that Ina and 
her cousin had a 'double date' with Tienie and Piet Redelinghuys. She was Tienie's date, but 
it was Piet who caught her eye. Piet was an attractive man and did not want to give up his 
batchelorhood. Ina invited Piet to visit her on the farm. He really liked Ina and her people, 
and enjoyed her dad’s mampoer. So Ina asked Piet when he would come and visit again. 
When Piet hesitated, Ina said, “Don’t worry! Jan is coming to visit next weekend ”. I still 
dont know who Jan was, but we are grateful that Piet went to visit the next weekend. Dad 
always said this is how mom caught him. After all, she was a smart woman. 



Ina and Piet would have been married for 60 years the day after she died. Mom and Dad 
were full of love for each other, their families and people. Ina taught school in Johannesburg 
for a few years, to children with special needs, but then moved to Pretoria and started a 
family. Their 4 children, Elmien, Karien, Pieter and Nikolaas grew up and in her old age those 
who were close to her also included Rory, Ockie and Vicky, and grandchildren Chantal, 
Walter and Dominique. Mom recently had the opportunity to hold her great-granddaughter 
Nina, and was so proud of the new parents, Walter and Cindy. Over the years, Mom has also 
showed her love to Wally and to Rory's children and grandchildren and all the families by 
marriage. Piet and Ina did everything together. Mom stopped school and taught herself to 
do upholstery.  She and Aunty Rita did the upholstery work for Dad and his brothers' 
furniture business and had an upholstery shop in Pretoria North for years. 

Later they bought the plot at DeWildt and lived there for almost 40 years. Piet and Ina loved 
the plot so much, and entertained many family and friends there. No one ever left without 
homemade baked goods or whatever they had to offer as love gifts. It was their heart's 
desire to always stay on the plot. Elmien, Ockie, Nicky and Vicky, thank you for making this 
possible for them. Mommy was very artistic, and after the kids grew up decided to take 
wood carving lessons. She later gave lessons herself and won many prizes from the 
woodcarvers' guild. Many of us have her beautiful works of art in our homes, and they also 
display here in the Church. Dad and Mom worked together on the wood carving, baking, 
and upholstery chores they undertook. Nothing was ever too difficult for them, and the 
price was always fair. Their treasures were not in worldly possessions, but in the love for 
their people. 

I remember all the holidays with our families. Mom and Dad were the easiest people to take 
along because they never complained or made demands. We are grateful for all the good 
times with our Heyneke and Redelinghuys families, and also all the other people who 
became part of mom's family. The Inner Circle, the Plot family, the DeWild family, the 
Church family, the Perth friends, the woodcarving and market friends… and many others. 
You know who you are. 

Mommy Ina held on to her faith and it sustained her through the hard-breaking times. She 
learned how to forgive and how to truly love. She had to give up her son Pieter when he was 
only 24 years old. Her broken heart took her through a deep valley, but through it all she 
and our dad trusted in their Lord, and went on living and loving. Their other children and 
grandchildren were their joy and reward. Mom always had her "brag" book to tell everyone 
about her children and family's achievements. She called everyone on their birthdays and 
handed regularly gave little gifts. Ina was indeed a "Mother to all." 

After Dad passed away in February, Mom was very lost, but she kept working every day with 
all her might. In time, her deep faith in her Almighty God put her back on solid ground. She 
made handbags with new zeal and baked and brewed. In time, she built deeper 
relationships with the people around her. Our thanks to the market people who adopted 
her as a grandmother. She always had time for a cup of tea and hanging out with people. 
Even a pandemic did not hold her back. A few months ago she became ill with COVID-19. 
When she told us about it later, she said, she coughed so much one night that she thought 



she was going to die. Then she prayed and pleaded with the Lord to help her, and the next 
day she felt better. Mom also overcame Lupus and ran her race full speed to the finish line 
… straight into Jesus' arms. Praise the Lord for the way he refined our mother's faith. She 
truly cared that all her people should also know the Lord and faithfully testified to them of 
the Lord's handiwork in her life. 

In September she wrote to Dominique: “Grandma is so happy and grateful for Jesus' life and 
sacrifice for us on the cross. When I think about it, it breaks my heart. I always talked to 
Jesus about grandpa and asked him to tell grandpa I miss him. Then one night I dreamed 
grandpa was sitting at the kitchen table and he was crying. I put my arms around his neck 
and asked, "Why are you crying?" He answered: “I did not want to come back. I want to be 
with my son.” Then I realized, I need to stop talking to Jesus and longing for Dad to come 
back. I am now glad he was delivered from his suffering, fear and distress and insomnia. He 
is with Jesus and now at rest. All I remember now is all the chores he did that I have to do 
now with my old sore hands. Then I tell Liesbet, Grandpa always did it for me, now I have to 
do it myself. Liesbet helps me a lot. Enjoy your day and please pray for my left hand that 
goes numb and the forgetting what I wanted to fetch. I love you, and stand firm in your 
faith.” 

Ina's life touched many people and we will remember her with compassion for many years 
to come. Mom told me how she had read her bible through several times. Almost her whole 
bible is underlined. And at the back of her bible she wrote "Thank you Lord". Psalms 73 
speaks so strongly of her life testimony: 

“When my heart was grieved and my spirit embittered, 
I was senseless and ignorant; I was a brute beast before you. 
Yet I am always with you; you hold me by my right hand. 
You guide me with your counsel, and afterward you will take me into glory. 
Whom have I in heaven but you?  And earth has nothing I desire besides you. 
My flesh and my heart may fail, but God is the strength of my heart and my 
portion forever.” 

May Ina's life testimony inspire your hearts to also open the door of your heart to Jesus, to 
invite him, and to run the race of your life in the power of Jesus. Mommy we are going to 
miss you terribly, but our hearts are at peace knowing that you have been looking forward 
to the day Jesus would come and fetch you. Until we see you again in eternity, may we live 
your good example every day. Rest softly now, you are with Jesus. 


