
 

A Celebration of the Life of 

9th May 1941 - 2nd November 2020 

Service held at Brighton Cemetery 
Corner of North Road and Hawthorn Road, Caulfield South 

Friday 7th May 2021 at 11.00am 



 

Assemble at Graveside 

 
Welcome and Introduction 

Michael Fisher 
 

Reflection Music 
 

‘Some Things About Mary’ 
Michael Fisher 

 

Short Reflection 
Anne Marie Fisher 

 
Interring of Mary’s Ashes 

 
Laying of The Lily 

 
Finale 



 

 

 

Mary was born in Glen Huntly, Victoria. 
She was the eldest of 12 children (parents Marie and Leo) 

She grew up in Ormond. 
 

She attended St Kevin’s, Ormond,  
Holy Redeemer, Ripponlea  

and Star of the Sea, Gardenvale. 
 

Primary Teacher’s Certificate 
Diploma in Migrant Teaching (Armidale) 

Bachelor of Education (Latrobe) 
Master of Education (Melbourne) 

 

St Mary’s, Dandenong, St Joseph’s, Elsternwick,  
St Kevin’s, Ormond,  

St Brigid’s, North Fitzroy, 
she also taught at The Australian Catholic University,  

as well as in Hong Kong and Pakistan. 







 
 

 
 

 

 
 
 

Mary travelled to New Guinea to work as a missionary. 
She volunteered as a teacher in East Timor. 

Her passport records travel to many and varied parts of the world. 
She lived in East Melbourne, Brunswick and then moved to  

84 Flemington Road, Parkville in the 1970’s. 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

“Number 84” became “OPEN HOUSE” 
for an eclectic group of friends. 

 
 
 
 



 
Mary became a soulmate and confidante to several of her siblings  

as well as to others from her circle of friends. 
She was a financial supporter to many people. 

Her generosity to some was limitless. 
She was a lover of words and language, games and cryptic crosswords. 

She was the proud owner of what seemed to be a library of dictionaries. 
She was a regular at Victoria Market  
and became known to many traders. 

She loved collecting Fountain Pens, Lamps, CD’s and DVD’s. 
 

She loved making and gifting quince paste. 
She was an avid bike rider which  

she noted it gave her plenty of think time about all sorts of things. 
She wrote that she loved nothing better than “a Mozart Symphony”, 

“a Beethoven Concerto” or to hear “Cecilia Bartoli” singing. 
 

She wrote that “Religion did not have a grip on her  
but she was glad she was brought up in the Christian Tradition.” 

In her teaching she told her students that they may not get  
employment so she thought the best thing to do  

was to teach them to ‘think’. 
 

Mary was very excited when she passed the age  
at which Dad had died (52 years and 232 days!) 

 
She was not afraid of dying.  

In her words “I don’t even have a plot.” 
Nothing fazed her as she said she had lived with cannibals  

and seen lots of life and death. 
 

Mary spent the last 5 years of her life in an Aged Care Facility  
(Arcare Cheltenham) where she died peacefully last year. 

 



 

 
The Fisher Family thanks you all for your friendship of Mary,  

your support during recent times and your presence here today.  


