Elizabeth Selvarajah
December 1, 1928 - March 26, 2020

Elizabeth Rasanesam Selvarajah (Kopay) passed away peacefully on March 26, 2020 in
Columbus, Ohio, USA. She is the beloved wife of the late A.C. Selvajah: fond sister of late
Ranji, late Suhir, late Ranee, Malar and George, Sister in law of late Kanagaratnam, late
Chelliah, late Rajanayagam, late Thambirajah and late Indra: Affectionate mother of the
late Jeyadeva, Jeyanthimala, Selvaranjini, Savithiri and Sathia: mother in law of Chithrani,
Bernard, Ratnaranjit, Jeyasingh and Selvi: adorable grand mother of Ajith, Theogini,
Heshani, Taniya, Chenali, Gleshan, Roshani, Niro, Sanjutha, Sujantha, Jesse, Kristen,
Karen and Kevin: grand mother in law of Maneka, Jeyabarishnan, Chinthaka, Malinda,
Hoa, Ellen, Abel, Pirathaban and Dennis: great grand mother of Divya, Asha, Veronica,
Anjelika, Alvin, Caiden, Christian, Ava, Samaya, Leah, Isla, Samuel, and Brielle. A private
service will be conducted Monday, March 30, 2020 at the O. R. WOODYARD CO.
NORTHWEST CHAPEL followed by a public celebration of life at the Wesley Chapel
Cemetery in Hilliard.
Life is just a stepping-stone, A pause before we make it home,
A simple place to rest and be, Until we reach eternity.
Everyone has a life journey, A path to take with lots to see,
God guides our steps along the way, But we were never meant to stay.
Our final destination is a place filled with love, His majesty and grace.
Today we celebrate the life of a loved one who has gone before us,
the race she has won. Her journey has now ended, Her spirit has ascended,
Claiming the great reward, With Jesus, our Lord.
IN LIEU OF FLOWERS CONTRIBUTIONS MAY BE MADE TO THE AMERICAN RED
CROSS TO HELP VICTIMS WITH THE CORONAVIRUS.
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Comments

“

Elizabeth Rasanesam – My Mother –in-law
I always called her ‘ammah’ may be because my own mother lived far away from me
most of my life. Ammah is a blessed woman who had seen 5 children, 14 grand
children and 13 great grand children. The joy of her life was her children, grand
children and great grand children. So it is that she lived a joyous life on earth.
She was a woman of few words. But her ready smile said it all that you are welcome
in her presence. She cared for her children with the utmost care and she was there
to help us bring up our own children. She was ever willing and ready to provide this
unpaid labor which also brought joy into her life. She never walked, but gracefully
moved not to disturb the saree very neatly attired. I always admired the way she
dressed. And so she was in everything she did giving meticulous care to the details
whether in cooking or keeping the house or caring for her kids,, more so the grand
kids.
She was a very devoted and dedicated wife modeling on the Tamil cultural wife to a
very demanding husband. She would visit us in our home in the apartment and
would rush home cutting short a lively conversation to set the table for her husband
whose dinner was ready in the fridge. However, her next generation is liberated from
this aspect of Tamil culture.
Ammah had an unshakable faith in God that carried her through life when she
confronted the toils and snares. Her strength came from her faith she held on to until
her last breath. She is in the arms of Jesus as she believed and is united with her
husband and her eldest son.
May her soul rest in peace
Jeyasingh David

Jeyasingh David - March 30 at 10:00 AM

“

“

Yes she never walked but moved gracefully!
Jayanthie Reynold - March 30 at 10:25 AM

1 file added to the tribute wall

Sam J - March 29 at 11:47 PM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Angeline - March 29 at 11:45 PM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Angeline - March 29 at 11:37 PM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Angeline - March 29 at 11:36 PM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Angeline - March 29 at 11:34 PM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Angeline - March 29 at 11:33 PM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Angeline - March 29 at 11:32 PM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Angeline - March 29 at 11:31 PM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Angeline - March 29 at 11:30 PM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Angeline - March 29 at 10:27 PM

“

Feeling sad we are unable to see you all and attend the service. May God comfort and give
you strength during this difficult time. Our prayers are with you. Periamma, Aunty, Amma
and Rasanta must be happy together. Selva Uncle and Jeya must be happy Rasanta joined
them. We have to be happy for her.
MOHANA MATHER - March 29 at 10:49 PM

“

Hi. I am Niro, Elizabeth’s granddaughter. I would like to think that I'm her favourite,
but the truth was no matter how many times I asked her, she would reply, "you all are
my favourite." This could testify to her honourable demeanor and love she
generously shared.
She showed no difference; although long ago, when I was sixteen, I spent an entire
month with Appah and her. You may wonder why a month. Well, Ajith anna decided
he would drop me off there and every time the weekend came by, he would tell me
that he was coming to take me home. Once Ammammah had a handle on this
information, she would make and prepare all the food because Ajith was coming. But
each week, he would call and say "next week."
We later discovered that the fourth time was the charm. During this time, I grew to
see the love both Ammammah and Appah shared. They both would chuckle at a
couple in Hertiage, saying their holding hands. During this time, I got to see her
devotion not only to her husband whom I call Appah, but also to Jesus.
We went to a church together, and when it was over, it was time for Appah’s food. He
would call her Anneee, sapadu (food in Tamil) and immediately food would appear.
Her devotion did not end there, she would honour God by reading the Daily Bread, a
Christian book with wonderful passages for each day; I really enjoyed reading
together. But the day I will never forget was when she stayed at our home and we
had to call an ambulance for Appah; that’s the day I say her strength. My sister and I
asked her if she was going in the ambulance. She laughed sarastically and said "if
not for I who will go?" eluding to her being the only right option. You could see the
love in her eyes and more importantly, the follow through of her commitment to her
vows. That was the day I learned she was able to fight the good fight for love.
Elizabeth’s humble, and patient personality testifies to the blessing that her life was
and is until today. Let her love continue to be deeply rooted within all of us, her
children, her grandchildren and great grandchildren. Let us all carry with us a part of
her love and the light of Jesus that shun through Ammammah uphold us.

Angeline - March 29 at 10:26 PM

“

She would be smiling with pride at what you wrote Niro!
Jayanthie Reynold - March 30 at 10:31 AM

“

It’s hard to put into words the decades of impact that one person can have on your
life. For us, Ammamah was our matriarch. She was always jovial, always smiling,
and always wore her saree so neatly. She was a pillar of strength and I can’t imagine
the amount of courage it must have taken to leave the life she knew back in SriLanka
and come to a foreign country. As a kid, I always went back to Ammamah and
Appah’s place where I would hang out for hours. We lived in a mini SriLanka, with
Ammamah and Appah living on one floor and the daughters all living within a five
minute radius. I often went there right after school and she would would give me a
plate full of rice and curry that looked like a mini hill and seemed like it was enough to
feed a small militant army. I would get about one fourth through the plate and then I
couldn’t eat anymore but would try my best because she took the effort to make it for
me. She always wanted to make sure we were fed and happy - it was her love
language. It was really difficult when Ammamah and Appah moved to Ohio because I
had spent the majority of my childhood with them and I couldn't fathom a life without
them. Ammamah was always cooking or on the phone, which is where I imagine the
three daughters picked up the habit. When I went back to Jaffna, I got to see where
she spent her married life, where she lived and even got to meet one of her
schoolmates. Ammamah always had a sunny disposition and loved her kids, her
grandkids, and especially her great grandchildren. She lived for her family and loved
us with her whole heart. I hope she is at peace. Thank you Ammamah.

Jesse David - March 29 at 09:22 PM

“

Always smiling, always graceful may her legacy continue to live in her children and
grandchildren
Jayanthie Reynold - March 30 at 10:37 AM

“

Our deepest condolences to you family all our prayers and thoughts to you all rest
her in peace

anton jamuna christopher - March 29 at 07:44 PM

“

Dear Ammamah
I miss you a lot! Since you lived in a whole other country. I wish you had been here in
Canada with me and my family. So many people count on you just like you count on
them. I remember during Easter you gave us all little sweets and your friends also did
too in your old apartment. I love that smile on your face when you see all your granddaughters, grand-sons, your great grand-daughters and great-grandsons. It's just a
whoosh of love, care,smartness, excitement and happiness when you smile. Your
love and happiness is more than anything. Just like the old folks say ' Money can't
buy love!'. I am so grateful to have a great-grandma like you. You are very important
to me and to the family and much much more. Your life was a miracle! It wasn't just a
life but THE LIFE! Did you have an amazing life. (hint: Yes)
Love Your Great-grand daughter
Samaya Chinniah

Hilda David - March 29 at 12:31 PM

“

“

You are absolutely correct Sanju, hers was "The life". She lives in you all so take pride in it!
Jayanthie Reynold - March 30 at 10:40 AM

" Safe in the arms of Jesus.." Yes she does leave a void in our lives. She is one of
the most remarkable kind and gentle ladies of my acquaintance. She will be
remembered with love and respect. As for me I cherish every moment I got to spend
with her. Her warmth and cheerful smile and her Godly nature is something that I
would always look up to and admire. She was the epitome of the Proverbial woman
the King Lemuel envisaged. Her life should be a message for all of us, for she was a
blessed woman who led a fruitfully rewarding life. Her life reminds me of 2 Timothy
4:7 " I have fought a good fight, I have finished the course, I have kept the faith;" We
continue to uphold the grieving family members in our prayers. What an amazingly
blessed life she led! May her soul attain everlasting peace.

Jayanthie Reynold - March 28 at 12:59 PM

“

Let her live peacefully in the arms of our Lord Jesus Christ.
Ambika - March 30 at 12:26 PM

