
Madam Chin-Jan LEONG
February 8, 1922 - August 1, 2021

Madam Chin-Jan Leong passed away peacefully on 01 August 2021, 
 

Beloved wife of [Wai Ching LEONG] 
 

Adored mother and mother in law of Helen & Robin, Colin & Anna, Deidre &
[Alan], Terry & Linda, 

 

Cherished Grandmother of 12, 
 

Great-grandmother of 13, 
 

Aged 102 Years. Will be sadly missed and forever in our hearts. 
 

先慈梁門楊氏金然夫人，中山申明亭村人， 
 

生於公元一九二二年三月廿一日（農曆壬戌年二月廿三日）， 
 

終於二零二一年八月一日（農曆辛丑年六月廿三日）安詳辭世。享壽積閠一百

有二。 
 

不孝子女內外孫等隨侍在側，親視含殮，遵禮成服。 
 



謹於二零二一年八月十三日上午十時於六福墓園內禮堂舉行追思儀式，隨即出

殯，扶柩發引赴六福華人墳場安葬。 
 

哀此訃 
 

孝 兒 梁仕彬 媳 容俊瑛 
 

孝 兒 梁仕塤 媳 袁斐 
孝 女 梁燦鶯 婿 陳根泉 
孝 女 梁燧玄 婿 [鄭永光] 

 

率眾子孫 
 

仝泣告 
 

In lieu of flowers, donations will be greatly appreciated. 
親友可以將心意以帛金的方式代替鮮花。 

 

If you wish to join us for the ceremony, a live stream will be available through
the link below: 

 
如果未能參加追思會的親友，可以通過直播的方式觀看整個儀式。直播連結如

下： 
 https://view.oneroomstreaming.com/authorise.php?k=1627913407651656 

 

*please enter the link 5minis before the service 
 *請各位親友5分鐘前點擊觀看



Cemetery Details

All Souls Chapel, Rookwood General Cemetery

1 Hawthorne Ave, Rookwood NSW 2141 
 All Souls Chapel, Rookwood General

Cemetery

Previous Events

Funeral Ceremony

AUG 13. 10:00 AM - 10:45 AM (AEST)

All Souls Chapel, Rookwood General Cemetery
1 Hawthorne Ave, Rookwood NSW 2141 

 All Souls Chapel, Rookwood General Cemetery

Burial

AUG 13. 11:00 AM (AEST)

Rookwood General Cemetery
Hawthorne Avenue
Rookwood, NSW 2141 (AU)



Tribute Wall



CC Grandma, 
 
Thank you for looking after me when I was young, especially the
school holiday periods where I would stay for my duration there
while my parents were at work and siblings were at uni. I remember
that everytime I stayed over in your unit, there was always a call
from your eldest sister (Yeung Kam Kuen) at 6:30am in the morning,
you would talk to my great aunt (your sister) for a period of 30
minutes before preparing breakfast and trying to wake me up by
singing. 
 
We were off to our adventures at 8am to Campsie Train station to
go to The Chung Shan Society of Australia at Surry Hills as you
were a president there, after that we will go to see Uncle Terry and
Aunty Linda to give them the Chinese soup you made the night prior
for them to have. 
 
On the way home we walked along Beamish Street and buying
things along the way home so you could prepare for our nights
dinner and put them into a “Green Postman Pat Bag” this bag I have
with me to this point still clean, neat and tidy like you and Grandpa
Tim. 
 
I have so many fonded memories with you (too many to list) but one
particular summers afternoon when you were living in Abrina, you
asked me “which car did you take” (she knows which car had
sunroof and which didn’t) my car, she asked me if I had to go home,
I said no, soon after she asked me in Chinese can you take me for a
car ride, I replied yes, during this time grandma was mobile, she
asked me can we go to maccas for a soft serve, I did. 
 
Soon after we went into Haberfield Maccas and brought her a soft
serve, I decided to take her for a drive along Henley Marine Drive
and back with my sunroof tilt open, grandma was over the moon as
it was a long time she actually went for a car ride, grandma was
looking and glazing at how the sky was so blue with some clouds



FL

YL

Cadman Chan - August 13, 2021 at 08:46 PM

and also on the side the bay run. I’ve never seen so much
excitement afte

Flora Leong - August 13, 2021 at 06:55 AM

Por por, 
 
I will always remember you being part of my childhood growing up.
The sleep overs we had at your place, the quick regular visits as
well as the big family gatherings we had in your small unit, your
cooking, in particular congee and dumplings you make, shopping
around Campsie. A lot of fond and cherished memories. 
 
I will also cherish the moments we had when you came and stayed
with us for a short while. 
 
Por por, we will miss you dearly and you will forever be in our
hearts. You can now finally Rest In Peace with gong gong. 
 
Your granddaughter, 
Flora

ying lay - August 13, 2021 at 06:09 AM

今天怀着悲痛的心情参加了网上的追思会。因疫情关系，遗憾未能送

伯母最后一程，她老人家平易近人，和䔽可亲。是受大家尊敬的长

辈！永远活在我们心中。愿伯母一路走好！早登极乐！  
  

 
姪女：梁莹



CC

Cadman Chan - August 13, 2021 at 04:23 AM

Grandma, 
  

Thank you for giving us 
A lifetime of Happiness 

 A lifetime of Moments 
 A lifetime of Memories 
  

Thank You for being a part of our lives, memories with cherish and
never made away 

  
Your Grandson 
Cadman



Louisa Cheng - August 12, 2021 at 08:40 PM

Grandma was such a big part of my life growing up. I remember
spending my Friday evenings with her when my parents worked at
the bistro and they had to drop me off for her to look after me. They
were some of my fondest memories. She taught me how to cook
sweet corn soup and measure rice for the rice cooker as well as
how to play mahjong. She was also so independent and so involved
with the Chung Shan society, having yum cha with friends and
playing mahjong. She was so generous to her nieces and
nephews/grand nephews, many of whom stayed with her when they
came to Sydney to study. Everyone got along with her. The best
times were when we all gathered in her little flat for family dinners,
20 people squeezing into her lounge room. It was great family
bonding time which I am sure she enjoyed! 

  
I will forever hold those memories in my heart and may you finally
rest peacefully with Grandfather at your side. 

  
Your granddaughter, 

 Louisa

AK

andrew kwong - August 13, 2021 at 08:20 PM

Aunty Chin-yin, to me and my sisters has always been an intimate part
of our early childhood growing up in Zhongshan during those torrid
times when re-education and persecution meetings, as well as a
devastating famine, followed by the rampage of red guards...as if not
enough, Aunty offered herself to be punished by the mobs in her
ageing in-laws’ place. 
In her usual quiet way, she set a fine example of courage, bravery,
resilience, loyalty, compassion... and more. 

 Aunty was one of a close group of battler friends of my late parents
who bore the torch for modern China, and I am very proud of them. 

 RIP Aunty Chin-yin, you now can be reunited with Uncle Tim and their
dear friends. 

 Andrew Kwong



EY A person's legacy is not what they achieved in life but it's how it will
be remembered. 
 
My great aunt number 2 was not only my great aunt but she was a
friend. What I loved about her is that she treated me as a peer, not
as an equal - cause we could never be that as she was two
generations above, but a peer. I liked to think it was because she
felt young in doing so rather than being old. 
 
Our lives intertwined for a brief moment when I forced myself into
her spare room of her Campsie unit during the late eighties when I
was briefly homeless. 
 
I've been fortunate enough to have so many moments with her that I
will hold dear. She was part of the old establishment but unlike so
many, she was modern - way ahead of her time; she was fiercely
independent, strong-minded and had a fabulous social life. So many
traits that we had in common. I was an angry young man and she
was an angry young-at-heart woman. She was much of a night owl
which was fine by me, conversations long into night on our daily
activities - everything from politics, gossip, and some awful Chinese
TV serials which she would often watched with her eyes closed. I
would often tell her to go to bed. She was a social butterfly and had
so many friends that just loved being around her. She would often
have grand kids to baby sit or to come over for a visit. Mah-jong
weekends, didn't help with my studying but I enjoyed her company
and the company of her friends. I just loved being in that company
listening to all the tales and activities that formed part of their daily
lives. When I'm old, that's how i want to live. We would meet for
Yum Cha at Emperor's Garden every so often. Sometimes she
would be having a meeting with her Chung Shan Society members
and I would learn something new. It was a great time in my life
during that year. 
 
One of my favourite moments was during one of our trips back to
Hong Kong for a family funeral, it may have been one of our great



M敏

Edwin Young - August 12, 2021 at 01:53 PM

grand parents funeral. We were staying at great uncle's place in
Sham Shui Po, 37 Kiu Kiang Street, 4th Floor. She was smoking in
the bedroom and it was then I asked if I could have a puff of her
Kent cigarette. Her being so modern, obliged willingly. Years later
she would deny that it ever happened, which we'd both have a
laugh about it. 

  
I know that her independence was extremely important and dear to
her. We often talked about what would happen when she grew too
old to live by herself. She's the type of person who never ever
wanted to burden anyone or become troublesome, including family. 

  
Although sad that she has departed, I'm happy that she's finally
free. She will be remembered. 

  
great nephew and friend, 
楊 浩 然

Michelle 敏健 - August 12, 2021 at 05:37 AM

我說去探你日复一日，最後还被你誤以為我去

見你了🤣我非常內疚，还請伯母原谅  
 

一路走好



AW

Anita Whistler - August 11, 2021 at 01:53 PM

August 11, 2021 
My early childhood memory of my “number two” great-aunt was that
she was learned, opinionated and independent. That combination
probably got her into a lot of trouble as a young woman in China.
My adult and ever-lasting memory of my great-aunt is that she was
a brave woman. None of us could have endured the events in her
life, or done the things she did for her family. She now rests in
peace with those long lines of ancestors from the Young and Leong
families. One day we will get together to tell stories about her and
her forefathers. 
From her great-niece Anita Whistler (Canada)

Louisa Cheng - August 11, 2021 at 08:15 PM

Thanks you for sharing your memory of our Grandmother. She was as
you described and she will be remembered for her resilience and
independence. The women of her generation went through so much
and she can now rest peacefully with those gone before her.


