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We are gathered here today to remember and to celebrate the life of Gavin 
James Heseltine, known fondly as Gav, to say thank you for his love, for 
friendships made and for all the precious memories he has left with each one 
of you here today. 
Most of you knew Gavin as Gav the Nav, but he also had another name, when 
his great nephew Jack was little, he struggled to say Uncle Gavin, it came out as 
Old Garden! For many years Gav would sign his birthday cards from old 
garden! 
 
 
Today will be an emotional day, losing a loved one is never easy, but with a 
loving tribute and memories from his family and friends, as well as specially 
chosen music, let us make today a celebration of Gav’s life. 
Gav’s family are grateful for the cards and the messages of sympathy they have 
received; they have brought much comfort, and many thanks to everyone. 
 
So as you continue to remember Gav, please keep up that loving support. 
You all have your own precious and unique memories of Gav and as long as 
you keep those memories in your hearts, then he will continue to live on inside 
all of you. 
 
 
 
 



We are now going to listen our first hymn, “All Things Bright And Beautiful”. 
The words are in your order of service, and you may sing if you wish, but face 
masks must be kept on. 
Please remain seated for our first hymn. 
 

 

Hymn                                                                                                               

“All Things Bright And Beautiful” 
 

Gavin was a man who never liked fuss, and our service today will be simple and 
straightforward as he would have wanted. 
I am now going to read that loving family tribute. 

 

 

Gavin was born on the 25th of June 1956 to parents Ann and Ted, a welcome 
little brother for Janet and later a loving brother in law to Adrian. 
He spent his childhood growing up in Ellerker, where he attended the local 
village school, along with only twelve other pupils and two teachers. 
On just his third day at school, he appeared at home mid-morning, crying and 
saying that he didn’t like Miss Eel. 
His mum Ann, unaware of a teacher named Miss Eel, took him back to school, 
to be met with all the children in the playground listening to the radio for 
“Music for Movement” with Miss Eel!! 
Even at the age of five, he was stubborn!! 
Gavin went on to the South Hunsley School, doing well and taking his “A” 
levels, before leaving and starting work at the British Docks Board as a wages 
clerk. Once a week, he would travel with his boss to collect the cash for the 
company’s staff wages, with Gavin saying that he was “Riding shotgun”! He did 
well and progressed to become Purchasing officer at what was now called 
Associated British Ports. 
 
 
Gavin was a member of the Newport Young Farmers’ Club, and a passionate 
Hull City supporter, even teaching his budgie to sing “Oh Knighten is our king”.  
But he became disgruntled with the new owners of Hull City, and cancelled his 
season pass, but he continued to follow “The Tigers” avidly on the radio.  
 
Gav’s greatest passion though was the North Humberside Motor Club, and 
rallying. 



He would happily entertain anyone for hours, who would listen to him, with his 
many stories and tales about the club and all the activities. 
 
Although Gav did not have any children, he was a much loved and loving uncle 
to Janet and Adrian’s daughter Steph, her husband Tobie and a proud and 
loving great uncle to Jack and Ben. 
 
We are now going to listen to our second hymn, “The Old Rugged Cross”.        
Again, please remain seated, and if you wish to sing, please keep your face 
masks on. 
 

 

Hymn 
“The Old Rugged Cross” 

 

 
Gav was a renowned, a much liked and a well-respected Rally Car Navigator 
and co-Driver, very well known around the UK, and many of his good friends 
have travelled long distances to be here today. 
Allan McDowall, one of those good friends is now going to share some happy 
and treasured memories of Gav. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Memories of Gav 
From Allan McDowall 

 

 

 

 



I first met Mr Heseltine through a mutual interest in rallying as we 
both at that time worked for the same company. It was suggested by 
a 3rd party that sponsorship may be available which as a true 
Scotsman appealed to me very much. I had to persuade Mr Heseltine 
to navigate for me on the Border Counties Rally as he was busy with 
other commitments as well. An agreement was reached and after 
picking him up from Carlisle we set off for the first of what turned 
out to be a long and successful partnership which was a surprise to 
both of us especially when after only two miles into the first stage 
we spun off backwards, both of us of course blaming each other and 
thinking well this isn’t gonna work (or words to that effect!) however 
we carried on finishing 7th overall and 2nd 2wheel drive.  
 
 
 Mr Heseltine very quickly became Gav the Nav and later Hagar. 
Although he quite liked Hagar Gav decided that I had to be Fast Eddie 
his fast skinny side-kick (yes I was indeed skinny) and motifs were to 
be displayed on each side of the car. We shared many victories and a 
few close shaves. None closer than when a large tree brought us to a 
sudden halt during the 1999 Jim Clark Rally. After watching Gav climb 
out the windscreen with the backside torn out of his overalls and his 
stripy boxers waving at me through the window (I thought at this 
point I may have a brain injury)we ended up receiving some first aid 
from some locals. With no mobile service we asked if we could use 
their landline and I can remember sitting listening to Gav talking to 
my nephew and explaining how the car wasn’t able to be sorted that 
it needed the trailer. Alistair was obviously not getting the 
seriousness of the situations so Gav put him right with a few choice 
words at which point I was asked if I could have a quiet word with 
Gav as we were indeed in the local bible school and there was only 
so many times they could let him say it’s fuckt Alistair!!!    
 
 
 
 



 There are many stories and adventures I could retell but one that 
sticks out was in 2005 when we were in the running to finish in the 
top 3 in the Kumho Tyres Clubman Championship which took place 
mainly in Wales. We had been seeded less than favourably and 
caught the car in front which was a full minute in front of us a 3 door 
Cosworth Sierra so Gav as usual was calm and focussed on the job in 
hand and also in stopping the red mist from descending on my visor 
suggesting that I should stay back in case the radiator or oil cooler 
got damaged by loose stones, I should put my lights on and let him 
know I was there. However after over 3 miles of this we were losing 
too much time it was then that Mr Heseltine esq suggested and 
gestured that I was to shove the fatherless driver of the 3door sierra 
cosworth off the road which I duly did finishing the rally as 3rd 
2wheel drive.  
Gav once told me a story of how after the car he was competing in 
had become snowbound and unable to continue on a rally that he 
had to avoid being run over by another competitor and in his own 
words he leapt like a gazelle to reach safety! Now leaping and Gav 
were not words I could ever have associated with him but he assures 
me that it was true and I still have the vision in my head to this day. It 
didn’t matter who Gav was rallying with whether it was myself, Tony, 
John or the other Alan he was committed to doing the best he could 
keeping us all safe and pedal to the metal. His knowledge and 
organisational skills whether he was competing or organising were 
tremendous. He had a breadth of knowledge that could have seen 
him quite happy in anyone’s company from prince to pauper; 
conversation was never dull when he was around. I have great 
memories of the time spent with him on my visits to Gilberdyke and 
of our nights out and rally adventures with Robbie, Guy, Pat and 
Jimmy. I can honestly say that it was an honour to have shared 
almost 30 years of rallying and friendship with Gav. You always found 
him the same way, positive upbeat and looking forward to the next 
adventure. I miss him so very very much.  
He was Yorkshire and proud of it and in his own words he was a rum 
lad.  



 
Gavin was just sixty-five and has been taken much too soon, but he packed a 
lot into his sixty-five years, and today, I’m sure he would want everyone to 
remember all the happy times. 
Gav has left all of you with a lifetime full of wonderful memories which will 
always be treasured, and thank you Gav for all of them. 
 
 
If you can, would you now please stand for the words of committal. 

 
For everything, there is a season 

And for every activity under the sun 

A time to weep and a time to laugh 

A time to seek and a time to lose 

  

Grant us the serenity to accept the things we cannot change. 
The courage to change the things we can and the wisdom to 
know the difference. 
 
Here today, we have remembered   Gavin James Heseltine, Gav, 
Gav the Nav! 

 
Your life we honour. 
Your departure we must accept. 
Your memory we cherish. 
In grief at your passing, 
But in gratitude for your life, 
And for the privilege of sharing it with you. 
We all thank you. 
 
 
 

 



          
There are two announcements. 
There will be a collection on behalf of The British Heart Foundation, as you 
leave the chapel. 
This will be in Gavin’s memory to help support the important work they 
continue to do. 
And secondly, everyone is warmly welcome to join the family at The Victoria 
Inn in Wetwang, after this service, where there will be refreshments and a 
chance to share more happy memories of Gav, a good man, a real character, 
and a true gentleman. 
His family hope that as many of you as possible can join them there, to carry 
on the celebration of Gav’s life. 
 
Gav really was a special man who people felt privileged to know and I’m sure 
that in the years to come, he will be remembered with much love and with 
great affection. 
Thank you all once again for being here today to remember Gav, and to 
celebrate his life. 
As we’ve said, Gav was a massive fan of Hull City, and so to close today’s 
service our final specially chosen song, appropriately a song which the fans 
would all sing at the end of matches, “Can’t Help Falling In Love”, a recording 
sung by the  fans, in a fond and a fitting farewell. 
 

 

Final Music 
 

Hull City Anthem   “Can’t Help Falling In Love” 
 

 
 

 

Curtains to Stay Open 


