Sylvia Wynn was volunteer archivist at Hilden from November 1993 until November 2009.
She had great experience of the trust world.  Rodney Hedley writes:
 

We will all miss Sylvia. 
 

I first met Sylvia in 1979. I had just moved to Wealdstone, and at the same time began a job at a very strange place called the Nuffield Foundation. Some of you may have heard stories about Nuffield - it was situated in a magnificent building and 4 acre garden in Regent’s Park , St John’s Wood was the local high street,  Lords Cricket Ground was opposite. Sylvia and I got to know each, other and for the next ten years I saw Sylvia extensively – sometimes every day! When we travelled to work together, had lunch and met in the evening. 
Sylvia enjoyed Nuffield! The Foundation arranged many receptions and garden parties, and had glorious  food  - Sylvia told me that before I arrived there, they had ‘just stopped’  the choice between China or a range of  Indian  teas in the afternoon – with our home baked  biscuits! Sylvia met many famous politicians and scientists  while at Nuffield  -  and she told me stories  of Lord Nuffield,  the creator of the Morris car,  checking  under the bonnet of his chauffeur driven  Princess and apparently Lord Nuffield would be seen sometimes driving the chauffeur.  And of course the Queen Mother was the Patron of Nuffield.
I moved from Harrow in 1988 but Sylvia and I began a new relationship in 1993. Following her retirement Sylvia became a volunteer at the Hilden Charitable Fund, a small grant making trust in West London, of which I was Secretary.  Sylvia was an essential part of Hilden. She organised all our archives and the archives of a government Commission. I see her now quietly reading through the papers and coming over to me and saying Rodney did you know…. Sylvia was so important to Hilden and to me. We had fun but worked hard. We know Sylvia was saintly but I often upset her when I mixed up papers or her systems.
Although not in the league of Nuffield Hilden was invited to many events and receptions.  Sylvia as we all know was a great Royalist - she told me as a young woman in the 1950s she loved the glamour of the young Queen.  She had met the Queen Mother several times at Garden parties. At Hilden she met Prince Charles three times. For many events it was Sylvia and I, and she was very much the part, people were drawn to her.
And that’ was Sylvia’s secret -people were drawn to her because she had that warm and modest personality. We all know how kind she was, and her attitude and approach to life is something I will miss.  For example we all know how well travelled Sylvia was!  It seemed that Sylvia could always say - Oh yes I was there! (in a modest way, with no affectation).
I think of her in the office.   We always had Radio 4 on – and we would discuss things.  We would Google things to look up historical facts (sometimes to challenge Mike).  We argued much about the Royal family, but over the years when ever I saw a Royal book in a charity shop I would buy it for her – the more obscure the better!  Also every holiday I had a mission: to buy a toy bus or train if I could find one or at least bring back an unusual bus or train ticket. Sylvia and I had had some terrific days out – truly some of the best days in my entire life – our day and lunch at the BBC Archives in Caversham and our visit to the Dorothy Sayers Museum in Essex.  Three weeks ago we still spoke of possibly going to places. 
It was so sad that for the last year Sylvia had been under the weight of her illness with its real pain and confusion, and of course she lived knowing the inevitable, but Sylvia we all know was brave to the end 
A Christian, in thought and deed.

