Heath Old Boys Association

Thou who art my pupil

I was wondering where to start a speech for a
school whose heritage began over 440 years
ago, whilst staying relevant to the Crossley
Heathens of today. Staring at the school crest
(which dates from 1587 when used as a wax
seal), I noticed an open book and inside the
book the following abbreviated words:

Qui mihi discipulus, Puer, es, cupis atque
doceri, Huc ades, haec animo concipe dicta
tuo

translated as:

Thou who art my pupil, boy, and desirest
to be taught, come here, grasp these sayings
with thy mind.

This is the beginning of the introduction to William
Lily’s Latin Grammar textbook, first published in
1540 telling students what is expected of them. 1
wondered if any expectations from 485 years ago would
still apply to today’s students, half a millennium later.
WEell, let’s see by considering a selection of twelve say-
ings in turn:

1. ‘From a prone position flee your bed in the morn-
ing, shake off soft sleep’ — well hopefully you
sleep prone horizontally, but whether or not you
flee your bed or stagger out might vary.

2. ‘Among the first things you do let your face and
hands be washed, let your clothes be clean and
your hair combed’ — again, hopefully the vast
majority of us have a wash and wear clean clothes,
although there have definitely been students who,
after a Monday on the Moor, spend the week
wearing mud-covered trousers just to avoid the
effort of using the washing machine.

3. “‘When our school will have called you, come, put-
ting aside your idleness and let there be no cause
of sluggish delay in you’ — absolutely still rel-
evant, as late gate is waiting for anyone sluggish
who arrives too close to 8.30am.
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. ‘When you see me, the teacher, greet me with a

"good morning" and also your fellow students in
turn’ — we like a friendly greeting and handshake
around school, yet the idea that every student
has to say ‘Good morning’ to every single stu-
dent they pass in a school of nearly 1200 might
be interesting to try.

. ‘Take your seat where I order you to have a seat

and remain in that place unless you are ordered
to leave’ — woe betide anyone who doesn’t sit in
the seating plan. This is so important it is re-
corded on Arbor and the fury of a teacher when
someone sits in the wrong place is still akin to
that of 1519 without doubt!

. ‘Let there not be any blots or defects in your writ-

ings. Do not entrust to loose pages your dictation
or poems which it is fitting that you have inser-
ted in a book” — PROUD presentation people,
stick your sheets in and no graffiti. 500 years of
commitment to neatness remains!

. ‘May you often review to yourself the things read

and repeat them in your own mind’ — do your
revision!

. ‘Learn, I beseech you, be unwilling to forget any-

thing; let not the mind, desirous of laziness, indict
you. And may you be attentive with your mind,
for what will be the use of having learned if you
press my words in a heart which is not firm’ — get


mailto:rugby.hamer@virgin.net

off your phones! They are distracting you. Put
them in a different room when you study. Don’t
have them in your pocket in classes. I beseech
you!

9. ‘A rule must always be observed in speaking lest
shameful babbling offend us. Applying yourself
to your studies, you will speak with a subdued
voice. And whatever you respond to me, you will
be melodious with your voice’ — Be quiet. Three
— finish what you are doing, two — pens down,
one — absolute silence. Now answer in full sen-
tences and project your voice. Still relevant.

10. ‘If I ask anything, you will be so eager to answer
that I praise you with words and that you deserve
honour’ — get ready for cold calling and if your
answer is decent I'll give you a house point.

11. ‘Let shouting, quarrelling, joking, lies, stealth
and loud laughter be far away from you; and let
the arms of war be far away also’ — be quiet on
the corridors and in the common room. Try not
to punch each other. Equally sound modern day
advice!

12. ‘Finally, you will protect all things and books and
you will carry them with you as often as you come
and go’ — unless you are in Year 7 and lucky
enough to have a locker, you have six years of
carrying a school bag with 10 books in it, a PE
kit and an instrument from 7am when you catch
the CTS bus till 5pm when you get home. No
better system has been found in 500 years!

So there we have it; less has changed in the past 500
years of education than we may have realised and
nor should it need to. After all, the values of kind-
ness to others, courage to work hard and aspiration for
excellence remain as important now as ever.

Turning to the wonderful people in this room, staff
and students, all members of our Crossley Heath fam-
ily, what a fantastic team you made and what great
achievements you demonstrated. Those of you now in
Year 12 were part of the highest achieving GCSE year
group in our school’s modern history. Those of you
who graduated from our Sixth Form achieved a larger
uplift in exam results from one year to the next than
we have seen in recent times.

We hope you have forged some truly wonderful memor-
ies of your times at Crossley Heath. From school trips
spanning the globe from France to Belgium, Germany
to Iceland, New York to the Isle of Man and even Don-
caster! Doncaster for a revision retreat memorable for
the simple pleasures of an open fire and £1000 of Dom-
ino’s pizza! You might have a favourite house event,
ranging from sports day to swimming gala to the in-
famous House Open! You will have other memories too
that will forever remain special, ranging from friend-
ships to performances to sporting victories and some
that will always make you smile ... like seeing Reuben

and Katherine arrive for a date and get given a table
in the restaurant right next to our table full of their
teachers!

Sports and the Arts at our Heart

Of equal importance to academic excellence are the
strength of character and happiness fostered by sports
and the arts! It is therefore with great pride that we see
our centuries of heritage for sport and performing arts
shine as brightly as ever from the students of today.

Sporting Success

When asked “Is Crossley Heath a rugby school?”, we
absolutely are, for boys and for girls. Yet we are also
a football, netball, cricket, badminton, tennis, basket-
ball, table tennis, athletics, rounders, dance, swimming
and martial arts school. We love sport and aim to
encourage participation and excellence in all possible
sports for our boys and our girls.

It has been wonderful to see the growth and success of
our school sports programmes this last year thanks to
the whole Crossley Heath School family and our com-
munity:

e In Rugby: We have established weekly girls’
rugby coaching and see a number of our girls play-
ing for local clubs like the Crocs, Heath, Rish and
Brods. Our boys’ teams have now reached three
Yorkshire finals in the past two years and the
Canada tours are back, as we currently play host
to our Canadian friends ahead of returning across
the Atlantic in 2027!

e In Football: We have girls’ and boys’ teams com-
peting across Calderdale and Yorkshire on a reg-
ular basis, with an appearance in the cup final
under our belt and several students playing for
professional clubs!

e In Netball: We are bringing home Calderdale
cups on an annual basis, with many students
playing for West Yorkshire and netball at the
heart of our girls’ tour schedule in Dubai and on
our next tour to Sri Lanka!

e In Cricket: We have professional coaching under-
way each week for our girls and boys as part of
our Cricket Excellence Programme. We have stu-
dents playing and touring internationally, whilst
every lunchtime girls and boys hone their skills in
our wonderful outdoor nets!

e In Badminton: We have achieved an unpreceden-
ted feat as both our girls and boys have reached
the National Schools Badminton finals. We are
so very proud of them!

Sport is so very important to our school that we have
launched a Sporting Excellence Programme in our sixth
form. Created in partnership with leading northern



university, Leeds Beckett, this will support our top
sports performers pursuing dual careers by excelling
both academically and athletically. Crossley Heath
has already seen students combine outstanding A-levels
with sporting success, such as Olympian judoka Sophie
Cox and Olympic runner Max Burgin. We want to help
many more students achieve these dual ambitions, thus
retaining and attracting outstanding sporting students
to be part of our sixth form.

Performing Arts Excellence

We love music, drama and dance! There is so much
talent in the performing arts from our wonderful stu-
dents and we are determined to create all possible op-
portunities to showcase their talents in school, along-
side championing their individual performances outside
school too.

Since the start of this school year, we have already seen
so much variety in our performing arts:

e In Music: Every single day our school is alive
with music, thanks to daily instrumental lessons,
students playing on entry to assemblies and even
playing the pianos on our corridors. Our per-
formance showcase events for families have been
amazing, ranging from piano festivals to varied
solo performances and, of course, our choir and
band sparkling for prize giving and the Minster.
Crossley Heath musicians are also getting used to
travelling with our bi-annual European tour ap-
proaching and our big band’s performance at the
Royal Albert Hall!

e In Drama and Dance: The return of our annual
school productions has been a joy. Our team of
staff and students are working away each week,
acting, dancing, singing and making props ready
for the summer sensation of Matilda. The pro-
motion on TikTok has reached legendary status,
with over a quarter of a million views!

o In House Events: The legendary House Music and
House Drama events have been as big and bright
as ever, creating memories to last. This year
also sees the inception of House Dance as part
of our Arts Showcase, where visual arts, fashion
and dance fuse into a wonderful evening of per-
formance!

This amazing range of sporting and performing arts ex-
periences only exists because of the teamwork of staff,
students, partner coaches, parents/carers and business
sponsors. There are countless hours invested by our
wonderful staff into extra-curricular clubs, training,
supporting fixtures, leading trips and organising events,
inspired by the motivation our students give us through
their kindness, hard work and talent. We are so grate-
ful to the coaches who come into schools each week
to further grow the range of sports we offer, many of
these supporting us voluntarily. We are equally grate-
ful to the staff and instrumental teachers who develop
our students love and skill in music and acting. Fur-
thermore, the cost of new facilities (the cricket nets
and soon-to-arrive 2G pitches), tours and kit would be
beyond our reach without the generosity of our alumni,
parent and community donors and sponsors. It is a
true school family effort and we hope you can all see
the amazing difference it is making! Thank you!

You have all been kind, which is why we are so proud
to have you either still here with us or as part of our
alumni for life. The power of our alumni is growing,
supporting the most fabulous investments in our sport-
ing facilities with the cricket nets opened this autumn
and the 2G pitch development taking its first steps.
We also see the power of our alumni in acts of kindness
that matter greatly too — inspirational talks, careers
mentoring, work experience offers and LinkedIn net-
works from Crossley alumni far and wide. You are the
alumni of our future and we dearly hope that as your
careers develop you too can help our next generation
of Crossley Heathens to excel like you.

So, what next for our Crossley Heath family? Well, like
the book at the heart of our school crest, we have our
own chapters to write. There will be great successes,
wonderful experiences and yet there will also be blots or
defects in your writings because you are human. Just
make sure to do your best to be kind people, have the
courage to bounce back from failure and unceasingly
pursue excellence. Thank you all for being here with
us tonight. What a wonderful team of students, teach-
ers, parents and community you have made to achieve
these successes. Please give yourselves a round of ap-
plause.

Dean Jones Headteacher



Annual Reunion Dinner

HE Association’s 778th Annual Reunion
Dinner was held at Heath RUFC, West

Vale, on Friday, 26th September 2025.

The AGM revealed another successful year and an
identical surplus of £810 to that of the previous year
along with another slight decline in the number of mem-
bers. The officers and committee were re-elected en
bloque.

In his inimitable way, Jim Farrell marked the 60th
birthday of Dominic Potter [Heath 1977-1982]. Dean
Jones, headteacher at Crossley Heath, noted the aca-
demic prowess of the pupils, that the size of the sixth
form had risen to 150, the opening of the cricket nets
earlier in the week which replaced the ones put up at
Crossley & Porter in 1910, the revival of other sport-
ing events such as the swimming gala and the overseas
trips which pupils are making.

The raffle raised £533.25 and was drawn after Jon’s fa-
vourite stand up sit down bingo. In his speech Jim Far-
rell proposed that the association should think about

something to leave in the form of endowments to Cross-
ley Heath and the Heath RUFC while John Bunch en-
dorsed the idea, pointing out that in ten years time it
would be 450 years since the granting of the charter in
1585.

Present: J Farrell J Hamer D Jones A Smith R Wor-
thington J Bunch J Hudson J Hall S Eggleton
R Kaye A Hoyle Z Kosanovic D Owen S Horse-
field (V) T Calvert P Mottram C_ Mallinson C
Shannon D Craven S Bowyer N Sladdin D Pot-
ter B Butterworth P Opacic P Stollery N Holden
M Hynes A Ellis N Tobin G Mount I Baldwin T
Stringer M Orlic C Tindal C Scott M Baxendale
O Schofield D O’Callaghan C Morley P Innes U
Cuozzo J Hoggard J Greenwood J Charnock A
Connell P Goulden J Robertshaw R Brearley R
Morley D Turner P Turner E Broughton G Parr
B Stoker A Hobson G Stansfield P Keenan J Rus-
sell K Clay R Taylor (V) R Eastwood

John Hudson  [1957-1960 and 1962]

2026 HOBA Bowling Challenge (Russell Smith Memorial Trophy)

THE 17" edition of the legendary Russell Smith Memorial Trophy was contested at the excel-
lent and vast Halifax Bowling Club which was once home to Thrum Hall and the Scratching

Shed.

Only six Heath Old Boys competed ,playing singles and
scoring first to 11 points.

The competitors were Jon Hamer, Andrew Waite, John
Robertshaw, Peter Greenwood, Chris Gostridge and
Richard Crosland.

The final standings put Hamer, Waite and Greenwood
at the top of the leader board, all losing just one
game, with the points difference propelling Greenwood
to Champion status and raising the trophy.

An excellent and substantial buffet was freshly made
and served by John Hudson with thanks to Peter for
booking his Club.

Moving forward the number of competitors this year
puts this annual competition and social gathering in
jeopardy with regard to its continuation.

Jon Hamer Secretary HOBA

Founder’'s Day Celebration: Sunday, 215 June 2026

THE 2026 Founder’s Day Celebration took
place as part of the Minster’s regular
Sunday evensong service at 4 pm on Sunday,
21st June 2026.

Revd Canon Hilary Barber welcomed us all and led the
service.

The choir sang an Introit written by Phineas Fletcher
(1582-1650), Psalm 80, the Magnificat, the Nunc Di-

mittis and an Anthem composed by John Ireland
(1879-1962).

The familiar readings were delivered by John Hud-
son — ‘Let us now praise famous men’ — and John
Robertshaw — ‘Finally, my brethren’ — and the fa-
miliar hymns sung: Bunyan’s great hymn and the one
bidding us to be ‘free from sloth and sensual snare.

After the service we gathered at the West End beneath
the stern bust of our founder, where Jim Farrell ex-
plained the origin of the Latin inscription on the school
house and read its translation to draw the successful
event to a close.



Thanks to all those who attended, especially the
school representatives: Adam Smith, the Assistant
Head, Reshem Noor (Head Student) and Jmaima Khan
(Deputy Head Student).

Requests for information or contacts

Become a Crossley Heath Trustee

Crossley Heath is looking for new Trustees and would
welcome applications from Heath Old Boys.

The job of the Crossley Heath Trustees is set out on
the school website which says:

Our Trustees are volunteers who play an
important part in setting the strategic dir-
ection of The Crossley Heath School, en-
suring we continue to raise standards and
strive for excellence in everything that we
do. All Crossley Heath School Trustees
are passionate about improving the lives of
every single young person and they are fully
committed to our aim of being ‘outstanding

Thanks also to the Revd Canon Hilary Barber for al-
lowing us to use the Minster and to the HOBA Com-
mittee.

and beyond’.

For more information and to express an interest please
contact the Clerk to the Trustees.

Thank you

Did you know Oliver Smithies?

Dr John Krege is writing a biography of Oliver Smith-
ies and is seeking information about his time at Heath
[1936-1943].

If you have or know anyone who has memories or other
material relevant to Oliver Smithies’ time at Heath,
please contact the Editor.

Thank you

News

Jim Farrell wins England cap

ur esteemed chairman, Jim Farrell [Heath
1977-1982], aged 59, won an England cap

at the The ICTSC Home International 2025
held in Omagh on 4th and 5th September 2025
(figure 1). He was part of the winning England

team at the 2025 Home international (figure 2.
Teams from England, Wales, Scotland, Ireland
and Northern Ireland competed over two days
and 200 targets.

The Heathen

HE history of The Heathen is not straight-

forward. Thanks to Jim Farrell [Heath
1977-1982] we have an almost complete 1898
copy on which John Bunch [Heath 1972-1985]
makes some observations.

But we have no subsequent copies of this publication.
The next publication of which we have copies is The
New Heathen which was published from 1919 to 1923
and is described as the ‘Magazine of Heath Grammar
School Debating Society! This is more of a literary
than a school magazine and had adverts; it appears to
have been on general sale rather than just a magazine
for those associated with the school.

Apart from issues 2 and 3, issues of The New Heathen

have been created from photographs of a bound copy in
the Crossley Heath Archives too fragile to scan which
lacks the covers and adverts and is missing a few pages.
Interestingly, ‘The Heathen in his blindness would like
to know’ appears in issue 5 of The New Heathen in
1920. It is not clear whether it had appeared in earlier
editions of The Heathen.

From issue 13 in 1923, which the Editor says should
have been labelled Vol. II(1), we have magazines with
The Heathen clearly emblazoned on the cover but
the title ‘The New Heathen. Heath Grammar School
Magazine’ inside. It is only in 1931 that the title The
Heathen becomes clearly established once more as the
title of the school magazine.


https://www.crossleyheath.org.uk/school-information/trustees
mailto:clerk@crossleyheath.org.uk
mailto:j.r.hudson@virginmedia.com
https://heatholdboys.org.uk/heathen/1898_Heathen.html

Figure 1: Jim Farrell ready for action

Figure 2: The England team at Omagh



Heath history
Old Heath School

Duncan Turner [Heath 1953-1958] has shared this un-
dated etching of the Old Heath School.

The Heath Old Boys Club

HE Heath Old Boys Club was revived on Oc-
T tober 29th 1923 in part as a result of the
work of the Heath Old Boys Association.

The original club had used a room beneath the school
which had become a dining room before the outbreak
of World War I to support the growth of the school.
Without a room and with the outbreak of War the club
ceased to exist. But with the end of the War, the Heath
Old Boys Association had been formed on 20 June 1919
to bring Old Heathens together. They found a room
to accommodate the club at 21 King Cross Lane which
they redecorated and furnished and in which they in-
stalled a billiard table. The plan was for the club to
run cricket and football teams.

The Right Hon. J.H. Whitley MP was present at the
General Meeting and he congratulated those elected to
the first committee and hoped that the club would of-
fer ‘something special’ [unspecified] beyond just being
a social club.

Rules as drafted and proposed by the Sub-committee
on Sept. 5th, 1923, and passed at the General Meeting
on October 29th 1923:—

1. —That the Club be called the ‘Heath Old Boys’
Club.

2. —That the Governors, Masters, and old Boys
of Heath Grammar School shall be eligible for
membership, and, subject to the Committee’s ap-
proval, shall become members on payment of the
current subscription.

3. —That the objects of the Club shall be to pro-
mote social and athletic intercourse amongst the
members and amongst associations of a similar
character, and to afford to its members and vis-
itors all the advantages of the club.

4.

10.

11.

—That the management of the Club be vested
in a committee, which shall consist of: Presid-
ent, vice-president, honorary secretary, honorary
treasurer, and 12 full members of the Club, and
five members shall form a quorum.

—That the officers and committee shall be elec-
ted by ballot at the Annual General Meeting; one-
third of the committee shall retire annually in
rotation, retiring members being eligible for re-
election. Nominations to fill vacancies to be sent
to the Secretary in writing, ten days prior to the
Annual General Meeting (of which the Secretary
shall give 14 days’ clear notice), which shall be
held in the month of October.

—That the Subscription, payable in advance on
October 1st in each year shall be as follows:— Full
members £2 2s. per annum (21 years and over);
Junior Members, £1 1s. per annum (under 21
years of age).

—That any member intending to withdraw must
signify his intention in writing to the Secretary
on or before Sept. 30th, otherwise the member
shall be responsible for his subscription for the
ensuing year.

7a.—That in case the conduct of any member,
either in or out of the club premises, shall, in
the opinion of the committee, be injurious to the
character and interests of the club, the commit-
tee shall be empowered to request such member
to resign, and if the member so requested does
not resign within a month after such request, he
shall cease to be a member of the Club.

—That temporary members, being Old Heath
Boys, may be elected on such terms, and subject
to such conditions as the committee may from
time to time determine.

—That a member may introduce a visitor once
per week, at a charge of 6d. The names of the in-
troducing member and visitor shall be entered in
the Visitors’ Book, and any charges incurred by
the visitor shall be defrayed by the introducing
member.

—That the committee shall have power to deal
with all affairs of the club not provided for in the
foregoing rules.

—The above rules can only be varied or added to
at the Annual General Meeting, or at a Special
General Meeting convened for the purpose, by a
majority of two-thirds of the members present at
such meeting, Notice of any proposed alteration
or addition to rules must be given in writing to
the Honorary Secretary at least ten days before
such meeting, and he shall post such proposal on
the notice board seven days prior to the meeting.



12. —That the Club shall be open daily, with the
exception of Sundays, Christmas Day, and Good
Friday, from 10 a.m. until 12 p.m., except on spe-
cial occasions, when the committee may, on ap-
plication, accord such extensions as they in their
discretion deem reasonable.

13. —That the hours for the sale of intoxicants shall
be from 12 p.m, to 2 p.m., and from 4 p.m. to 10
p.m.

Scholarships
The Milner scholarships

John Milner of Skircoat attended Heath [1640-1642]
and later became the vicar of St John’s Church, Leeds;
he had an only son, Thomas, who became vicar of Bex-
hill; in 1721 he bequeathed a sum of money to Mag-
dalene College, Cambridge to provide scholarships for
boys from Westmorland, Leeds and Halifax including
Heath. During the 19th century a majority of Heath
pupils who went to university went to Magdalene Col-
lege, Cambridge but we do not know whether they all
had Milner scholarships or whether they chose Mag-
dalene College because of its connection with Heath.

The Hastings awards

In the early 18th century Lady Elizabeth Hastings
gave some land in Wheldale, better known today as
Airedale, near Castleford, to The Queen’s College, Ox-
ford, to fund five students each year selected from pu-
pils of two Cumbrian schools and ten Yorkshire schools.

Taking her inspiration from the account of the selec-
tion of Matthias to succeed Judas in Acts 1:26, she
instructed the fellows to select eight candidates from
the applicants and then to cast lots to select the five
who would receive the awards so that the Holy Spirit
might have the final say on who would be accepted for
an award.

In the spring of 1879 the Provost of The Queen’s Col-
lege, Oxford informed Thomas Cox that some of the
twelve schools in the Hastings scheme had forfeited
their privilege and asked whether Heath would be inter-
ested. As Thomas Cox did not have any pupils whom
he thought he could present, the Provost advised Cox
to postpone an application to join the Hastings Scheme
until the school had a candidate to submit. Archibald
William Reith made a successful application and in
1897 B.E. Taylor [1889-1898] became the first Heath
pupil to be a recipient of a Hastings award.

It would appear that The Queen’s College, Oxford was
more keen to have Heath join the Hastings Scheme than
Heath was to join; after all Heath had access to the Mil-
ner Scholarships and had been consistently successful
in getting pupils into Oxbridge; so Heath did not need
access to another closed scholarship.

But this consistency may have been the very thing
which attracted The Queen’s College to Heath; they
wanted a school which could consistently put forward
candidates for Oxbridge to replace the schools which
had failed to do this. Heath’s reputation in this area
may also explain why the governors were able to recruit
such a well-qualified set of masters when the school re-
opened in 1887.

Ghosts at Heath Grammar School

In March 1944 Heath Grammar School hosted The
Thespians for a week’s performances of Ghosts by Hen-
rik Ibsen. Thanks to Evan Knight for sharing this with
us.
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The 2nd (Heath Grammar School) Halifax
Scout Group

He group of scouts which evolved into

the 2nd (Heath Grammar School) Halifax
Scout Group was formed in 1909, two years
after the publication of Scouting for Boys,
though, as noted below, this date has been
queried.

To mark its 50th anniversary, Michael Roper [Heath
1943-1951] put together the history which you can read
in PDF format. In 2003 Michael Roper briefly updated
his history.

The 2003 annual dinner of former 2nd
(HGS) Halifax Scouts prompted me to
compile this potted history of scouting at
Heath. Down to 1959 it is based on
the group’s fiftieth-anniversary history and
thereafter on (often rather sketchy) reports
in The Heathen. If you have reminiscences
of your own scouting days to flesh out these
bare bones, I am sure the editor would be
delighted to include them.

The origin of boy scouts at Heath is largely
undocumented. A troop of three patrols is
recorded in June 1909, but Ray Greenwood,
a founder member, reminiscing at the 1959
jubilee dinner, was sure that the first patrol
(Peewits) had been formed at least a year
earlier. Its patrol leader, chosen by lot, was
Lionel Fox, later Sir Lionel Fox, MC, CB,
chairman of the Prison Commission. Hugh
Seaton, a master at Heath, agreed to be-
come the first scoutmaster, provided he did
not have to wear uniform.

The troop survived the First World War,
though with reduced numbers, and it was
not until ‘Doc’ Browning became scoutmas-
ter in 1922 that scouting at Heath began to
flourish again. Summer camps were held in
various places in England and on two oc-
casions in France. A cub pack for boys in
the junior school was formed in 1922 and a
rover crew for older scouts in 1925.

Prior to 1930 the scouts had met first in a
box room over the gym and then at Spring
Hall, but in that year the scout hut, well
known to generations of Heathens, was pur-
chased and placed in the lower school yard
to provide the group with its own headquar-
ters. Also in 1930 the familiar claret and
gold neckerchief with the school cap badge
at its point was adopted.

In 1936 two additional scout troops (B and
C Sections) were formed, the original troop
becoming A Section, and in the following
year D Section was added. 1936 also saw
the introduction of the distinctive group tie
as a permitted alternative to the school tie.
In 1937 a senior sea scout patrol (Seagulls)
was formed under the leadership of Peter
Walker. Camping continuing to be a fa-
vourite activity and in the 1930s the district
camping competition was won by teams
from the group on seven occasions, includ-
ing a run of five successive wins by the ori-
ginal troop — A Section, with four second
places and two third places. Stainforth,
near Settle, was a favourite site for summer
camps.

The Second World War seriously disrupted
scouting at Heath. Thirteen members of
the rover crew, including all the scouters
of A Section and all the ASMs of B Sec-
tion, were called up immediately and oth-
ers were to follow. The blackout, ration-
ing and other shortages also presented diffi-
culties. Nevertheless, the scout troops con-
tinued to meet and still managed to hold
summer camps, though in October 1940 D
Section had to be merged into B Section,
which changed its name to Beavers in 1941,
and in July 1942 C Section had to be dis-
banded, its members being shared between
the two surviving troops. In 1943 A Sec-
tion changed its name to Badgers. The
senior sea scout section (Seagulls), com-
posed mainly of Beavers, was re-established
in 1941 and continued to provide additional
activities for the older scouts until 1945,
when it merged back into Beavers. The
cub pack also survived the war, only to be
wound up when the junior school closed in
1946.

The end of the war did not bring about a
restoration of the golden days of the 1930s.
Finding scouters continued to be a prob-
lem. Nevertheless, Badgers under George
Cobb and Beavers under George Littlefair
and Gordon (‘Nipper’) Bentley continued
to be strong troops, performing well in
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district competitions and providing a full
range of scouting activities, including, of
course, camping, a regular venue now be-

ing West Tanfield.

In 1947 the older boys from Badgers and
Beavers came together to form a new
senior scout section under first ‘Fishy’ Hull
and Ron (‘Funf’) Fawkes and later ‘Micky’
Mitchell and John (‘Pia’) Iredale. They in-
dulged in a wide range of adventure pur-
suits, adding pot-holing to the more tra-
ditional activities of hiking and camping.
Also in 1947 the rover crew was re-activated
by ‘Da’ Carlin, but it petered out in the
1950s, when it met, if at all, only during
university vacations.

The shortage of leaders, as potential
scouters went off to national service or to
university or left Halifax in the course of
their work, continued to affect the scout
troops. Temporarily between 1952 and
1956 and then permanently from the early
1960s it became necessary to merge Badgers
and Beavers into a combined junior troop.
For a brief period from late 1955 to the end
of 1956 the senior scouts also had to merge
with the junior troop, though they contin-
ued to carry out advanced activities as a
separate patrol. In 1976 the senior troop
became a venture scout unit. Sailing on
Fly Flats reservoir was added to the regu-
lar activities.

At the end of 1981, facing the departure
of three scouters and declining numbers
of scouts, the group scout leader, John
Hartley, had regretfully to announce the
disbandment of both the scout troop and
the venture scout unit, though dinghy sail-
ing and small-bore rifle shooting continued
for a few years longer as activities for those
with scout group connections.

However, one link has survived in the form
of the annual group dinner (originating in
1947 as a rover crew dinner), when former
members of the group and their wives met
to reminisce about their scouting days.

The last annual reunion dinner was held at the Imperial
Crown Hotel on Saturday, 29" March 2003 attended
by a dwindling band of old scouts and their wives. The
youngest old scout attending being already a pensioner!
The next reunion dinner was proposed for Saturday, 27
March 2004 but the Editor is unclear whether this went
ahead.

A list of old scouts who had attended in previous years
is as follows:

J.P. Allatt, J.C. Allingham, C.R.Ambler,
Mrs E.Andrews, M. Bailey, C.Barrett,
Mrs S.Bentley, K.Berry, C.J.L.Bowes,
G.Brearley, G.Butterfield, B. Capener,
Mrs L. Cobb, A.N.Connell, R.L.Fawkes,
R. J. Firth, N. Foster. D. Fox,
G.W.Hanson, D.Hey, Mrs K.Iredale,
J. A.Jackson, W.R.Lofthouse, R.Makin,
P.Mansley, P.L.Massey, J.I.McCarroll,
K. Pollit, I.Pratt, M. Roper, N. A. Shields,
N. B. Shields, J.H. Shoesmith, J.Stoddart,

M. Swale, A. Swingler, R. J. Taylor,
A.B. Thomas, A. Titley, M. Titley,
P. Walker,  T.Whitaker, D.I. Whittle,

D. V. Williams

Research by Heidi Bain, Masters student

Following contact with Dani Dolan of Halifax Heritage
Tours in 2023, it was suggested that we should partner
with them to submit an application to York University
History Department to offer one of their post-graduate
students a specific area of investigation in our school
history. The application would be for the student to
be funded for the work. Jim Farrell agreed to mentor
the student.

Heidi Bain, a Masters student, was appointed as the
Intern on the Heath project over the summer of 2024
and produced the attached report in which she collated
all the available evidence on the school charter and the
location of the original school buildings, providing an
excellent foundation for further research into the his-
tory of the school.

Following completion of her degree she secured a post
as an archaeologist with SLR Consulting.

We are grateful to Heidi for the commitment and qual-
ity which she brought to this work.

Sports Memories

The opportunity has been taken this summer to fill the gaps in our photographic record of sport at Heath by
scanning the photographs missing from the website which are in the Archives at Crossley Heath and adding
them to the website. There are two examples, the 1909 Fives team and the 1980/81 Under 15 Rugby team on
the following page.
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Figure 3: 1909 Fives team

Figure 4: S. Blackburn, P. Bull, A. Cocker, P. Opacic, N. Tobin, J. Hamer, J. Scrimshaw, P. Ambler, M. Younas,
Mr R. Kay

M. Potts, R. Stollery, B. Butterworth, M. Hynes, M. Priestley, S. Harrison, D. Collins
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Soccer at Heath

THE 19th century photographs of the school
and Old Boys teams are of rugby teams but

with the turn of the century the school teams

are soccer teams.

Following World War I Heath are playing soccer with
a variety of teams including Almondbury and Old
Almondburians, Crossleys, Elland, Halifax Secondary
School, Halifax Technical College, Heath Old Boys
(presumably because they had mostly played soccer at
school), Hipperholme, Huddersfield College, Rishworth
and Wheelwright in Dewsbury.

Crossley and Porter may have swapped codes before
Heath because they lend Heath a film about playing
rugby and in 1928 Heath and Rishworth swap codes.
Mr Kemp [1927-1931] and Mr Woodward [1926-1931]
are the masters who manage the swap.

Among the teams they play in the first year are Bingley,
Bradford, Crossley & Porter, Heath Old Boys, Hipper-
holme, Keighley, Rishworth and Wakefield. Their re-
cord for this first year is: Played 10, Won 2, Lost 8,
For 51 Against 341.

Obituaries

O

John Milner: 1628-1702 [Heath
1640-1642]

John Milner was the son of John Milner and Mary
Ramsden of Skircoat. He went to Heath Grammar
School and then to Christ’s College, Cambridge. He
did not finish his degree and appears to have spent the
years of the Civil War and the Commonwealth in the
north of England.

After the Restoration, he was appointed curate at Bee-
ston in Leeds and, following receipt of a BD (Bach-
elor of Divinity) in 1662, appointed priest at St John’s
Church, Leeds, rising to Vicar. However, in 1688 he re-
fused a swear an oath of allegiance to William and Mary
and was stripped of his position but obtained a post at
St John’s College, Cambridge, where he remained un-
til his death, writing a number of books including a
critique of the work of John Locke.

His only son, Thomas, provided scholarships at Mag-
dalene College, Cambridge, for boys from schools in
Westmorland, Leeds and Halifax. As his father had
connections with Leeds and Halifax, perhaps his father
had worked in Westmorland during the Commonwealth
and/or Thomas had been to school in Westmorland.

John Cartwright 17 September 1740-23
September 1824 [Heath 1750-1758]

Major John Cartwright was born on 17 September 1740
in Bassetlaw, Nottinghamshire to Anne and William
Cartwright of Marnham Hall. His older brother was
George Cartwright, the trader and explorer, and his
younger brother was Edmund Cartwright, the designer
of the power loom. After a brief spell at Newark Gram-
mar School, he went to Heath in 1750 where he appears
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LD boys are invited to supplement the information in these obituaries with both facts about
and memories of an old boy. Please send any such material to the Editor.

to have stayed until 1758 when he joined the Royal
Navy. (His younger brother, Edmund, went to Queen
Elizabeth Grammar School in Wakefield and from there
to University College, Oxford.)

He saw immediate service in a raid on Cherbourg but
was later posted to the Newfoundland Station where he
commanded HM Cutter Sherborne from 1763 to 1766
and served as chief magistrate of the settlement from
1765 to 1770. He retired from the Navy in 1771 on
grounds of ill-health.

He was appointed a major in the Nottinghamshire Mili-
tia but he did not achieve any further promotion prob-
ably on account of his liberal views. In 1774 he pub-
lished American Independence the Interest and Glory
of Great Britain in which he supported the arguments
of the colonists and in 1776 Take your Choice! Repres-
entation and respect; imposition and contempt. Annual
Parliaments and liberty, long Parliaments and slavery
in which he argued for annual parliaments, universal
suffrage and secret ballots. He remained active in ar-
guing for constitutional reform to the end, only escap-
ing the Peterloo massacre because he was late getting
to Manchester.

An anonymous biography of him appeared in The Hea-

then 1925 III(3) pp. 46-47:
Born in 1740, Major Cartwright was one of
the earliest and most honourable of English
Parliamentary reformers. He was educated
at Heath Grammar School, and at eight-
een years of age entered the Navy. He took
part in the capture of Cherbourg, and in
the following year in the action between Sir
Edward Hawk and Admiral Conflaus. En-
gaged afterwards under Admiral Byron on
the Newfoundland station, he was appoin-
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ted as chief magistrate of the Settlement;
and the duties of this position he discharged
with exceptional uprightness and efficiency
for five years, during which period he under-
took explorations in the interior of the is-
land and discovered Lieutenant’s Lake. His
health, however, broke down and necessit-
ated his retirement from active service for
a time in 1771.

During the early history of the disputes
with the American colonies he perceived
that the Colonists had right on their side,
and warmly supported their cause. At the
beginning of the war he was offered the ap-
pointment of First Lieutenant to the Duke
of Cumberland, which would have put him
on the path of certain promotion. But he
resolutely refused to fight against the cause
which he felt to be just, and thus nobly re-
nounced the prospects of advancement in
his profession. The year 1774 marks the
publication of his first plea on behalf of the
Colonists, entitled American Independence
the Glory and Interest of Great Britain.

In the following year, when the Notting-
hamshire Militia was first raised, he was
appointed major, and in this capacity he
served for seventeen years. He was at last
superseded on account of his political opin-
ions. In 1776 appeared his first work on
Parliamentary reform, which, with the sol-
itary exception of Earl Stanhope’s pamph-
lets, seems to have been the earliest pub-
lication on the subject. Thenceforth he de-
voted his life chiefly to the attainment of
universal suffrage and annual Parliaments.
In 1778 he unsuccessfully contested the
county elections of Nottinghamshire, and in
the same year he conceived the project of a
political association, which took shape in
1780 as the Society for Constitutional In-
formation, and which included among its
members some of the most distinguished
men of the day. From this organisation
sprang the more famous Corresponding So-
ciety. Major Cartwright worked assiduously
for the promotion of Parliamentary reform;
published several pamphlets; carried on a
very extensive correspondence, and atten-
ded a host of political meetings.

He was included in the witnesses at the
trial of his confreres, Horne Tooke, Thel-
wall, and Hardy in 1794, and was himself
arraigned for conspiracy in 1819. He was
found guilty, and condemned to pay a fine
of £100. He took up his abode in Lon-
don, and there spent the last years of his
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life. He was warmly loved by all who knew
him intimately; for while outsiders looked
chiefly at his inflexibility of political prin-
ciple, and styled him the Father of Par-
liamentary Reform, personal friends saw
his unfaltering integrity, his gentlehearted-
ness, his warm affections, his unfailing cour-
tesy, and Spartan simplicity of life. His
health waned in 1822, and his unconquer-
able spirit, was greatly depressed at the
same time by public sorrows and private
bereavements. The reverses in Spain, oc-
curring simultaneously with the illness of a
sister and the death of his brother conspired
to snuff out a feebly flickering flame, and his
death occurred in 1824.

Ernest Faber Fookes: 31 May 1874-3
March 1948 [Heath 1890-1892]

This is an update of the 2019 obituary to take account
of new material which has become available recently.

Ernest Faber Fookes was born on 31 May 1874 in
Waverley, Taranaki, New Zealand, the fifth child of
Albert Cracroft Fookes (1839-1916) and Harriet Hirst
(1839-1918), who had been born in Luddenden and
emigrated to New Zealand with her father, Thomas
Hirst JP (1805-1883), in 1851.

Though his first name was Ernest, he was always known
as Faber; he travelled to England in 1889, living in
Midgley with his great aunt, Elizabeth Bracken, and
attending Heath Grammar School from 1890 to 1892,
paying his way as a clerk in a paper mills and playing
in the Rugby First XV. In 1892 he entered Owens Col-
lege in Manchester to study medicine, qualifying as a
doctor in 1899.

Described as ‘one of the best three quarter backs in
the English football world,’”* he played for Halifax until
they joined the Northern Union, Sowerby Bridge RFC,
Barbarian FC, Yorkshire whom he captained, occasion-
ally for Heath Old Boys and ten times for England
between 1896 and 1899 scoring five tries. His first in-
ternational match was England v Wales at Blackheath
on 4 January 1896 and his last England v Scotland at
Blackheath on 11 March 1899.

The Heathen 1929 VII(1) p. 4, in a piece about Harry
Wilkinson [Heath 1919-1927] being the second Heath
Old Boy to gain an England cap after Faber Fookes,
mentions that the Heath Old Boys Club had a farewell
dinner for Faber Fookes on 3 November 1900 to mark
his return to New Zealand.

He returned to New Zealand, becoming a medical prac-
titioner at 41 Courtney Street, New Plymouth.? On 11
February 1902, he married Evelyn McLeod Farrington,
who had been born in 1872 in Fyrabad, Oude, India, in
St Mary’s Church, New Plymouth but she died on 19
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February 1903, nine days after giving birth to twins,
one of whom died at birth, the other being Evelyn
Grace Farrington (1903-1977).

On 7 March 1905, he married Winifred Laura Capel
(71876-1927), daughter of Captain Sydney Augustus
Berkeley Capel, at St Mary’s Church, New Plymouth
and they had four children, Sydney (1906-1983), Ken-
neth (1907-1984), Harold (1909-1972) and Ernestine
Emily (1912-2006). All three sons became rugby play-
ers in New Zealand.

He became first president of New Plymouth Old Boys
cricket club and continued to play rugby, representing
Taranaki. He was nominated for the 1905 All Blacks
trials but announced his unavailability possibly because
of work commitments and his recent marriage. In 1933
he was President of Taranaki Rugby Union. He died
in New Plymouth on 3 March 1948 and is buried at Te
Henui Cemetery.

Thanks to Laraine Sole whose article on page 4 of the
April 2026 edition of Patea & Waverley Press mentions
his use of Faber rather than Ernest and throws light on
his life in New Zealand.

1. Wanganui Chronicle XXIX(12287) 3 December
1897

2. Calderdale Companion.

Henry Fleet: 12 December 1895-1
October 1968 [Heath 1941-1960]

Henry Fleet was born on 12 December 1895 in Arnold,
Nottingham to James Fleet. By the time Henry
entered St Catherine’s College, Cambridge the family
had moved to ‘Glenthorne’, Woodthorpe Avenue — de-
scribed today as a ‘four to five bedroom family house’
— in the suburb of Sherwood. He went to Notting-
ham High School and University College, Nottingham
— which was then a senior school, not a degree award-
ing institution.

He was 18 when World War I broke out but, according
to the Imperial War Museum, he did not enlist until
1918 when, from 1 January 1918-31 December 1919,
he is listed as serving as a general administrator in
the Air Ministry: Department of the Master-General
of Personnel: Officers’ Service Records. It seems that
the Heath Grammar School story that he had served
in the Royal Flying Corps, which became part of the
Royal Air Force on 1 April 1918, relates to his appoint-
ment as a general administrator in January 1918.

Whatever the case, he was released from these duties to
attend St Catherine’s College, Cambridge, matriculat-
ing on 22 October 1919. Initially he studied Chemistry
but switched to Geography receiving his BA in 1922
and claiming his MA in 1927.

By his third year he was representing the college in as-
sociation football, perhaps giving some credence to the
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story that he had played on the wing as an amateur for
Notts County.

At some point he did a doctorate but we have no in-
formation on when or where. However, the Editor re-
calls being told that he was associated with the discov-
ery of a particular geological formation in Wales. So
perhaps that was the subject of his doctoral thesis.

We have no further information until he joins Heath
Grammar School in 1941 but he may have become a
preparatory school teacher and this may have led him
to apply for the temporary appointment to the Junior
School in September 1941 to replace James Chisholm
who had been given leave of absence for the duration
of the war. When James Chisholm did not return, he
was given a permanent post in 1947.

Andy Connell [Heath 1958-1965] writes:

I remember him as kindly and diminutive;
he was unmarried and a heavy smoker, liv-
ing in lodgings. At Heath he taught only
first, second and third forms — Geography,
Maths and Science. He retired in 1960.

On retirement he moved back to Nottingham, living at
2 Conway Gardens, Arnold where he died on 1 October
1968.

Thank you to Andy Connell for doing the spadework,
to the Archivist at St Catherine’s College, Cambridge,
who provided the details of his time at St Catherine’s
and the illustrations and to Chris Tidswell [Heath
1967-1972] who provided the information about his re-
tirement and death.

Walter Ronald Swale: 28 July 1904-1993
[Headmaster 1946-1971]

Walter Ronald Swale died on 21st March 1993; a
Thanksgiving Service for his life was held at Heath
United Reformed Church, Halifax on Friday 26th
March 1993. Karen Phillips, daughter of Michael
Roper [Heath 1943-1951], has kindly sent us a copy of
the tribute to W. R. Swale written by Stephen Fearnley
[Heath 1931-1936] and delivered during that service.

Tribute to the Life of Walter Ronald Swale, TD MA

There are many of us here this afternoon
. and we come from a diversity of associ-
ations ... but with a single purpose.

That fact alone would attest to the personal
qualities of our old and dear friend, Ron
Swale.

But some words need to be added to justify
his life and works.

Ron was a Freeman of the City of London.

He grew up with Unitarian parents but soon
became attracted to the traditional faith of
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Figure 6: St Catherine’s College, Cambridge, 1921-22 Football team: Henry Fleet is sitting crosslegged on the
left
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a Congregationalist. In his formative years
as a young teacher in Birmingham he was a
regular attender at the Carrs Lane Church
whose Minister was that great preacher and
teacher, the Rev. Doctor Sidney Berry.

When war threatened in 1938 he joined
the Territorial Army in the ranks. He
was commissioned in 1939 and there fol-
lowed a distinguished war service. Men-
tioned in Dispatches, he finished the War
as a Lt. Colonel Staff officer. He was awar-
ded the Territorial Decoration.

Ron could have gone on to a Military life
with the Allied Occupation Forces but he
chose to return to his vocation of Teaching.

This decision led him to Heath Grammar
School in 1946 as its Head Master in suc-
cession to Douglas Smith. At Heath he was
a brilliant Head, sustaining and furthering
the School’s fine record of scholarship in al!
disciplines, relishing its successes at Rugby
Football (especially 7-a-sides) and achiev-
ing remarkable levels of competence in its
Dramatic Society productions with many
memorable performances.

He was good at delegation and was suppor-
ted by an outstanding staff — devoted and
loyal — many of very long standing.

Year after year, he told parents of new
entrants to the School that his watchword
was a liberal education. ‘Liberal with a
small I,” he would say, and to be interpreted
as a general broadening of the mind, gen-
erous and open-handed. ‘In that sense,” he
said, ‘it is a Free Grammar School’

And he added to all this, a fine record of
public service. A founder member of the
Halifax Film Club, an energetic 41-Club
member. He became a member of the Hali-
fax Hospitals Management Committee and
then Chairman of the Royal Halifax Infirm-
ary House Committee where he was held in
high esteem for many years. He gave 23
years of service to these hospital duties.

In 1959, supported by the then Vicar of
Halifax, Eric Treacy, and by mustering
skilled assistance he helped to form the Hal-
ifax Marriage Guidance Council, becoming
its first Chairman — a position he held for
many years.

In all these important endeavours he was
known for his loyalty, his powers of persua-
sion, his supportiveness under all circum-
stances.

In 1959 he suffered the tragic loss of his
wife Lucy and he bore this deep sadness
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with dignity and great fortitude. He loved
his family and as it became more and more
an extended family he took care to keep in
touch, displaying obvious delight in all its
doings.

Ron was, above all, a man of faith. He
believed that the Christian life was further
sustained by Literature, by Poetry and by
the English Language itself. He was de-
voted to the language of the King James
Bible.

We have discussed together so many read-
ings in recent times — readings dear to his
heart, maintaining his faith in life — so to
select just one is an almost daunting task.

But I know that one short reading moved
him more than any other. It’s found to-
wards the end of The Tempest.

And so I share with you — Ron’s family
and all his good friends here this afternoon
— in his memory — these words, spoken by
Prospero:—

. be cheerful, Sir,
Our revels now are ended.
These our actors,
As T foretold you, were all spirits,
And are melted into thin air:
And like the baseless fabric of this vision,
The cloud capp’d towers, the gorgeous

palaces,

The solemn temples, the great globe itself,’
Yea, all which it inherit, shall dissolve,
And, like this insubstantial pageant faded,
Leave not a rack behind. We are such stuff
As dreams are made on: and our little life
Is rounded with a sleep.

Stephen Fearnley [Heath 1931-1936]

His life

Apart from what is in the Tribute, we have a short
summary of his life from the November 1998 Newslet-
ter and some detective work undertaken by Richard
Taylor [Heath 1969-1976]:

He attended Birmingham University and, in 1925, he
had a student placement at King Edward VI School in
Birmingham, presumably as part of teacher training,
and was appointed in 1931 to succeed the English mas-
ter on his retirement. Richard Taylor found an image
of him probably from soon after this in a King Edward
VI Grammar School photo. Select the one in the bot-
tom row labelled ‘Five Ways’ and double click on it to
see the whole photo. There is an option to enlarge the
size of the photo. He is seated towards the left of the
row of masters.
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As noted above, he spent most of World War II away
from the school and chose to apply for the post at Heath
Grammar School not long after his return from active
service. There is a fulsome tribute to him on pp. 7-8 of
the July 1946 edition of The Five Ways Magazine men-
tioning, among other things, his work as a teacher, in
the Dramatic Society and in the Library, his strenuous
walking holidays and cycle trips and his Army service
during the War.

The Five Ways Magazine

Reading through The Five Ways Magazine, we get a
picture of W. R. Swale somewhat different from the one
we saw at Heath. The first mention comes in No. 28
Summer 1926 when, as a student teacher, he is credited
with producing School for Scandal by Sheridan along
with others.

Following his arrival at King Edward VI Grammar
School in 1931, he is credited with being involved in the
production of Julius Cesar in Britain, an Operetta in 3
Acts (1932), the Christmas Entertainment (1932), The
Taming of the Shrew (no date), The Rivals (1935), a
School Entertainment (1936), H.M.S. Pinafore (1937),
King Henry the Fourth, Part I (1938) and The Mikado
in which Mr Swale played the Mikado (1939)

in the traditional Savoy manner; complete
with a fine make-up, a commanding pres-
ence, a sardonic smile that would not come
off, an unusual dexterity in the manipu-
lation of his expressive fan, the sinister
gloating with which he desired to make the
punishment fit the crime, he portrayed the
pseudo-philanthropic monarch to the life,

a performance which was being recalled in 1998.

The last mention of his involvement in dramatics comes
in 1945:

Last September one or two very amusing
evenings were spent in dramatic exercises,
in which boys learnt to eat imaginary meals
(a useful knack in these days), put on ima-
ginary coats and answer imaginary tele-
phones. These were continued by Mr Swale
in his acting classes.

Following his departure a ‘Swale’ Prize for work with
the Dramatic Society was established.

On his arrival he also took over responsibility for the
library. Over the Summer Term of 1933 he arranged
for many books not in circulation to be re-bound. On
his departure it was said, ‘He re-created the Library.
He quickly became involved with the Literary and De-
bating Society for which he organised mock trials (1931,
1933, 1934), lectures on hypnotism (1933, 1938) and
a lantern lectures (1933: ‘Shakespeare and two of his
plays’).

Issue No. 49 Summer 1933 offers congratulations on
his obtaining his M.A. Degree from Birmingham Uni-
versity.

He also became involved with the Photographic Soci-
ety, giving lectures on ‘How to use your camera’ (1933),
lantern slide making (1937) and another with no title
(1938).

When the Gramophone Society was formed in 1934 he
gave the first lecture.

In 1934 he was involved in the first of many walking
tours, this one to Shropshire and Wales and the follow-
ing year to Denmark. In 1938 the tour was nicknamed
‘Round Ulster as the fly crawls.! To this he added cyc-
ling tours, to the Netherlands in 1936 and to Denmark
in 1937.

In 1935 he became involved with the Fencing Club and
in 1937, in a match with the Lucas Club, the report
says;
This time we presented teams of five and
included for the first time a master, Mr
Swale, who had been an ardent member of
the club for nearly three years. We com-
pletely turned the tables in this match and
won quite comfortably.

However, in the Autumn of 1938, the club reports that
‘Mr Fletcher and Mr Swale have been unable to attend
owing to the rehearsals of the ‘Mikado.”

In 1936 he took a small party of Community Service
Corps members to the Council House to attend the
meeting of the City Council and to hear a debate on
Birmingham’s housing problem.

However, perhaps the most significant involvement was
with the League of Nations Union Junior Branch. He
had become Secretary of the Birmingham and Dis-
trict Branch of the League of Nations Union in 1932
and for the Junior Branch organised exhibitions (1934,
1937), a debate with Holly Lodge High School, Smeth-
wick (1935), a discussion at George Dixon’s Secondary
School on ‘Causes of War’ (1937), a lecture on the ad-
vantages of foreign travel abroad:

1. One makes new and foreign acquaintances and is
so able to foster international co-opera-tion;
2. One appreciates the change;
3. One can use one’s knowledge of languages (and
‘language’);
4. One sees places, people and things of historical
and other interest (1937) and
a lecture on the ‘The Danish-German Problem’ (1938)
in which
Mr Swale expressed his sympathy with the Danes
whom he described as a peace-loving, friendly nation,
with an army, navy, and air force which were mere toys
by the side of the German war machine.

A report in the Summer of 1937 states that
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Mr Swale, our assistant House Master, and
C.B. Benson, Secretary of the L.N.U. Ju-
nior Branch, have done much to keep the
movement in front of the School at a time
when opposition and criticisms have been
forthcoming.

However, by 1939 the League of Nations Union Junior
Branch had been superseded by the Foreign Affairs So-
ciety at whose first meeting on February 15th Mr Swale
opened the debate proposing that ‘This Society prefers
Democracy to Dictatorship. A fortnight later he gave a
lantern lecture, entitled ‘Foreign Youth Hostels,” saying
that

in his opinion the finest way to promote
co-operation and friendship amongst the
young people of Europe was by means of
the various Youth Hostel Associations.

By Christmas 1939 Mr Swale had enlisted and sent in a
report on the four members of staff who had joined the
34th Anti-Aircraft Brigade Company of the R.A.S.C.
stationed at Smethwick. A separate note mentioned
that

A self-willed car, in the care of Lieuten-
ant Swale, violently assaulted a traffic is-
land some time ago. The car, for its folly,
suffered some damage but Mr Swale luckily
escaped from his ordeal unharmed ... We
learn, however, that Mr Swale does not care
to discuss this in the concrete.

By Spring 1940 he had been appointed Brigade Sup-
ply Officer; by the summer he had, beginning as a
Second Lieutenant and rising to Lieutenant, now be-
come a Captain.+

Issue No. 75 Spring 1943 reported: ‘Staff Capt.
W.R.Swale has been leading physical activities com-
pared with which his pre-war hikes over wild crags in
Northern Ireland pale into insignificance.

In 1945 he was Mentioned in Dispatches. The trib-
utes to him on his departure in 1946 mentions that
‘As a Staff Officer he worked tirelessly for months to
help plan D-Day and, that successfully achieved, he
was seconded to the Army Education Corps, where he
was 2nd i/c of the Education of the B.L.A. At the same
time he seems to have visited every town in Liberated
Europe!

Much later in November 1983, the King Edward VI
Grammar School Newsletter reports:

He could not come to the dinner as he says
that he will be in Kent in Mid-October.
He still, at 79, goes walking over the hills
and says that his cataract is moving about
as fast as a Swiss glacier. His ‘eye-man’
says he’ll operate ‘when he’s older!” He can
still read and watch T.V. in tolerable com-
fort and has a cast-iron excuse for not re-
cognising people encountered in the street.
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Same old Ron!
In the January 1989 Newsletter we hear that:

These days Mr Swale admits to being
‘feeble of foot and rheumatic of shoulder’
He is recovering from an eye operation and
trying to cultivate patience. ‘Difficult,” he
says, at eighty four.
Finally, a bit of humour in the July 1996 Newsletter
when Trevor W. B. Cull [1924-32] remembers Mr Swale
arriving in 1932:
I remember him asking 5A ‘Why do you
think Coleridge did not finish Kubla Khan?’
There was complete silence; whereupon Mr
Swale said, ‘The gas man called to read the
meter.

He also gave an amusing talk:
about Wordsworth getting up tight about
his sister having an affair with a junkie
called Coleridge.

John Anthony Wilson: 16 July 1938-7
October 2013 [Heath 1949-1957]

Dr John Wilson, retired George Wills Senior Research
Fellow in Physics, died on 7 October 2013 after a short
bout of intense illness, following prostate cancer with
which he battled from 2001.

John Wilson was born in Halifax in Calderdale, West
Yorkshire and went to school there. After studying at
Heath Grammar School, John obtained a State Schol-
arship and Open Exhibition to St Catherine’s College,
Cambridge, entering in 1957. He graduated four years
later with a degree in Natural Sciences with Chemical
Physics.

John was the only person to follow this mixed course
and the particular combination of subjects was to
provide an ideal base for him to develop his subsequent
academic career. John’s field was Solid State Physics,
informed by a strong element of inorganic/solid state
chemistry.

Initially John followed Pat, his wife-to-be, to London
University where he acquired a PGCE from the Insti-
tute of Education, before taking up a teaching appoint-
ment at Kings College School, Wimbledon. In 1964
John returned to the Cavendish Laboratories in Cam-
bridge to start a PhD within the Physics and Chemistry
of Solids units under a redoubtable trio of Australians,
namely Professors Bowden, Tabor and his immediate
supervisor, Dr A. D. Yoffe.

During this early part of his career, John made two
ground-breaking discoveries in the study of phase trans-
itions in AX2 binary systems: charge density waves in
layered dichalcogenides and the Mott (metal-insulator)
transition in nickel pyrites. In the late 1960s, and still
in Cambridge, John noted anomalies in his diffraction,
electrical transport and optical data on TaS2.



Later, in 1972, when he took up a permanent research
post at Bell Telephone Laboratories in New Jersey,
John showed that his observations were indeed the first
experimental manifestations of charge density waves.
His two review articles on this topic, published in the
journal Advances in Physics, have been cited over 1,000
times and, for many, John is regarded as the father of
the charge density wave phenomenon, a major sub-field
of condensed matter physics and one that continues to
generate worldwide interest.

A clear manifestation of the Mott transition was first
discovered in 1970 in Cr-doped V203 by McWhan and
co-workers at Bell. Two years later, John discovered
the Mott transition in NiS2, an insulator that can be
brought to electron delocalization (forming a metal)
either by increasing pressure or by substitution of S,
without any accompanying symmetry change.

NiS2 is now recognised as an ideal (text-book) sys-
tem for revealing phenomena associated with the Mott
transition and John’s legacy features heavily in Mott’s
famous book Metal-Insulator Transitions, 2nd edition
(1990).

John returned to the UK in 1979, when he was awarded
a Royal Society Senior Research Fellowship at Bristol.
In the years that followed, John produced an influen-
tial body of work in the area of charge density waves,
including other notable discoveries such as discommen-
surations and the éxcitonic insulating state.

In the last two decades, John’s sphere of interest mi-
grated towards understanding high temperature super-
conductivity. This is a controversial field; the jury
is still out regarding what the underlying physics is
that gives rise to the rich phenomena that are ob-
served. John was a vociferous advocate of the, so-
called, negative-U scenario.

John’s unrivalled grounding in both physics and chem-
istry gave him a unique perspective on condensed mat-
ter research. He was respected by his colleagues, not
only for his exceptionally deep understanding of the
phenomenon of charge density wave formation, but also
for his encyclopaedic knowledge of materials and their
physical/chemical properties.

His insistence that the physics of an individual com-
pound could be of such complexity that understanding
its behaviour might require knowledge of all facets of
the material, not just a selected few, was often lost on
those physicists who sought a more generic explanation.

Nevertheless, John persevered and over time, proved to
be a great source of information and inspiration to his
more junior colleagues.

His singular devotion to his negative-U picture of high
temperature superconductivity may not have won him
many direct followers, but his energy in pursuing the
theme certainly earned him admirers and, in time, his
contributions to this iconic field might well add to his
already substantial legacy.
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In 1998, John received a ScD Cantab for his long-term
contributions to highly correlated materials research.
He was a Fellow of the Institute of Physics and of the
American Institute of Physics.

Professors Nigel Hussey and Stephen Hayden
Thanks to Allen Clegg [Heath 1949-1956] for drawing
our attention to this tribute to John Wilson.

James Stephen Donohue: 9 July 19434
January 2024 [Heath 1954-1961]

James Stephen Donohue, known as Steve, was born on
9 July 1943 to J. Donohue of 6 Devon Street, Parkinson
Lane. On leaving Heath, he went on to study medicine
at Leeds University and spent most of his career as a
GP in Beverley.

A loving husband, father, grandpa and brother, he
passed away peacefully at home on Thursday, 4th Janu-
ary 2024 aged 80 years. A service of thanksgiving
for his life was held at St Marys Church, Beverley on
Monday 29th January at 12.30pm. Donations much
appreciated for the Alzheimer’s Society.

With thanks to Catherine Donohue

Christopher John Burnett 25 September
1964-6 March 2025 [Heath 1976-1983]

Chris Burnett was born on 25 September 1964 and lived
at 7 Craven Terrace, Hopwood Lane when he was ad-
mitted to Heath. He went on to university, after which
he joined the West Yorkshire Police based at Todm-
orden. He then progressed onto the Diving Unit and
later worked as patrol officer at Killingbeck, Leeds. He
served for 31 years in the police and then worked for
Wakefield Council in the licencing department.

He lost his battle with depression and passed away on
6 March 2025.

With thanks to Neil Skelton for sharing this.

Brandon Shackleton: 5 November 1940-22
August 2025 [Heath 1952-1957]

Brandon Shackleton passed away peacefully,
surrounded by his family, at Leeds General
Infirmary on 22 August 2025, aged 84 years.
Dearly beloved husband and best friend of
Susan, devoted father of Guy, special father-
in-law of Karen, cherished grandad of Freya
and Erin, a loving brother to Rodger, the late
Brenda and brother-in-law, a caring uncle and
a good friend to many.

A celebration of his life was held on Thursday, 11
September 2025 at 10:45am at St. Jude’s Church, Hal-



ifax, followed by the committal at Park Wood Crem-
atorium, Elland. In lieu of flowers, Brandon’s chosen
charity was Yorkshire Air Ambulance.

Brandon Shackleton

His son, Guy, paid tribute:

We are all here today to celebrate the life of
Brandon Shackleton, a true gentleman. He
was born on Bonfire Night, the 5** Novem-
ber, in 1940 to Ronnie and Evelyn. The
middle child — his elder sister was Brenda
and Rodger was his younger brother —
and there were seven years between each
of them. The Shackletons had a farm and
a haulage business; so from the beginning,
wheels were always a significant part of his
life. As a child, his dad nicknamed him
‘Nimrod’ — hence the piece of music Dad
came in to today.

Dad’s  childhood saw him attend
Southowram Junior School before moving
to Holy Trinity aged nine to improve his
chances of passing the 11 Plus exam, which
he did, to attend Heath Grammar school.

As a teenager, he was a budding musician
and rockstar! ... in a band called 4Square
— it was a skiffle band ... and he played
— the washboard!

He was also in the Boys’ Brigade which led
to the habit of always having a razor sharp
pen knife in his pocket, a habit which stuck
with him in the police force and beyond.
He also spent many happy hours cycling
and camping with his mates; they thought
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nothing of pedalling to Lincoln ... a mere
90 miles away — in a day!

Dad was one of the first three police ca-
dets in Halifax, joining at just 17 years
old. His 30-year career saw him spend
time in Brighouse, Halifax, Todmorden,
Sowerby Bridge, Hebden Bridge and Brad-
ford. He served as a ‘Bobby’ on the beat,
in traffic, leading the collators office, train-
ing at Headquarters and rising through the
ranks to inspector.

Later in his career, he served as the com-
munity liaison officer, where he did much to
build positive relationships within the local
community, including giving anti-drug talks
in schools and taking fingerprints of excited
kids who visited the police station. He even
had a PR function in the Halifax police and
was the conduit to the Royal Household
when King Charles — then Prince Charles
— came to Halifax.

He had an incredible memory for stor-
ies from his time in the force, including
former colleague’s collar numbers and car
registrations from decades past. There’s a
story about a new inspector who, trying to
catch him out for some reason with an eye-
sight test, pointed to a car in the distance.
Dad not only gave him the registration ...
but also the name of the owner ... who
happened to be a local villain!

I remember being in a supermarket in Brig-
house one day, when he saw a lady down the
aisle getting her bread; suddenly he turned
on his heel and disappeared. When I caught
up with him and asked him why, he simply
replied, ‘Hmm, last week, I arrested her!’

Dad was very proud of his Police career and
was a member of the National Association
of Retired Police Officers. On notice of his
death, common themes from the social me-
dia comments of his former colleagues was
that he was a real gentleman, fair, and a
great boss. He retired from the police aged
just 47! and then went on to work at Polar
Motor Company in internal systems audit-
ing and then at McLarens Topliss/Capita
in the claims department before finally re-
tiring.

Dad had a wide range of passions and in-
terests. His love for cars and anything that
went fast — like the motorbikes he had as
a young man — never faded. He was al-
ways known to ‘make progress,” but he was
a police-trained advanced driver. His speed
and skill behind the wheel once saved the


https://www.yorkshireairambulance.org.uk/donate/

life of a friend, who needed to get to the hos-
pital in less time than the ambulance could
reach him. His love for cars was passed on
to me, and a toy car he gave me led to one
of my first words being ‘Lamborghini!l’ He
was also the President of the Halifax Motor
Club, organising rallies and treasure hunts.
Dad took his first car, a Minivan racing
— and, on a trip to Italy in his Cortina
GT, he knew the clutch was on the way out

. when it finally went, he pulled over and
simply changed it at the roadside! Even in
his 80s his car was a BMW M35i, and he
was known to really enjoy its performance.

His passion for motorsport included the
speedway in Halifax, going to the Le Mans
24hour race several times with my ‘Uncle
Paul,” including with me twice ... and
in contrast with dawn in a damp, Dalby
forest, watching the Lombard RAC rally
with Uncle Rodger, his nephew Neil and I,
we both delighted in being at the Monaco
Grand Prix on the day of my 21st birth-
day — although in true Dad style, he found
the glamour and wealth somewhat ostenta-
tious! Much more recently, he and I thor-
oughly enjoyed a trip to watch the British
Touring cars at Oulton Park.

Dad relished his holidays and travelling —
whether as a family caravanning, or with
Mum, and sometimes with good friends.
They had many trips around Europe and
The Canary Isles, plus motoring holidays,
and cruises to the Baltics, Fjords, Mediter-
ranean and Caribbean — and he had some
wonderful memories from the West Coast
of America ... I always said he and Mum
had more trips than Judith Calmers!

When I was a youngster, I recall Dad at-
tending confirmation classes here at St.
Jude’s and, since that time over 49 years
ago, he has been an active member of this
congregation, including as a sidesman and
even taking part in the Passiontide Play
dressed as a Roman soldier. A regular
and willing volunteer for church fundrais-
ing activities, he and Mum worked on the
Bash the Rat and Tombola stands at the
Christmas fairs for many, many years, Dad
drumming up trade with an incredibly loud
klaxon horn from a 1920s Bentley.

Music was another real interest, started
from his early skiffle band days. His record
collection was eclectic, ranging from jazz
like Aker Bilk who we’ll hear at the crem-
atorium, classical such as Rachmaninov’s
piano concertos, plus brass and military
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bands, to rock — including Queen and
Status Quo. He also had a passion for
photography and was a member of the Po-
lice photographic club in Brighouse, where I
spent many an hour with him in the dark-
room — developing and adjusting photos
before Photoshop was even thought of.

Dad was a member and two-time Chairman
of the ‘Coiners Wine Circle’ in Mytholm-
royd. In recent years, he gave up wine and
alcohol, because his doctor said it might im-
prove the effectiveness of his medication. If
it meant he got more time with his devoted
‘Sue,’ then so be it.

For 18 years, Dad was a very well-liked
and respected member of the Stafford Bowl-
ing Club here in Skircoat Green, serving as
President from 2021 to 2022. He won the
President’s Cup, Rosebowl and mixed pairs
with Mum, doing so with pride, but also
a quiet and humble modesty. Even when
he wasn’t well, just before he passed away,
he was determined to attend the club’s 15-
yearly photo in July. He was so looking for-
ward to it and looked splendid and smart,
as he always did — the front cover photo
on your order of Service is him that day
— proudly wearing his Stafford Club tie
and International Police Association lapel
badge. He told Mum he had had a won-
derful time — it is so very fitting that was
Dad’s final public activity before he went
into hospital that final time.

Dad was the definition of a loving hus-
band, dad, brother, uncle, father in law and
grandad — a real ‘family man.’ He met his
wife, Susan — or ‘My Sue,” as he called her
— over 50 years ago. Their first date star-
ted with him being late! Mum said ‘you’re
lucky — I nearly went home!,” but it was
well worth the wait for the ensuing years of
closeness, affection and true love — leading
to them enjoying their Golden Wedding An-
niversary as much in love as when they were
getting married. In Leeds hospital recently,
as he was drifting in and out of conscious-
ness, he saw Mum who was at his bedside,
and with his blue eyes lighting up and a
broad smile on his lips, he looked at her
fondly and managed to say, ‘I love you!” In
recent months, whenever he and I spoke, he
would invariably refer to mum as ‘my rock.

He absolutely adored his granddaughters,
Freya and FErin, calling them ‘my treas-
ures’ — and they were always a huge tonic
for him. He thought his daughter-in-law,
Karen my wife, was wonderful. Clearly, he



was a great judge of character! He also was
a special part of the lives of his brother
Rodger and his late sister Brenda, and a
loving uncle to Neil, Julie and Susan — and
‘Uncle Brandon’ to many more.

And of course, he was a fantastic dad. I
simply could not have asked for better! He
was a first-class role model, and I remain
immensely proud of him, the full life he
lived, and everything he stood for. If, when
I sign off, I have been half the man he was,
T’ll have done OK!

Dad was fun to be around and always made
people smile with his quick wit and hu-
mour and self-deprecating nature. Neigh-
bours would find him ready to have a chat
while he was gardening, nackling something
in the garage or washing the car. The hos-
pital staff, who we thank for caring so lov-
ingly for Dad, doing everything they could
for him in his last weeks, said, ‘he always
had a smile for us and Brandon would really
make our day’

Underneath his calm and controlled exter-
ior, Dad had an inner strength and resili-
ence that’s an example to us all. Twice dur-
ing the pandemic he was in hospital with
COVID, and in the last few years also sur-
vived a heart attack, endocarditis, heart
failure, atrial fibrillation, a heart valve re-
placement, and had two pacemakers fitted.
Even in his final days, his vital signs meant
his medical team said ‘he was a real trooper
and a courageous fighter, right to the very
end’

Dad was a considerate soul, principled, and
a giver, not a taker. A hard worker, loyal,
honest, dependable — generous in spirit
and with his time and help for anyone who
needed it ... a good friend and a good man.

He was a fantastic, genuine human being
and to repeat for emphasis — a great role
model for me — and others — respected
and very well liked by so, so many. The
evidence of that is all of you who have
turned up today and the huge number of
cards, messages and floral tributes Mum’s
received — thank you — they mean so
much to mum and I — as does all the love
and support Mum has received from fam-
ily, friends and neighbours whilst Dad was
ill and since he died. There are too many of
you to mention individually, but you know
who you are. Mum and I are forever grate-
ful and our sincerest of thanks.

Before I finish, I want you to take a mo-
ment to pause and reflect on what Brandon
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meant to you and the man he was — what
stands out to you? Think of a memory of
him that will make you smile — as I said
at the start, we’re here to celebrate his life.

Dad, you were always loved, and you will be
forever missed. But the memories of the full
and fulfilling life you lived, and the gentle-
man you were, will always give us comfort
and cause us to smile.

Thank you, Dad. Love you!

Guy Shackleton

Brian Crowther: 28 August 1943-30 July
2025 [Heath 1954-1959]

Brian Crowther died peacefully on 30 July
2025, aged 81. Devoted husband of Heather,
loving and caring dad of Adam and Victoria,
also a precious granddad, brother of Eric and
friend of many.

The funeral service was held at Park Wood Cremat-

orium on 21%* August 2025. Donations may be made
to the Alzheimer’s Society.

Kenneth Wilson Cully: 28 December
1942-17 September 2025 [Heath
1954-1961]

Kenneth Wilson Cully passed away at his home
on 17th September 2025, aged 82 years. Be-
loved father to Sam and Sarah. Grandad to
Megan, Alicia, Taryn, Alex, Emily and Elliot.
Great Grandad to Beau, Tillie, Winnie, Tucker
and River and friend to many.

The funeral service at took place at Octon Cremat-
orium on Friday 10*" October 2025 followed by a gath-
ering at the Bosville Arms Pub in Rudston. Any dona-
tions to the British Heart Foundation.

Eulogy

Ken was born in Halifax on 28th December
1942 to parents Gertrude and Fredrick. Up
until the age of thirteen, he lived with his
parents in a late Georgian mansion called
Woodside Hall where he was surrounded by
an extended family of grandparents, aunt,
uncle and cousins.

Ken was an only child; however his child-
hood in the forties and fifties were far
from quiet or lonely. His friends, some
known from being toddlers, were an im-
portant part of his life. His best friend,
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soul mate and ‘blood brother’ Keith Or-
merod lived next door to his lifelong friend
Chris Fernyhough (Ken and Chris lost
touch when seven years old due to mov-
ing). Cousin Pete also lived at Woodside
Hall with Ken.

Back then, as young boys, times were sim-
pler, yet rich with the kind of freedom that
modern childhoods rarely taste. Ken spoke
of those carefree years where there was al-
ways the promise of excitement around the
next corner and that he never knew what
adventures the coming day may bring.

They learned loyalty, resilience and the
value of laughter from those early days.
Even decades later, when sat together, their
stories would often begin with, ‘Remember
when .... They had the kind of friendships
that don’t just survive time — they define
it. Those years formed who they were.

Ken with his parents were the first family
to move into 183 Mixenden Road in 1956
when he was a young teenager. He de-
scribed ‘Mixy’ as a great place to grow up
and was very proud to be a ‘Mixy kid’

When fourteen years old Ken’s father sadly
passed away. Ken spoke about how lucky he
was to have such kind and loving parents.

Ken, a clever lad, saw his secondary school
years at Heath Grammar School for boys.
He passed English, Maths, British History,
RE and Latin and was awarded advanced
levels in subjects French and German.

It was at Heath that Ken met an-
other lifelong friend Rod Eastwood [Heath
1954-1961]; they went through school to-
gether and stayed in touch following them
leaving school.

Rod shared that Ken started a foot-
ball team, which he captained, -called
Royleshead Wanderers. Rod taught over-
seas for a few years and recalled that, when
back in Halifax, he saw Ken playing at a
folk club in the Royal Oak in Halifax — this
was 1969; he said their friendship took off
again from there and they then both went
around the folk clubs together. Rod said in
recent years he and Ken spoke frequently on
the phone and Ken used to send him the
Rudston Newsletter. So Rod knows Rud-
ston as much as he knows Halifax. Rod
described Ken as a faithful friend and will
miss him.

When Ken was 17% he answered an advert-
isement to audition in a band. He didn’t
know it at that time, but it was his old
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friend Chris Fernyhough who placed the
ad. The band was formed ‘Tina and the
Minute Men.! Their first gig was held at
a Valentines dance at Ovenden Secondary
School. Ken spoke of having to walk back to
Mixenden that night in two metres of snow,
carrying his guitar and amplifier, whilst
wearing his winkle pickers.

Ken was a talented guitarist, songwriter
and singer. He was a creative person. He
kept his music going for his entire life, writ-
ing his own material. At family celebrations
or just with friends he would get his guitar
out and start jamming.

From 1963 to 1966 Ken studied at Bishop
Otter College in Chichester, obtaining his
teachers certificate. He shared digs with
Neil Ferguson.

In 1966, Ken was appointed at Dean Field
Junior School where he was initially in
charge of a second-year class, and then a
fourth-year class. His seniors described him
as having ‘an excellent relationship with the
pupils” and that his ‘teaching methods and
class control were of a high standard.

In April 1972, Ken was offered a deputy
Head role at Stanningley Green Junior
School and later acting Head. He loved
working at this school and loved teaching
the pupils. He told hundreds of stories
about his time here, taking the kids to Scar-
borough beach where they all stripped off
and ran into the sea, taking kids to Staithes
in North Yorkshire, staying in hostels, play-
ing rounders/cricket, teaching kids music
and giving up his break times and getting
his guitar out. He read Lord of the Rings
to his class.

Ken often gave his pupils nick-names; many
are still known as the names he gave them.

It was at Stanningley Green that he and
fellow teacher Mike Muff formed P&P inc.
They were aptly named ‘captain crazy’ and
‘uncle mad. Together this duo produced
the school performances, which according
to all that remember or were involved, were,
literally hilarious. Ken had kept some of the
scripts.

In 1980, the pupils performed Snow White
and the Five Dwarfs. In scene 3, the queen
didn’t go to her mirror, but to her magic
colour telly on the wall to ask who is the
fairest of them all. The TV was broke she
said, ‘Darn it, this TV wont work,” and
picked up the phone: ‘Hello is this Wigfalls;
this is the queen speaking; my telly doesn’t



work; send a man to look at it immediately.
il

The script for Aladdin saw the market
trader call, ‘Roll up, roll up, for the biggest
bargain in nose warmers, this side of Hong
Kong. No more red conks and dripping
hooters. Only 25p each, or have some
slightly soiled ones on offer for just 10p.

One of Ken’s regrets is that there are no
recordings of these shows. He spoke of how
he would have loved to watch these produc-
tions again.

Ken met Pat in 1984; leaving Bridlington
she, Sam (14) and Sarah (7) moved to Hal-
ifax, moving into his home on Woodlesford
Cresent. This was Ken’s first time as a dad.
It’s fair to say he was strict; however, he
was also fun, kind, and patient. Sam recalls
he did a great job in raising us and always
told us he was proud of us. She also said
she wouldn’t have got through her degree if
it wasn’t for him proofreading all her work.
Sam said it was difficult to pin point the
significant memories as there where many,
but she will remember Ken as always hav-
ing time for her, which is a quality she does
not take for granted.

Sarah will always remember that her dad
was always supportive, loving and kind.
Sarah legally took her dad’s name when she
was 16 years old; it was a special day and
she will cherish that memory.

Ken remained at Stanningley Green until
1991, when he retired at 48 years as act-
ing Head. He’d had enough of the red tape;
that had increased, making teaching in his
style difficult to continue.

Ken moved to Bridlington in February
1999, initially living several months with
Sam and Andy, before renting a Cottage on
Nightingale Row, where he lived for a few
years until he bought his cottage, Meadow
View, in 2003.

Ken loved living in Rudston, walking every-
day round the village; he especially loved
walking up the track. He loved the peace
and tranquility of village life.

He re-entered study and started researching
the impact of living in a toxic environment.
He was interested in ADHD and childhood
vaccinations. He completed a thesis ‘The
Influence of Dietary, Environmental, and
Iatrogenic Factors on the Development of
Symptoms Associated with Attention Defi-
cit Hyperactivity Disorder’. He received a
PhD degree in Science of Education in 2000.
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Ken shone at being a Grandad. He named
himself GDC (Grandad Cully).

Barry Herbert Seal: 28 October 1937-17
September 2025 [Heath 1948-1954]

Barry Herbert Seal passed away peacefully at
home with his family on 17 September 2025,
aged 87 years. He leaves behind his wife
Frances, two children Catherine and Robert
and two granddaughters Peggy and Ivie.

The funeral took place at 9.45am on Friday 10" Oc-
tober 2025 at Park Wood Crematorium, Elland; if de-
sired, donations would be appreciated for Alzheimer’s
Research.

You can download the Order of Service which contains

some tributes or the full text of the tributes to Barry
Seal in PDF format.

Barry recorded his memories of Heath on the audio-
tape compiled to celebrate 400 years since the granting
of the charter.

In Tribute to Barry: Sarah Garg, Civil Celebrant

Barry was born in Halifax in 1937, the son
of Herbert and Rose Seal. His early years
were far from easy. His father left when
Barry was young, but that experience — of
resilience, independence, and growing up in
a working-class household — helped shape
the strong sense of fairness and justice that
would later define his political life.

He was the second youngest of five children
— with brothers John and Tommy, and sis-
ters Mary and Margaret — all of whom he
has now outlived.

It was a lively household; Barry would of-
ten recall stories of having to eat his dinner
quickly, or risk having it snatched by one of
his brothers! His sharp mind and determ-
ination earned him a scholarship to Heath
Grammar School, a significant achievement
at the time.

After National Service in the RAF, Barry
trained as a chemical engineer with ICI,
and went on to earn both a Master of Sci-
ence and PhD in control engineering at the
University of Bradford — remarkable mile-
stones for someone from his background.

He worked with Murex, then as a senior en-
gineer with BOC International, while also
studying at the European Business School
in Fontainebleau.
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From 1971 to 1979, he served as Principal
Lecturer in Systems at Huddersfield Poly-
technic, inspiring a generation of students
with his intellect and enthusiasm.

Barry’s commitment to public service
began at home in Yorkshire. He was elec-
ted to Bradford Council in 1971, becoming
Leader of the Labour Group in 1976. When
the first direct elections to the European
Parliament were held in 1979, Barry stood
for the Yorkshire West constituency, which
included Bradford, Halifax and surrounding
towns.

He won the seat by just 2,997 votes — a
narrow victory over the Conservative Lord
St. Oswald, who had even brought Harold
Macmillan out of retirement to campaign
against him! By 1994, Barry had increased
that majority to nearly 49,000, a testament
to the respect and trust he earned over two
decades as an MEP for Labour.

Barry served in the European Parliament
for 20 years, a period that saw profound
change in Britain and Europe.

He was known as a tireless advocate for
his region, securing European funding that
helped transform landmarks such as Ward-
ley House in Bradford, which became an
IMAX cinema and student flats, and help-
ing to restore the Alhambra Theatre in
Bradford and the Square Chapel in Halifax.

After leaving the European Parliament,
Barry continued his lifelong dedication to
public service. He was a passionate sup-
porter of the NHS, serving as Chairman
of Kirklees Primary Care NHS Trust from
2002, then of the Bradford District Care
Trust from 2007 to 2012.

From 2013 until 2021, he chaired Age UK
Leeds, continuing to champion fairness, dig-
nity, and community.

In 2000, Barry was honoured as an Honor-
ary Freeman of the Borough of Calderdale
— a fitting recognition of his lifelong service
to the people of Yorkshire.

Barry was also, above all, a survivor.

He battled serious illnesses for many years,
including chronic leukaemia and heart
problems. Even during treatment at St
James’s Hospital in Leeds, where he took
part in clinical trials, he kept his humour,
his optimism, and his trademark determin-
ation.

Sadly, the illness developed into acute my-
eloid leukaemia in the final months of his
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life, and Barry passed away on 17 Septem-
ber 2025, aged 87.

But Barry’s life was far more than his work.
He met Frances, the love of his life, when
she worked at a library — and tried to
impress her with his kit car. It clearly
worked. They married in 1963 and shared
62 years together, a partnership filled with
love, laughter, and mutual support.

Barry was also blessed with many close
friendships — with Graham and Alida, Ann
and Eddy, Max and Eileen, the late Alf Lo-
max MEP and his wife Chris, the late Tom
Megahy MEP and his wife Jean, and his
late personal assistant Ann Martin, who be-
came a dear family friend.

Barry Seal lived a life of purpose — guided
by principle, driven by curiosity, and sus-
tained by love. He showed that no matter
where you start, with determination, com-
passion, and courage, you can make a last-
ing difference.

He will be remembered not only for his
achievements, but for his warmth, humour,
and enthusiasm for life — one of life’s great
doers, thinkers, and believers in people.

But Barry was also a family man; says
Cath: ‘the one thing he would take with
him from this world is my mum, he was
a real fighter, surviving serious illness and
many political battles. We are grateful that
he died peacefully at home with his family
and wonderful carers looking after him.

But to tell us more about Barry the father, please wel-
come Rob

Dr Barry Seal — our Dad: Robert Seal

A big recollection of Dad when we were
growing up was that he was always busy.
He’d come home from work at precisely
5.40pm just in time for the news, he’'d read
the local papers the T&A and the Courier,
wolfed down his tea and go straight back
out to council or Labour party meetings.

We realised from an early age he wasn’t a
regular Dad — he had so much energy and
was a real force.

I put him on a pedestal, not because he
was in the public eye, I found that embar-
rassing, but because he seemed to know or
could do everything.

He fit the central heating at home, he built
a trailer tent that we camped in every year,
he built all the foundations of our house



extension and he fit a replacement engine
in his Triumph — he just seemed to know
what to do, he was like super-Dad.

He was a strict though, we always had jobs
to do, like washing up and washing his cars
but that was typical of a child in the 70s.
When I was 11 I really, I wanted a chopper
bike for Christmas and he said if I washed
up after every meal for six months there
was a chance that Father Christmas might
bring me one.

So, I did, and how he wound me up, right
up to Christmas Eve — but to my relief
Father Christmas delivered.

Our Dad was ultra-competitive whether it
was running, chess, table tennis, or Mono-
poly. He’d turn everything into a competi-
tion which he always had to win.

‘It’s better to win and cheat a bit than play
fair and lose,” he told me!

We loved our weekend trips to Queensbury
to see family and particularly at Christmas
when Dad, relaxed, bantering laughing and
bickering with his family.

He also loved his cars, especially British
cars, and because I’'m also car mad, we had
a real connection.

Some of our happiest childhood memories
were driving and camping holidays.

One year we drove round Europe in his
favourite Triumph Stag, towing his hand-
built trailer-tent. The first stop was Ger-
many to see family who sadly couldn’t make
it here today who are thinking of us — then
Austria, and through Switzerland to buy a
Tissot watch because he loved his watches
and finally to Italy, our favourite place.

Cath and I squeezed into the back of the
Stag singing along to Bob Dylan, Art Gar-
funkel, the Hollies, and Buddy Holly — over
and over, tunes implanted in our brains, we
knew every word.and Dad.

We loved this family time together with
Mum.

Our Dad was a tenacious man — which was
both a good and a bad trait — it stood him
well in his career where he persuaded people
of his beliefs and battled to climb the polit-
ical ladder.

However, it led him into many arguments,
particularly when we were out socially in
supermarket queues or trying to get entry
into the VIP airport lounges — while we
cringed in embarrassment, he just had to
get his way.

26

In 1979, when Cath and I were teenagers,
he was elected as a Euro MP which meant
adjustments to our family life.

For 3-4 days a week, he was abroad in Brus-
sels, Strasbourg or Luxembourg; so his time
at home was rarer.

He was mixing with high-profile UK politi-
cians and leaders from around the world.
One day I came home from school to find
Barbara Castle sleeping on the couch or
he’d be meeting Tony Benn, Tony Blair,
Neil Kinnock, Prince Charles, and even the
Queen. At 17, Dad went into the RAF with
a dream of flying planes — and that dream
became a reality in later life.

After quickly realising flying to Europe
every week was costing the parliament a
small fortune, he decided to embark on his
next venture and learnt to fly.

After hours of study and practice, he got
his pilot licence and started to fly himself
to meetings on a weekly basis.

But Dad being Dad, it didn’t stop there
— he joined two plane consortiums and
managed to convince his family, friends
and political colleagues to join him on
flights. Anyone who’s ever flown in a 4-
seater Cessna plane will understand that
they are particularly hairy.

Once with Mum as his passenger, after
take-off, and thousands of feet up in the
air, she realised her door was open.

‘“You’re going to have to hold it shut,
Frances’ — so she did all the way back from
Brussels.

He flew John Prescott and a terrified Euro
MP Richard Balfe, abroad to Parliament.

On one occasion, he had a very close scrape
when his wheels failed to come down on ap-
proaching Leeds Bradford airport, forcing
him to crash land where luckily the fire ser-
vice were ready and waiting, but to be hon-
est he was quite chuffed about it because it
made the local papers — any publicity was
good publicity!

He really enjoyed his time in the European
Parliament, chairing many committees —
Cath went to live and work with him for
four years in Brussels and often joined Dad
and fellow Euro MPs Alf and Tom as they
sought out the best champagne receptions.
Mum and Dad enjoyed travelling round the
world, on many delegation trips, but not in
a Cessna flown by Dad.

At 62, he had a triple heart bypass and
stood down as an MEP. This was a huge



life change for him and mum, which took a
lot of adjusting to but helped him mellow.

So how could he fill this extra time? Well,
he decided 64 would be a good time to take
his motorbike test and start horse-riding.
But he wasn’t satisfied just trotting along
bridal paths — so he built a show jump-
ing arena, set up a breeding laboratory and
started to breed Dutch, warm-blood stal-
lions and race horses.

This lasted for 10 years before taking up a
more sedate hobby — bridge. But again,
not content with just playing, he started
negotiations to buy out the bridge club.
Covid times were a difficult period for our
parents.

Dad had to come to terms with mum’s hav-
ing Alzheimer’s and was wary of being in
crowded places due to his own health prob-
lems and isolated a lot at home — as a res-
ult he lost a bit of his confidence.

But we still got together regularly for family
gatherings and Cath and Andy frequently
took Mum and Dad to the cinema, theatre,
restaurants and trips to the seaside.

We refer to his 80s as his forgetful phase
— particularly when we were out for meals
and he’d was forever forgetting his pin num-
ber and blocking his credit card — we were
never quite sure if this was his tactic to get
out of paying.

Dad was 85 when I treated myself to
an electric Porsche capable of 0-60 in 3.9
seconds. Still being his competitive self, a
few days later, he called to tell me he was
ordering a MG4 Xpower — just because it
was a fraction of a second faster than mine.

Latterly, his routine centred around weekly
doctor’s and hospital visits; however, he
never gave in — he was a fighter and fought
right until the end.

His loss has left an enormous hole in our
lives. Our parents were married for 62
years, and he was a constant in our lives.
We knew we could always depend on him
for help, support and advice, no matter
what.

He lived his life to the full and made sure
Mum, Cath and I were safe and secure.

We received a message from a close friend of
Dad’s who said: ‘He was a special man who
made a difference to many people - truly a
life well lived.

If there’s one word, I'd use to sum up our
Dad, it’s impressive. He was an impressive
man who lived an impressive life.
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Mum, Cath and I are proud of him, proud
of what he achieved in his life, and proud
to be his family.

Barry the friend: Graeme Sunderland

I started writing this, hoping to capture
something of Barry through a small num-
ber of the very many memories of him that
we all hold.

Whilst it’s over 45 years or so since we first
met, it’s really in the last two decades we
became firm friends.

I think it was 2007 when Barry joined our il-
lustrious walking group, KOCAS (Kirklees
Old Codgers Ambling Society). Barry was
a regular walker each Tuesday until relat-
ively recently, when it became too challen-
ging for him.

Towards the back end, to avoid giving up
walking, he devised a system of getting up
hills. A sort of hiker’s Stannah chair lift.
Oscar, a large and powerful retriever, would
literally tow him up hills rather like a sled
dog. In this way, he would often reach the
top before the rest of us. And he liked to
be in a gold medal position.

Our relationship with Barry was based very
much on humour, banter and political dis-
course.

Barry and Frances became very much a
part of our wider friendship group, enjoy-
ing trips out and events together. Barry en-
joyed good food and good wine, and eight
of us would go together somewhere inter-
esting for dinner. We rather pretentiously
called it the Fine Dining Club, but we had
some good nights out.

Barry was a Yorkshire man through and
through who had achieved a master’s de-
gree in what we call ‘the philosophy of be-
ing careful” He was a good teacher and I
confess I learnt a lot from him.

One illustrative incident was at a cafe in
Istanbul. Barry had somewhat unexpec-
tedly volunteered to pay for the drinks of
tea. He went off and disappeared in his
search for the cash desk. Suddenly rising
above the general hubbub, Barry’s disem-
bodied voice rang out around the place —
‘how much?’

Now there’s a true Yorkshireman.

You may not know that Barry promised me
a valuable part of his legacy. He intended to
leave to me the entire contents of his com-
post bin. That’s the entire contents. As



always, he was generous to a fault. How-
ever, you will not be surprised to hear I felt
unworthy to accept such a wonderful gift.

To many of us Barry was a good pal who
will be dearly missed. We will miss the
laughs, the political arguments and obvi-
ously the banter.

Finally, I know Barry would be devastated
if I failed to mention his driving. As we all
know he was an enthusiastic rally driver.
Except he didn’t actually drive in rallies.

Barry loved his fast cars and as you will
know he hated it when someone attempted
to overtake him. Those of us lucky enough
to travel with him on these occasions felt
grateful to arrive.

So, it’s an affectionate farewell to Barry our
good friend. You've left us with some good
memories that will continue to bring smiles
and laughter. We will not forget you, Barry.

John Palmer: 13 November 1928-7
February 2026 [Heath 1939-1946]

John Palmer CB was born on 13 November 1928 to
William Nathaniel Palmer and Grace Dorothy May
née Procter; after attending Heath Grammar School he
went up to The Queen’s College, Oxford to read Greats
and did military service in the RAMC (1946-1948).

Photograph of John Palmer by Ander Mclntyre

He was an accomplished linguist and met his French
wife, Lyliane Palmer Jeanjean, in London. They
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brought up their daughters Catherine and Sophie in
a bi-lingual, bi-cultural household.

He had a successful career in government and then with
the railways.

He entered the Home Civil Service by open written
competition in October 1952, achieving the best Latin
unseen of his year. During his civil service career from
1952 to 1989, he served in the Ministry of Housing
and Local Government, private secretary successively
to Dame Evelyn Sharp, Mr Enoch Powell MP and Mr
Reg Bevin MP, the Cabinet Office, the Department of
the Environment and the Department of Transport.

From December 1989, he was employed successively by
the British Rail Board as Managing Director Chan-
nel Tunnel, Chairman of European Passenger Services
which we now know as Eurostar and adviser to the
Chairman Bob Reid on privatisation.

John was a Companion of the Order of the Bath, Fellow
of the Chartered Institute of Logistics and Transport,
Liveryman of the Livery Company of Carmen and a
Freeman of the City of London.

He retired in 1997, travelled extensively, followed polit-
ics closely, learned more languages, spent summers with
his grand-daughters in South-West France, supported
several charities and started his artistic career. His
preferred medium was watercolour and he took part in
exhibitions of local artists in Dulwich.

Lyliane Palmer Jeanjean passed away in 2022.

John is survived by his daughters Sophie and Cather-
ine, grand-daughters Jeanne and Eugenie, son-in-law
Ander Mclntyre, close friends and family.

With thanks to Ander Mclntyre.

Peter Melvyn Wilby: 25 October 1947-8
February 2026 [Heath 1959-1967]

Peter Wilby died peacefully on Sunday, 8 February
2026, at home, surrounded by his loving family, a per-
fect husband of Nora, inspirational dad of Sally, Louise
and Ryan, a dear father in law of Jamie, Neil and
Laura, loving Dandad of Scarlett, Freya, Holly, Lily,
Harrison and Hugo, a dear brother, brother in law,
uncle and friend to so many.

His funeral service was held in a packed Halifax Minster
on Monday, 9 March 2026 at 11am. You can download
the Order of Service in PDF format.

The Eulogy written by the Wilby Family and read
by Revd Sam Crook

Peter Melvyn Wilby was born on 25th Oc-
tober 1947, the son of Laura and Gordon
Wilby, and brother of Joan and Andrew.

The family lived in a back-to-back terrace
in Millbank, and Peter attended St Mary’s
Junior School. In his first year, he won
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a prize for perseverance — a quality that
would define him throughout his life.

Peter and his brother Andrew were choir-
boys at St Mary’s Church in Mill Bank, and
later, when the family moved to Highroad
Well at St John’s church in Warley.

After passing his 11 plus, Peter gained a
place at Heath Grammar School. At Heath,
Peter began his lifelong love of rugby and
was selected to play for Halifax Boys and
joined Heath Rugby Club. Peter played at
Heath until the age of fifty. After retir-
ing, his passion for rugby never faded; he
enjoyed going to watch Leeds Tykes, tak-
ing trips away with his Rugby friends, and
watching rugby on TV, being a supporter
of both England and the All Blacks — due
to his connection to New Zealand.

When Peter started at Heath Grammar, he
was given a bike to cycle to school, which ig-
nited his lifelong passion for cycling. At just
thirteen, with a determined spirit, Peter
cycled all the way to Nottingham, on his
own, to visit family.

At sixteen, Peter hitchhiked with friends
to Bridlington. Walking along the prom-
enade with his pal Malcolm, Peter spotted
a beautiful girl and said to Malcolm, ‘She’s
nice/ Malcolm replied, ‘Don’t bother with
her, she’s from Boothtown!” The girl was
Nora, aged fifteen, on holiday with her par-
ents and her best friend, Lynn. Later that
day, they bumped into each other at the cof-
fee bar club and met there every night on
holiday. Once back in Halifax, Peter asked
Nora on a date; ever the romantic, he had
planned a bus trip to Bradford, treating her
to a packet of Sherbet Lemons for the jour-
ney.

In the years that followed, they enjoyed
many a night down the Plebians jazz club
with friends.

Three years later, on Valentine’s Day 1968,
in a nightclub above the Bradford ice rink,
Peter proposed. During their engagement,
the pair did extensive research and decided
that, once married, they would take advant-
age of the £10 POM scheme, with the plan
to travel to Australia and later return to
the UK to start a business.

On a snowy February 15th in 1969, Peter
and Nora married at St Bernard’s Church
in Boothtown. Peter was twenty-one and
Nora nineteen. Just three weeks later, the
new Mr and Mrs Wilby set sail for Aus-
tralia, where they lived in Adelaide for

29

three years. Whilst there, they made many
lifelong friends, and Peter continued his
passion for rugby — joining Old Collegians
Rugby Club, where he was selected to trial
for South Australia.

Before leaving for Australia, Peter had
already begun his insurance career at The
Royal and was studying for his insurance
exams. Peter, who was determined to suc-
ceed in his plan of starting a business,
continued studying whilst in Australia and
completed his AAIl qualification, along-
side working at Harvey Trinders Insurance
Brokers.

In 1972, Peter and Nora returned to the UK
and bought a motorhome. They planned
to initially travel around Europe. However,
a good opportunity came up for Peter at
Clarkson, Tyley and Hargreaves Insurance
Brokers and, with Peter also keen to re-
turn to play rugby at Heath, they decided
to settle back in Halifax.

In 1974, Sally was born, followed by Louise
in 1976 and Ryan in 1978. At the time,
Peter was working at Bush Hodgson In-
surance Brokers. Once Ryan had started
school, Peter and Nora made the bold de-
cision to start their own business. In 1984,
Wilby Insurance Brokers was founded. It
took immense dedication, long hours and
determination to build the business, but no
matter how busy Peter was, he always came
home for bedtime and would kneel at the
bottom of the stairs, so all three children
could climb on his back and have a horse
ride up to bed — before Peter headed back
to the office for the evening.

In 1995, Caravan Guard was launched, and
eventually all three children officially joined
the business, even though they had ‘unoffi-
cially’ been helping whilst at school. Peter’s
children will continue his legacy with pride,
together with their wonderful team at Cara-
van Guard.

Peter was a passionate supporter of many
charities; he completed numerous Great
Yorkshire bike rides and made significant
donations to Overgate Hospice, Yorkshire
Air Ambulance and Heart Research, as
well as funding advanced cancer treatment
equipment in Yorkshire. He also responded
to Paralympian Dame Hannah Cockroft’s
plea, in the Halifax Courier, to support the
purchase of her first training wheelchair . ..
little did he realise the success that would
follow for Hannah.

Following the sale of Wilby Insurance



brokers and with the continued success of
Caravan Guard, Peter and Nora were for-
tunate enough to be able to buy holiday
homes in both Nelson, New Zealand and
Whitby to enjoy with their family.

In later years, Peter and Nora spent their
UK winters in New Zealand. Every day,
Peter would jump on his bike and head off
along the coastal path from Nelson to Rich-
mond, where he would enjoy a flat white
at Ambrosia — before heading home to go
aqua jogging with Nora!

Peter certainly enjoyed holidays — caravan-
ning when the children were small, and later
holidays to Portugal and Northern Spain
with friends and an around the world trip
with Nora. Peter organised many cycling
holidays and Sail Croatia adventures with
close friends, enjoyed motorhome trips with
Trish and Geoff and the Edinburgh Fringe
with Chris and Christa. Playa Blanca was
a firm favourite too, and of course Whitby,
where he would always start the day with a
coffee at Clara’s.

The great outdoors was Peter’s happy
place. He loved cycling, walking and kayak-
ing. He enjoyed riding his bike to Haworth,
Hebden Bridge, the Yorkshire Dales and
the North Yorkshire Moors — always with
a coffee stop along the way, where he was
often on first-name terms with the owner.
He loved walking trips with the ‘first team’
group, and his favourite regular walks were
across the moors to the Dog and Gun, the
Thornton Viaduct and the coastal path at
Whitby.

Peter had an extraordinary circle of friends:
his rugby friends, clients and business con-
tacts who became lifelong friends, neigh-
bours and friends in Bradshaw, Og-
den, Whitby, Australia and New Zealand.
Wherever he went, he built connections
that lasted.

Peter was a wonderful father-in-law and
friend to Laura, Neil and Jamie, and the
most caring, fun and devoted Dandad to
Scarlett, Freya, Holly, Lily, Harrison and
Hugo. Peter’s granddaughters fondly nick-
named him ‘Idol’ and liked to get a recharge
of Idol energy from him through quickly
repeated high fives. Harrison and Hugo,
meanwhile, enjoyed nothing more than an
ice cream with their Dandad at Clara’s.

Above all, Peter was one half of the most
remarkable double act, ‘Nora and Peter’.
For 57 years he was a wonderful husband
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to Nora, and certainly lived up to his affec-
tionate nickname — ‘Peter Perfect’!

The family would like to thank Peter’s on-
cologist, Dr Turnbull, who was simply won-
derful, and Peter enjoyed their shared con-
nection to Whitby. The care he received
from the NHS was first-class.

It meant so much to Peter when family and
friends visited, called or messaged during
his illness. He was particularly thankful to
Chris, his bestie, for keeping a smile on his
face and a sense of normality. Also, a huge
thanks must go to Maureen and Ann for
their delicious cooking and baked treats.

I know how much Peter meant to so many,
and how greatly he will be missed. Peter’s
perseverance in everything he did enabled
him to live the most wonderful life, full of
love, surrounded by family and friends.

Tribute by Ryan (Peter’s son)

On behalf of the whole family, I wanted to
thank everyone for the overwhelming num-
ber of flowers, cards, letters and messages
we have received.

They reflected not only the love for Dad
and his warm, cheeky smile, which Mum
used to call his ‘Billy Fury’ smile, but also
the admiration for his many virtues.

The messages reflected Dad’s kindness, gen-
erosity and integrity. Many people shared
their recollections of simple acts of kind-
ness.

Dad’s brother Andrew summed him up as
‘the most honest and genuine guy you will
ever meet. Another friend described him
as ‘not only a gentleman, but a true gentle

man.

Those that knew him well knew Dad’s kind-
ness should not be mistaken for weakness.
He was a very principled person, with a
deep inner strength and an unshakeable de-
termination that he could apply to any situ-
ation when it was required, whether that
was fighting for something he believed in,
or just pedalling up a big hill.

I think Dad was successful in life because
he genuinely cared and wanted the best for
other people, whether that was clients, em-
ployees, friends or family. Dad was a wise
and inspirational mentor to many. He was
always very supportive and had a reassur-
ing aura that inspired confidence in others.
He was a quiet mentor who led by example.



Dad faced his illness with characteristic
positivity and strength.  Following his
pre-op fitness assessment, the doctor re-
marked that Dad was the fittest 76-year-old
he’d ever seen, no doubt due to his love of
cycling.

Some of my favourite memories with Dad
were made on two wheels. From our first
Great Yorkshire Bike Ride when I was just
14, and the Evening Courier came to take
our picture to help raise sponsorship, to
the more recent 30-mile bike rides to Heb-
den Bridge for a bacon sandwich and a flat
white.

I am so proud that even in his seventies,
Dad would ride his mountain bike down
Stairs Lane in Oxenhope. Anyone who
knows that path knows it’s not for the
faint-hearted.

Looking back through all the photos re-
minds us how incredibly lucky we have been
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to create so many happy memories that we
will hold close.

From Dad building us a full-size igloo in
the garden and taking us sledging behind
Southlands, to the familiar sound of his
laugh drifting from the conservatory while
watching Blackadder or The Young Ones.

If it wasn’t laughter we could hear, it would
be the sound of records played at high
volume. Dad loved his music. I clearly re-
member one holiday where we slept out on
the balcony, looking at the stars and listen-
ing to Cat Stevens, and we were once lucky
enough to see his two favourite artists, Bob
Dylan and Van Morrison, on the same bill.

We will all miss him so much, but we are
grateful to have made so many precious
memories with such an inspirational man.
His legacy and values will live on, and con-
tinue to inspire us all to be our best, and to
do him proud.



Subscriptions

Your Association needs you NOW

New subscription rates were agreed at the AGM on 26
September 2015.

e For subscribing members: Voluntary increase in
your annual subscriptions from £5 pa. to £10
pa.

e For new members: Start paying subscriptions of
£10 pa. and/or make a donation to cover your
‘missing’ years.

o For ‘Life Members’: Our records have got hazy
over time and you have had exceptional value for
money; so please consider recommitting to £10

pa.

Why do we need your subscriptions?

So we can maintain and improve our level of
support and giving.

The Association does all it can to help and support the
Crossley Heath School. We provide four prizes annually
— for Excellence in Sport girls/boys, A level Textiles
and Further Maths. Periodically we make donations to
the school.

The Association also does all it can to help and support
Savile Park Primary School which officially moved into
the historic Heath Grammar School building in Octo-
ber 2015. We provide prizes to the school for academic
and outstanding achievements.

The Association donates to a variety of local good
causes and charities, most recently to the Royal British
Legion.

The Association also maintains its website, keeping Old
Boys connected, with news and events. The annual
events include a reunion dinner, a Founder’s Day cel-
ebration and Bowling competitions.

The Association also sends out an annual newsletter,
by post, to Old Boys not connected to the World Wide
Web.

What do you need to do?

Sort out your subs now.

o FEuxisting members: Simply contact your bank to
increase your subs to £10 pa.
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e New members: Simply contact our treasurer
Duncan Turner to arrange setting up your annual
subs/donations:

Mr J D Turner

18 Newlands Road
Norton Tower
HALIFAX

HX2 7TRE

Tel: (01422) 355081

Heath Old Boys Association Committee:
President: J S Robertshaw

Chairman: J Farrell

Vice Chairman and Secretary: Jon Hamer

Mob: 07770 697176

Treasurer: J D Turner
18 Newlands Road
Norton Tower
HALIFAX

HX2 TRE

Tel : (01422) 355081

Newsletter Editor and

Website Manager: John R Hudson
34 Boothtown Road

HALIFAX

HX3 6NE

Members: Mr J T Bunch, Mr J Charnock, Mr A
Connell, Mr R Eastwood, Mr T Stringer, Mr R Sum-
ner ez-officio Dean Jones

The views presented in this Newsletter are the views
of the authors and do not necessarily represent the
views of the HOBA.

Crossley Heath School
Savile Park
HALIFAX

HX3 0HG

Tel: (01422) 360272
Fax : (01422) 349099

email: admin@crossleyheath.org.uk
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