
A IAMILY TRIDUTE

I WOUID LIKE TO THANK ALL THOSE HERE TODAY FOR PAYINC THEIR RISPECTS
TO MY LATE INCI,E KFI\. TO MOST PEOPIIJ WHO (NEW HIM WELL HE SPENT MOST
OF IiIS WORKING LIFEABROADASA BANK INSPECTOR FOR BARCLAYS BANK
INTERNATIONAL ESPECIALLY IN AFRICA AND OTHER COTNTR]ES OF COURSE BUT
IT WAS AFRICA TI]A1 HE ONCE TOLD ME IIE WAS FOND OF. HE \vAS A MAN !1IO
TOOK HIS CAREERVERY SEfuOLISLYAND DTJDICATED ALL HIS WORKNG LIFE TO
ACHIEVINC PERFECTION IN EVERYTHINO IIE DID. SO WELL IN FACT HE \vAS
REWARDED BY HIS COUNTRY. AND IN HIS LEISURI 'I'IME HE WAS TTIE PERFECT.
I]OST AND CENTLMAN. AUT W! NEVER SAW MUCH OF HIM AND KEPT IN TOUCH BY
LETTER. YET W{EN TIE DID FIND TTIE TIME TO VISIT HE ALWAYS TURNED UP VITH
CIFTS FORAILANDA HEFTY SLICE OF POCKET MONEY FOR MY BROTHERAND I
SO AT XMAS AND BIRTHDAYS YOU LOOKED FOR THAT INDELIBLE HANDWRITNC
OF HIS IN THE POST ESPECIALLY IOA BOY CROWINC UPIN TIIE FIFTIES.
ONE IIME COMES 1O MIND WHILSI'LIVINC AI HOME WITH MAM AND DAD IN THE
7l]S THE POST THIS DAY WAS A CL{IE SENT FROM ISRAEL BY KEN AND \T'HEN WE
EVENTIJAI-i-Y OPF]NED I . 11 WAS FULL OF JAFIA ORANCES. ruST ONE OF MANY
GIFTS SENTOVERTHE YEARS TO MY PARE\TS AS IM SURE MANY PEOPLD HERE
TODAY \vIL OF ENJO\ED HIS CFNEROSITY LIKE MY CHILDREN AND CRAND.
CHILDREN WHO CANT BE IIERE . PERSONALLY I WILL MISS HIS KIND AND
GRACIOUS COMMAND OF COOD TASTE AND ESPECIALLY HIS CONVIVIALITY WHEN
IN HIS COMIANY ON THE VARIOUS VISITS IO SEE HIM INTIMBERLEY WHEN WE
WOULD REMINISCE BOT]T'I'HI]TIME I COOKED XMAS LUNCH FOR I1 JUSTAFTER
CRANNIE DORIS DIED.AND IF'IHE CLOCK REACHED 5PM HE WOUID SAY DAVID
WOULD YOU LIKEAWHISKY-THFN 2OMINUTES LAIER HE WOULD SAY WOULD YOU
LIKE TIIE OTI]ER I'LALF. TODAY i vrlll HAVF 2 WHISKIES AI 5PM YOU ARE
WELCOME TO JON ME WIiERE I WII,L TOAST THE MEMORY OF A EXCEPTIONAL
HUMAN BDINC AND IF NOT TO FORGET HIS LOVE OF AFRICA I WILL USE THE
SWAHILI'PL]MZII'A KWAAMANI MJOMBA KEN" v1]ICH TRANSLATED MEANS
REST tN PEACE LNCLE KEN.AND FINALLY-{ POEM ON DEHAIF OF MY CII]LDREN
AND GRANDCH]LDREN.

OUR LIVES GO ON WITHOUT YOU
NOTHINC WILL BE TTIE SAME
WE HAVE TO HIDE OUR SADNESS
AI THE MEN1 ION OF YOUR NAME
A CARINC NATIJRE wlTH A HEART OF COLD
THE VERY BEST']'HIS !'ORLD COUID HOLD
NEVER SELFISH ALWAYS (IND
THESF ARE'IHE MEMORIES YOU LEAVE BEHIND
A SILENTI-HOUGHT -AQUIET PRAYER
FOR UNCLE KEN IS IN COD'S CARE
IHOSE SPECIAL YEARS WIIL NOT RI]TURN
WHEN WE WERE ALIOGE'II]IR
BUTTHE MEMORY OF OIJR UNCIE KtrN
WII,I, STAY WITH I]S FOREVER.


