June 22nd, 2003
Hi Gavin

I mentioned in last week’s letter about writing to Granddad. Well, he would not have received the posted letter and it may still be sitting in the letterbox waiting for him to collect it! When I heard of his death on Wednesday, I sent an email to Uncle Keith with the letter attached and asked him to print it and read it to Granddad because I had included some bits of news about all of you. Especially, I had given him more information about the medal for valour you will receive. Uncle Keith was not sure if he would understand it or not as he was pretty much gone by that stage. I hope he did, as I know he would have liked to get it as he was extremely proud and fond of you, and everyone knew it! I will check with Uncle Keith as to what happened. 

The funeral was held on Thursday, the day after he died. This seemed to be very quick but Uncle Keith explained why. Apparently, Granddad had left details as to what should happen when he passed away which enabled the process to flow smoothly and easily. And Uncle Bruce and Auntie Heather had a pre-arranged trip to Australia which they went on as planned and involved leaving Friday 20th and returning Monday 30th. Also, Auntie Heather had spent a lot of physical and emotional energy nursing and helping Pop over the past few weeks and was drained and needed to have a break so having the funeral on Thursday was the most practical and best time. People attending the funeral included all family in NZ, neighbours, people from Millers (where Granddad had worked in Christchurch) and some folk known personally to him. As folk had been aware Granddad was in hospital and his body was closing down, his passing away was anticipated. Thus folk who knew him were aware of the situation. The service was held at 11am and was led by Uncle Bruce with Uncle Keith, Stuart, a friend and a neighbour (Alan McCurdy from across the road) speaking briefly. Following the service Granddad was interred in the same spot as Mum being placed directly above her.
I am rather sad about what has happened and to a degree feel like an orphan. I was surprised that Granddad went so quickly, but I guess the strain of having to look after Nana continuously since her stroke over a year ago took its toll. But, even then, I thought he would have lasted longer than 5 months after Nana died. He seldom wrote letters to me but the last he wrote was on March 12th (and posted in the last envelope Nana had addressed but never used) and I will share some of it with you. (Some words I was not able to make out so have guessed what they might be and put them in brackets):

‘Thought I had better send a letter to you before the ink on the envelope faded out. Mum was always saying “I had better write a few words to Rex” and held this envelope up. This went on for a few weeks but when I suggested I write, that would not do. ……………  

For my part I started nursing Mum after she had her stroke over 12 months ago and following her stay in hospital early Nov. I had to watch her 24 hours a day. Tablets through day and night. Then on the 24th [sic, he means the 14th] at lunch time I heard this soft whisper “Wal.” I took my lunch into the bedroom where she was ‘resting’ and said “Probably you do not feel like anything to eat.” She replied faintly “No.” I held her hand for a while then noticed that her pulse had stopped. It was 12.50 pm.


Sorry I cannot write very well. I am so lonely. I have prepared my ‘Order of Service’ as that is where I want to be – with Mum. 


Heather come[s] around nearly every day. Says “You have lost so much weight over the past year.” ……………
[Then he wrote about tidying up around the house and getting rid of a lot of stuff and what to do with my old books, etc.] …………………...

Every[thing] is no mixed up but I am sure it will sort it self out. I am told that it will take [me] months to recover.

(13/3/03]

Received a letter from Nadine today. I appreciate it very much. She says she will visit NZ but when is uncertain. It would be nice to see her. Talks about being accepted by one university. Why $10,000 cash scholarship? Also why apply to 12 universities? ……………….


Heather wrote to Gavin the other day. Give my regards to him. Always thinking of him. Like to receive the occasional letter and photo. I like telling others all about him. …………..


Now [wait] for someone to take this letter to post.


Regards to all at San diego, including Leonie and Gavin. And you.

                              Pop

P.S. 14/3/03 1 P.M. Receive letter from Leonie today. Appreciated. Thank her please. ‘
Granddad was very fond of all of you. I wonder how you will remember him? I think of him making all those wooden toys for you when you were younger and on holiday in NZ. I remember the shield (which is still here), a sword and a small trolley to pull around. Probably other things as well. 


To other things. A lot of Rugby at the moment. Watched two games live on TV yesterday –All Blacks v Wales (which NZ won 55 - 3) and England v Australia (which England won 25 – 14). Wales is no longer a strong team and NZ scored 8 tries in what was their highest winning margin ever over Wales. One new All Black was the Crusaders player Daniel Carter (Nadine’s heartthrob). He did very well, scoring 20 points – a try, 6 conversions and a penalty. Next Saturday, NZ play France in Christchurch. The French have been in Argentina where they were narrowly beaten in the two tests. 


As HK has been 20 days without any new SARS cases, it may be removed from the WHO list of infected places today. Few people wearing masks today. Also, footpaths look a bit cleaner nowadays as the new, severe fines have come into force -- $1500 for spitting her littering. 


Again some very heavy rain. Managed to get 3 swims in the week – just. About halfway through the swim on Friday there was thunder and the pool was closed, but I kept going and finished what I intended to do. 

Cheers, Dad
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