
I first met Charlie on a prep school rugby field. Approaching the halfway line for the coin toss, I

suddenly realised that the ‘6ft man’ standing before me was not their coach but their captain. Charlie

went on to score 2 tries in as many minutes in an effortless style I knew immediately I would never

replicate.

Luckily, I had the pleasure of meeting this same ‘6ft man’ in the first week of university. Propped up

against a wall, surrounded by a group of blushing girls laughing at another one of his anecdotes, he

still terrified me. But as I approached to say introduce myself, he came walking over to me and held

out his hand once again. This handshake was to be the beginning of a friendship I will not forget.

The more I got to know Charlie the more I realised I was one of many, even hundreds of his friends.

He was never alone, his company was constantly sought by everyone around him. He had a habit of

making people smile on a bad day and laugh when it was the last thing they wanted to do. His

laughter and that cheeky grin was contagious, so it was no surprise to me that people competed with

each other to sit next to him during a lengthy lecture. As guys, we stood little chance of getting a seat

next to him at a dinner party, with girls climbing over each other to move their name next to his at

the table.

As we all know, Charlie had a formidable appetite for gossip. It was the kind of guy he was, to take so

much pleasure from the goings on of his friends lives. Always the man in the know, it was not

uncommon for Charlie to know you had done something, almost before you’d even done it! Lying in

bed, wrestling with a hangover and the regrets of the night before, you could count on Charlie to be

the first into your bedroom to talk about it. No matter what your worries were, there was something

about his smile that made them all seem instantly trivial. Throughout my friendship with Charlie, he

was always there when I needed him and never too busy to talk.

Charlie was also very stubborn….something I am sure many of you encountered. Whether it was

sitting in the front seat of a car, stepping up to take the winning conversion in a rugby match, or

spurning the deliciously healthy food cooked by his sisters, he had a tendency to do what he wanted.

I always admired this part of his character and it is what made him so fantastic and unique. I

remember one particular moment at university where his stubbornness became very clear. After

doing a house shop at Tesco’s, we piled into my car to go home. Charlie may or may not have lost a

shotgun for the front seat with chuckie. The pair of them put forward their cases to me and looked at

me to make the decision. Eventually, I sided with Chuckie. At this point, Charlie accepted the

decision but refused to sit in the back. Instead, he held his head up and started his decided journey

back to house…..on foot!

What developed from his stubbornness, was an incredible and never failing courage and bravery that

he threw into the latter part of his life. Through every difficulty he encountered, every test he

overcame, every step – forwards of backwards- he took with a tremendous and awe inspiring

determination to just ‘get on with it’. The way he held himself throughout the time I knew him has



taught me a lesson I will never forget and that we should all try and remember. Whatever happens,

whatever obstacles we may face…. Remember to hold your head up high and just ‘get on with it’.

It is important to celebrate what Charlie was to us all and smile at the memories we have of him. He

was a great friend to many, adored by all whom he met and will be sorely missed but never forgotten.

I would like to read a poem which I think he would have liked and it’s hard not to hear Charlie’s voice

in the words.



Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free. I’m following the path God has laid, you see.

I took His hand when I heard His call.

I turned my back and left it all.

I could not stay another day

To laugh, to love, to work, or play.

Tasks left undone must stay that way.

I found the peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void

Then fill it with remembered joy.

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss

Oh yes, these things I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow.

I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.

My life’s been full, I’ve savored much,

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.

Perhaps my time seemed all too brief.

Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.

Lift up your hearts and share with me.

God wanted me now; He set me free


