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EDWARDS : ROY - EULOGY 

 

As presented at his funeral by Kym Green : Roy Edwards. In his words “A bit of a wag” 

Roy Ernest Daniel (Red) Edwards was born 17th February, 1914 in Adelaide.  He was the 
2nd  child of Ernest James (Pete) +Annie Edwards.  His elder sister was Clarace and 
brothers were Fred, Bob and Sam.  

Pete, after serving in World War 1, moved the family up from Rose Park to a Soldier 
Settlement Block (known as Harry Bennett’s) on what is now called Edwards Hill Road in 
Lenswood. He later moved across the road into a little shack he built on Noel Green’s block. 

Life was pretty basic at this time with no electricity, no running water or septic systems and 
dirt roads. 

Roy attended Lenswood Primary School leaving home at 7am to walk bare foot (the norm) 
the 3 or so km to school come summer or winter.  He left school at age 14 (1928) to work for 
Arthur Green, my grandfather.  He picked apples and raspberries amongst other jobs.  He 
later moved down the road to Caldicott’s where he worked a team of horses in the orchards. 

Growing up Roy got his nick name “Tony” after a famous boxer, as he was a pretty handy 
fighter, often for fun with his mates Stan Mason, Viv Dalton, Tregenza and the Littles. Roy 
told me once when he went to Forest Range dance and Bill Scholz the doorman said “Roy 
you’re drunk and you’re not coming in.  Roy said, swaggering “I’m not drunk and I am 
coming in” and with that he punched Bill in the stomach and strolled in.  Nothing was going 
to stop him! 

Roy, along with his 3 brothers, was called up for the 2nd World War.  Roy served in the Late 
2nd AIS in the 13th  Field Regiment as a gunner. He served in New Guinea. (He often spoke 
of the antics they got up there, in particular how the Japanese would raid their camps at 
night and how the Aussies created a ring of wires and cans around the perimeter to set of 
alarm signals.  It was while Roy was in New Guinea that he started writing to Lil a young lass 
(16-17) from up the road.  Lil said that Roy was lonely and wanted someone to write to him.  
She really didn’t know much about him even though they were neighbours.  Lil was the 
eldest of 13 children of Bert and Irene Pollard.  She lived most of her childhood with 
Grandma Amy Coulter on Edwards Hill Road. 

Roy hurt his back when tipped out of a truck during the war and was sent home to 
convalesce at Strathalbyn.  He walked home from there to Lenswood to see his family and of 
course Lil.  Roy was based in Katherine in NT for some time as well as Cowra P.O.W. camp, 
NSW.  He often spoke of the Cowra breakout where Japanese prisoners escaped (not while 
he was on duty)! 

In 1944 Roy and Lil were married at Grandma Amy’s home Roy 30 yrs, Lil 19.  At this time 
Roy’s brother Sam helped Roy get a transfer to Loveday (up the river) POW camp.  Lil 
moved into a boarding house up there and would visit with Roy when he took prisoners out 
on wood cutting duty.  Lil said Roy would bring lovely flowers home from the camp that the 
Japanese prisoners had grown.  The flowers must have worked on Lil because Ivan was 
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born at Loveday in February 1946.  Roy was dismissed from the Army 1945 and after a 
couple years in Loveday they moved back to Mawson’s Road, Forest Range where Robert 
was born in 1947.  Here Roy started cutting wood with an axe for firewood for Onkaparinga 
Woollen Mill.  He and Sam would ride their push bikes to work with their axes strapped to the 
handle bars.  A third child arrived, a daughter Lorraine, 2 days after Xmas 1949.  Trevor 

arrived in 1951. 

On September 25th 1951 the Edwards family 
moved to their present home on Tiers Road.  
Roy had a good timber business going 
operating 2 trucks, (Ford + Thames), 6 
horses on rotation (these they rode to work) 
and 6-7 cutters including his brothers.  
Chainsaws had arrived on the scene.  Lil 
tells of Roy and the kids Sunday visits to 
grandpa Pete’s and his baked potatoes and 
sultana cake and there being no need for tea 
later. 

Roy would take truck loads of wood to deliver in Adelaide.  On one occasion Roy and Brian 
Shearer were seen at the Tower Hotel on a Friday afternoon.  Well, when Roy finally got 
home a bit worse for wear a heavy discussion took place with Lil (we have all been there) 
ending with Roy saying “I’m leaving” and Lil saying “go on then”, so he did!  Well Saturday 
came, no Roy (the kids were worried but Lil said he’d be home).  Sunday morning no Roy, 
then late Sunday evening at tea time the back door rattles and a hat gets thrown in - its Roy 
testing to see if its safe!  He had a basket full of fish.  He had been to the river to let things 
cool down.  What a great way of getting through the situation.  Maybe we guys could learn 
from this and go fishing more often. 

Lil told me that Roy would go to dances with Shearer and they would let possums go out on 
the floor.  

In 1955, on Black Sunday, Roy had to put his trucks in paddock across the road as fire came 
right up to the houses.  Roy flat hoed around Schultz’s house to protect it and the house full 
of kids.  They used bags to put out the flames near by.  Schultz’s clothes that hung on the 
line were burnt. 

Robbie wanted a horse so Roy said “if he earns enough he could have one”.  So Rob would 
head off to school to catch the bus but unbeknown to Lil, Roy would pick Rob up at the bus 
stop and take him with to work.  So home came the horse.  On the first ride Rob headed 
around the block to get nearly home where the horse shied and Rob fell off.  He had broken 
his arm! 

In 1961 the Edwards took in twin boys Peter and Raymond Hales aged 14.  Their house was 
already full but always had room for some one else.  Life was pretty busy with Lil working at 
the mill and getting all the family fed and away. 

The timber Industry struggled on for a few more years until Roy could no longer make a 
good living.  In 1964, when he was 50 years old, he came back to Bruce and Don Green’s 
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looking for work (I was 8).  He drove a series of old Holden utes - Fj’s.  His task was flat 
hoeing around the fruit trees- back breaking work!  When he finished ours he would hoe 
Joyce’s and other growers around.  Roy worked for many years for us.  At harvest time on 
weekends, we always had lots of local characters from Lobethal - Stewy Brooks, Clem 
Hartman, Kelly Sickerdick, Jack Emms, Geoff Kay, Lorrie Boehm, Bob May, Bob Sharpe and 
Don Green to name a few.  All good blokes but you can imagine this created lots of 
opportunities especially as 6 o’clock closing was still operating. 

 

One day we were picking summer strawberry apples and it was too hot so the boys decided 
to knock off at 11.  Roy said he had to get a hair cut so off he went.  Lunch time came and 
no Roy at home so Lil rang to find where Roy was?  She was not happy as it was his 
birthday and did not want to let him go to the pub.  Well when Roy did roll up later when it 
cooled down he was a little under the weather, next thing he falls off the ladder in to the 
creek.  He crawls out and says that Frank pushed me in the creek!  (Frank was on the other 
side of the tree)   

Roy picking apples - Courier 25 February 1987 
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Roy loved horses and horse racing.  He would load the family up and head to Oakbank 
Races.  One visit Dad was walking along and he heard a voice, looking around, it said “I’m in 
here”, “where?”, “here in the paddy wagon”.  Apparently police carted him away for kicking a 
beer carton.  We always joked with Roy over this.   He always loved the occasion and 
enjoyed it to the fullest. 

Lil has been busy supporting the family over the years.  We all have witnessed the Edwards 
taxi service running loads of kids around . Lil said that she had all 13 grandkids in a mini on 
one occasion!  

For years Roy and the boys would cart 
mallee stumps home from near Copeville 
with his boys.  Roy would break these 
stumps down by axe to manageable sizes 
then deliver them in the Valiant Wayfarer or 
Falcon ute to customers around the Hills.  
He built up a good little business.  There is 
a real art to breaking mallee roots down with 
out breaking handles Roy told me (he tried 
to keep his good axes away from the boys 
as they would twist a jammed axe and bang 
goes the handle).  

Roy had a few more orcharding jobs until he retired most notably at John Rowley’s.  He 
would spend lots of days by himself working away.  John would come for a day or 2 pruning 
then say he has to make a phone call and Roy wouldn’t see him for a week.  Every time he 
filled a bin of apples Roy would say “there’s another one for you Rowley”.  We still use this 
expression today.  Roy never really enjoyed driving the Motor.  If there was a hole, ditch, 
slippery spot in the garden Roy would find it.  But as long as the money was in the motor he 
didn’t worry. 

Roy always worked hard and got on well with every one he met whether delivering wood, in 
the orchard or at the pub.  We were all pleased to see him give up smoking 30 odd years 
ago as his morning coughing bouts were not good.  As we all know how stubborn Roy was, 
one day we heard all this yelling and swearing going on at Edwards, it was only the boys 
loading Roy up in the wagon to take him to the doctor. 

Roy after retirement would come back to Greens to seasonally pick apples and cherries as 
well as just to keep active and prove he was of some use.  We were always pleased to see 
him front up for another season for his and our benefit.  He was still a good picker and more 
importantly because we enjoyed his company.  He was an inspiration to us all to keep active 
even at his age and he got on with everyone so well.  He was so proud when Tracy came 
out a few years ago to pick cherries. 

Roy enjoyed attending his backyard.  Feeding the donkey and pony kept him happy, growing 
his vegetables and raspberries he loved.  Our family as other families were kept in fresh 
vegies over the summer months.  Roy was a keen Adelaide supporter (the only team) as 
well as followed the horses. 
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Roy really enjoyed his 80th birthday party that the family put on at Bushland Park and was 
looking forward to his 90th but due to ill health it wasn’t possible.  Roy wasn’t happy for the 
18 months as he couldn’t get about even though he tried, much to Lil’s frustration.  Lil you 
have done a wonderful job of looking after Roy not only recently but basically his whole life.  
Where would he have been with out your guidance and support.  Lil and Roy did celebrate 
their 60th wedding anniversary last July.  Marriage hasn’t been all beer and skittles but Roy 
and Lil have stuck together through thick and thin and I congratulate them, there is a great 
lesson for all of us here. 

Roy always talked to us about his family whether sons or daughter, in-laws, grandchild or 
great grandchild, he was really proud of them all.  He, Lil and the whole family were 
devastated with the tragic accidents that took Ivan and Terry 14 years ago as well as Jason 
last year.  Time tries to heal our loss and I’m sure with the strong family support that exists in 
the Edwards family we all shall overcome our grief of Roy’s passing to celebrate his life and 
his impact on us all.  

Thanks Roy for being such a great bloke and a bit of a wag. 

 

 

Written by Kym Green – in memory of Roy Edwards – 20th March 2005 

 


