
PAST MASTER BOB EDWARDS – THE MILLENIUM MASTER
Robert Jack Henderson Edwards; Bob to nearly all who knew him; ‘Dobbin’ to his wife Barbara on occasions – was born in Nottingham on 15th December 1937, the older of two sons of Edna and Cyril Edwards, and following in his father’s footsteps he attended Nottingham High School in the years immediately following the Second World War. He retained a love of Nottingham High School throughout his life, attending gatherings and reunion dinners whenever possible.
In 1955, Bob took articles of clerkship with a local firm of Chartered Accountants in Nottingham and subsequently qualified as a Chartered Accountant. After 5 years, he moved to London and worked mainly in audit, covering a wide range of companies.
Bob’s real passion however was helping others, and in 1976 he stepped into the charity sector, where he would remain for the rest of his working life, and well into retirement.
He had a wide-ranging role as Secretary at the British Red Cross for 8 years, including responsibility for finance and managing over 60% of the staff working for the charity. Based in Victoria, where several of his children went to primary school, they recall having to run to keep up with him in the mornings to catch the train, while Bob carried not simply a briefcase, but a veritable suitcase full of papers. On Fridays after school and choir practice, the children walked to the Red Cross offices and would be allowed to choose a chocolate bar from the top drawer of their father’s desk.
In 1984, Bob became the Chief Executive of The Christian Children’s Fund of Great Britain. He ran CCF for 17 years, turning it from a standing-start into a multi-million-pound charity, operating in twelve countries and supporting thousands of children, families, and communities from disadvantaged backgrounds. In this role he travelled extensively, often with Barbara and in 1989, with the fall of the Iron Curtain, Bob felt strongly that CCF should provide support to children in Eastern Europe.
As early as 1990, Bob travelled to Romania and witnessed the difficult conditions there, before setting up programmes in Romania, Bulgaria, and Russia, with Barbara learning Romanian and Russian to help with this work. Under his watchful eye, CCF pioneered ways of preventing child abandonment by providing support to children at home, helped set up alternative care for children in State institutions and launched the first fostering programme in Russia.
He is remembered with fondness both by UK staff and international partners and colleagues One colleague wrote, “Bob really was one of a kind. Out of the many employers in my life, he was the only one who took me to lunch and got me completely blotto – before I even started in the job.” 
Alongside working for the Red Cross and CCF, both Bob and Barbara were active volunteers. Bob was involved with the Scouts in many separate roles and was enticed to live in Streatham by Father Charles Smith, then vicar at St Peter’s Church. “Come and live at Streatham and I will find you digs, if you will help with my Scouts.” So, he did, transporting entire Scout football teams in the car and loudly shouting “Come on the 10th” from the sidelines, and chairing the local branch. 
Bob acted as Chair, Secretary or Treasurer for many organisations, serving expertise, dedication and commitment to the work of The Streatham Christian Housing Society, the Lord Wharton’s Society, Islington United Charities and the Society for the Protection of Unborn Children (SPUC) where he was Honorary Treasurer for seventeenyears and The Salvation Army.  
Bob and Barbara enjoyed an active social life, and as a fervent supporter of the traditions of the City of London, Bob joined the Worshipful Company of Pattenmakers in the 1960s and made many close friends. He loved attending the formal dinners and events, rising through the Court to become Master in the year 2000. As a result, he joined The Millennium Past Masters’ Association, which he and Barbara enjoyed and made many new friends.
One simply could not keep Bob off a Committee, and he was heavily involved behind the scenes with both the Pattenmakers, as Honorary Treasurer, and the City Livery Club. Many older Pattenmakers recall their friendship with Bob and Barbara, and on Bob’s wise advice and counsel. One observed to Charles, “Your parents were a great team – always on the ball and always great fun. Bob often had a twinkle in his eye which was always a signal to me not to take something too seriously whatever others felt – it helped to put things into perspective.”  
Bob developed a strong Christian faith in his early adulthood and became involved in several church-based organisations. He met Barbara at a meeting of The William Temple Association in London, a discussion and fellowship group for young adults, where members were evidently in awe of the tall, thin, bowler-hatted, energetic young man who had joined the Association. They were married in April 1964 at St Stephen’s Church, Gloucester Road, Kensington before setting up home in Streatham. On learning of their engagement, Bob’s housekeeper reportedly said, “That poor girl”!
Church involvement continued with membership of various parochial church councils, membership of the Diocesan Synod of the Diocese of London, eventually becoming its Lay Vice-President and Vice-Chairman of its Board of Finance; and for a time serving on the Church of England’s General Assembly (the predecessor of its General Synod).
After being received into the Catholic church in the 1980s, Bob immediately joined the Catenians, initially in Streatham and later in Devon where he made new friends and, inevitably, served for a period on its management committee. During their last fifteen years together, Bob and Barbara regularly worshipped at the Holy Cross Roman Catholic Church, Yelverton.
Throughout all of this, and their strong commitment to serving others, Bob and Barbara managed to bring up five children; four boys and a girl, (well, Barbara did mainly). Bob would do the shopping each weekend, grabbing different children to help carry shopping back from the high street, and – usually – remembering how many kids to bring home. 
With Bob and Barbara both working and the five children doing different things, the rhythm of life in London could be chaotic. Bob tried to impose a degree of control through the diary; “It’s not happening unless its written in the diary” he would shout. On camping holidays to France and elsewhere, the family of seven would be in the car, with roof-rack and trailer and every inch of space accounted for. 
And yet, of course, Bob would often be the source of the chaos. His need for a newspaper knew no bounds and on long-distance train journeys, he would get off the train to purchase a newspaper from a platform kiosk, leaving the family wondering whether he had reboarded in time. When he eventually reappeared, Barbara would simply shrug it off with a quick “Oh Bob, for goodness’ sake!.”
Bob read widely, particularly books on the early church and history. Typically consuming three or four newspapers each day, he remained up to date on current affairs and had opinions on most things, his views often strongly held! He would cut articles out of newspapers to send to various members of the family that he felt they should read. They in turn would all get phone calls when Bob was stuck on a crossword clue relating to their perceived specialist subjects. He had enviable knowledge on many topics, with an incredible memory for poems he had learnt at school, and particularly for obscure railway stations and old branch lines. If he got onto railways, one could settle down for a lengthy conversation!
Bob and Barbara celebrated their 60th wedding anniversary at home in April 2024 before moving to a local nursing home in Yelverton and remained devoted to each other to the end, which came on 18th December 2024.
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