





Eulogy				Cyril	Salvidge			18th	March	2020	

Firstly,	Can	I	thank	you	so	much	for	coming	and	supporAng	us	today,	while	we	mark	
this	 occasion	 and	 celebrate	 Dad’s	 life.	 When	 mum	 asked	 me	 if	 I	 would	 give	 the	
Eulogy,	I	was	humbled	and	extremely	daunted	by	the	task.	Where	do	you	start?	And	
what	do	you	say	about	someone	who	has	known	my	mother	for	over	84	years	and	
married	to	for	70	years…?	

No	 doubt	 each	 and	 every	 one	 of	 us	 here	 today,	 will	 have	 some	 memories	 or	
thoughts	linked	to	Dad,	either	through	work,	family	or	leisure,	but	for	me	it	is	trying	
to	reflect	and	encapsulate	his	life	in	this	short	moment	of	Ame….so	a	lePer	I	didn’t	
think	I	would	ever	write...	

Dear	Dad,	

I	 know	 you	 spoke	 constantly	 and	 with	 affecAon	 about	 your	 large	 loving	 family	 of	
brothers,	Harold,	Ernie	and	Cliff	and	your	two	sisters,	BePy	and	Beryl	and	I	know	as	
the	youngest	brother	you	loved	them	all	equally.	And	that	you	adored	your	mother	
Edith	and	Pop.	You	told	so	many	funny	stories	about	the	different	siblings	and	your	
family	life,	that	it	would	take	forever	to	recount	them.	But	it	always	showed	us	how	
much	 you	 cared	 for	 and	 loved	 them	 all.	 And	 as	 the	 Second	World	War	 bombing	
escalated	 in	 Cardiff	 and	 your	 brothers	 joined	 the	 army,	 you	 were	 evacuated	 to	
Brecon	to	work	on	a	farm.	You	loved	it	there,	as	you	could	eat	as	much	bacon,	eggs,	
fresh	bread	and	buPer	every	day,	with	no	raAoning!!		At	14,	tall	and	handsome,	you	
leY	 school	and	became	an	apprenAce	 in	 the	Cardiff	Gas	works,	where	 Ikea	 is	now	
situated	 with	 Grampy,	 your	 father.	 NaAonal	 Service	 saw	 you	 joining	 the	 Welsh	
Guards	 and	 transferring	 to	 the	 Airborne	 Parachute	 Division.	 	 You	 were	 rightly	 so	
proud		of	your	Ame	serving	in	the	Welsh	Guards,	reeling	off	your	army	number	on	a	
regular	basis…I	can	sAll	hear	you	saying,	shoulders	back,	chest	out,	swing	those	arms	
and	clean	those	shoes	Melissa!...	All	you	can	see	your	reflecAon!	You	were	posted	to	
Aden	and	told	many	stories	of	your	Ame	in	PalesAne.	I	think	you	were	also	touched	
by	 being	 based	 in	 and	 visiAng	 the	Holy	 Lands.	 	 And	 your	Welsh	Guard	 Aes,	were	
always	worn	with	such	pride,	even	today.	

As	a	young	boy	you	were	a	member	of	 the	Ebenezer	Gospel	Hall	Chapel	and	 from	
what	I	can	gather	you	first	met	mum	when	she	was	6,	at	music	Class.	It	seemed	you	
didn’t	fancy	her,	but	her	very	nice	tricycle!!		

	 Realising	 you	were	both	 in	 the	 same	Chapel	 you	became	 friends	 through	 Sunday	
School,	 Easter	 Treats	 and	 other	 Gospel	 Hall	 acAviAes.	 	 There	 began	 your	 lifelong	
relaAonship	with	her,	I	know	you	were	an	‘old-fashioned’	sort	of	man	when	it	came	
to	expressing	your	emoAons,	but	I	know	you	also	adored	Mum	all	through	your	life.	
As	a	young	courAng	couple,	you	both	loved	cycling	around	the	area	and	taking	the	
Campbell	Steamer	over	to	Weston,	but	always	with	your	sister	Beryl	 in	tow,	as	the	
chaperone!			



In	1949	and	at	the	end	of	your	NaAonal	Service,	aged	20	you	married	mum	and	that	
was	the	start	of	70	years	of	marriage	celebrated	last	year,	but	making	a	total	of	85	
years	together.	Incredible!!	

In	1948	you	leY	the	army	and	joined	Cardiff	City	Police	Force	as	a	constable	on	the	
beat	around	Cardiff.		Through	hard	work	and	determinaAon,	you	moved	into	the	CID	
and	 became	 a	 DetecAve	 Sergeant	 in	 the	 newly	 formed	 Regional	 Crime	 Squad.	 	 I	
know	you	loved	your	work	as	an	invesAgaAng	officer	and	was	very	honoured	to	be	a	
part	 of	 Cardiff	 City	 Police	 for	 30	 years.	 I	 recently	 spoke	 to	 Dave	 A’Hearne	 from	
NaAonal	 AssociaAon	 of	 ReAred	 Police	 Officers.	 He	 said	 something	 that	 made	 me	
immensely	proud	of	you	and	 the	work	you	undertook	 in	 the	Police	 force.	He	 said,	
without	any	prompAng	‘Your	father	was	an	elite	role	model	in	his	job,	a	consummate	
professional.	As	DS	he	was	 the	very	best,	he	was	honest,	hardworking,	meAculous	
and	 totally	 respected	and	was	held	 in	high	esteem	by	all	 his	 colleagues,	 across	 all	
ranks.	Both	new	and	experienced	officers	took	guidance	from	him.	Without	doubt,	
he	absolutely	made	Cardiff	a	safer	place	for	all!	

You	 also	 enjoyed	 your	 role	 as	 club	 secretary	 for	 the	 Cardiff	 City	 Police	 Club.	
Organising	 many	 reArement,	 Christmas	 parAes	 and	 social	 occasions	 for	 your	
colleagues	in	the	force.	And	there	were	those	funny	Ames	that	you	frequently	took	
to	the	stage	to	sing....	I	can	sAll	hear	you	blasAng	out,	3	wheels	on	my	wagon	and	I'm	
sAll	rolling	along...	 	 	ReAring	from	the	force	aYer	30	years	you	took	up	the	post	of	
Senior	InvesAgaAng	Officer	for	Post	Office,	covering	South	and	West	Wales	and	fully	
reAred	12	years	later.		

Dad,	you	always	said	we	were	eaAng	organic	food	long	before	it	became	trendy!	You	
kept	an	allotment	off	Bessemer	Road	for	over	55	years	and	we	all	spent	many	happy	
hours	up	there	playing,	growing	and	eaAng	fresh	fruit	and	veg,	along	with	all	the	pet	
funerals	 that	 took	place	 there	 too.	 I	 can	 sAll	 remember	how	my	 tricycle	boot	was	
loaded	up	with	 freshly	dug	potatoes	and	 it	nearly	 killed	me	 to	pedal	home	with	a	
fully	 loaded	 boot!!	 As	 a	 family	 we	 all	 loved	 swimming	whether	 in	 Penarth	 Baths,	
Guildford	 Crescent	 or	 Llantwit	 Major	 and	 you	 were	 sAll	 swimming	 40	 lengths,	 3	
Ames	a	week	up	unAl	a	couple	of	years	ago.		And	let's	not	forget	you	were	brilliant	at	
DIY,	you	worked	with	such	enjoyment	and	enthusiasm	on	so	many	projects	around	
your	 home	 in	 Barry	 and	 at	 mine.	 	 I	 know	 how	 much	 you	 loved	 making	 things,	
especially	with	wood	and	everything	you	turned	your	hand	to	was	successful.	Your	
favourite	hobby...well	it	must	be	gardening	and	your	greenhouse,	I	have	never	ever	
seen	such	highly	manicured	lawns	in	all	my	life!!	And	of	course,	you	were	passionate	
about	rugby	and	we	both	loved	supporAng	the	Welsh	in	the	annual	six	naAons.	



	I	want	to	say	how	proud	I	am	of	you	and	how	proud	I	am	to	be	your	daughter.	You	
have	been	my	mentor,	financial	advisor,	friend	and	my	guiding	light	throughout	my	
life.	I’ve	learned	so	much	from	you,	how	to	thread	a	lug	worm	on	a	fishing	hook,	how	
to	build	the	best	sandcastles	on	B’bados	beach,	how	to	body	surf	at	Llantwit	Major	
(	 do	 you	 remember	 the	 first	 surf	 boards	 you	made	 us??	 They	 were	 so	 heavy	 we	
nearly	 always	 sank,	 but	what	 fun	we	 had!!)	 how	 to	 drive,	 	mend	 various	 vacuum	
cleaners,		to	garden	and	grow	the	best	sweet	peas,	the	longest		runner	beans,	not	to	
menAon	how	compeAAve	we	were	on	growing	the	best	and	biggest	tomatoes!	How	
to	decorate…	The	 list	 is	endless,	all	 lessons	 I	will	never	forget!!	Even	so,	 I	was	only	
ever	 an	 apprenAce	 in	 any	 of	 these	 tasks!!	 But	 we	 always	 rubbed	 along	 together,	
learning	 from	each	other	and	accepAng	 that	 I	was	never	quite	going	 to	be	 in	your	
league,	 especially	where	 gardening	was	 concerned!!!	 It	 is	without	 doubt	 that	 you	
were	 a	 self-educated	 man	 and	 very	 astute,	 well	 ahead	 of	 your	 Ame	 in	 so	 many	
things!!	

	I	have	so	many	happy	memories	of	you,	mum,	my	late	husband	Peter	visiAng	us	in	
Wimbledon	and	laPerly	in	Cornwall	where	I	now	live.	We	spent	so	many	great	Ames	
staying	with	Uncle	Harold	too,	who	lived	very	near	to	me.	All	those	bbqs	and	long,	
warm,	summer	nights	spent	talking	and	laughing.	Such	lovely	memories!		

	In	the	last	year	or	so,	you	reluctantly	became	more	dependent	on	me	and	our	roles	
quietly	 reversed.	The	 last	2	years	 in	 fact,	had	been	very	hard	 for	you,	as	you	were	
fiercely	 independent.	 It	 was	 important	 for	 me	 to	 support	 you	 and	 mum	 through	
these	 difficult	 Ames.	 And	 a	 series	 of	 falls	 and	 chest	 infecAons	 lead	 to	 you	 being	
admiPed	 into	 Llandough	 Hospital	 last	 year,	 in	 early	 October	 and	 experiencing	 a	
turbulent	Ame	there	aYer	developing	severe	pneumonia.	

Luckily,	 your	 consultant	Dr	 Fernandaz	moved	 you	 to	 the	 Sam	Davis	Ward	 at	 Barry	
Hospital	 on	December	 19th	 just	 before	 your	 92cd	birthday.	And	 there	 you	 thrived,	
and	your	recovery	started,	and	my	old	dad	returned.	You	felt	so	much	bePer	there	
and	enjoyed	the	care	and	aPenAon	you	received.	So	much	so,	we	were	looking	at	a	
discharge	date,	but	a	fall	and	a	further	bout	of	pneumonia	leY	you	frail	and	unable	
to	beat	a	further	infecAon	when	it	occurred.	You	passed	away	peacefully	on	the	4th	
of	March	and	I	am	thankful	 I	was	by	your	side.	 It	was	extremely	hard	for	me	to	go	
home	tell	mum;	she	was	heartbroken	as	I	was.		

At	this	point	I	would	like	to	publicly	express	our	thanks	and	graAtude	to	the	medical	
team	 and	 support	 staff	 of	 the	 Sam	 Davis	 Ward.	 They	 were	 nothing	 short	 of	
excepAonal	 in	the	care,	dedicaAon	and	kindness	they	showed	to	you	and	extended	
to	mum	and	myself.	They	are	without	doubt,	very,	very	special	people!	

There	 is	 so	much	more	 I	 could	 share,	 there	 are	 so	many	memories	but,	 I	 need	 to	
close	now	Dad.	



Rest	assured	we	will	never	forget	you;	we	will	speak	and	think	of	you	oYen,	we	love	
and	miss	you.	You	need	to	rest	now,	and	we	need	to	celebrate	your	long	happy	life	
with	us!		

Dad...You	were	a	very	special	man,	husband	and	father.	Thank	you	for	everything!	

God	Bless,	sleep	Aght...	


