Fred Cole May 1949 to October 2010
Fred was born the youngest of seven children in Diss, Norfolk. He was an active young man
and it seemed a natural move for him to join the army. He saw service around Europe and it
was while on leave from Malta that he went for a night out with friends to The Nag’s Head in
Braintree. Here it was he met Wendy, she was sixteen, he was nineteen. They married a year
later in 1969. Their eldest son Richard was born in Braintree but by the time Yvonne and
Wayne were born the family were making their home in Germany where Fred was stationed.
During this time Fred saw service in Northern Ireland and Bahrain and it was as a result of
seeing friends injured and killed that he decided not to sign on for a further period of service the family should come first.
Moving back to England they lived in Orford where Fred’s parents also lived and Fred found
work with Blyth Hazel, packing up the domestic effects of American service families who
were returning to the USA as the bases at Bentwaters and Woodbridge closed down. When
Blyth Hazel went into liquidation he became head storeman at St Audrey’s Hospital and then
went to St Clements as a painter and decorator - a job he did for twenty-eight years. The
family moved to Grundisburgh in 1976 - the best move they ever made they agreed, although
Wendy had not actually seen the house when Fred said “yes” to it. It was great to have a
house of their own after years of army accommodation.
Fred was a loyal, firm but fair husband and father and adored his three grandchildren, Jade,
James and Pippa. He was a practical man and made furniture and fitted kitchens and loved to
spend time in his beloved shed. Although he liked to watch sport on television and played
bowls at the Grundisburgh Bowling Club and supported Grundisburgh Football Club, his
passion was fishing. When his arm ceased to function, it was not being able to fish that upset
him most. He did also play golf but replied on being asked his handicap “the ball and the
club!”
Fred was a gregarious person he liked the occasional pint at The Dog, but the best evidence
of his standing in the community could be judged by the ‘standing room only’ crowd at his
funeral service - he will undoubtedly
be missed by many.
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