Julian’s Speech for Dad

Dr Arthur William Charles SAMBLES, the Husband, Son, Brother, Dad, Granddad, Managing Director, School Governor, Scout Leader, Lions Helper, Golfer, Cricketer, Skier, Puzzle solver.  Wow, he meant so much too so many, but how did it all start? – let me tell you

Arthur was born in the small Cornish village of St Dominick and after spending his younger years at Cotehele Mill, he excelled academically and was one of the first from the local village school to be accepted at Callington Grammar school where he became Head Boy.
It was soon clear that he was destined for greater things as Arthur had a quick mathematical mind combined with a logical, methodical approach, which continued to the day he died.  It is unsurprising then that he continued his academic progress and was one of the first from the school to go to university – in this case the University College London to read Maths where -of course - he got a first. 

He then went on to do a PhD in computer sciences at the Institute of Computer Science, London and married his childhood sweetheart Audrey in 1964.
As he continued his computer scientist work he joined CERN research establishment in Geneva, Switzerland.  It was here that he was introduced to Skiing, a sport that he took to with enthusiasm and has successfully passed on to me and my children.
He next worked for Philips for many years which involved a large variety of different jobs.  His skills and aptitude were recognised by his bosses and he quickly moved through the ranks becoming a senior trouble shooter and a respected Operations director, often travelling overseas on various assignments.
In his spare time from his family and DIY he became a Cub Scout leader of the 24th Purley and I for one thoroughly enjoyed many a summer camp under his guidance.

In the 90’s he had his proudest career moment as he was made the Managing Director of Origin, with a £124m turnover and 1,500 staff, a role that he thoroughly enjoyed and took to with his typical gusto and integrity that he was renowned for. He was always very humble and incredibly proud that he had risen to such heights from such a modest start and he always had two feet firmly on the ground.

He decided to retire at 60 after which he spent time travelling with Audrey visiting China, Alaska, Africa, Caribbean, Europe and of course Tasmania
In his spare time he was first the school Governor at St Andrews School, Stockwell, then later Chair of Governors at All Saints School in Croydon as well as being actively involved in the COGs Lions club.

He was a proud Grandfather of his 5 Grandchildren, to whom he passed on his extensive knowledge – there are few grandchildren that know that Thomas the Tank engine is  not just a little blue engine but is really a E2 Class 0-6-0

HYPERLINK "http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Tank_locomotive" \o "Tank locomotive"T locomotive built for the London, Brighton and South Coast Railway between 1913 and 1916, but his do.

As well as his in-depth knowledge of trains and planes, another of his passions was GOLF.  He thoroughly enjoyed all aspects of the game and as always wanted everyone else to be involved too.  You will therefore not be surprised to learn that both my son and I were the grateful recipients of golf clubs from Dad – this was not a subtle hint.  Fortunately, I did learn to enjoy the game and Dad and I passed many enjoyable hours together on various golf courses as I know many of you did too.

Dad enjoyed doing puzzles, playing cards and introduced his grandchildren to logic problems including Sudoku.  He remained logical, methodical and organised to the last, using the analogy that he had been ‘dealt a bad hand’ to describe his situation and measuring how ill he was becoming by how much longer it took him to finish the Daily Telegraph crossword each day.
So now I must bid farewell to a man who meant so much to me and who I am so proud to call my dad.
