I would like to say a few words about Michael. They must be few, because this was his express wish. He did not want an extensive memorial service or, in his own words, ‘such like’.  

Michael was born in Bristol in 1926, and in due course went to Abingdon School in Oxfordshire at the age of 12. He then went up to Pembroke College, Oxford, to read Modern History.

Subsequently he pursued his life long career of librarianship, working in Bristol University Library, prior to undertaking professional library qualifications at Leeds University.

He worked in a number of university libraries, and in 1962 he went to America to become the Reference Librarian of the Minnesota Historical Society. Michael lived in the States for ten years, coming to Nottingham in 1972 as  Nottingham University's Special Collections Librarian until his retirement in 1988.

Retirement did not mean inactivity. In 2002 Michael completed a major work, ‘A Nottinghamshire Bibliography: Publications on Nottinghamshire History before 1998’, a joint project of the Thoroton Society, Nottinghamshire Local History Association and Nottingham Civic Society. This was his second bibliography; he had published a smaller, similar work for Minnesota.

He was an active member of the Chapel Society; only a couple of years ago he organised a trip for members throughout the UK to chapel sites in and around Nottinghamshire. He was associated with so many societies and causes that it would take too long to list them. 

Michael was an indefatigable traveller, and visited every cathedral in the UK, and would send postcards to friends from everywhere he went. He was a man of wide interests and encyclopaedic knowledge, including architecture, religion, politics, railways, cinema, theatre, art galleries and ballet. He learnt Swedish whilst in America and was involved in many societies representing these wide interests. I am grateful to Michael for advising on my pronunciation of ‘Ikea’ – I am sure I am one of the few people who now says ‘Ikea’ correctly!

Within our parish Michael was an unassuming and generous presence. Of course he organised our library, and it was through his personal generosity that we have these beautiful Royal Doors, painted by the renowned iconographer Aidan Hart.  

One cannot deny that he had some trying times over the last few months; nevertheless he seemed to remain serene throughout. I realise now that the last words I heard him utter, to a care worker who had done some small thing for him, were, ‘Bless you’.

It seems fitting to end at this point. 

Barbara Bates, 8/4/08
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