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Vale Syd McKinley 





The following vale was kindly provided by his loving daughter, Lindy.





As you know Dad was very much a loner and as you are aware, we were apart for so many years. He was a wonderful father just the same and no amount of miles lessened the bond between us. I am very proud of who he was as a man, soldier and father.





Sydney Albert McKinley was born in Perth, 19th April 1923, the third of five boys. Being the depression years, work was hard to come by and so Syd's father moved his family north to the goldfields in the hope of a better life. Eventually, as a young teenager, Syd returned to Perth to find work where he did a variety of jobs.





At the age of 18 Syd enlisted with the 2/2nd Australian Commando Squadron.





Post-war Syd joined the Shell Company driving fuel tankers around metro Perth. In 1952 he married June and they had two daughters, Kathleen and Lindy. Syd also adopted June's 3 sons from a previous marriage - Revel, Michael and David. In May 1954 he was posted to the Cocos Islands for 2 ½ years as aircraft refuelling supervisor, then returned to Perth until 1958 when he was once again posted to Cocos. He remained there for another 2 ½ years, returning to Perth in 1960 to begin a long period of service to Shell Depot in Fremantle.





Unfortunately in 1964 the marriage ended and June and the children moved to live in South Australia permanently. Syd was hard hit at the loss of his family. He continued to live and work in Perth and northern WA until 1974 when, as a result of Cyclone Tracey, moved to Darwin to take up the position of Airport supervisor in charge of refuelling. He remained there until his retirement in about 1981. He returned to the West, settling in Mandurah and enjoyed many years of prospecting in the winter months in the northern goldfields.





In all the years he was separated from his family he was always a loving and loved father to us. About 6 years ago, Dad's health began to falter, and as the last of his siblings had now passed away leaving him without family, he moved to live in SA to be with his children. By this time Dad had chronic emphysema which he coped with until 18 months ago when he developed pneumonia and pleurisy. After several episodes of hospitalisation, it became evident that Dad would require constant care and in September 2001 moved into the War vets Home at Myrtle Bank. Dad was on  oxygen constantly for the last 8 months and very sadly passed away on 9th July with his family beside him to the end. At no time did he lose his dignity or his inner strength - only leaving when he decided to go.





Dad was buried with a simple but very personal graveside service at the North Brighton Cemetery with his children and grandchildren attending.





Many thanks to you and all the members of the 2/2nd for your thoughts and wishes.


Sincerely Lindy McKinley.








Syd joined the Unit at Canungra early in 1943 and went on to serve in New Guinea and New Britain in No. 9 Section. Although small in stature, Syd could handle any situation well and was highly respected by his section members.


He took part in the ill-fated Kulau patrol, which cost Don Ramshaw and Laurie Maloney their lives. He had two good mates in Jack Wicks and Colin Hodson, a friendship that he treasured. A quiet man, Syd retired to Coodanup near Mandurah and as Lindy has mentioned looked forward to prospecting in the northern goldfields area every winter. Well equipped it became a ritual for Syd year after year. He took Colin Hodson with him one year. Although he never struck it rich he enjoyed the  solitude and open spaces of the fields. Syd was a loyal and generous supporter of the Association to the very end and we mourn the passing of our old comrade.


The Association extends its sincere sympathy to the McKinley family. Lest we forget.


J. Carey.
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