Vale Lyle Henry Litchfield SX15579.

We regret to advise of the passing of Lyle, who died in the Quorn Hospital, S.A. from a heart condition, on the 9th September at the age of 81. Some nice tributes were paid at his funeral at the Quorn Uniting Church on 12/9/03 including the following eulogy from a very old family friend, Mr Arthur Whyte who was Marree's Federal Member for many years. 

The Litchfield family has accorded me the privilege to speak about the life of a man who was a true legend in his own lifetime.

A man whose name was synonymous with every facet of the bush.

Drover, horseman, cattleman, soldier, head stockman, station manager and since 1958 the proud proprietor of Mundowdna until ill health forced his retirement.

A man whose word was his bond - a man whose advice was sought and taken far and wide by people of all colour and creed.

Lyle was born in Broken Hill on the 17th April 1922 where his father Hubert worked in the mines. They returned to Adelaide and ran a delicatessen in Royston Park. His mother died when he was 12. He was educated at Norwood High School to intermediate level and left at the age of 16. He had an older brother, Gordon, who was killed in Canada aged 21, after he had joined the RAAF and was on a pilots training mission.

From there on Lyle's life reads like a best seller and some day I hope that Lois who is already a noted author, will put it into book form for us. First to Moolooloo and from there to Marree where he joined drovers from Birdsville and made a number of trips with his boss drovers Teddy Sheenan and Larkins. That was in the days of pack horses - not feather beds and chosen wine with the evening meal - and the stars that blaze at night tell you the frost will be 1/2 inch thick when it's your turn to go on watch and tomorrow will be as hot as hell.

From Birdsville to Marion Downs in the heart of the channel country north of Birdsville until he enlisted in 1941. Lyle never one to do things by half joined the 2/2nd Commandos and spent the next 3 1/2 years in New Guinea and New Britain. Discharged in 1946 he hot footed to Queensland and joined Jack Jones with a mob of cattle from Glengyle to Quinyamby - a trip of 15 weeks. More feather beds and hot chocolate at bedtime!

Next adventure was head stockman on Glengyle for 5 years. It was here in 1950 that he turned his hand to sailing. He was in charge while Harry Crombie and family was holidaying in Townsville.

The Georgina came down in record flood and the Crombies spent a month waiting in Winton. They were then able to charter an aircraft, which flew them to Coorabulka.

Meanwhile the sailor had fitted a flat bottomed boat with a camp sheet for a sail and negotiated the back waters of the Georgina to Kings Creek where he picked up the family and with the current towing him took them home safely to Glengyle, sailing among the treetops in the main channel. {Verbal: There was a pretty girl on that boat.}

Lois Anderson and Lyle were married in 1952 and went to live on the biggest sheep station in the world, at Commonwealth Hill - a cattleman among sheep.

Lyle soon became overseer. Gordon was born while they were there. Two years later Lyle was offered a job as manager of Kenmore Park. Beautiful country between the Musgraves and Everards near the NT border. Sheryl was newborn during the shift and Peter was a two-month-old when they left - so you see it was all so easy for Lois.

They shifted because of a deal, which didn't eventuate on Horsebend. Back to Glengyle and then as manager of Clifton Hills.

No sooner settled at Clifton than Mundowdna came on the market, which to them was a suburb, a city with a school and a hospital.

As was to be expected the Litchfields were main players in the welfare of their community. When the RDN Service was about to close, they called all their friends together, organised the fund raising gymkhana, and were part of all activities for the good of the cause.

Lyle was president of Stockowners Assoc. He was also a JP and as such was always called upon to mete out justice. He nearly always knew the defendants and as most offences were pretty minor he would prescribe a few days cleaning up around the town.

However some were sent to Leigh Creek lock-up and the more serious to Green-Bush in Port Augusta. They didn't like Leigh Creek and would ask to be sent to Green-Bush. Facilities were better plus they had a TV.

Lyle loved the bush - his wife and family.

Lyle never discussed his war service but I know he was highly regarded by his mates of 7 Section.

I leave you with that picture of a man I was so proud to know and I thank the Litchfields for the privilege to say so.

Arthur Whyte.

A Tribute to Lyle.

Lyle Litchfield joined the 2/2nd at Canungra, Queensland, when it was reformed after service in Timor.

He was posted to 7 Section, "C" Troop and served in New Guinea with distinction. "Litchy", as he was known to one and all, was a fearless soldier. If anything needed to be done he was the first to volunteer and became a very reliable and well-respected member of his section.

Lyle, a natural sportsman, showed his skill as an Aussie Rules footballer and was a member of the Unit's team.

After leave in Australia, the Unit was sent to New Britain and Lyle now a Corporal stayed with the section and his mates until discharge.

The rest is history, Litchy the competent soldier became Litchy the competent farmer/grazier at Marree - devoted husband - father - loved and respected by all.

Tony "Basher" Adams, former Captain of "C" Platoon.

To Lois, his devoted wife of 51 years, Gordon, Sheryl, Peter, Jeffery, Ian and their families, the Association extends its deepest sympathy. Lyle's ashes will be spread along the Channel country rivers.

Lest We Forget.

