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Vale Joseph William POYNTON DCM WX 12552.

Joe passed away peacefully at the 'Greenfields Nursing Home', Mandurah on the 17th March last, three weeks short of his 82nd birthday. So died one of the greats of the Unit.

Joe was born at Ballarat on the 4th April 1922 being one of 5 children. In 1928 when he was six, the family moved by car to the West. The drive over the Nullarbor with its rough roads was a great adventure for Joe. A big meat pie on reaching Kalgoorlie topped off an exciting trip and from that time on a meat pie was always a favourite of Joes.

The family settled in Claremont. Joe was a bright student and did well at school. A well-built youngster there was never a dull moment in his boyhood days. On leaving school in 1937 he obtained an apprenticeship as a carpenter at the Midland Railway Company which he completed before enlisting in the AIF in early 1941. Joe became an original member of the 2/2nd and served in the Unit from go to whoa. He took part in No. 2 Sections gallant stand at the Dili Drome on 19/20th February 1942 when the Japs invaded East Timor and was awarded a DCM and Dutch Bronze Cross for bravery in that action. Strong, tough and fearless, his courage became a byword among members of the 2/2nd. Joe was a member of the Unit's boxing team and knew how to look after himself. He attained the rank of Lance Sergeant and retired from the army early in 1946. He was selected in the AIF's London Victory March Contingent in mid 1946, an honour well deserved for a man with such a fine war record.

A handsome man, Joe saw Helen O'Brice on a bus early in 1946 and kept on winking at her every time he caught her eye. A few days later he ran into her again at North Cottesloe Beach and asked for a date. So began a loving partnership which lasted 58 years. A young journalist (female of course) described Joe as " An answer to a maiden's prayer" in an article in the local paper when Joe was awarded his DCM in Feb. 1943. Few of the girls around in those days would disagree with her!

Joe was a good sportsman becoming involved in snorkelling, waterpolo and horseriding. He excelled at Rugby Union and played for the Nedlands Club for many years including in their grand final won in 1940. After the war he resumed with his old club, played in several WA sides, and was Captain and Vice-captain on a number of times. A tough but fair player, he played with Nedlands in 1957 in their grand final win with a nose guard having sustained a broken nose in a game a week earlier. He was 35 at the time and retired four years later in 1961. A loyal clubman was Joe.

In 1949 he worked as a carpenter at the Woomera Rocket Range for 2 years and built up a bank running a two-up and dice game with his mate Max Tomilson. Returning to Perth in 1951 he and another mate Bert Kelly, became partners building homes in Innaloo, White Gum Valley, Hyden and Merredin. He attended night school and got his builders ticket, building his own first home in Claremont prior to marrying Helen in 1953. In 1959 Joe and Helen moved to Fremantle and established the Skye Hospital. Under Helen, a capable matron, the hospital flourished while Joe built extensions to cope for the demand for more beds. Joe and Helen were blessed with their much-loved girls Julie-Ann in 1958 and Rhiann in 1964. Joe was a devoted dad and thought the world of his young daughters. After 12 years at the Skye they moved to their holiday home at Ormsby terrace, Mandurah which Joe had built. It was a big comfortable home with lovely ocean views. Here the family spent their next 31 years. 2/2nd members have many happy memories of those wonderful outings on the Sunday of the Australia Day weekend. Helen's catering was really something while Joe, an expert fisherman,made sure there were plenty of crabs on hand, topped off with a barbecued sheep provided by the Campbells. They were good times.

A side street was named Poynton Way by the Council in their honour in 2001, a fine tribute indeed.

Joe and Helen were great travellers heading up North in the winter months and did trips around Australia with their great friends Peter & Pat Campbell. Joe was always willing to help out and was on the building committee of the original Mandurah Offshore Fishing Club. He loved fishing and always brought home good catches. He enjoyed nothing better than having a few drinks with his old mates, Wattie, Huddy, Tiger and Tony. They would reminisce on old times. Joe being an ardent Eagle supporter, footy was a popular topic.

In 2002 with their old home now too big for the two of them and Joe beginning to suffer from memory loss, they moved to a smaller but comfortable home in Cuvier Place, Mandurah. Joe's condition gradually worsened and with Helen not enjoying the best of health, Joe went into "Greenfields" where he died peacefully on the 17th March. Helen and the family were always first in Joe's life. He loved his six grandchildren and delighted in watching them grow and was proud of their accomplishments. His fighting spirit never waned and remained strong until the very end.

A large crowd attended his funeral service held at Bowra & O'Dea's Chapel at Mandurah. Present from the Association were Clarrie & Joy Turner, Dot & Rodney Maley, Eric & Twy Smythe, Bart & Loris Mavrick, Bernie & Babs Langridge, Keith & Val Hayes, Doc Wheatley, Ray Parry, Bob Smyth, John Burridge, Vince Swann, Jack Carey, Peter & Pat Campbell, Dick Darrington, Tony Bowers, Don & Ida Murray, Len & Betty Bagley, Jim Lines, Laurie & Sheryle Harrington, Pip Dunkley, Elvie Howell, Mary & Paddy King, Vera, Leonie, Coralie, Lexie & Graham Watson.

Don Murray, George Horsham and Aaron Gosper all paid fine tributes to Joe in what was a very moving celebration of the life of a very special person.

Joe's ashes were scattered in the ocean off his former Ormsby Terrace home.

The Association extends its deepest sympathy to Helen, Julie-Ann and Rhiann and their families.

Lest We Forget.

Jack Carey.

Mr dear friends of old, thank you sincerely for your messages of love and sympathy and those who attended the service for the celebration of his life. Joe would have been so honoured at the love and respects extended to him and the caring love you have shown to my family and me.

Please accept this as our personal thanks.

"It is hard to walk the road that two have trod,

But the way becomes easier with the care of special angels, better known as friends."

Thank you all, Helen.
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