VALE JACK FOX SX 25427.

Eulogy by Peter Fox at Jack's funeral, 17th May 2004.

Jack passed away peacefully on 12th May 2004 at the age of 91.

Jack was a man of high principle, a great family man of outgoing nature who set high standards which his family was expected to follow.

Jack was born on the 20th November 1913 near Mt. Gambier, South Australia to Annie and James Fox. James was a jockey in the early 1910's who rode mainly in steeplechases. He later had a block of 2 acres, milked cows, and then delivered the milk.

Jack's mother died when he was very young. A lady named Eleanor, who lived across the street, looked after the family - 3 girls and one boy. Eventually she married into the Fox family.

Jack attended the Mt. Gambier primary School situated 2 miles away down the slope of an old volcano. He remembers really struggling to climb the hill to get home after an energetic day at school.

His father James Fox purchased a farm with a one roomed hut on site at Mt. Schank about 10 miles from Mt. Gambier, a squeeze with Mum, Dad and four children. A small extension was added. Living quarters were weatherboard, unlined and very draughty. They had an open fire and slept on mattresses on the floor.

Jack walked with his 3 sisters to Mt. Schank primary School a mile or two away. There was one male teacher, one room with seven benches - (one class…one bench). The teacher lived with his wife in one room behind the schoolhouse. He wielded a cane and hit the kids on the head with chalk.

A four-room farmhouse was added and Jack slept on the lounge floor. A fifth room was added later and became jack's room. He rode a horse nine miles to attend Mt. Gambier High School.

A cowyard and limestone milking shed was constructed on a rise about 100 metres from the house from stone quarried on the property. Cows were rounded up from an 80-acre paddock, sometimes in the dark, and Jack always had wet feet. He was never paid. He trapped rabbits, which he sold for money.

The family purchased a T Model Ford in 1926. Jack continued at high school becoming a champion athlete, and worked on the farm. At age 24, in 1936, he left home and joined the Army in May that year. He graduated from the small arms school at Randwick at the end of 1936 with the rank of warrant officer.

Jack met and married Julie in 1938 at St. Andrews Church, Brighton. A son, Peter, was born in 1939.

May 1942 saw Jack promoted to Lieutenant and serve in New Guinea and New Britain with the 2/2nd Commando Squadron during World War II.

During his time in New Guinea, whilst running along a ridge under enemy fire, a bullet hit his foot, he lost his balance, tumbled down a steep slope and luckily was saved by a couple of trees from falling over a cliff.

In 1943, a second son, Trevor was born. Jack saw him for the first time about 18 months later. After 1945 jack was promoted to Captain and worked at various locations throughout Victoria.

Jack was decorated with Army Service Medals as follows: - the 1939/45 Star, The Pacific Star, The War medal, the Australia Service medal.

The 1950's saw him at Hawthorn working with the Victorian Scottish Regiment. Julie and jack participated in Highland dancing and yes they both wore kilts in the Gordon Tartan.

Golf interested them and they joined the Patterson River Country Club.

They built their first house in Brighton in 1948 and in 1950 purchase an FJ Holden. Jack was a great Holden man and went everywhere extolling the virtues of Holdens - an Australian car for Australian conditions ' he would say to all and sundry.

Jack's parents and three sisters lived on separate farms near Mt. Gambier and Christmas holidays meant visits to the properties and the animals by Jack and the family. At the golf club Jack became club captain for 1969 and 1970, a committee member and later was appointed a life member. Julie and Jack played solo with friends from the club. I remember politics and other issues being debated with great gusto and aggression. It made parliament seem like kindergarten and a boxing ring a very friendly place to be.

Years passed, Jack's war injury to his foot bothered him at golf and bowls proved to be the answer. Julie and jack joined the Mentone Bowling Club and the Cheltenham Bowling Club.

Their sons had left home; so many winter holidays were spent on the Sunshine Coast of Queensland where many friends were made. Jack always knew people everywhere wherever he went.

Jack retired form professional military service in 1975, having attained the rank of Lieutenant - Colonel. His tasks were divided between home, bowls and grandchildren, Nicole and Andrew. Son Trevor, lives in the United States. Julie and jack visited in 1986 and returned with great memories and photographs.

Jack's greatest loss was wife Julie in 1995 after 56 years of marriage. This was followed by a realisation in year 2000 that he could not live at home by himself. Loss of his driving license was also a great setback.

Jack moved to Greenwood Manor in Dingley in December 2000. He had some trouble adjusting but eventually settled in well. April 2003 saw jack move to Le Grand / Amity Aged Care in Caulfield South.

The family will always remember jack as a wonderful Husband, father, and grandfather. Others will remember him as a diligent Army officer and a great administrator. Peter Fox.

Jack joined the Unit at Larrimah in December 1942. He became the Squadrons adjutant at the beginning of its New Guinea Campaign taking on No. 6 Section when Ken Macintosh returned to Australia, a position that he held in the New Britain Campaign. Jack was very good officer, a stern disciplinarian. Jack always led from the front and was highly respected by the men in his section and enjoyed their confidence.

Jack was a loyal and generous supporter of the Association and with Julie attended a number of our Safaris.

Mavis Broadhurst, Ed Bourke, John Southwell and Harry Botterill attended Jack's funeral service held on 17th May last. May he rest in peace.

The Association extends its deepest sympathy to Peter, Trevor and families.

Lest we forget.

Jack Carey.
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