VALE RONALD O. HILLIARD NX 23047

Ron Hilliard was born in Cowra on January 22nd 1922. His father worked in the State Railways and was transferred to Katoomba in the Blue Mountains when Ron was still an infant.

Ron grew up and was educated in Katoomba; the beautiful mountain area was his playground. The mountain tracks, the waterfalls and sheer rock faces of the escarpment, the high straight trees and bush birdlife were all part of his every day life. As a schoolboy he earned his pocket money as a delivery boy for the local chemist. The only thing missing in this "Garden of Eden" was employment opportunities. On leaving school, Ron went to Sydney and procured a job with a company named Duly & Hamford, a tool making company. By the time World War II arrived he was a machinist. He turned eighteen in January 1940 and not long after he and elder brother Sid joined the AIF becoming original members of the 2/1st medium Artillery Regiment. They were camped in Cowra for a period, which suited Sid and Ron. Their father had been a great friend of the Greek restaurant owner, so it was free tucker for his friends whilst they were based in Cowra.

Ron was sent with a detachment of gunners to the island of Nauru in the central Pacific, no excitement, but a trouble free life. The regiment was being sent to the Middle East in 1941. The detachments in Darwin, Nauru, and Ocean Island rejoined it and sailed to the Middle East in October 1941. The Pacific War erupted on December 7th 1941. The 2/1st returned to Australia in June 1942 and billeted in Adelaide for some time then transferred to the Esk River area west of Brisbane, still an ideal existence. 

The troops were getting bored, all travel and no action. When volunteers for the Independent Companies were called for they volunteered in droves. They went to Canungra and after a gruelling three months training course they were allocated to various Independent Companies. Ron drew the 2/2nd Company in Canungra on the 15th May 1943. A month later on June 16th 1943, the 2/2nd embarked for New Guinea on the M.V. Duntroon. In another month the Unit was scattered across the central Highlands and in the mountains above the Ramu Valley, from Wesa in the East to Sepu in the West. During the Ramu Valley Campaign the 2/2nd was there from start to finish. Ron served in No. 4 Section, and took part in all their activities in that Campaign, and later in New Britain until the end of the Pacific War on August 15th 1945. He was know to all and sundry as "Drip". In September 1945 all men with five years including two years overseas service, were eligible for discharge. The only two men in the 2/2nd who qualified were Ron Hilliard and Keith Dignum. We wished them good luck with a feeling of sadness, two fine men and completely different in character. Dig far more serious; "Drip" full of fun, laughter, and mischief. To him life was a joke and there to be enjoyed and not to be taken too seriously.

He returned following his discharge to his former job. Early in 1953 he met Pat, a Yorkshire lass who had recently arrived in Australia. They were married in May 1955, went to Yorkshire a year or so later and lived in Ilkley for twelve months. Their son Glenn was born there. Returning to Australia, they settled down once more in Arncliffe. Ron returned to his former job until it was taken over by an American company. The new work conditions introduced by the new company did not appeal to Ron and many of the other employees so they left. Ron went to work for a pharmaceutical company where he enjoyed the work and so stayed there until he retired.

Ron was an active member of the 2/2nd Commando Association, served on the committee, and was assistant secretary for some years. He also served on the committee and was a director of Arncliffe R.S.L. he was made a life member of the 2/2nd Commando Association at the Adelaide Safari in 1978.

I knew "Drip" for sixty-one years, in good times, and in times that were not so good. I have seen him take some very hard knocks and suffer severe pain in his life and in all that time I never knew him to complain The nurses in the hospitals adored him, laughed with him and showered him with hugs and kisses when he was discharged.

He was a very good husband, father and neighbour and friend, a man who was liked by all. He is survived by his wife Pat, son Glenn and sister Grace.

Ron passed away peacefully in his sleep on the 16th July at his home in Arncliffe. He was 82. My son Gerard represented our family at his funeral service held at Rockdale on the 20th July.

I had met "Drip" at Arncliffe RSL on July 7th and had a couple of drinks with him before I left for Ireland. I little knew it was to be for the last time. Farewell Ron Hillaird, you filled peoples lives with sunshine and laughter, may you rest in Peace.

Our sympathy is extended to Pat, Glenn, and Grace. May time heal the pain they are experiencing in the loss of their loved one.

Paddy Kenneally.

 Alan Luby, who attended Ron's valedictory funeral service conducted at the Metropolitan Funeral Chapel, Rockdale on Tuesday, 20th July writes:

The chapel was packed out with family, relatives, and friends. Among those present were - President Peter MacIntosh, members of the Arncliffe RSL Club, neighbours and staff. Ron had been a member there since 1946.

Present from the 2/2nd Commando Association were Bill & Coral Coker, John "Snow" Went, Gerald Kenneally (standing in for Paddy & Nora Kenneally) Jean & Pauline English, son Greg, Diedre Ward (nee Teague) and husband and myself with (carer Sgt Vanessa Machin, No. 1 Cdo).

Also from No. 1 Cdo. Rgt. Was Maj. Rick O'Hare, Maj. David Savvas, O.C. 1 Cdo. Coy. & Capt. Paul Scanlon from 4 RAR (Cdo).

At the conclusion of the service, Ron's casket was removed for cremation. A fine Eulogy on Ron's life was given by on of his close mates from the Board of the Club which had been his "second home" for so many years.

Following the service a "wake" was held at the club.

Always cheerful, ready for a yarn and a 'schooner' he suffered much and complained seldom. May he rest in peace.

The Association extends its sincere condolences to Pat, Glen and family.

Lest we forget.

                                                     00000

