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Eulogy for Ken from his family: 
 
The family has asked me to say a few words about Ken on their behalf. 
 
They were very clear that Ken’s view was a few words really meant a few words and that would be 
what he wanted. He was of the firm opinion that nobody should speak for longer than twelve 
minutes and that if they did, no-one could possibly be listening. 
 
It is of course impossible to sum up a life in a few words.  Each of us has our own memories of him 
and his part in our lives.   
 
The family has been thinking over the past week about what for them were some of his special 
qualities. 
 
First to mind was Ken’s amazing resilience.  In cricketing terms (the Le Huray brothers are cricket 
tragics) he had a good innings - 86 years.    
 
It was a long, full life and along with many joys there were devastating heartbreaks, the loss of his 
beloved wife Nancy and dear son David.  
 
Then there were the many health problems over the years.  Suffice to say that Ken’s medical file at 
St George Hospital is vast and probably an interesting case study in survival against the odds.   
 
What gave him this resilience was  

• the love and support of family and friends 
• his faith  
• his great passion for books and reading 

 
This is what kept him going through the dark times.  
 
Absolutely central to his life was his 46 year marriage with Nancy.  Theirs was a close partnership. 
He was a good husband and he was absolutely devastated by her death.  
 
To Diane, Mark and David he was a good father, gentle, kind, generous and always supportive. He 
welcomed Hugh into the family (not only for his technical and handyman skills which Ken would 
be the first to say he was lacking) and thought of him as a son.  He was progressive for his time, 
believing that his daughter’s education and career was equally as important as his sons.  He was 
interested and involved in their lives and respecting of their views and values.  
 
A proud grandpa, his grandchildren always knew how much they were loved. They were 
particularly impressed by his perseverance in learning to use a computer and mouse in his late 
seventies. Ken took to email and reading various international newspapers on line. When he was too 
frail to use the computer he had a smart TV installed (a first for Mary Andrews Village). He 
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enjoyed watching ABC iView and SBS catch up TV and finding his favourite hymns on YouTube.   
 
Another remarkable quality was his ability to relate to people of all kinds, his acceptance of 
difference, his care and concern for people.  The family have been touched to receive tributes from 
people they didn’t know, saying how he helped them in some real and practical way and that as a 
priest “he was one of the good ones”   
 
Ken had a great sense of social justice and was not afraid to speak out for what he believed was 
right even when he knew his views were unpopular.  
 
Books were a big part of his life.  As a child he read anything he could get his hands on. He was 
fascinated by books dealing with different countries in the world and early on developed a taste for 
history. He read widely fiction and non –fiction, the classics Dickens and Tolstoy were favourites.  
Equally he loved a good murder mystery.  
 
For his birthday in October 2011 he got a Kindle.  In two years he had read 350 books on the Kindle 
and was so impressed by it that he refused to read anything unless it was on the Kindle.  He said in 
October last year, just before his final illness how lucky he was to have his reading.   
 
Ken had a great enthusiasm for travel. One of his first overseas trips was as part of an Australian 
Council of Churches delegation to Eastern Europe behind the Iron Curtain as it was in 1978. He 
loved it, even flying Aeroflot, staying in spartan accommodation and drinking tea without milk. Tea 
without milk then became his preference for the rest of his life. He and Nancy went on to travel in 
Europe, to Bali more times than anyone can recall, and back to Eastern Europe to see the friends he 
had made on that first trip in 1978.  
 
There is a lot more that could be said, but the family is very relieved his pain and suffering is over.  
They are thankful for the important role he had in their lives. 
 
They asked me to pass on their thanks to his friends at St Mark’s for love and support they gave 
Ken and for the many expressions of sympathy they have received.  
 
My reflections: 
 
I do thank Ken’s family for the privilege of reading their reflections and to add mine and I thank the 
Revd Peter for allowing me to take part in this service. 
 
Keeping with Ken’s firm opinion of no more than 12 minutes, I’d say I have roughly 5 minutes left 
to share some of my brief reflections of Ken Le Huray.  
 
As many of you know, St Mark’s is my family’s parish church and Ken has been a part of some 
major events in our lives: he married my brother John and Debbie and he married myself with 
Jonathan. Ken also took the funeral of our father Jack Watson.  Ken continued to be a good friend 
to our mum, Pat. 
 
When I was considering changing my vocation from nursing to ordained ministry, it was to Ken I 
came for guidance. The other night, I went through a big box of collected articles, cards, paper 
clippings of the early days when I was first ordained.  I knew that somewhere amongst these 
‘historic papers’ were 2 letters from a special friend and to my relief, I found them! There 2 letters 
from ken show his deep faith and his care and concern for others and how encouraging he was.  He 
was a ‘Barnabas’ to me! 
 
At one point I was going through a difficult time and I wrote to Ken. He wrote back “I can only 
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make suggestions which you may turn over in your mind, pray about and then make a 
decision”…..”the most important thing of all is not to allow the changes to confuse you. That only 
happens to old blokes like me.”  (Ken would’ve been in his 60’s!!..that’s not old!) 
 
I’ve been ordained 27years and have kept in touch with this wise fella ever since. As Ken’s family 
has said he had amazing resilience, and it has been difficult to see such a fine, godly man become 
less independent and more dependent on the care from others.  I’m sure when Ken couldn’t pray, a 
number of us prayed for him and held him in prayer. 
 
Words are often inadequate to express the impact that another human being has on another. If we 
were painting a picture today, I have added just a small amount of colour and each of you have 
added your colour and we then together paint a picture which goes beyond words of our relationship 
with Ken. 
 
Rest in peace, Ken. 
 
My 12 minutes are up! 
 

_________________________ 


