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By the time you read this, Remembrance Sunday will have
passed, but I am pleased to be able to inform you that this year the
“Units of the Far East Air Force” group managed to raise twenty-four
members to march down Whitehall and past the Cenotaph.

In this group were six members from the Changi Association,
with the remainder coming from the Seletar Association and the Butterworth and
Penang Association. I personally think this will have been my last time since my knees
are beginning to complain!

However, I would be pleased if more of you could volunteer to march next year,
and I can assure you that it is a very moving and worthwhile experience. A full report
on the day will be in the Spring Newsletter.

You will possibly be aware that our membership numbers are gradually falling, and
new members becoming increasingly difficult to find. At the next committee meeting
we will be discussing the implications of this problem, and how it could possibly affect
the number of mini-reunions that we are able to organise in the future.

We appreciate that it is a good time to meet up with acquaintances and ‘shoot the
bull’ about the good times we all had at Changi, but it’s quite a big job sending out the
invitations, etc. and then witness only a few turning up; but having said that, I would
hate to see these gatherings disappear altogether.

Things remain much the same with the archives. Pictures and items of memorabilia
continue to arrive, which keeps me busy, so keep them coming; they are much
appreciated by all and sundry.

In closing, and bearing in mind that I will not be conversing with you until 2017, I
would like to wish you, and your families a very Merry Christmas and a Happy, Healthy
and Prosperous New Year. Kindest regards.                                                John Dicks

Chairman/Archivist’s Report

There has been very little activity of enquiries from potential new
members since my last report in the summer, which has meant that
my records show that the year looks like ending with roughly only 45
enquiries which will have produced around 24 new members.

This might be what we have to accept as we are all ageing very
fast nowadays. Nevertheless, with the aid of the latest technology there is out there,
perhaps those of you who have managed to master it, must often have seen words like
“I served at Changi”, so I am hoping you will try to pass on some words of
encouragement about us and our aims and existence which long-term may help the
longevity of the association.

In the meantime we have sadly learnt of the passing of 14 members (including two
previous members) since my last report. The current membership stands at 950 as at
22nd October 2016.

May I remind members that Subs are due on the 1st January next (see the
remittance slip in with this edition) and always a prompt remittance will be appreciated
from those who pay by cheque etc., so I can pay them in early in the new year. Those
who pay by Standing Order only need to just check that the correct date of payment is
in place which overall will enable me to complete the renewals smoothly.

So, as always, do keep in touch and the association aims are and still is to keep the
memories of ‘Changi’ alive. I send my personal best wishes to all members.

Malcolm Flack

Membership Secretary’s Report

Editorial
THE RAF Changi
Assoc ia t ion ’s
founder, Mike
James, has deci-
ded it’s time, on health
grounds, to terminate his
role as RAFCA’s Reunion
Coordinator.

Please accept our
thanks, Mike, for all the
hours and effort you have
contributed over the years!

Future responsibility for
the post has been delegated
to  Peter Mersh (M1768)
and we wish him well in his
new undertaking. Peter’s
contact details appear on
page 2 of this issue.

The article War or
Emergency by Albert Peters
in the last issue prompted
much discussion, both
verbal and written. A sequel
to the saga from Denis
Barclay (M124) is included
in this month’s letters
pages. The topic certainly
provided food for thought!

May I wish all our
members and their families
a memorable Christmas and
a very Happy New Year.

Les Davies
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A ‘white lie’
aided mercy
mission

AN R.A.F. doctor, who recently
parachuted into Christmas Island in
answer to an SOS, said on his return
to Singapore yesterday that, but for a
‘white lie’, his plane would probably
not have reached its destination.

He is Flg. Off. John Wilkinson of
the RAF jungle rescue team. e SOS
was from Dr. John Blay, the only
doctor on the Island, whose English
wife had become dangerously ill in
childbirth. Flg. Off Wilkinson said
that his plane had to stop in Jakarta
on the way out to refuel but the
Indonesian authorities at first refused
to supply petrol.

“It was only when they were told
that the patient was an ‘American’ that
they agreed to let us refuel,” he added.

Flg. Off. Wilkinson said that when
he eventually arrived at the hospital in
Christmas Island Dr. Blay had
brought his wife through the crisis.

Blasts from the past

Memories of  a Changi Air Display
WITH a deafening roar the RAF

Beverley transport plane put down on
the runway, settling like a butterfly on a
buddleia and taxied to its designated holding
spot. Rolling to a stop, the huge doors at the
rear below the twin tailplanes opened like a
giant clam. From the cavernous cargo hold, down the ramp marched a
squadron of musicians, their instruments glinting like jewels, wearing white
pith helmets as if on safari in the African bush. is was the Far East Air Force
Band playing a stirring marching tune as they took up position under the
recently erected canopy. From there, shaded from the burning sunshine
incidental music accompanied the events that followed for the rest of the day. 

e bonnet-mounted flag rippled in the slipstream as the highly polished
black saloon car was driven sedately up the road into Changi, its driver
immaculately clad in virginal white uniform with a black songkok perched on
his head. e sun glinted on the sunglasses worn by the white-helmeted police
outriders astride powerful gleaming motorcycles, holstered pistols at their hips
as they escorted the Governor Sir John Nicoll and his wife, Lady Nicoll, from
their residence, Government House in the city, to witness what would prove
to be a spectacular air display.

Children in colourful sunhats enjoyed all the fun of the fair that had been
erected to keep them amused as their parents took in the spectacle.

All manner of aircraft took to the sky, from WW2 bombers and fighters to
the latest jet propelled Meteors and Vampires completing breath-taking
aerobatics. Helicopters showed off their versatility, like dragonflies seeking out
insects. e plummy voice of the announcer on the tannoy system tried with
little success to compete with the cacophony of sound emanating from the
runway, where the constant aircraft activity bludgeoned sensitive eardrums.
Necks craned uncomfortably and camera shutters clicked as eyes tried to follow
the antics above. An enjoyable day all round.              Keith Armitage (M1845)

Changi-ite Newsletter 4 December 2016

Secretary’s Report
Cards continue to be sent out to members who are ill and
they do seem to enjoy receiving them.

Please let me have details of items for inclusion on
the Agenda for the next AGM. These must be received at
least ONE month prior to the meeting so that the

committee can give answers on the day.

Mike James (Founding Member)
I would like to inform all members who have attended the
Annual Reunions, which I had the pleasure of coordinating
over the past few years that, due to my health, I am standing
down from the position with immediate effect. I would like
to take this opportunity to thank everyone in the Association

for all their support. I really took great pleasure in seeing everyone smiling
and having a great time. For me, that was enjoyment in itself. I understand
that Peter Mersh (M1768) is to take over the honour as Reunion Coordinator
in the future. I hope he has as much enjoyment as I had holding and
organising the events. Many thanks.

Happy Christmas!



Postcards from the past
Compiled by Mike James

Above and left are a couple of glamour

postcards of local Dayak Beauties

from Sarawak (1950s)

�

Postcards courtesy Fred Irwin (M2007)

Dayak Beauties (2016)
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� HAVING completed my conversion course
at 242 OCU, orney Island, I was posted,
much to my surprise, to 48 Squadron which
was based at RAF Changi. We boarded a
Britannia of British Eagle Airways under
lowering grey skies with a lot of rain and a
howling gale on 5th January 1966 and we
deplaned at Paya Lebar around midnight.

I asked someone where I could find a suitable house
for the family and was told: “Go and see the grocer!”
What? Anyway I went to Freddie Food on the Opera
Estate and he found us a decent flat in a block opposite
Jackie’s Bowl on the East Coast Road at Katong. I fancied
I’d get plenty of time to improve my bowling skills during
our stay. Was I wrong or what?

Next day I went to work. e problem that gave me
most trouble was in not knowing where anything was: 48
Squadron, please? Down by the Mosque, down by the post
office . . . and so on; but I found everywhere eventually.

After a few days of short proving flights I was told
“You’re off to Oz next ursday, 1st February.” And so it
was that I started my first long trip as a Signaller in
Hastings TG612, with Sqn Ldr Wanstall as captain. From
Changi to Cocos Island took nine hours, and after landing
we went fishing from the beach with hermit crabs for bait.

Cocos Islands

One week after leaving London’s rain, there I was on a
beach of white sand up to my hips in crystal-clear, warm
ocean. I could not believe it was happening; it was like
paradise.

Cocos was a strange place, an atoll standing in water
26,000 feet deep, it was owned at that time in perpetuity
by the Clunies-Ross family, having been given to them by
Queen Victoria. e owner issued his own stamps and
money (I think) and reputedly lived on another island
close by with a harem of Malayan women. 

e main island itself was leased to the Australian
government and used as a staging-post for their aircraft.
Later the Aussies fought the owners through the courts

and gained possession of the Cocos Island group, but I
don’t know who got to keep the harem. 

Nine hours next day got us to Pearce Airbase at Perth.
After another eight hours we hit Canberra. We had a
double crew on board so we split the legs, doing half each.
From Canberra we flew to Whenuapai, Auckland, and had
a day off.

e local RNZAF guys treated us as honoured guests.
e next leg was to Townsville in the north-east of
Australia, and it was a tough trip of ten hours, requiring
en route a complete re-tune of our STR18B radio, which
was my job. It would have been easier had we not walked
straight into a party when we got back to base the previous
evening. I fell into bed, closed my eyes and the phone rang
“is is your early call. Take off is in two hours!”

When we reached Townsville, I was really so tired that
all I can remember about the place was that the room I
slept in had no windows, just wooden shutters with slats
in.

Cowboy town

We had a short trip next morning, just 4hrs 30mins to
Daly Waters where I called the tower for landing clearance
as we couldn’t see the runway and was told: “Just land by
the tower somewhere.” Noplace in the middle of
Nowheresville! Our final destination that day was Darwin
which I remember as having board-walks like a western
cowboy town.

Homeward bound now we left Darwin for the 10hr
40min leg to Cocos, a place with which I had fallen in
love. I never missed a chance to go back again whenever I
got one. We used to do a supply-run from Changi to Gan
to Cocos and then back to Changi which I enjoyed. One
day, on the ground at Gan I checked the radio before
take-off by calling Cocos and giving them an ETA for 7hrs
30min later. e controller at Cocos came back with “OK,
you’re clear to land!” at was flying at its best, and it
never got better.

Our last leg back to Changi took nine and a half hours,
five of them at night. I got two days off and then I was
back to work, which was the story of my life on 48
Squadron.

A long time ago in a
land far away
Sgt. Robert (Bob) Hinds (M1765)

Air Signaller with 48 Squadron 1965/67
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Hastings TG612 at Daly Waters – 7th February 1966.

Flt Sgt Blackhurst and Sgt Preston (both engineers) fishing at the beach on Cocos Island.

Many members who were at Changi in the fifties
will be familiar with the Avro Lincoln which flew
from Tengah, and with the contribution it made
to the Emergency. Although the Second World
War ended before the Lincoln became operational,
it equipped no fewer than 29 RAF squadrons in
the post-war years. e Royal Australian Air Force
also operated 73 Lincolns (some alongside the RAF
in Malaya), and numerous bombing raids were
undertaken with the RAF’s 100 Squadron from
Tengah airfield where the runway was adequate to
take the aircraft.

In April 1951 the RAF handed over heavy
bombing raids to the RAAF before returning in
1953. e RAAF Lincolns flew for an unbroken
eight years when they flew 3,000 sorties.
Eventually, the RAAF turned to Canberras in the
late fifties.
(Courtesy of Aeroplane magazine, November 2008)

Avro Lincoln aircraft
in Malaya
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WE took off from Benson in
Oxfordshire for the long flight to

Singapore on a fine English summer day,
the 16th of July 1963, our first refuelling
stop to be RAF Luqa, Malta. The Argosy, of
the newly-formed 215 Squadron, was
carrying very little freight, definitely not for
the flight to Malta. The Argosy was a classic
example of a plane operating outside its
design brief, being a short-haul transport
plane. In addition to the flight crew there
was one airman of each trade. Landing at
Luqa airport we were astounded by the
heat; it was dry, and in direct contrast to
that which we would find in Singapore. 

Our next port of call was RAF El Adem
near Tobruk in Libya. About the only thing
I can remember of that stop-over was the
sight of ‘dung beetles’ so large one had to
stand aside to let them pass! We were not
sorry to leave that arid land; and to think
twenty or so years earlier Rommel and
Montgomery had been fighting. Still to be
seen was the charred and wrecked debris of
war armour scattered around. 

Due to the short range of the Argosy, we
had to stop in Sudan at Khartoum to refuel.
We were not permitted to leave the airport.
During our short stay, a Lockheed
Constellation (Connie) taxied alongside of
us, ‘Ace Freighters’ emblazoned along its
body. These were impressive aircraft and we
watched in awe as the pilot jumped on to
the wing, opened the fuel cock and
proceeded to fill it up. On completion, he
took his wallet out, counted the appropriate
amount of ‘greenbacks’ handed it down to
the tanker driver, climbed back up to the
cockpit and within moments he was cleared
for take off and away. We lowly erks were
well impressed! Soon we were airborne for
the next leg of the flight to Aden, in the
Yemen.

The hotel allocated to us was disgusting
in the extreme, nothing worked, least of all
the fan, which is a crucial bit of kit in hot
climates, just one tap supplying tepid, rust-
coloured water. At Steamer Point the
Military Services recreation resort included
a beach. The water did look inviting but by
the time I reached the water’s edge the heat
had taken its toll
and I for one felt
like a piece of wet
lettuce with the
energy of a sloth. I
flopped into the
cloudy waters in
anticipation of cool
relief from the
remorseless Middle
East sun. I surfaced,
spluttering, the sea
was hotter than the

air! I was too tired to even whinge; my first
experience of heat exhaustion, but not to be
the last! 

By evening we had recovered sufficiently
to make our way to the ‘duty free’ bar which
was the focal point of service life on the
planet, in that part of the world. It was an
amazing place, décor was pretty basic but
what made it special was you could buy your
beers in just about any currency. Whatever
money you handed over, they had an
exchange rate. I don’t doubt that the rate for
really odd-ball currencies, such as Indian
Rupees was pretty dire, but who cared!
There was a good crowd in the night we
were there. We began a tower of empty beer
cans and, as the night progressed, the
downing of ales didn’t diminish but the
ability to reach up and carefully place
another batch of ‘empties’ on top did! The
tower crashed when some inebriated bod,
believing he could lean over horizontally,
scattered hundreds, if not thousands, of cans
to every corner of the Empire.

The next day we flew on to the island of
Masirah, near The Oman, on the Arabian
Sea. All I remember was the endless
featureless sand, with no colour to brighten
the landscape. Another staging post in the
middle of nowhere. It must have been the
posting from hell for the permanent staff.
Whenever an aircraft touched down, it
would be met by a crowded Land-Rover
which offered no kind of service to the
passengers who disembarked to stretch their

legs. No, this vehicle was the ‘duty letch’, its
sole purpose was to ogle the transit
passengers. 

It was time to leave Masirah, not a
moment too soon I can tell you. We headed
across the Arabian Sea east to Bombay,
another of life’s revelations. The flight
passed quickly enough as there was a
permanent Bridge card school aboard.
Bombay was abominable, far more humid
than Masirah. 

Our Hotel was rather good considering
the dreadful conditions the country’s
citizens were subjected to only yards away.
We had been advised not to change too
much Sterling into Rupees as, apart from
there being little to spend it on, no one
would be prepared to change it back. That
evening we were presented with a cabaret;
it was an excited crew who assembled in the
lounge with our lemon tea and bucket loads
of anticipation. We were not disappointed.
The show was excellent, full of Asian
mystique. Next day we landed at a
Ceylonese Air Force base. There were no
pestering urchins and it was a very friendly
lot we found ourselves billeted with. 

The next stop turned out to be my
favourite stop-over in the whole of Asia –
Royal Australian Air Force base
Butterworth in Malaysia. Our ‘billet’ at
Butterworth was a hut on legs with just a
roof and half-height sides; and get this, it
was about fifty feet from the ocean! To be
more accurate ‘The Malacca Straits’, but
handy for a dip. It was while walking along
the shore I saw my first king crab; it was
upside down and seemingly in distress. I did
the honourable thing and flipped him over. 

What was capable of inflicting damage
though, were the mosquitoes; there were
scores of them, all of them eager to make
your life a misery. The stopover gave us
enough time to go across to Penang, an
offshore ‘Duty free’ island and explore. All
too soon we were doing our ‘before flight’
inspection for the final leg to RAF Changi
in Singapore.

The thing I remember most about
arriving in Singapore, as the cargo rear
doors of the Argosy opened, was the

pungent smell as
the oppressive heat
hit us.

We would learn
to live with it! And
so began two and a
half years of life in
the Orient, the land
of milk and honey,
returning with a
wealth of lifetime
memories and
friendships. 

1963 Odyssey to

SINGAPORE
Terry Hamon (M2231)

(Boy Entrant at Cosford 1957
and Air Radio Fitter at Changi
with 215 Squadron Service
Bay from 1963-1966)

Armstrong Whitworth Argosy pic: Peter Huggett (M1158) - no. 2013 from the RAF Changi Association website picture archive
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Though the beach commands a good percentage of
Changi inhabitants, Selarang Pool has a great

attraction for those who use the costume for
which it was designed.

But good tanning hours are still available on the
grass verge.

The actual pool is of tiles, with enchanting blue
water setting off the white structures which

complete the ensemble.
These are by way of NAAFI shop, pump

house, awnings, and the spidery structure
containing the diving boards.

The daytime affords shrill voices of the
younger members, while the glorious

night bears hardly a sound, save
for the gentle lap of water

along the sides, linked
with a humming night air.

The floodlights above give the water a dark and mysterious undersurface.

The Airmen’s Mess
The solitary mess which

serves the whole camp is
situated on the top of the hill
facing the WRAF block.

I mention this as we all
appreciate the statement
“ladies catered for”, but this is
given some emphasis when one
realises that to get a meal it is
necessary to take the Changi
bus if one belongs to the SCS
fraternity.

The choice of food is, shall
we say, limited to five trays of
main courses which are arrayed.
No. 1 Meat, No. 2 Toad in the
hole, No. 3 Fried rice, No. 4
Shepherds pie, No. 5 Steak and
kidney pie. As a choice, that
seems good; but when the trays

are placed in a different order day after day, so creating a selection, soon the familiarity
becomes apparent.

To conclude, it would appear to be a first-class advertisement to eat in the village.

Selarang Pool

The Moxey “Murals” - off the wall!
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Searchline

No. 62

Compiled by Brian Lloyd
(Please respond directly to Brian)

1. CAMERA CLUB. Clarification to Item 4, Issue 61. Stella
Tidmarsh (M2393) is the widow of  Peter Ratcliffe, who
was with 48 Squadron at Changi, not 38. Stella taught at
a local school and Peter was a Sergeant in Radar
Electronics, 69/71. 

2. WRAF. Picture (above) provided by Irene Richens (nee
Shand) 66/68, M1890, ATC Ops Clerk. Irene seated third
from right, second row. Maureen Brodie and Pam  Bufton
at front. Do you recognise any names or know their
current location?

3. CHARLES (BILL) POYNOR (M2404), 36 years’ service,
WO Air Movements/Supply and Air Booking Centre 65/67.

Angling and Families Club. Would enjoy hearing from you.
Daughter Susan attended infants and junior school.

4. We are still receiving new members and achieving
link-ups, so do not give up hope of  finding old pals.
Spotting new names might spark off  memory recall from
those Changi days. As the last day of  actual National
Service was 16th May 1963, these enquiries are reducing;
but still getting Regulars making contact with us who
served up to end of  1971.

5. The late John Wolfe (M2205), Air Movements and later
HQ FEAF (June ’57 to November ’59). Enquiry from son,
Simon Wolfe seeking any members who may remember
his late father (deceased 11/15).

6. SGT. AYRES, (pictured
right) 48 Sqdn Air Crew on
Valettas at Changi and
Kuala Lumpur (c.1951).
Anyone remember him or
know location. Possibly now
deceased.

7. STATION COMMANDERS. I am attempting to compile a
complete list of  Changi Station Commanders. If  you can
help, please submit as much information as possible,
preferably with photograph if  you have one.
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Poppy Pins
1.75in x 1.5in approx.

Queen’s or King’s Crown
www.poppypins.co.uk

RAF Changi Poppy Badges
Mike James has managed to negotiate a

10% discount for all Association members.
The cost per badge is £10.00. This includes UK
and BFPO postage, VAT where applicable, and
a donation to the Royal British Legion. Badges

are £1.50 cheaper when ordering via the
website (see above). The coupon code will be
“Changi” and it may be used as many times as

you wish; there is no restriction when
purchasing RAF Changi badges.

Please visit the website.

WITH no previous sailing
experience except RYA

Comp Crew/Day Skipper Certifi-
cate and a five-day practical
course on the Clyde, John Paul
(M1001) took his family on the
trip of a lifetime to the Red Sea.

John joined the RAF in
December 1951 and served as
an Instrument Mechanic, having
previously been a member of
110 Squadron York Air Cadets
where he had learned about
aspect ratio, dihedral, angle of
attack and the principle of lift,
leaving him with a basic
knowledge of aircraft. Aircrew
was, he thought, beyond him
since he was without academic
qualification, and so it proved;
but not before he had been
through a process of aptitude
testing and interviews at
Cardington pre-training centre.

The tests seemed to indicate
that he was not quite the

country yokel he had
presumed himself to be. At
interview for job choice he found
the results gave him access to a
wide range of technical work. He
could even choose to become
aircrew - but there were snags! 

In those days conscription
was for two years. If you were
prepared to sign for three or
more, job prospects improved
dramatically; and five years
offered the chance to become
aircrew. However, if he wished
to be an engineer, rigger, radio or
instrument mechanic he would
need to sign for three years - and
that was the path he chose.

John’s service commenced
on December 12, 1951, and
ended on November 23, 1954.

We plan to include some of
his sailing exploits together with
tales and pictures of his Changi
experience in the April 2017
issue of Changi-ite.
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� IN 1955, a new Commonwealth agreement looked to
the Far East as the forward line of defence; and many may
recall the RNZAF 41 Squadron operating Bristol
Freighters out of Changi and then Tengah in 1971. e
Squadron was formed in 1944 and disbanded in 1977.

ere were 214 of this type built and the first flight by
the constructors was in 1945. e max speed was 370
km/h and it operated worldwide, both civil and military,
until 1977. e design was based on a pre-war type called
the Bristol Bombay.

Locally in Singapore the aircraft was also known as
Bristol ‘Freighter’ or Bristol ‘Shaker’ and they were very
noisy for military personnel on board.

Immediately prior to the aircraft arriving in Singapore
it was in action in Vietnam and the squadron was later
called on for duty during the Confrontation in Indonesia,
1962 to 1964.

In 1949/51 the squadron were flying Dakotas and, in
1955, the entire squadron was recalled to Singapore. eir
important role was to provide general transport, carry
freight, including lorries, materials, personnel (up to 55
fully equipped soldiers) leaflet drops, and air supply drops
to British and Commonwealth troops on patrol. e
aircraft also operated out of other airfields up country.

e Squadron worked across the PSP from 215
Squadron and the Shackletons and the NSU were to the
left.

On 10th December 1956 a crash occurred while on a
supply drop in the Cameron Highlands region. e pilot,
Squadron Leader Tie, three crew, three Royal Army Service
Corps despatchers and two Malayan Film crew lost their
lives – and one despatcher survived. e accident was
classified as a ‘CFIT’ accident – Controlled Flight into
Terrain – the aircraft was caught in low broken cloud and
he flew into a ‘blind canyon’

As a postscript, there were 340 Commonwealth and
Allied troops killed in action during the Emergency in
Malaya 1948 to 1960 and 126 between 1962 and 1966
in the Indonesian Confrontation.

Brian Lloyd (UK) and Bryan Franklin (New Zealand)

The Royal New Zealand Air Force
with special reference to the Bristol Freighter B170

Bristol Freighter in a nose hangar.

FOLLOWING his contribution
about Singapore cars in Changi-ite
No. 60, John Scott (M1283) writes
again, this time from Bahrain,
having located the Maserati and
Lagonda (pictured right), and says:
“Ken Painter was one of the junior
officers who liked older cars and he
was not alone in this as his wife,
Christine, was also an enthusiast
who competed in her
own right in Austin
7s, first in a borrowed

machine and then in her own car
(see picture below). Clearly they
passed on this enthusiasm to their
son, Adam, who has successfully
raced the Maserati in UK
competitions. e Maserati, along
with a vintage Bentley and a
1500cc Alpha Romeo, were
shipped back to Singapore for a
commemorative appearance.

Maserati 1126 in the 1935 Mille Miglia, where it finished
6th overall and first in class at record speed.

The 1126 shortly after it arrived in Singapore. The new
owner has fitted two doors to the shell and wider wings.

The Lagonda 16/80 competing in the 1969 Gap
Hillclimb.

That missing rare Maserati

and Lagonda located!

Right: Christine trying
hard in her Austin Nippy

in the Vintage race at
the Singapore Grand

Prix. This old circuit is
now closed.



A trip down with your letters and photos to Changi-ite

AS soon as it arrives, I read the
Changi-ite Newsletter with the
enthusiasm of a teenager. I was 80
years old last July, by the way.

e front cover of issue No. 60 set
me off this time, as on the couple of
days the Vulcan was on Changi
airstrip, I was there with my camera,
having nipped down from HQ
Signals, where I was a wireless
operator. My photographs are in the
Association’s archives.

In the same issue, reading about
the reunion of Peter Mersh and Stuart
Brown was even more exciting. at
is what the Changi-ite Newsletter is
all about! Bringing old comrades
together and renewing memories of
the fantastic time we all had at RAF
Changi. Pete is a relatively new
member who got in touch with me
last year and it could be me who told
him about “Jockie” Brown; Pete and
I did the same job at HQ Signals,
both intercepting morse signals from
Tokyo and, among other things,
relaxing on the beach. Sharing the
photo was Alan Boldon (M1774),
who rang me a couple of days after
the issue for a chat and to see if I was
still alive and kicking. I specifically say
“kicking” because, while at Changi,
Alan was captain of Changi Signals
football team. I was a team member,
as was “Jockie” Brown, for the season
1955-56. In 144 (top), Alan was in
the next bed to me; and Denis Upton
(M143), who I am still in contact
with, was in the bed on my other side.

Our esteemed chairman, John
Dicks, said in his report, that he
would like more memorabilia, so I
found something which might bring
a grin to some of the oldies. Entitled
“Bounds, Singapore”, circa 1955-56.
I’m not sure why these establishments
should have been out of bounds, so
perhaps some readers could enlighten
me. A trip to the Astra on arrival at
Changi, with pictures and

explanations, was enough to put me
off making “house calls”!

On a lighter note, I did go to the
Cathay cinema in Singapore, with
Denis Upton, to see Cary Grant and
Grace Kelly in “To Catch A ief” at
its premiere launch. Saw it again on
TV recently. Great! Regards to all.

Mike Frankish (M1614)

We welcome your letters, whether they express concern, offer advice,
present constructive criticism, or just recall happy memories or events from
Changi days. Please send your contributions to changi-ite@outlook.com

and include your name and membership number.

Tony Holt (M2048) writes: While
proof-reading the letter from Mike Frankish
about hotels that were out of bounds, I
cannot help thinking that this was something
of an ‘own goal’ by the RAF authorities to
even publish this list.  A group of the
naturally inquisitive residents of 144 top saw
it as a challenge to work their way down the
list to find out why they were out of bounds.
I believe some of them found out why!

HI there Changi-ites! In January
1960 I boarded HMS Albion with
806 Naval Air Squadron. We
eventually arrived in Singapore. e
Albion had to go into dry dock for
repairs after the Egyptian pilot hit the
canal gate; 806 NAS was flown off
first to Seletar, and our first taste of
Tiger beer (I still buy it here but it’s
not the same!). We were there for
about three weeks. en we were put
on the train at Johor and taken up to
Butterworth (to help the Aussies).
Although I did meet up with a chap
in the RAF Regiment who I went to
school with; three weeks there. en
back down to Singapore to RAF
Changi, this time, probably about 3
or 4 weeks. I remember Tiger Balm
Gardens (doesn’t everyone). One day
a mate and I were wandering around
the city and wandered into an
amusement park and we ended up in
an opera house - that’s Chinese opera.
(Sounded like a room full of cats!) We
did not stay long. Another memory
was of the street market nearby; we
used to go down there in the
evenings. I bought several Jazz albums
there that were never released in the
UK. Eventually HMS Albion was
repaired and fit for sea duty and we
were all shipped back on board.

If you have any contact with other
806 NAS personnel could you please
pass on my details. Kind regards.

Barry Smith, Naval Airman
Pilot’s Mate 806 NAS,

HMS Albion

THE UNDERNAMED EASTABLISHMENTS ARE
OUT OF BOUNDS TO ALL RANKS AT ALL TIMES

HOTELS
Kian Guan, 20 Butterworth Lane
Sing Kiew, 44 Changi Road
Liang Seng, 2A Lor.3, Geylang Road
Lok Hua, 269A Geylang Road
Lock Lock, 346 Gaylang Road
Lai Ming, 432 Geylang Road
Hup Hoe, 586 Geylang Road
Lian Heng, 670 Lor., 42 Geylang Road
Chong Ah, 9-11 Lor., 15 Geylang Road
Ban Wah, 24-26 Guillemard Road
Goh Lock, 362 Tanjong Katong Road
Hing Nam, 57 Joo Chiat Road
Great Asia, 478 Joo Chiat Road
White House, 1/3 Jalan Besar
South Star, 58q Jalan Besar
Nanking, 46 Jalan Eunos
Kian Nam, 32 Klang Road
Hock Lee, 15 Lor., Engku Aman
South Sea, 1 Mayo Street
Lido, 54 Middle Road
Sing Hoe, 759 Mountbatten Road
Happy, 2 Rangoon Road
Tai Nam, 187 Serangoon Road
Kok Chee, 58 Tanjong Katong Road
Chin Tong, 103 Tanjong Katong Road
Soon Heng, 264 Tanjong Katong Road
Lian Kiew, 267A Tanjong Katong Road
Soom Lock, 10A Townsend Road
South East Asia, Bencoolen Street
New Oriental, Selegie Road
Rendezvous, Bras Basar Road

CABARETS, RESTAURANTS,etc.
Carlton Cabaret, Cavanagh Road
Katong Rest House, 107 Marine Parade
Straits Cabaret, Anson Road
New World Amusement Park, Jalan Besar
Nan Tao Hotel, 529 East Coast Road
Southern Shore Hotel, 467 East Coast Road
Soo Hai Hotel, 477 East Coast Road
Shanghai Hotel, 555 East Coast Road
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I WAS moved by the article “War or
Emergency?” in Issue No. 61 but
saddened that the tragic accident  of
more than 60 years ago had had such
a deep and lasting effect on Albert
Peters (M1216).

However, the piece prompted a
realisation that, perhaps in common
with many others who served at
Changi during the Emergency, I had
never given a great deal of  thought to
either the conflict or its title.

We all came to think of it and refer
to it as the “Malayan Emergency” for
that is what it had always been called.

But in reality it was, from the
beginning, a war for independence.

Chen Ping, leader of the
insurgents, claimed his concern was
always for Malaya – and he despised
British colonialism. (e old maxim
of one man’s terrorist being another
man’s freedom fighter!)

e British press described him as
a man notorious for his ruthlessness
and calculated ferocity who had
spread death, destruction, and misery
in a vain attempt to gain political
power by force of arms.

Yet Chin Peng argued that the
British stereotyped them in this way
to justify the British presence in
Malaya.

In 1946, Lord Mountbatten
awarded him campaign medals – and
in 1947 he would have been awarded
an OBE if it were not for the fact that
the Malayan Communist Party
decided to pursue armed revolution.

By definition, an emergency is a
“sudden state of danger requiring
immediate action” and not a
protracted armed dispute [or war]
lasting for a period of 12 years.

e passage of time does not lessen
the confusion, although my own
opinion is that it was in every sense a
“war” and not an “emergency”.

anks, Albert, for submitting
such a thoughtful tribute to your
former colleagues. 

Les Davies (M947)

Leaflets dropped in to the Malayan jungle urging the insurgents to surrender.
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WITH reference to the “War or
Emergency” article in Issue No. 61,
August 2016, I am able to add a bit
more information as I was involved in
this incident.

I was an aircraft electrician
working at DSS Changi. In October
1955 I was sent to the Kuala Lumpur
(KL) detachment to work on the four
Valetta aircraft of 48 squadron. Our
accommodation was in two primitive
bashas with mosquito nets above the
beds.  Such a change from the Changi
blocks, but I soon settled in with this
friendly ground crew.  Our NCO  i/c
was Sgt. Young, a Durham man, a
good and friendly person who lived in
married quarters with his wife and
little girl.

Our aircraft did supply drops to
army and police bases or forts in the
jungle. Drops would be made from a
height of 300 feet. In primary jungle
the trees were often 200 feet high, so
especially in mountainous areas there
was little room for error.

On Friday, 2nd March 1956 our
four aircraft had done their first drops
that morning and had returned to KL
for the second loads and, after lunch,
had taken off again for more drops.
In the next couple of hours three
aircraft returned, but where was
Valetta call sign “Q”? Sgt. Young

came into our ground crew room to
say the aircraft was missing. He got
each of us into his office and checked
the servicing log book for work we
had carried out on this plane the
previous week or so (we each had to
sign the aircraft’s log book every time
we serviced it or did repairs). Shortly
after this the RAF Police arrived and
took the log book into their custody.

Two of our aircraft took off late
afternoon to search, but returned after
dark with no sightings reported. At
daybreak next morning our CO
picked some of us as observers on the
two search planes, flying to the
Cameron Highlands in the north of
Malaya. e jungle was dense except
for the highest parts of the mountains.
I suppose a comparable terrain in the
UK would be Scottish Highlands,
Lake District or North Wales, but the
mountains in Malaya were a bit
higher.

Search operations seemed well
organised, small Auster planes and
helicopters flying just above the trees
and a Sunderland Flying Boat high
above us acting as co-ordinating
communications centre we were told.
e crashed plane was spotted and we
flew over that area to see it.

Another early start on the Sunday
morning when a team of SAS, doctors
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and medics flew out to a landing strip
for a helicopter lift to the crash area.
e crash was front page news in the
Sunday morning papers.

We waited about all day in a
depressed state; it wasn’t known
whether they were bringing the bodies
back with them.  It was late afternoon
when our aircraft returned. ere
were no bodies to unload.

We believed that the three RAF
aircrew and the four dispatchers of the
RASC, were buried at the crash site
for later recovery.

A few days later we all attended a
memorial service in the camp church,
after which wreaths were dropped by
air despatchers over the crash site.

I had always wondered whether
those seven bodies were later
recovered and given a proper military
funeral in a cemetery, or were they
still in the jungle. It was 58 years later
in 2014, when I found the answer on
the ‘Find My Past’ website.

A few months after I had finished
my National Service and returned to

the UK, another crash occurred. On
the 10th December 1956, a Bristol
Freighter of 41 squadron RNZAF,
with whom we shared accom-
modation and facilities at KL, crashed
in the Cameron Highlands in
appalling weather conditions. It had
three aircrew, four air despatchers and
two cameramen of the Malayan Film
Unit on board. Conditions were so
bad, that it was two days before a
detachment of the Malay Regiment
with their native tracker reached the
burnt out crash site. No one could

have survived this they thought. en
they found a nearby shelter had been
made. A track was followed downhill
and other shelters found. After 12
days, Driver Lee was spotted crossing
a primitive bridge across a river. He
was picked up by helicopter and taken
to a British Military Hospital to be
treated for burns to his hands and
arms and a broken ankle. 

He had recovered packs of rice and
other materials from the plane and
made a haversack. So with knowledge
learned on the jungle survival courses
he’d attended as a despatcher, he made
it. He may have received an award for
his courage and initiative, I don’t
know; but he certainly deserved one!

From the book “e Story of the
RASC and RCT 1945-1982”

I hope this is of interest to your
Newsletter readers. I have included
pictures I took while at KL; I think
the names are correct, but it is a long
time ago.

Keep up the good work.
Denis Barclay (M124)           

41 Sqn.  RNZAF, Bristol Freighter
and RAF Valettas, K.L.

Detachment Section (l. to r.): Jim
Prior, Pete Light, Gordon Kemp,
Brian Lansdell, Pete Richardson.

Valetta Q on landing approach,
Kuala Lumpur 1955

Back (l-r):  Pete Richardson, Brian
Lansdell, ? , Bob Caskey.

Front:  Dave Prior, Denis Barclay,
Gordon Kemp.

Detachment Basha, Kuala Lumpur,
Malaya

Interior of  Basha, Kuala Lumpur,
Malaya

Malayan Emergency
Death List 1946-70

2nd March 1956 Valetta aircraft
crashed while dropping supplies to
22 SAS, Cameron Highlands, Malaya

Remains buried Cheras Road
Christian Cemetery, Kuala Lumpur

All in Row 33, Graves 1248 to 1254

It lists names and ranks
of  the seven deceased.
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YOUR picture of Colyer’s Quay in
Changi-ite (Issue 61) set the memory
cogs turning like mad. I still have a
number of books I bought in the late
’40s at the major bookshop on that
historic thoroughfare – historic I
suppose largely because of the panic
and chaos that had reigned there as
the Japanese advanced down the
peninsula in early 1942.

I bought James Joyce’s ‘Ulysses’,
‘e Conquest of Mexico’ and
Trotsky’s ‘Biograhy of Joseph Stalin’,
all in hardback. ere was an
avalanche of American paperbacks,
too. In the UK, post-war debt left the
bookshelves bare of dollar-bought
literature. So, for the first time, I
linked with Hemingway, Chandler,
omas Wolfe and a dozen or so
other transatlantic literary icons.

Education had passed me by in
England as an adolescent, except what
I’d sought myself – and I had miles to
go before I slept!

A close friend and contemporary
in Sheffield was one of only three lads
to be allowed in to the Royal Navy for
National Service because they were all
grammar school boys. eir work
aboard His Majesty’s ships? Stokers!

It figures. At the time there were
over twenty thousand military
deserters living covert fly-by-night
lives in the UK. ere were 20,000
‘Bevin Boy’ coal miners on the loose,
too! Adventurous lads all, who voted
with their feet.

Questions were never allowed
about this in Parliament as Mr. Attlee
was fearful that the public should find
out. Identity cards were supposed to
be abolished at the end of what was
called the “the duration of the present
emergency” (i.e. the war), but the
police liked them, linking hands as it
were with the Gestapo and the KGB,
so for a time they stayed on in peace
time.

But so many brave motorists were
destroying them, so refusing to
produce them for police when
demanded; and in consequence going

to prison for their defence of
democratic freedom.

e scandal was such that the
government was forced to implement
its promise of 1939 and abolish the
cards.

I hope we never forget the brave
souls who sacrificed their liberty to
save us from becoming a police state.

Even today, it is against the law to
walk abroad without carrying ID, as
it is in America. And now Boris
Johnson is calling for a return to
National Service.

So are our grandchildren to be
condemned, as we were, to wear
ill-designed, badly fitting itchy serge
uniforms? I hope not!

Frank Long (M1555)
(I suspect you may also be  a fan of
Robert Frost’s poetry, Frank! - Ed.)

READING letters in Issue No. 61,
the letter from Keith Armitage
brought back many happy memories.                                                                                           

I was posted to R.A.F. Changi in
July 1959, and being a keen
motorcyclist I went to all the
Singapore Motor club events; if I
remember correctly,  once a month.

It was very entertaining to see the
various types of cars and motorcycles
taking part before the days of the
purpose built specials and factory
machines.

For the 1961 model year, Triumph
motor cycle company made some
long overdue improvements to their
bikes, and I decided if I could obtain
a T120 Bonneville it would be worth
while taking part in these events.

So I ordered a Bonneville and
when it arrived I set to designing and
having made the various parts
required to turn it into a serious
competitor. So for the 1961 season I
was able to take part in all of their
events. 

e first was the Upper ompson
Road sprint, where I stalled it on the
start line. Very embarrassing!

e next was the Dunlop Gap Hill

Climb, where I managed unofficial
fastest time of the day. Next was
Sembawang races where I managed
third place.

is was followed by the Johor
Grand Prix in the preceding
unlimited class race which I led for 10
or 15 laps out of twenty before falling
off at the end of the 19th lap.

Next day was the Grand Prix
where I was competing against the
works Hondas, Suzukis and Yamahas.
I lay second behind the factory
Honda for many laps then my
foot-rest broke off (damaged in my
fall in the unlimited event) and I
slipped back before eventually retiring
from 5th place.

en came the Singapore Grand
Prix, where again I was up against the
Japanese works bikes plus all the local
racers. I won the over 501cc class and
finished 5th in the Grand Prix in spite
of a split oil tank which obviously
slowed me during the last 10 or 15
laps.

Seletar sprint was next where I
managed 2nd place. I think there was
another Gap Hill Climb but I can't
remember the result. 

All in all a very exciting year
probably the highlight of my life, but
it took every brass farthing that I had
to keep it going;  yet very worthwhile.

Bob Wilkinson (M2112)

Please submit any items to

be considered for inclusion

in the Newsletter to

changi-ite@outlook.com
and please include your

membership number
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To: THE OFFICER COMMANDING
No. 3 Guardroom
R.A.F. Changi
28th December 1958

Sir,
1. I, 792866 Cpl. Rixon A.J., Royal Air Force Police, have the honour to submit for your information the

following report.

2. At approximately 23.45 hours on Friday, 26th December 1958 I was ordered to investigate a report of a
disturbance in the Lloyd Leas area. I proceeded to the scene in company with 8134762 Cpl. Jinks W.B. and his
police dog Whacker.

3. On reaching the area we saw approximately fifteen persons of both sexes in the middle of the road engaged
in a dance known as the Conga. Music was provided by an elderly Chinese gentleman playing the bagpipes. He
was dressed in a kilt and a white, naval-type hat on which were printed the words “Kiss Me Quick”.

4. Quickly sizing up the situation, I realised that by reason of previous indulgence in alcohol, none of the
persons present was in a fit state to be questioned and I decided to gain access to the premises into which the head
of the Conga line was by now disappearing.

5. Cpl. Jinks and I, with Whacker between us, therefore joined the tail of the dance and proceeded towards
the said premises. Whacker was quick to pick up the rhythm though his front paws were inclined to slip from my
waist.

6. Once inside the house which I now know to be occupied by Cpl. and Mrs. Blackson and their
sixteen-year-old daughter Lola, I intended to reason with the party and endeavour to persuade them to desist.

7. is, however, was not easily accomplished and we were compelled to resort to subterfuge to gain their
confidence. It was with reluctance therefore, that we accepted the tumblers of whisky that were pressed on us. I
regret to report that Whacker did not display similar reluctance when offered two bottles of Tiger beer in the
washing-up bowl.

8. When a game of charades was announced, Cpl. Jinks and I thought it dangerous to refuse to join in; there
was a wild gleam in Cpl. Blackson’s eye and Whacker was by this time in no condition to assist us in restoring
order. A red ribbon from a box of chocolates had been tied in a bow round his neck and he was sitting on the
Chinese gentleman’s lap eating sausage rolls.

9. e game of charades was such that Miss Lola Blackson and I had to exchange our outer garments and
Cpl. Jinks had to black his face with cocoa. In our anxiety to restore peace to the area without bloodshed we did
not complain, though looking back on the incident I now realise that we may have been a little misguided.

10. For our performance in the charade, we were given more whisky and a glass of “Fine Old Panther’s Juice”
(a mixture of Cpl. Blackson’s devising). At first, I refused this latter drink, whereupon Cpl. Blackson adopted a
threatening attitude, saying: “Have I offended you?” I therefore drank it. Whacker was now lying on his back with
his legs held stiffly in the air.

11. A game of ‘Murder’ was then played. During this I crept into the kitchen (the house was darkened for the
game) and stumbled over Miss Lola Jackson who said she was feeling faint. I sat on a chair and supported her on
my knees – she was by then close to insensibility. Cpl. Jinks had inadvertently fallen into the bath, striking his
head and accidentally turning on the shower.

12. is was the situation when, at 0400 hours, the Orderly Officer (in response to a further complaint)
ordered the lights to be switched on in the house:

(a) I was wearing a lady’s blouse and skirt with Miss Blackson insensible in my arms.
(b) Cpl. Jinks was lying in the bath with the shower on and his face a muddy brown colour.
(c) Whacker was lying as in para 10 above.

13. e situation was well in hand and I feel that the remarks passed by the Orderly Officer and Orderly
Sergeant were uncalled for and in no way represented the true state of affairs. No mention was made of our diligence
in pursuing the affair for four hours at great personal risk and inconvenience.

14. I respectfully and modestly submit that the qualities of initiative, perseverance and sense of duty which
characterised the actions of both Cpl. Jinks and myself should be reflected in our Annual Assessments which, I
understand, are to be made very shortly.

I have the honour to be, Sir,
Your obedient servant
(Albert Rixon) Corporal

A blast from a Christmas past
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RAFCA Mini Reunions

CALNE

KING’S LANGLEY

ROMSEY

HORNCHURCH

Four local reunions have been held since the August issue of Changi-ite went to press.  If you think we hold them
only in the south of England, take note that King’s Langley is north of Watford! However, it would be really nice if
we could have one or two even further north, so if any members living in the north can obtain the use of a club or

other venue for a few hours, and arrange a caterer, we would love to hear from you.
Advice and further information is readily available from your Committee members.

e Calne gathering was held at the Bremhill Social
Club on the 8th July. Geoff Eatwell, our local area
member, made all the arrangements for this, our
second visit to Compton Bassett territory. An
excellent buffet was supplied and, as we can see below,
the archive albums (as well as the bar) were a big
attraction.

Our reunion at the Royal British Legion, Romsey, is
probably the best attended of our local meetings.
Over 70 members and guests turned up this year on
the 9th September. Our local member Anne Moore
made all the necessary arrangements.

On a rainy 1st of October we
savoured (or rather suffered) the
delights of the M25 to get to the
Local Reunion at the Kings
Langley Cricket Club. e event
was organised by RAFCA
Chairman John Dicks, and an excellent buffet lunch
was provided by his wife Margaret (see picture above).
In the picture below Tony Holt is talking to member
John Southey, who was organist at St. George’s
Church in the period just before Tony and Pat were
married there. Considering the location, the
attendance was a little disappointing, with only 25
present, including those who were “on duty”.

e picture on the right
shows 96-year-old member and
Dunkirk veteran Arthur Taylor.
We don’t keep date-of-birth
records, but I hazard a guess
that he may well be our oldest
member; unless, of course,
anyone out there knows
otherwise!

On the 28th October we held our third Essex Local
Reunion at the 2004 Club, right next to Hornchurch
District Line Station. Len Daniels made all the
arrangements, and with Marion provided us with an
excellent buffet lunch.  Twenty-eight members and
guests attended, including some who we hadn't seen
before, which is always very encouraging.
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STANLEY WARREN (b. 1917 in
London, England, d. 20 February

1992, Bridport, England), a bombardier
with the 135th Field Regiment, Royal
Artillery, was known as the painter of the
murals in St Luke’s Chapel of the Roberts
Barracks in Changi while interned as a
prisoner-of-war. Based on selected texts
from the four gospels, Warren created five
large murals, each about 3m across, on
the chapel walls.  
Background
Warren was a trained artist and worked
as a film poster designer for Grenada
Cinemas in England. He then enlisted in
the army in January 1940, a few months
after the outbreak of World War II. Due
to his artistic background, Warren was
posted as an observation post assistant
responsible for drawing panoramas used to plot targets. The
Japanese invasion of Malaya brought Warren to Singapore in
January 1942.
Internment in Changi and painting of the murals
Following the fall of Singapore on 15 February 1942, over 50,000
British and Allied officers and civilians were interned in Changi
under Japanese orders. Warren was first imprisoned in Changi
before being moved to a camp in Bukit Timah and put to work
building roads to a Japanese war memorial in Bukit Batok.
During this period, Warren was invited to decorate the altar area
of a small, open attap-roof chapel in the camp. Drawing with
charcoal on the asbestos panels, Warren thus created his first two
chapel murals – “Nativity”, which features a Malay Madonna,
and “Descent from the Cross”, in which soldiers were modelled on
his comrades. The panels were later relocated to St David’s Church
at Sime Road Camp.
Owing to the hard labour and poor conditions, Warren

contracted amoebic dysentery and suffered from severe renal
problems. He was admitted to the Roberts Barracks Hospital in
Changi on 23 May 1942 and transferred to the Dysentery Wing
at Block 151 in August.
The building housed a chapel dedicated to St Luke in a room

on the ground floor. Having heard of the murals at Bukit Timah,
Padres Chambers and Payne approached Warren to decorate St
Luke’s Chapel. Warren agreed and requested for the dimensions of
the chapel walls, painting materials and a copy of the New
Testament from which he drew inspiration. 
Paint was not readily available in the camp, but resources and

substitutes were gradually acquired thanks to prisoners who risked
their lives to gather materials for the project. Warren thus began
work on the murals with some brown camouflage paint, a tin of
high-quality white oil paint, one small tin of crimson paint, and
cubes of dark billiard chalk that were crushed to produce a blue
colour.  
He began the first of the murals, “The Nativity”, in September

1942. In his depiction of the birth of Jesus Christ, Warren painted
the three kings as being from different racial groups – Asian,
Middle Eastern and northern European – to convey a sense of
universality. However, Warren and Chambers disagreed over the

inscription for the Nativity mural.
Warren favoured the wording of the 1611
King James Version of the bible, “On
earth peace, goodwill to all men”, while
Chambers preferred the Vulgate
translation, “Peace on earth to men of
goodwill”. The latter was eventually
adopted.
Despite illness, Warren completed the

mural in time for Christmas that year.
Fearing that he might die before
completing the entire project, Warren
decided to paint the Ascension after the
Nativity so that the chapel would at least
have two murals representing the
beginning and end of Christ’s time on
earth. Fortunately, his health improved
and he was able to complete the second
mural on another wall within two to

three weeks. “The Ascension” features the risen Christ saying to his
disciples, “Go and teach the nations. I am with you”. 
The third mural, “The Crucifixion”, depicted the crucifixion

of Christ by slaves with the inscription, “Father forgive them they
know not what they do”. Warren revealed that his decision to
include slaves clad in loincloths was not only a reference to the
realities of life in the POW camps, but he also wanted to show that
Japanese soldiers who committed acts of violence and cruelty
against prisoners had been under orders to do so.
After completing the first three murals, Warren was left with a

huge drum of grey paint and just enough blue paint to use in a
few places. Moving on to “The Last Supper”, Christ is portrayed
as a towering figure with the apostles and other objects grouped
around Christ. The mural bears the inscription: “This is my blood
of the New Testament which is shed for many”. 
The last mural, “St Luke in Prison”, was painted at the request

of Chambers. With the inscription, “Only Luke was with me”, the
mural depicts an aged St Luke in prison writing his gospel, with
St Paul by his side and an angel behind him, while a Roman
centurion and others watch on. The walls of the prison are broken
and the iron bars bent.
The Changi Murals were completed by May 1943. However,

the chapel was converted into a storeroom when the Japanese took
over the building for the construction of an air field nearby. The
mural of St Luke was largely destroyed as the lower part of the wall
was demolished to create a doorway, while the rest of the murals
were covered with distemper.
The prisoners were relocated and Warren was transferred to the

Kranji POW camp, where he remained until the end of the war.
The chapel and the murals were said to have provided solace

for the prisoners in the Changi camp. For Warren, who felt that
his life and the chapel were entwined, the murals expressed his faith
as well as gratitude for being alive. 

Later developments
The murals were rediscovered in 1958 and Warren, then an art
teacher in London, was identified as the artist the following year.
He visited Singapore three times to restore the murals – in
December 1964, July 1982 and May 1988. Warren passed away
in Bridport, England, on 20 February 1992.

Stanley Warren
The artist who painted the Changi Murals on the walls of  Block 151

which can now be viewed in Changi Chapel and Museum.



OBITUARIES
It is with deep regret that we report the deaths of  the following members.

We offer our sincere condolences to their families and friends.

Mem. First Name Surname Rank at Service No. Trade Squadron/Section/ Arrival Departure Deceased
No. Changi School Date Date

90 William Angove SAC>J/Tech V1934279 Aircraft Propulsion June 2016

174 Kathleen Coggan (nee Tate) LAC(W) 2105582 Clerk G.D. SHQ Changi June ’45 June ’46 Sept. 2016

466 Kenneth Lane AC1 2305711 Fitter 2 (Eng) Repair & Inspection Aug. ’47 May ’48 Oct. 2016

LM665  Philip Browne Cpl 4236852 RAF Police Main Guardroom June ’59 June ’60 Oct. 2016

747 Michael Daniels SAC 2433773 Grd Wireless Mech S.S.C. Feb. ’50 May ’51 May 2016

1342 Anthony Pappin Cpl 1725059 Clerk G.D. Station Orderly Room June ’46 June ’47 June 2016

1541 Karen Edwards (nee Joseph) Cpl(W) S2846201 Safety Equip. Worker Safety Equipment March ’69 April ’71 March 2016

1635 Barry Vernon Cpl C4187408 Chef Catering June ’59 June ’61 July 2016

1839 Hugh Baigent Cpl 4064667 RAF Police Provost June ’52 June ’53 Sept 2016

LM2024 Robert Pearce Y4031616 Comcen Singapore/
ATC Kallang A’port

2025 Michael Burgoyne LAC 2547359 Clerk/Typist D.D.L.S. Oct. ’52 Nov. ’53 June 2016

2157 Reginald Johnson SAC 4189613 M.T. Driver M.T. Section May ’57 Oct. ’59 June 2016

2269 Tom Gilbert SAC 4101199 Air Wireless Mech. 267 Squadron Jan. ’53 Dec. ’53 June 2016

AM2270 Rae Jones E4179672 Medical Secretary Changi Hospital Jan. ’70 Nov. ’71 Aug. 2016
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Stanley Warren, taken
during his visit to
Singapore in 1982.

Editor’s Footnote: Earlier this year I received a letter from Susan Widlake, Stanley Warren’s
great-niece, who would soon be leaving for a holiday in Singapore and was keen to see the
murals painted by her Uncle Stan. I knew it would be difficult to obtain permission to access
Block 151 since Mike James had had to obtain individual passes from the Singapore
Government for our visit in 2002 – and each group was escorted throughout by a member of
the military. Security has tightened since then. Susan and her husband, Martin, drew a blank
at every turn and eventually went to view the murals in the Changi Chapel and Museum.
However, despite the fact that the reproductions are on a par with the originals, Susan and
Martin still retain a yearning to see the Block 151 versions next time they visit Singapore.
Although they cannot be absolutely sure that the oil painting on page 18, left among Stanley’s
effects, is a “self-portrait”, since it was not accompanied by documented provenance, they believe
it may be; and comparison with the 1982 photograph (left) would appear to support this notion.

The original paintings have been preserved in situ at what is now Changi Air Base.
Replicas of the murals are on display in the Changi Chapel and Museum located along Upper Changi Road North.

The article on Stanley Warren and the Changi Murals is provided courtesy of the National Library Board,
Singapore. (Authors of the text: Vernon Cornelius-Takahama & Janice Loo)

Tour 1 - 205 Squadron        June ’61      June’62
Tour 2 - ASF Argosy June ’64      June’67

RAF Police 2 District
Patrol/Anti Vice

Wife of John
(M238)

W.Op & TPO
Teleg I
Teleg I>II

Comcen Singapore/
ATC Kallang A/port
Comcen Singapore

Sept. ’52
July ’57
Feb. ’65

March ’55
Dec. ’57
Aug. ’67

LAC>Cpl
Cpl
WO

Sept 2016

AM = Associate Member      LM = Lapsed Member



Members are reminded that a Regalia
Catalogue is now available and can be

sent free of charge either by post or
email (pdf format). e Association is
able to order items on an individual
basis, such as clothing, for ladies and

gentlemen, in several colours and sizes.

To obtain a catalogue, please contact:
Mrs D. P. James (Regalia Officer)

12 Shiners Elms, Yatton,
Bristol BS49 4BY

Telephone 01934 833170 or
email: mikejames1805@gmail.com

RAF Changi Association

Regalia Catalogue 2016
(View on website) All editions of the

Changi-ite Newsletter are
available from Mike James

at 50p each, plus a
donation for postage. e

first few editions are printed direct from a
computer, but most are printed copies. All
issues from No. 1 to the latest edition are

available. To obtain back issues please state
number(s) of edition(s) required.

Cheques should be made payable to “RAF
Changi Association”.

Please contact:
Mike James

12 Shiners Elms, Yatton,
Bristol BS49 4BY

Telephone 01934 833170 or
email: mikejames1805@gmail.com

Changi-iteNewsletter
Back Issues e FEAF Tea Towel is a replica

of a wall hanging which depicts
conflicts between 1948 and 1966
which involved the Far East Air
Force (FEAF) branch of the
Royal Air Force in the three areas
of conflict, namely e Malayan
Emergency (1948-1960), the
Brunei Rebellion of 1962 and the Indonesian
Confrontation (1963-1966). e eight aircraft shown
in silhouette around the FEAF crest are typical of those
employed in the transportation of troops and supplies
to the various theatres, some of which were also used to
drop supplies, to broadcast voice messages and in the
distribution of leaflets over the jungles of Malaya and
North Borneo. e aircraft, shown clockwise from the
top, are: Handley Page Hastings, Bristol Freighter,
Bristol Britannia, Scottish Aviation Twin Pioneer,
Armstrong Whitworth Argosy, Vickers Valetta,
Blackburn Beverley and Douglas Dakota.

e wall hanging, produced by Mrs Margaret Dicks,
was presented to the Changi Museum by the Royal Air
Force Changi Association on the 17th February 2012.

Tea Towels are available at a cost of £4 from
Mrs D. P. James (Regalia Officer),

12 Shiners Elms, Yatton, Bristol BS49 4BY
Telephone 01934 833170 or

email: mikejames1805@gmail.com

RAF FEAF Tea Towel

Forthcoming Events in 2017
for your diary

April Friday 7th 11.30am KENT – SUSSEX – SURREY
Informal Local Reunion
at The Nevill Golf Club, Benhall Mill Road,
Tunbridge Wells, TN2 5JW.
Local Member: Peter Mersh (Tel. 01892 862643)
Members in the area will be notified.
Other and potential members please phone for details.
All are welcome.

May Friday 5th/ 21st ANNUAL REUNION
Saturday 6th at The Tillington Hall Hotel

Eccleshall Road, Stafford ST16 1JJ (Arrival times optional)
Full details and booking form is in a four-page pull-out in
the centre of this Christmas Newsletter

Sunday 7th 10.30am 15th Annual General Meeting
followed by departures

Monday 8th Departures (times optional)

OTHER EVENTS ARE BEING PLANNED
Not one in your Area! We need more Local Reunions

So why not consider help to arrange one Guidelines are available on request
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Mem. No. First Name Surname Maiden Name Service No. Trade Sqdn/Section/School Arrival Departure Block No.

2404 Charles Poynor 538818 WO Air Movement Supply Services Air Booking Centre Jan. ’65 Dec. ’67 Manston Road

2405 Susan Avery 538818 WO Air Movement Supply Jan. ’65     Dec. ’67 Manston Road

2406 John Williams 5044327 SAC M.I. Room Medical Orderly Sept. ’57 April ’59 131

2407 David Campbell X0688161 Flt Sgt Flight Engineer 205 Squadron June ’68 Dec. ’71

2408 Kerry Miller Flt Lt Armourer Changi Junior School Dec. ’63 June ’66

WELCOME ABOARD!
Welcome to the following five new members who have joined since 30 June up to 22 October 2016

Rank or
Father’s Rank

Poynor (daughter
of Charles M2404 )

(Son of
G. N. Miller )

Changi Infants and
Junior School

Hiring - Wing
Loong Road


