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Ken was born in West Wales. His father was a miner, a gentle loyal good man. It was a home without a great deal of money and it was only through great frugality, and with the help of bursaries from mining trusts that Ken was able to go to college.
It was there that he met Isobel. In the introductory year the engineers & medical students shared science lectures. Isobel confesses that she was not good at maths & chemistry, and Ken, being Ken, helped her with her work. They became good friends, a friendship that blossomed into love and Marriage. 
Ken was appointed to lectureships in England - first in the North, then in the Midlands where he became Senior Lecturer. Shortly after his appointment Isobel's father died and within a day or two he had made up his mind to take a step down in his career & accept a lectureship in mining in University College Cardiff so that Isobel could look after her mother. For such a strong determined & ambitious character it must have been a great emotional struggle. Yet his frustration was sublimated & they lived with her mother for many years with great patience. This sense of duty however inconvenient is central to his character.
However, as they say, you cannot keep a good man down. When University College began an internal reform he was one of two academic staff who, having gained the respect of their colleagues, was the first to be appointed to the Senate. 
Both eventually were given Chairs in their respective fields. Ken in the Chair of Mining at University College Cardiff. 
He gained a number of additional degrees and fellowships. 
In 1992 he became President of the South Wales Institute Engineers. 
Ken accepted an invitation to go out to South Africa to inspect 
mines. This was at the height of the anti apartheid movement, and he was criticised by those who wanted to destroy the economy. There are many 
forms of courage and one that we rarely recognise is the ability to stand up to moral crusaders when their passion overrides their brains. Ken hated apartheid.  He could see that it would be the black families who would suffer if he didn't see that the mines were as safe as they could be. 

 Ken's justification came when it became known that he was going to do an inspection of mines in South Africa, and a dinner was held in his honour in Kenya where managers & officials both black & white (many his former students) gathered around the table to honour him. His work for health & safety in mines was recognised with the award of the O.B.E.
Ken never forgot his own early financial struggles & his debt to the mining community for the support they had given him. He worked voluntarily & tirelessly for the mining charities.
In spite of being his own man he was also very sociable; a Mason, a member of the County Club, as well as attending meetings of the mining fraternity. He loved the company of people enjoying themselves & enjoyed himself too. He felt their triumphs & their sorrows. The miners strike caused him, as all the engineers & managers, great anguish at what was happening to an industry from which they had received so much and to which they had devoted so much.
In the latter years of serious illness his iron will & personal self discipline helped him enjoy his life until not all that far from the end when there would have been no further quality of life. He died peacefully, having just seen his daughters Helena and Liz with Isobel at his side. It is what he wished & what he deserved.
Extracts from the Eulogy given by Rev. Bill Barlow at Radyr, Christ Church 17th December 2009.     (L.M.)

