
9890 Equestrian Pl 
San Jose  

            CA 93907 
        
Happy New Year! 
 

 
Well it’s 2018 and we are not mostly dead, although we were quite sick, not 
bankrupt and most definitely gainfully employed, overworked and 
unappreciated, but mostly happy, mostly :o) 
 
Too whiney? 
 
Too late, it’s 2018 and need to move forward with the New Year’s 
resolutions that we didn’t make- again, see the image on the left for 
details… 
 
So here is the news from sunny California! 

 
Christmas is already gone, and all of our visitors have left.  
The house is peaceful, calm has descended on the 
household, and the temperature has descended to a 
healthy 62 degrees, and it is truly quiet well apart from 
the coughing and sneezing that our guests left us with :o) 
 
2017 was a tough year with my dad passing away. I 
attached his eulogy to the end of the email just in case 
you didn’t know him. I also lost a coworker I was quite 
attached too in a motorcycle accident on Dec 7th, a young 
man (27) with a massive amount of potential, what a sad 
loss… 
 
Fortunately the year wasn’t a complete loss with a few positive things as well, thank god for our pets and 
children, what would we do without them, it a rhetorical question, if you have children you know the 
answer and it probably involves not going to Hawaii, and if you don’t have children you’re wondering 
what all the fuss is about and doesn’t everyone go to Hawaii or some other such place for Christmas…. 
 
So back to the children… 
 
We were invited to become godparents for the little girl of one our friends. Godchild is close enough to 
grandchild to spoil completely and take to Disneyland :o) 
 
Yes, Mike has agreed to go to Disneyland finally…. 

https://www.google.com/search?q=rhetorical&spell=1&sa=X&ved=0ahUKEwjbrYz-97zYAhVM6mMKHa1IBNoQvwUIJigA


This is the same serious 
little girl who told me 
when she was 3 that 
she had goals… 
 
She is now driving a 
pink Maserati –  
 
Brilliant. I can 
remember when she 
was born and she  truly is a miracle 
 
A story for another time :o) 
 

 
Christopher managed to “eke out” a 1st on his MBA at 
Newcastle University, just as he and Karen told us “surprise 
we’re having a baby due in Feb”, we are most pleased with 
Karen and Chris! 
 
And better yet, Chris and Karen are finally getting married, in 
California of all places, in Aug- Great weather, why be 
conventional, I never was, and besides the airline companies 
need the revenue :o) 
 
I did suggest to Chris that: 
 
“new job, new baby, new home and getting married within a 
12 month period was” 
 
how did I put it, oh yes I recollect I suggested it is “the stuff 
of train wrecks” 
 
To no avail, welcome to 2018, potential train wreck in 
progress, maybe… 
 
My nephew Paul is also getting married to a young lady call Keris and we’re looking forward to seeing 
both of them on our next trip to the UK. 

 
Colleen’s niece: Jill, produced a healthy little boy- Roman on Oct 4th, Colleen’s birthday 
 
 
 



Colleen wanted me to mention that date in case you have 
forgotten, she also recently got a Cartier catalogue in case 
you also need to see it :o) 
 
And Jen, the family legal eagle continues to do well at 
Cambridge reading law.  

 

Jen: I believe a gauntlet has been thrown down by Christoher- We’ll need a 1st please, your 

dad mostly wanted me to say that, your mum wanted to mention being happy is more 

important, as long as you do well- (minimum a 2.1, 1st would be better)  :o) 
 

 
We continue to maintain our private zoo… 
  
We now have: 

- 4 dogs 
- 3 goats 
- 3 or 4 cats depending on how you count them 
- 1 possum 
- and TWO skunks, down from 11, I think we paid 

for the others to go off to college :o) 
 
A tricky business at the best of times, although in truth 
they all get along…. 
 
 
 

 
Tinkerbelle is now 18 years old, blind as bat 
but loves her dinner, lying in till 11am and 
appears to have an alcohol problem, and no 
it not posed, and no you truly cannot make 
this stuff up…. 
 
 
Grendel is still with us despite several 
incidents with his pancreas, Sam is now a 
deaf as post, except if we open a cellophane 
package that has treats - he comes running… 
 



We (Colleen) have added Bubbles. Bubbles is 14 year old rescue 
that had “lost” her two previous owners. We understand that 
she (and we) is hoping third time is a charm.  
 
I am reminded of “to lose one owner seems unlucky, to lose 
two seem almost like carelessness” or something like that :o) 
 
Note: That is “lost” as in “dead”, scary eh, she’s Colleen dog not 
mine :o) 
 
We acquired another two goats, well not complete goats, these 
are Italian goats and appear to be faulty in manufacturing as 
they have no ears… 
 
Who knew, I know hard to believe… 

 
And why do we have two new goats, 
a long story called the “Coyote 
Incident”. If you’re interested you 
can read all about it at:   
http://www.yaklich.com/mikewardle
y/mike_humour_15_coyote.html 
 
Moving swiftly along from “gnashing 
of teeth” and calls for the “murder of 
all coyotes within a 10 mile radius”…  
 
 
Work is interesting, life continues to be full; did I mention three ring circus? 

 
On the subject of unpleasant experiences Colleen decided it was time to 
replace the battleship Potemkin (Ford Edge) and bought an Acura MDX, it 
only took 8 hours for her to beat the sales people at the dealership into 
submission, although a couple of them threw themselves on their swords 
before she was done with them.  
 
I have continued to buy old cars and have added a garage to store them in 
and hide from Colleen when she has her “honey do” list in hand :o) 
 
Garage: 
http://www.yaklich.com/9890_equestrian/9890_equestrian_project_garag
e_1.html 
Cars: http://www.yaklich.com/mikewardley/mike_motorcars_index.html 
 

http://www.yaklich.com/mikewardley/mike_humour_15_coyote.html
http://www.yaklich.com/mikewardley/mike_humour_15_coyote.html
http://www.yaklich.com/9890_equestrian/9890_equestrian_project_garage_1.html
http://www.yaklich.com/9890_equestrian/9890_equestrian_project_garage_1.html
http://www.yaklich.com/mikewardley/mike_motorcars_index.html


We are hoping that we won’t get a repeat of last March’s floods and rain with no electricity for 7 days, 
even though rain is always welcome in sunny (quite dry these days) California.  
 
We were not touched directly by the recent fires in California, but at least one of our friends who lives in 
Napa lost their home and everything in it... 

 
Retirement planning in full swing for some time in 
2051 if I believe what Colleen is telling me :o) 
 
I am a little more optimistic given Donald Trump was 
not impeached so the US government has not 
descended into a complete shambles causing an 
economic collapse in the free world… 
The US GDP growth rate did rise to 3.1%  So we hope 
for retirement sooner rather than later, maybe :o) 
 
Of course no date yet, way too much to do as I train to 
be a gentleman farmer :o) 
 
And this year we have been reminded how important family and friends are via the death of a young 
man (27) at work, so if you’re getting this letter it’s because we care about you so keep in touch, better 
yet come to sunny California and visit our (Colleen’s) zoo :o) 
 
That’s the news from sunny California where the sun always shines, the taxes are always high, the water 
is getting more scarce and we have the biggest campfires in the world :o) 
  

  



My Father’s Eulogy, Aug’17 
 
I wanted to start by thanking everyone for coming to say good bye or offer comfort on what is a very sad 
day. 
 
I’d rather not talk about my father’s death; I’d rather talk about his life…. 
 
The truth is that I rarely called him “Dad”. It was usually Ed, and I will always remember him as a much 
younger man, a former professional soldier who answered his country’s call when asked.  
So what can I tell you about Ed…. 
 
Ed was born in in India, before India was a country. His parents were there as part of the British Raj, his 
dad was a soldier. Many soldiers had wives with them in the garrison and that is where Ed was born. 
 
My grandfather was a 30 year veteran of the Durham Light Infantry. My grandfather’s medals are 
displayed at the DLI museum in Durham- Samuel Wardley. 
 
Ed was born in Barack Pore in the North West frontier at Lebong Frontier Station into the strength of the 
DLI. Ed was one of 9 children and all but two born in other parts of the British Empire. 
 
When the DLI moved back to the UK, the northeast to be precise, Ed’s Dad retired and worked on the 
trolleys as a conductor.  
 
Ed lived thru the second world war and after leaving school spent time in the shipyards and eventually 
ended up in the army as a young soldier.  
 
I think on one of his trips home he met my Mum and they proceeded to have 4 children, but I’m getting 
ahead of myself.  
 
Ed had the pleasure of traveling all around the world in his military service fighting to protect the British 
Empire. He believed that it was a force for good in the world because it was based on Anglo Saxon 
Christian value and offered hope and organization to the areas it conquered… 
 
He was deeply saddened in later years by the sacrifice his family and friends made to protect the Empire 
as it dissolved in from of him… 
 
I know he served in Palestine, Egypt, Sudan, Borneo, Kenya and Korea. He was one of the “heroes of the 
hook” as the Duke of Wellington’s Regiment defended a hill in Korean against massive Chinese attacks 
during the Korean war. 
 
Like many people of his generation he was traumatized growing up during the second world war and 
during his military service. I know he carried it with him every day. I think it’s very hard for any of us to 
understand the load placed on normal people by 40 and the 50s. I think it shaped his life, we call it PTSD 
today… 



Ed was a stoic Anglo-Saxon with all of the positive and negative baggage it brings. He was a son of the 
north east and was passionate about the values and customs of the north…. 
Particularly some of the more home spun wisdom things- Ed liked to call a spade, a spade… 
At least one of his son’s has this trait… 
I can remember Ed physically chastising a guy for harassing as little girl because of ethnicity. Quite funny 
given his British Empire perspective on ethnicity. He regarded protecting the child as a higher priority, Ed 
was definitely a man of contradictions and confusions.  
 
Like my brother, I had the pleasure of working with Ed during my apprenticeship. Bob and I have so 
many funny stories it would take hours to tell them all, of course they’re only funny if they are not 
happening to you. 
 
Everyone that knew Ed respected him, many men told me stories about how he had trained them and 
helped them become competent adult men- to grow up if you like that term better… 
 
It would be true to say that Ed could be quite hard on people, but he was usually fair, and in his younger 
day he did not suffer fools gladly… 
 
I remember meeting a man who Ed chastised to teach him a lesson in manners. He told me the story 
with such fondness as he explained how being chained to a lamp-post and cuffed several times around 
the ears had helped him grow up and become a man. We probably call it Stockholm syndrome today, but 
the guy held Ed in very high esteem for caring and taking the time… 
 
Ed was the product of a tough generation and it did show sometimes. It truly was a different world he 
grew up and lived in. 
 
My mum and dad had 4 children and they, in one generation managed to elevate the Wardley fortunes 
and intellect to the best university in the world and all of their children into professional careers. 
An amazing shift in one generation…. 
 
I believe Ed was very proud of his Children and grandchildren, all 8 of them and was deeply saddened by 
the recent loss of his newest grandchild, Izzie. 
 
As an Anglo-Saxon it was hard for him to show or verbalize any of it, it was more acceptable in his mind 
to be stoic and tough. This was a challenge throughout his life…. 
 
This was the 1st half of Ed’s life.  
 
The second half is impossible to talk about without thanking Yvonne enough for her impact on the Ed’s 
life. Yvonne has been Ed’s constant companion for 25 years and no man could have wanted a better 
friend and partner than Yvonne.  
 
Yvonne: I know Ed appreciated you, I appreciate the friend and family member you have become. 



Not only was Yvonne Ed’s constant companion, but Yvonne’s two sons are Ed’s second family. Not an 
easy task as they say… 
 
Ed treated them as sons and that makes them my brothers, Peter and Keith are both good lads and I 
know you will both miss Ed. 
 
I know we will all miss Ed in our own ways…. 
 
So I would like you to take this thought away with you as you think about Ed. 
 
Very few men in life stand on edge and come back unscathed.  
Very few men start with so many disadvantages, give so much and yet and still manage to survive, 
prosper and remain unbroken throughout their lives.  
Pray you never have to walk his path and wish him well on his way. 
 
Thank you for coming. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


