
FOWELL, Rev. Milton OAM 
21 July 1934 – 25 February 2020 

Words From His Cohorts 

John McKenzie, email of 26/2/20 

John and Ellen Kilpatrick advise that 
Milton (aka Chook) Fowell passed 
away yesterday morning. Apparently, 
his funeral service will be held at 
Newcastle Cathedral early next week.  

At High School Chook was captain and 
pivot of two premiership-winning 
Rugby League teams - the 3rds in 1951 
and the 2nds in1952. As such, leading 
us around as we slugged it out each 
winter Wednesday afternoon, trusting 
in Justice to prevail, I thought 
him brave, determined, capable, fair, 

quite unflappable (and very patient not only with the state of play minute by 
minute but with us and our manifold errors). 

He acknowledged things well done and ignored things badly done. Older than 
many of us in those teams, he had a quiet, "common touch" in keeping us 
together. 

If he took those qualities with him into his long life's work  as an Anglican 
Minister, I can well understand why Anglicans tell me that he was friendly, 
prudent, persuasive and popular wherever he served and why he was held in 
the highest esteem.  

What a loss. He was such a good bloke. 

May he rest in peace. 
 
Also: 
 
Chook captained the 2nds, again, in 1953. They didn't win that year. But the 
1sts did. 

Chook came into the 1sts for only one game that I remember but his 
participation was important. It was our first game of two against a strong Tech 



High side. Terry Smith was our Captain and five-eight, that year. Carrying an 
injury, he had to move out to a wing. Milton took his place. Our best player, 
Allan Charlton was out, injured. Try not to laugh but they moved me to his 
position, inside centre.  John ("Lukey") Lea took my place at lock. 

In that reshuffled team, we were lucky to have Chook at pivot - first, a few of 
us had played under him the year before. Secondly, Chook was opposed to a 
very fine Tech player, our friend Bill Scott. It was impossible to nullify Bill, but 
Chook did his best - unfazed, steady and unflappable as always in attack and 
defence, he helped us to our win. 

Without that contribution, the competition could have slipped away from us. 
Who knows? 
 
Peter Myors, email of 27/2/20 

Milton was the minister in our parish (Boolaroo, Speers Pt, Warners Bay) back 
in the late sixties. My wife Betty remembers him and his wife Nan very well.  

Nan led the church Young Wives group and when they left the parish Milton 
asked Betty to take over leadership of the group. I used to wonder at what age 
the Young Wives would become Old Wives? 
 

Grahame Burns, email of 27/2/20 

Thanks John for the sad news advising of Milton’s passing. 

Have just spoken to Dot, Milton’s wife, the funeral is at the Cathedral next 
Wednesday at 2pm. 

Milton and I both retired to beautiful Forster about the same time, late 1990s. 
We hadn’t seen each other since the 1950s when I left Newcastle. Then in 
1999 we met at a mutual friend’s birthday party and remained good friends for 
the next 20 years. 

As John indicated he joined the Anglican Church and became a reverend 
gentleman. Keith M/A, Killer and Bob Taylor know more of his early career, but 
I first heard of him again when I first retired to Forster when he was 
Archdeacon of the Taree Parish. Apparently he was there for 18 years. 

In his time there he was the powerful force in creating the Storm Village 
Anglican Retirement Village and the Anglican High School. The people of Taree 
apparently were very fond of him. 

Milton came to Boys High from England in 1948, his father was a builder and 
they lived at Toronto. 



In 2007 Milton Fowell OAM became an Australian citizen. We had a great 
barbeque to celebrate the occasion. 

A few months ago Robyn and Denny Gordon had a weekend in Forster; 
together with the Fowells and the Burnses we had a very nice dinner. 

In latter years Milton struggled with a serious renal problem. He and Dot tried 
home dialysis but that proved to be a lot of hard work, then in 2015 our local 
private hospital constructed a renal unit. This was a godsend to Milton and the 
community, no more travelling to Taree 3 times a week. 

One last story. On Milton’s ring finger he had a ring with a caterpillar on it, 
together with 4 rubies. This was a very significant ring. His father was a flight 
engineer in a Lancaster which was shot down over France during the war. 
Fortunately he managed to parachute out, landed safely and even more 
significantly found his way back to the UK. Not many achieved that. As you no 
doubt are aware parachuting out of an aircraft in war made you a member of 
the Caterpillar Club. I think the rubies were red, meaning that you left the 
aircraft under fire. Milton was, naturally, very proud of his dad’s bravery and 
resourcefulness. 

We’ll miss old Milt, a really nice, caring bloke who was a very proud 
Novocastrian and Australian. 

NOTE: The Caterpillar is a brooch or pin, so Milton’s Dad may have had it made 
into a ring with 2 extra rubies. The photo is of a pin owned by a Ken Wallis. 

 
 

Robin Gordon adds (24/5/20): 
Milton was a student of St John’s Theological College, at the same time 
as another student from the NBHS  1953 Leavers, the late Bishop David 
BOWDEN.   
Five, I counted, five good fellows, from that 1953 Leaving year, who 
became “men of the cloth” & entered the Church (one Church or 
another!!!) – must have been something in the water at the time!!! 
Milton rose, in the Anglican Church, to be an Archdeacon – a term used 
until retirement – then they are again called “Reverend”. 
 

 


