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HENRY WILSON         ‘REACHing out to Haverhill!’ 
 

Introduction 
It's 1st June 2017 and I'm sitting enjoying afternoon tea in the 
gardens of Buckingham Palace with a beautiful lady!  And I ask 
myself, "How on earth did that happen!" I mean, I'm just an 
ordinary boy who grew up on a council estate in Haverhill.   
 
I think I can call myself a Haverhill boy, although my father came 
from Gateshead, my mother's side originates from Haverhill.  
She was a descendant of the Shipps and the Mayes 
(Interestingly enough, my great great grandfather, George Mayes, was born in the workhouse 
here in Haverhill in 1843).  Her father (my grandfather) was Norman Belt who was born at the 
South Stack lighthouse, Holyhead in Anglesey as his father was a lighthouse keeper! 
 
Some people might know me as a photographer for the Echo, or a photographer at a wedding, 
some might know me as the man from REACH or the foodbank, but essentially I am a Haverhill 
boy, I absolutely love it here and have been here all my life; here is my simple story! 
 

The early years  
I was born in Newmarket on 10th October 1965 
to Joan (Belt) and Henry Wilson.  My dad had 
joined the RAF and was stationed at Stradishall 
during the 1960's and made frequent trips to 
the pubs in Haverhill, in particular the Royal 
Exchange which is where he met my mother. 
                             

 
I have two brothers and one sister and I grew 
up in Broadcroft Crescent.  Both my parents 
were very hard working and my dad was 
never without a job with the latter part of his 
working life working at IFF in town as well as 
being a retained 'fireman' from the mid 
1970's.   
(Me with Stephen, Jackie and Paul 1970.)       
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My mum had a number of jobs locally including the Laundry along Camps Road with her last 
place of work being at Pye's up Colne Valley Road (where Vanners Road now sits). 
 
The hard-working ethic was something that existed in us all.  Stephen my oldest brother 
probably had it the toughest.  I certainly remember Stephen working with Percy the milkman 
to bring in extra cash (about 10p per week, but every little bit really did help.)  It was much the 
same for my sister Jackie and my brother Paul and me. We all did several part time jobs 
including a paper round for the Fowlers in town and, probably not my finest moment, helping 
set up and clear away a market trader. I was hopeless and so slow; we were always the last to 
finish!   
 
Things were pretty tough for us as a family, especially financially.  Cash was short and we were 
often in debt.  I particularly remember having a fridge freezer 're-possessed' by Scarfes the 
electrical shop because we didn't keep up with the payments, and taking our beloved green 
Vauxhall Viva to the garage on Duddery Hill to sell.  The man offered us £400 for it, but that 
was until I said, "What about the dodgy door dad?". Therefore we came away with just £200!  
Needless to say, I wasn't very popular! 
 
We did have the occasional holiday; these were mostly a 
week in Great Yarmouth.  I remember having to take our 
cases to Market Hill (outside Chapmans in the High Street) 
to catch the bus and when we arrived (eventually at 
Yarmouth) a man with a barrow would take our cases to 
where we were staying.  These were very happy days, 
especially at Vauxhall Caravan Park with endless hours in the 
open air swimming pool carried on my brother Stephen's 
back so that I could go in the deep end.  I remember there 
were competitions that we were entered into; I didn't do 
very well in the Donkey Derby, but I did win the swimming 
race!  (A favourite photo of me with Dad 1971.) 
 
On the whole, I had a very happy childhood and grew up with my great friend Mark Bumford.  
We used to go swimming what seemed like every day in the summer holidays, diving boards, 
bombing, you name it.  We went with 10p, 6p for swimming and 4p for a bag of 'crackling' 
from Haslems in Queen Street on the way home.  Life was such an adventure, playing football, 
rolling down banks, messing about in the Stour Brook - we were always filthy dirty or soaking 
wet and we laughed so much.  We were often in trouble, especially Mark from his mother, like 
the time he managed to kick the mud off his shoe and it ended up in the middle of the Newt 
Pond, never to be seen again. How I laughed!  Such happy memories!   
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Sundays meant Sunday school for us, (we all had to go!).  We went to the Methodist Church 
where my nana went and I was taught by Thelma Mills and Molly Leroy.  I didn't particularly 
like it that much, I was glad when I could play football on a Sunday and didn't have to go 
anymore.  However, I do remember a couple of nice looking sisters, they were always late and 
in a hurry. I don't ever remember speaking to them, but I later learned their names, Julia and 
Angela Bird!   
 

Schooling, sport, photography and girls! 
I started school originally at the Cangle and moved to Place Farm when my younger brother 
started there.  I loved sport, especially football and school sports day – it was always a close 
run thing against Royston Denley in the sprint!  I then went to Parkway Middle School – Mr 
Wilson's class, and just to my left there was one of the girls from Sunday school, Angela Bird, 
from Kedington – nice girl, but I only had eyes in those days for  a girl called Jane Williams! 
 
It was during my years at middle school that I took up running. I would have liked to have 
joined the swimming club, but we couldn't afford it, so running it was; after all it was pretty 
much free.  I was alright at running, and ran for West Suffolk Athletic Club.  I didn't really make 
much of an impact, often coming last in the 1500m, fairing slightly better in the 800m and the 
400m events.  I carried on running right through until my 16th birthday when I twisted my knee 
while playing football and that was it!  I often regret not carrying on with my running, I was 
just beginning to develop as a young man, but I didn't really get a lot of encouragement.  
When I think that at 15 yrs old my best time for five miles (the Grantchester 5) was 32:30 – my 
best these days for 5km (3 miles) is 28:01!  
 
Castle Manor Upper School was my final destination, in the science block with Mr Smith as my 
form teacher and physics teacher.  My classroom was right next door to the school darkroom – 
a place that pretty much became home for the next three years!  I remember being interested 
in photography from a very early age, taking photographs on my dad’s camera and wanting to 
take some photographs of airplanes at Stansted when we visited it, but my dad said I needed a 
camera with a telephoto lens and my Kodak 126 Instamatic just wasn't cut out for the task!  
Nevertheless I did have a black and white film in my camera and I set about developing it in 
the school darkroom.  There was also a Zenit B camera at school too (a clunky heavy old thing) 
that didn't really get used and that was what I used in my early days, using any spare money 
from my paper round to pay for the film.  I really cut my teeth on this camera and got some 
excellent photographs too.  There was no light meter so it was all guess work, but I got very 
good at guessing, I can still set a camera to this day to the correct settings without needing a 
meter! 
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In my second year at Castle Manor I was approached by a careers teacher, Mr Dorrie who 
asked me if I'd like to do work experience with the Echo photographer – Mark Woodley, I 
didn't need to be asked twice, I was so excited!  It would only be for one week, but I didn't 
mind, I was so keen!  My first set of photographs for the Echo didn't come out. I'd set the 
shutter speed too high on the Zenit beast and I had to take them all again (I'd never used a 
flash before!).  I vividly recall getting home from an evening job with the Echo in that first 
week and being so excited and exhausted at the same time, I just couldn't sleep.  I just knew I 
wanted to do this when I left school! 
 
Being forward isn't necessarily me, but for some reason I boldly asked if I could do a second 
week in the summer holiday, and they said yes.  From then onwards I would do the weekend 
jobs that no one else wanted to do, I even cycled to Linton in the rain one Saturday afternoon 
to do a school fete. I got soaked, but I loved it and I was getting paid quite well for a 16 year 
old too, so much so I was able to save up enough money to purchase my first Nikon EM 
camera from Mr Davey in the High Street.  I did my first wedding on 17th April 1982 at just 16 
years old.  I charged £30 and it cost me about £50!  I borrowed a suit and my brother Stephen 
drove me to Newmarket.  In all I did four weddings before I was 17 and fortunately managed 
to get the pricing a bit closer!  I also made a few pounds from school friends in doing their 
photographs for their geography projects, though not from Angela Bird, I quite liked her and 
didn't charge her anything. 

 
I didn't do very well in my ‘O’ Levels, though I did 
persuade the school to let me do an ‘O’ Level in 
Photography and passed this along with Physics.  I 
also got a CSE Grade 1 in Art, but D's in English and 
Maths.  This meant I had to stay on in the 6th form 
for one more year to get better grades and improve 
my portfolio for Photography College. 
(My photo exhibition 1982)  
 

Homesick, my first job and love! 
I was accepted at Ware College for Arts and Further Education in 1983.  I uprooted and moved 
to 85 Canons Road.  It was a strange house and I stayed with a lady called Bet, her son and 
another lodger called Tom who was in his 70's, oh and a very wild dog!  It cost me £25 per 
week and I was very homesick.  I did get a grant, but I had to top it up myself as my parents 
couldn't afford it.  I lived on ham and chips and Pot Noodles (with dog hairs!)  I soon ran out of 
money and I got into debt.  I remember writing cheques in the hope that they would clear and 
of course they didn't.  I remember being turned away from the bank, no money to pay my rent 
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or purchase photography supplies. I was desperately unhappy and to be honest, I rarely speak 
of this time, but my life was about to change for the better. 
 

In the summer before starting Photography College, I had 
joined a drama group in Kedington - Ketton Players. Being 
away meant that I could only play a chorus role in the 
pantomime, but the leading lady was none other than Angela 
Bird!  The show finished and at the after show party, she was 
press-ganged into inviting me to her 18th birthday party.  Not 
long after I plucked up the courage to ask her out to see a 
show and that was our first date on February 10th 1984.   

 
Around this time Mark Woodley took on a photography shop in Queen 
Street and I was offered a job with him.  It meant that I was able to quit 
Ware College at the end of year 1 and continue on a day release basis at 
Huntingdon Photography College where I gained my City & Guilds in 
Photography.  My main area of responsibility was to look after the Echo 
contract along with other duties including weddings and portraits and 
the occasional shop duty.  This continued until 1987 when I was 
encouraged to take on the Echo contract as a freelance photographer 
and this I did.  I converted an old shed at my parent’s home and I was 
away.  
 
Up until this time both Angela and I were keen to get on the property ladder. Houses down 
Eden Road were selling for around £30,000 but we could only muster up a £22,500 mortgage, 
nowhere near enough, but once I started working for myself my income increased and we 
started to look seriously into this. 
 
Even when I wasn't particularly earning very much, I was always keen to save and I began to 
start saving up for an engagement ring at £5 per month, but once Angela found out, she 
insisted I raise it to £10!  I managed to save enough by the August of 1987 and proposed in the 
September and planned to marry the following September – for me the best time of the year 
in terms of light.  (There's a real softness in the sunshine at that time of the year, perfect for 
photography!)  
 

Marriage, our first home, faith and family 
In the 1980's my parents had taken the opportunity to purchase their council house at 
Broadcroft Crescent and were now thinking of moving to a new house.  This gave us the 
opportunity to purchase the 'family home' and this we did for a bargain price of £42,000.  So 
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with a house being purchased and a business that was thriving, our plans now turned to the 
wedding, but where would we be getting married? 
 
For me it was obvious - it had to be a registry office. I didn't really have a faith and I didn't 
want to be hypocritical, but Angela's mother, Eileen, certainly let me know in no uncertain 
terms that no daughter of hers was getting married in a registry office and that was that!  
Therefore plans were started for our wedding that took place at the Methodist Church on 10th 
September, 1988.  However, if we were to get married in church, I said that we had to start 
attending church on a regular basis. 
 
It was during the run up to the wedding that it just so happened that I attended a number of 
accidents and fires as the Echo photographer where people died. The worst occasion that I 
encountered was a fire on the Clements Estate in Haverhill just before we got married where a 
mother and her two children all died in the fire. I knew the family too and it had a massive 
impact on me.  This and a number of other incidents caused me to reflect and start searching 
for answers to the meaning of life. 
 
Our wedding itself was all that I hoped it would be, not too sunny 
and not too hot.  The minister at the church, a Rev Norman 
Burrows was different too; he had a sense of humour and I could 
relate to what he was saying.  He also spoke about Jesus like he 
knew him personally.  I had never heard anything like this before!  
I actually wanted to go to church again and hear more from this 
man.  This we continued to do and we both became Christians, 
Angela in the December and myself in the following March and 
our lives changed from then on, especially under the watchful 
gaze of our home group leader - Nick Wray.   
 
Although I continued working as a photographer and 
Angela in the accounts department at Project Office 
Furniture in Haverhill, I soon realised that I wanted to 
work within Christian circles and therefore I needed 
some training.  This didn't happen straight away as 
our first child – Thomas came along in 1992 followed 
by Nicola in 1995.  During these years I trained as a 
Methodist Local Preacher and qualified in 1996.  
Times were quite tough for us. I continued working as 
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a freelance photographer while Angela was occupied as a full-time mum.  It was only when 
Nicola began nursery at the age of 4 that Angela began a home study course in bookkeeping, 
and launched her business in 2001, it continues to this day. 
 
 

Big changes; photography, home and career 
Photography and media generally was at this 
time going through a bit of a renaissance 
period, no longer did publications require black 
and white pictures, but colour!  In 1995 we too 
upgraded our darkroom to colour and business 
boomed which was just as well as we had 
expanded as a family and needed a new home.  
We moved to our present home in Haverhill in 
1997.  This wasn't the end of the photography 
revolution; digital started to appear and this 
radically changed photography and we too 
upgraded to digital in 2003 – just in time for the 
next big chapter that was about to unfold.              My family 2001 (Thomas, Angela and Nicola)  
 
It wasn't until 2002 that I began the process of training for Christian work by applying to train 
as a Methodist Minister. This didn't go quite 'according to plan' as I was turned down and 
therefore had to look elsewhere.   I was so disappointed, it was like the rug had been pulled 
from under my feet.  I kind of ‘sulked’ for a couple of months.  Once I started to emerge from 
my disappointment, a friend encouraged me to pray and write down the ‘desires of my heart’.  
I wrote that I wanted to be involved in helping families! 
 
I started to look around for alternative training and was accepted for leadership training in 
2003 with Ichthus Christian Fellowship in London and this I did travelling to Forest Hill in 
London two or three times each week.  I also moved from the Methodist Church in Haverhill to 
River of Life Community Church (ROLCC) and took on a leadership role – part of the agreement 
with Ichthus for my leadership development.   It was quite an exhausting time – especially the 
travel and continuing my photography business. Fortunately for us, I wasn't the only 'bread-
winner' now, thus allowing me time to study.   
 

'Life begins at 40' - REACH and the foodbank 
I finished in London in the summer of 2004 and wasn't really sure what I was going to do, I still 
had my photography business, but I had lost a few clients along the way.  I worked voluntarily 
for ROLCC, all I knew was that I wanted to be involved with families and in the community, but 
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I had no idea ‘what’ at this stage.  It was just after Christmas that year that I had a dream one 
night that I was driving a van, collecting food, chocolate etc., and giving these to people in 
need at Christmas.  It was so vivid I wrote it down the following morning, but didn't really do 
much more with it at the time. 
 
It was around this time too that ROLCC was looking for premises to meet on a Sunday and a 
warehouse with office space was certainly a good option. It just so happened that I got talking 
with someone in London who knew a business owner in Haverhill (Royce Group) who might 
have some space that we could use. Although it didn't work out for the church, it was going to 
become a very significant encounter! 
 
In the spring of 2005 ROLCC received an invite by Christians Against Poverty (CAP) to visit their 
headquarters with a view to starting a debt counselling project in Haverhill.  Paul Turner, 
(ROLCC church leader) and I visited in June. It was great; I knew that I wanted to do this; it 
ticked every box - families, community and not only that, it was a part time position, three 
days per week and I'd get a salary – not something that I had received since 1987! 
 
They say that life begins at 40, and life certainly took off for me that October.  I celebrated my 
birthday on the Monday and on the Tuesday travelled to Bradford for debt training.  The 
centre opened in late October, in an office provided by Royce Group.  We were very closely 
monitored and I saw my first client in November.  (Visits were carried out with 'befrienders 
and I had a good few that helped me).  It was certainly a big eye opener. I was used to seeing 
happy couples or families for their photographs, but it was freezing cold and the lady was very 
upset and distressed.  She couldn't really afford to pay all her debts and feed herself and her 
son; something that was going to become an all too familiar occurrence. 
 
The next significant moment was about to happen. The client I saw in December was a single 
mum. I helped her with her debts and all went well until she got a job the following October 
2006.  Just after Christmas she was laid off and had to re-apply for benefits, this all took time 
and she couldn't afford to buy food.  Fortunately, we helped her as a church, but how many 
more people were struggling like this? 
 
I started to think of trying to set up a 'buy one get one free' store cupboard for people 
struggling, but then I came across an organisation in Salisbury called the Trussell Trust.  I 
visited them in April 2007 and thought it was amazing!  The tales I was hearing from those 
already operating a 'foodbank' were all very familiar.  I knew we had to make it happen, but I 
was already very overstretched at this point.  But little did I know that there was about to be 
another very significant encounter and an answer to my prayers for more helpers! 
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I went to see a couple with debt problems in Linton; Ann & Steve.  I got on very well with them 
and quickly struck up a friendship.  I invited them to our home for a cup of tea and to meet 
Angela and they soon discovered that Ann & Angela were in fact distant cousins!  The 
friendship grew and Ann got involved with the befriending side of CAP and became very 
interested in helping set up a foodbank in Haverhill. 
 
We signed up to the Trussell Trust in 2008 (foodbank No 26 – now there are around 500 in the 
UK) and opened our doors for the first time in October from Next Door Coffee Shop next to 
the Methodist Church, just as Lehman Brothers Bank went bust and the start of the so-called 
Credit Crunch – we were busy!  We were soon taking and distributing 
furniture and a 'Furniture Bank' began in September 2009.  Things were 
happening very fast and we needed to set up an organisation to bring 
things together. Although still part of ROLCC, we became known as 
REACH from January 2010.  We now had additional warehousing space 
for the food and furniture, two vans, a team of over twenty with myself 
now employed four days per week and Ann, one day per week.  
 
By the summer of 2009, we knew that we needed our own place to see clients, especially 
those needing food as we felt like a 'sticking-plaster' and wanted to help people get to the root 
of their issue.  A shop become available on the Clements Estate and we took it on from 1st 
April and opened the REACH Resource Centre on 4th May 2010. 
 
The REACH story is a big story in itself and lots has happened since 2010, including REACH 
becoming a separate charity in April 2017.  We now have a team of around seventy people 
including three full time staff and three part time staff.  It is an amazing privilege to do what I 
do. I work with an amazing group of people who willingly give up their time to help others in 
need.   Together we have helped hundreds of people locally and are continuing to look at fresh 
ways in which we can improve life and tackle poverty locally.  
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Summer 2017 
As for me, I am a lot greyer these days.  I officially retired from my photography business in 
2011 and am now the full time Projects Director of REACH.  I am not so front line as I was, but 
given half the chance, I soon find myself embroiled in client issues.  My big passion in life is still 
seeing family life enriched, and I plan to continue striving to tackle where possible the systems 
that keep people trapped in poverty.   
I still love taking photographs and building family albums.  I am 
very much involved with the leadership at ROLCC, I love a glass of 
red wine (or two!) and it has to be proper coffee!  About four years 
ago, I joined the gym at Abbeycroft Leisure with the main aim to 
become a 'fit enough granddad' for when they come along – 
hopefully soon – I just can't wait for grandchildren.  This has led me 
to re-start my running again and I run with Haverhill Running Club, 
albeit very badly!  It also looks like I'm not a bad swimmer, and this 
has become a huge passion in my life, especially open water 
swimming, lakes and the sea are just glimpses of heaven on earth 
for me!  I have now added a road bike to my wetsuit and running 
shoes and I'm loving this too.  I have completed a couple of 
swimming pool triathlons over the last couple of years, and am 
looking forward to a proper open water triathlon in July 2017.   
 
For me, there is nothing like relationships; this is what I value the most.  There's nothing like 
dinner with family and friends, burning wood after a BBQ with Thom and his wife Nicola, 
Nicola and her boyfriend Emanuel, until we are frozen or I'm fast asleep!  Sadly our parents 
died in 2010 and 2012, but I so love our gatherings, especially at Christmas with my brothers 
and sister and their families as I do with Angela's family.  

 
My brothers and sister 2014  

                           My family 2017 
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I am still friends with my childhood friend Mark although he is very ill these days and I so wish 
it were different for him.  The same for my home group leader and mentor Nick Wray who 
suffered a serious stroke in 2015 leaving him paralysed and unable to speak.  It's great too to 
meet up with my best man from our wedding Kevin and his wife Carrie for probably a few too 
many glasses of wine!  We've been friends since Parkway Middle School.  As for our friends Ali 
and Stuart in Dorchester, friends since 1988, I wish 200 miles didn't separate us, but more 
than amazing when we do get together, and the less said about the wine the better here!   
 
As for Angela, what can I say? I am so lucky. You caught my eye from the day I first saw you; 
you're my best friend; you are so long suffering. Gosh, did I marry well - how on earth did that 
happen?  I so look forward to growing old and grey(er) together and surrounded by those 
grandchildren!  Oh, and if you think I'm soft on the children, you've not seen anything yet! 
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Additional Contributions 
 

Angela 

Henry has enormous energy and that is displayed in all that he does whether in a fun or 
serious situation.  I once heard Henry described as a Duracell bunny (an advert from the 
1990’s) where Duracell are proven to last longer than any other battery!  But they obviously 
never saw him in his sleeping pose. I have always claimed that you could peg him to a washing 
line and he would still fall asleep and snore for England! 
 
My first recollections of Henry were at school in Parkway Middle; he was the only boy I can 
remember at that time having an old-fashioned name!  He would be the one to ask the 
questions everybody wanted the answers to but were too shy or embarrassed to do so.  He 
still does that now.  I remember him dancing on the tables in a geography lesson to 
demonstrate his routine for a school production!  He also took some photographs for my 
geography project and he didn’t charge me (though I think I’ve paid for them now!) There 
definitely wasn’t any romance at that time; in fact if someone had told me that he was the 
man I would marry, I certainly would not have believed them!   
 
We didn’t start courting until we were 18 when we found ourselves in the same pantomime at 
Ketton Players. We married in our early twenties and now have two fantastic children, Thomas 
and Nicola, and in 2014 we gained a lovely daughter-in-law too. 
 
Becoming a Christian made a huge impact to Henry’s views on life and living, taking him 
through studying to become a Methodist local preacher, failing to candidate for the Methodist 
ministry, but going on to study in London for a year which ultimately led to Henry starting a 
debt project that expanded to Reach as it is today.  
  
I love his enthusiasm, passion and positivity.  It does happen from time to time; but his glass is 
rarely half empty.  I love him dearly, as a husband and father his enthusiasm, passion and 
positivity makes for a loving interesting, happy, frantic and fulfilling life.  He is a hopeless 
timekeeper – still there’s always hope!  Oh, and he still licks his knife!  
 

Thom 
I've always looked up to my dad. There are many things about him that I would like people to 

be able to say about me one day.  Perhaps one of his best qualities is his reliability. As a child I 

was into a lot of sport: football, running, tennis & swimming were the main ones. He would 

get up at 5:30 to take me to swimming, play practice tennis games against me, and encourage 
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me in every race. He took me to every race, match and game - I could rely on him not just 

being there but being supportive and encouraging too regardless of my performance. 

Another one of my favourite qualities / characteristics is his passion. This outworks in many 

ways - he is very committed to his job now with REACH, getting upset with the injustice and 

joyful with the success in people’s situations. He puts his heart and soul into everything he 

does and I think that is why so many people know and like him. I remember walking through 

town with him not so long ago, and we couldn't get from one end of the street to the other 

without people stopping to talk to him.  

The last thing I'd like to say about my dad is that I always have and always will admire his faith 
in Jesus. It is the very centre of everything he does - his personality, marriage, parenting, work 
- the list could go on. This is what makes my dad who he is, and what makes him so reliable 
and passionate. 
 

Nicola 
Dad is the fun parent, he would let us get away with a lot more things than mum would. When 

I was younger I liked to creep into bed with dad as quietly as possible so that mum wouldn’t 

wake up because if she did or if she knew I was in her bed, then I would be out like a shot! Dad 

was on my side though and liked it when I snuggled up to him but unfortunately mum had the 

final say and I had to go back to my own bed.” 

One of my early memories with my dad was when I was four nearly five when he prayed with 

me to ask Jesus into my life. From then on my dad has been nothing but encouraging and 

supportive, offering me advice and helping me through my life as a Christian. 

 
My dad likes to be spontaneous and do random things that many people would think are out 

of the ordinary. There are many things that we did and some of them included going to France 

for lunch and then coming home, travelling over an hour to go to a different swimming pool 

because it had better flumes and cycling to Clare for lunch and then back. But not only that we 

then drove out to Clare and back just to see how many miles we had cycled!  In the November 

of my first year of university, he turned up at my flat door completely out of the blue.  He had 

travelled three hours just to come and see me and take me out for lunch. That was a truly 

special occasion and one that meant more to me than he will ever know.  

My dad is someone I look up to, as a father figure and as a man of God. Looking back on my 

life as a child he was fun, caring, supportive, encouraging and a loving father. I hope I can be as 

good a parent to my children as he has been to me. He is so supportive and encouraging, 
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always pushing people to do what they are passionate about. My dad is a real inspiration to 

me, how he cares and wants the best for everyone. His heart for Haverhill is truly inspiring and 

the difference and impact he is making in the community is incredible.  

 


