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Nicholas Simon Hitchen Palmer was born on 23rd April 1959 in Coltishall, Norfolk.  His 

parents John and Doreen Palmer already had a son, Timothy, who was two and half 

when Nick was born.  Early in Nick’s life, the family moved to a farm in Harpers Hill, 

Nayland, where Nick’s love of country life began.  He attended Nayland Primary School 

for two or three years before the family moved to Thorrington, near Brightlingsea.  Nick 

was raised in the Christian faith, his love of hymns came from being a choirboy and 

because of this he was known to tell me he didn’t agree with the tunes I chose. He 

attended primary and secondary education in Essex, and it was here he began his 

relationship with Julie, firstly at school and then continuing when he attended 

Loughborough University where he excelled in getting a first in Transport Management 

and Planning. 

 

Leaving university, Nick married his childhood sweetheart, Julie, after she had finished 

studying at the University of East Anglia in Norwich, on 2nd August 1980.  He began his 

career with British Transport Docks Board as a management trainee which involved a lot 

of moving around.  He was then given a post at Goole where he and Julie bought their 

first house.  Nick soon obtained promotion to Kings Lynn and moved up again to a post in 

South Wales.  Here Nick and Julie stayed long enough to begin a family, firstly Mark and 

then followed by Megan.  

 

However, Nick’s travelling continued to Southampton for a while, then on to Kings Lynn, 

back to Southampton and finally being posted to Grimsby where he and Julie stayed for 

11 years.  The travelling says a lot about Nick, about being adaptable, flexible and 

enjoying meeting people but it also says an awful lot about his family, Julie, Mark and 

Megan, being adaptable, flexible and having a great amount of patience and tolerance in 

moving to new places. 

 

In his early life, Nick became a great fan of Norwich City football club, well someone has 

to, a love he continued till the very end of his life.  It was the source of great banter with 

my husband, an Ipswich supporter, but Nick was always gracious and encouraging, for at 

times both teams were in great need of optimism and keeping the faith.  When Norwich 
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returned to the Premier division last season I think that Nick was relieved that they didn’t 

have to play Ipswich in the playoffs.  He loved his sport being quite active with playing 

hockey which both he and Julie competed in, cricket, squash and golf.  The whole family 

taking up skiing from the time Megan was six years old. 

 

His love of the countryside remained throughout his life, going for walks was a favourite 

pastime, one he continued into his days in his wheelchair, taking Monty, his companion 

dog for walks.  Nick had a great appreciation of the world God has created and as his 

condition deteriorated it was an appreciation that grew.  In the early days he loved to 

grow vegetables, he had a vegetable plot and greenhouse to which he used to 

disappear, causing Julie to query what he did in there.  One day she thought he would 

like a cup of tea, so being the thoughtful wife she took one to him in the greenhouse only 

to find him fast asleep.  His vegetable growing was quite serious, Nick was known to 

speak at great length about the size and shape of his cucumbers. 

 

There are very special memories that Julie, Mark and Megan have of Nick, like teaching 

Megan to play catch, as a Brownie, Megan entered an competition with an April Showers 

hat made by Nick, with its very own shower head balanced on top, making a Easter 

garden as a vegetable plot, both of which won first prize, camping in France in the 

summer, and driving Grandad’s tractor around a series of obstacles and parking areas as 

a prelude to teaching Julie, Mark and Megan to drive. 

 

Nick and Julie moved to Polstead in April 2008, I can still remember the first time we met, 

Nick was on crutches then but he would not contemplate Holy Communion being brought 

to him, he would always come to the table.  He and Julie were doing a lot of travelling, 

seeing new places, experiencing new adventures and whenever you met them they 

always had smiles and positivity, I never heard Nick express why me!  When our 

incumbent left I became more involved, visiting on an occasional basis, getting to know 

this incredible couple.  During this last year as Nick’s illness has progressed I have come 

to know him a lot better.  We have discussed all manner of things from his and Julie’s 

adventures to various places, which encouraged Jim and me to go and try, the success 
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and failure of Norwich City and Ipswich Town and particularly how he keeps his faith in 

the face of adversity.  His faith was important to him, since childhood he had an 

appreciation of God’s creation, to be thankful for all that had been provided, a stable 

childhood, a loving wife, two children of whom he was immensely proud and family and 

friends who had been such support and strength.   

 

A conversation I had with Nick whilst he was in Papworth this last year, he had been very 

ill for a while, we had prayed and I tentatively spoke of how he felt if this was his life 

coming to an end; he said that his life had been fulfilling, he had been blessed many 

times of over with his wife, children, family, friends and a career of which he was proud.  

He hoped his passing would be gentle, he was not afraid as knew and was reassured of 

where he was going. His sadness was in leaving behind those he loved but he knew that 

they would meet again in the fullness of time.   

 

It was just after this time that I went away for a month to Australia, Julie keeping me 

informed of his progress.  Nick became stronger each day, returned home from Papworth 

and eventually had a wonderful summer, celebrating Mark and Harrie’s wedding, and 

helping Megan choose her wedding dress.  I put our conversation to the back of mind 

and hoped and prayed that he would continue to be in this good place.  At the turn of 

September his breathing became difficult and he was admitted to Ipswich Hospital.  He 

slept and he passed gently as he hoped.  So farewell Nick, may God be with you on this 

next journey that you have taken, it was a great privilege to have been part of your life 

and I am sure “There’ll never be another you.”  

 

- END -  

 

The funeral service took place at St Mary's Church, Polstead, Suffolk CO6 5BS on Thursday, 1st October 

2015 at 11:30 and was conducted by Reverend Jacqueline Sephton, Associate Priest, St Mary’s, Polstead. 

 


