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We all take so much for granted – that our friends, particularly our close friends, will always 

be there and then suddenly they are not. There is an awful emptiness. I know I wasn’t the 

only one to think that Mike would  go out with a bang but it seems a heart of gold is made of 

sterner stuff and he put up a good fight and showed immense courage right ‘til the end. 

Mike was always a great sporting man, if he wasn’t playing he was organising tournaments or 

managing teams. Although I never played football with him I did plat table tennis with and 

against him and spent many happy years playing bowls with him and Colin on a block and, 

may I say, generally very successfully. 

In 1988 he agreed to be Godfather to my youngest son, he always remembered him on his 

birthday and at Christmas writing his cards to EOMGIDHITFH ( Edd Hammond, Oh my God I 

dropped him in the font Hammond) and signing them with The Godfather. I don’t know for 

sure if he kept him in the paths of Godliness but he helped keep him on the straight and 

narrow. 

In 1996 Trish and I told Mike and Caroline that we were hoping to buy Moulam and Horn and 

they were genuinely as excited at the prospect as we were. Both immediately involved 

themselves in the takeover helping to try and cause as little disruption as possible to those 

working there. They have both been an essential part ever since, Caroline acting as 

secretary , although she thinks she’s managing director, and so conscientious was Mikes 

involvement that he insisted on checking the wages and pension sheets before he was 

returned to hospital. In fact it saddened all of the staff to receive wage packets with 

Caroline’s, writing not Michaels when he first went into hospital. 

We spent many happy holidays together, either in a large group – known as the Gang- or just 

we four together. Whenever or wherever we went Mike would have bought the local maps 

and researched the area, he would have all the local landmarks and places of interest sorted 

out and would invariably lead the tour, raising his folded umbrella high in crowded places, so 

as not to lose anyone. If the pace got too quick for him we would find a cafe or a pub for drink 

and a break. One particular holiday anecdote comes to mind – when the four of us were in 

Egypt whilst visiting the Great Pyramid of Giza. Caroline and I, being sounder of knee and 

hip, showed our prowess by climbing up the outside of the pyramid. Meanwhile, an Egyptian, 

thinking Trish was Mike’s wife, offered him 40camels for her. Mike explained that she was not 

his wife but that her husband was up on the Pyramid. He shouted up at the pyramid and said 

that I could have the Pyramid in exchange for Trish, which for logistical reasons alone, I 

refused. Mike told him that if he had offered me the camels as well I would have been 

tempted!  

 



MICHAEL COLIN RUMENS - 20.06.1947 - 30.09.2016  
“A Friends Thoughts” as read at the Funeral service by Edward. 

Page | 2 

 

 

 

25years ago a group called the Mardlers was set up from an original idea by Andrew, aided 

and abetted by Mike. You may have seen some of them as you came into Church today. The 

group was to consist of 12men, born in the Smithdon Hundred, and to have been delivered 

by Nurse Johnson – that final condition proved a little too difficult to fulfil so the rules were 

adjusted to accommodate enough members. Mike as a founding member had always taken 

an active role and always had great fun devising amusing summonses for his month’s 

meeting. As a True Mardler he has requested that he be buried wearing his Mardlers T shirt, 

with his most treasured Reading shirt on top – I can tell you Mike that as of Saturday they are 

seventh in the league—they might need some spiritual help! 

Mike was a big man in every sense of the word, he never sought the limelight, and he 

performed all his tasks, including acting as treasurer for many different organisations, 

working out formulae for many different sporting activities and even writing quizzes, with 

enthusiasm, thoughtfulness and integrity. 

All your friends will miss you immensely Mike but whenever we hear a’ what have you’, ‘close 

but no cigar’, a ‘not with a barge pole’, ‘wind in the pouches ‘or a’ ooh me knees’, we will 

remember you. 

God Bless You Mike, rest in Peace. 

 

(“A Friends Thoughts” as read at the Funeral service by Edward, at St Mary's Church, 

Church Lane, Heacham, King's Lynn PE31 7HJ on Tuesday 18th October 2016) 
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