

EULOGY - MICHAEL LEONARD HARRIS
In the little time we have here today, there is nowhere near enough time to do justice to Mike’s life, however, we shall share just some of the wonderful things about him that made him who he was, and we start with his Eulogy….
Michael Leonard was born on Monday 14th March 1938, in the borough of Greenwich, south London. He was the second son to Mildred and Len.
However, at the tender age of just 1, the second world war had broken out and young Michael was evacuated with his mother and brother Brian to Great Tew – a small country village in the Cotswolds Hills, in Oxfordshire. It was to be Michael’s home for a few years, until it was safe for him and his family to return to London.
Whilst they were living in Great Tew, sadly Brian died. He was only 9 years old but born with a hole in his heart and suffering multiple fits (sometimes several times a day) the condition was very difficult to correct in those days.   Mike never forgot his big brother and often reminisced about his time in Oxford.
Back in London, and by now attending the local primary school, Mike did well, and was a studious young lad who was also very sporty too – especially football, which he loved.
After taking the 11plus exam, Mike gained entry into the grammar school, Wilson’s in Camberwell – a school that was steeped in history, and of course, which Mike and his family were notably proud that he got in to.
He continued to work hard and formed some of his long-term friendships that he would see through to his last days. His friends would often joke about how many GCE O’level exams they gained between them!
Mike’s father, Len, had his own mobile business selling fruit and vegetables in the local community and this no doubt prompted Mike’s decision to follow in his father’s footsteps.
On leaving school, Mike was offered an apprenticeship with an insurance company, but working in an office was not for him! He soon secured an apprenticeship as a bookkeeper/cashier in the Borough Market in London.
Working in the Borough Market, Mike often worked unusual hours, starting his working day sometimes as early as 2am, and often finishing at 12 midday, sleeping for a couple of hours  before taking up his second employment as a Youth Leader for the London County Council.  He organised after school activities for groups of youngsters in football, rounders, tennis and other games in the local parks.  He continued this work long after he was married.
Like most young men in those days he was required to do National Service, so at the age of 18 he started his two years service in the Army at Aldershot.  He did not enjoy those years in the Army and was glad when they came to an end.
It was during this time, that Mike met Lilian when they were introduced by a mutual friend. The rest they say, is history.
Mike and Lilian were married on 11th September, 1965, on a very cold, wet and windy day.  Paul accompanied them as page boy at the tender age of six years old.  Paul was presented with a baby sister Jacqueline in 1966 followed by a brother Richard in 1969.
 But there were three loves in Mike’s life; family, Charlton Football Club, and of course, Old Wilsonian Football Club, but as his family will attest to – not necessarily in that order!  
Mike spent every Saturday at the Old Wilsonians football club grounds in Hayes either playing football during the winter months or cricket in the summer.  He qualified as a referee and had a good few years when he was able to referee games, both at home and away until his dodgy knees ended his career.
Retirement for Mike meant that he could devote most waking hours to The Beautiful Game.  Not only had he played it and watched it, he was now able to research it.  So, he spent much of his retirement years at the British Library where he would explore copies of old newspaper articles, gathering information on the football history and performances of amateur football clubs throughout London and the home counties.
 Information gained during this research contributed to a history of the club, a publication entitled Old Wilsonians Football Club – A Hundred Years.
Mike was very proud of his family, often boring people to tears when talking about their achievements and he was thrilled to bits when his children grew up and met partners of their own and of course, making him a grandfather – having Sarah, Antonia, Luke, Alfie and Ellie, and later on, a great grandfather, with the birth of Logan.
He worked hard, making sure his home and family were comfortable, secure and always full of love. But of course, there was always football in there somewhere! He would often be found to combine the two by bringing his wife & children to the club for social events, watch football games or just hang out in the club house. It was his second home!
I will now hand over to Alex who is representing his fellow club members, and who will take up the remainder of Mike's story, as Club man and President …..............
