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NIC ROACH

At 10 a.m. on the morning of Saturday 11 January 1997, a large congregation of over 800 people gathered in the Chapel for a Service of Thanksgiving for the life of Nic Roach, the Associate Pastor, who went to be with the Lord on Friday 3 January 1997. Many friends and colleagues of Nic’s, including some from his home-land of Wales and from his former churches, had travelled long distances to be present for this service, which was conducted by the Senior Pastor, Rev. Peter Grainger. The following tribute was given.

It was in January 1959 that David Nicolas Roach joined the ranks of Welsh babies and bawlers. It was soon realised that Nic was not destined to be a fine singer, although very much later he could be heard on the terraces of Swansea Football Club.

I first met Nic when he was working with George Wimpey. He and Helen came to live in our church house in Cranleigh in 1982, and he commuted up to London, whilst Helen travelled south to Portsmouth to complete her architect training. Since the church house was immediately next door to my office, we got to know each other quite well.

Nic committed his life to Jesus Christ at the age of 12. That human decision was to be the main influence on the direction that his life was to take. Quite soon, he was sharing his faith with others, leading friends to put their trust in Christ, some of whom are here today.

At Mount Pleasant Baptist Church, Nic involved himself in the young people’s group. It was here under his Bible Class leaders and Pastor Glyn Morris’ ministry that he gained a love for the Scriptures. While at Mount, Nic declared his faith publicly in baptism.

When he left home and went to University in Cardiff he became a great influence in the Christian Union - some present today - becoming the CU President in 1979. He was very approachable; students were always popping into his room, so that in order to study he had to hide away. But he loved to study - first of all for a law degree, then a Diploma in Religious Studies. Nic was at home in his study. He had a great mind, arid splendid memory - especially of sport, and theology: He could remember the results of numerous football matches, the names of players; he even became a manager, looking after Roach of the Rovers in the fantasy Football League! He often flew the flag for his beloved Wales!

In his study he kept very thorough notes - I remember that he began a file on every book in the Bible, and he would add talks he’d heard on passages, plus his own material. His Bible was also extremely well marked with notes all around the margin. In fact, he got through two more Bibles since leaving us. He thoroughly enjoyed working on the Scriptures, and was especially delighted when he could preach and explain a passage to a small group or whole congregation.

His public preaching ability developed greatly whilst he was with us in Cranleigh. Nic had a sharp mind and used it well for the Lord. He loved the pastoral letters of Timothy and Titus – Timothy 2:15 was very true of Nic. He was a hard worker, a good student, and an extremely loyal assistant – Timothy 2:3,4. We loved him greatly in Cranleigh; he was a great encourager, a splendid home group leader and a good worker with young people. For four years prior to being our assistant he worked with UCCF, visiting universities in south-east England. I know that this student ministry was a great joy for him: he loved every opportunity to expound the Bible to them.

When he moved to Canterbury and realised that he would be able to preach more often, he was thrilled, and then to be able to work amongst students once again was a great joy. On leaving UCCF,  one student group did a ‘This is Your Life’ on Nic. He was greatly loved for his student ministry. And then to come here, with so many students and a much larger congregation really gave him a buzz. Here was a Welshman from England truly at home in Scotland. In the summer or last year, when Daphne and I came for a weekend, he was so excited to show us all round the church here, and introduce us to the famous preachers of the past whose photographs are in the vestry.

Today we have come to join Helen and the family because we have all lost a good friend.
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