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EULOGIES FOR ROY ASPRAY
ROY ASPRAY – A LIFE WELL LIVED  
By Wendy Aspray 
 
Welcome to Roy’s service today. The last few months have been an extremely challenging journey for our family, 
from the time that Mum’s health started to decline in December, her passing away in January to now with Dad’s 
passing – just under four months later.  I am sure that many of us feel a real sense of déjà vu of being in the same 
setting for the same reason. Deborah, Evangelene and I have laughed and cried again as we have prepared this 
farewell for Roy. We also learnt some new things that we didn’t know along the way.  I would like to thank the 
Bragg family, David McFie, Elinor Boloski, Tony and Lidia Scott, Connie Jackson and Ken Black for sharing their 
memories to help me write this eulogy to Roy.

Roy was born in Christchurch on the 16th January 1929 to Thelma Pretoria Aspray, an unmarried mother. We do 
not know anything about Roy’s father or his family.

For Roy’s first five years he lived with his mother Thelma, her brother Roy Snr and his wife Irene in Christchurch. 
In 1935 Thelma meet and married Gordon Maindonald. Gordon never knew about Roy and they moved around 
New Zealand for a variety of jobs. Eva and I found out more about Roy’s mother several years ago when we 
did some amateur genealogy and eventually got to meet Roy’s aunt and second and third cousins. With Thel-
ma married, this started a disruptive period in Roy’s life where he was moved around a number of foster homes 
and schools. During Roy’s early teenage years, he met Harold and Bernard Bragg through the choir at St Mary’s 
Church in Addington. Roy eventually moved in to stay with Harold, Bernard and their parents Percy and Marjorie 
Bragg (AKA Nana and Poppa Bragg) in Simeon Street and later in Selwyn Street when they opened a grocery 
shop. Roy continued with the St Mary’s choir until his late teens and joined their Youth Group with many of the 
choir boys.

The Braggs became the family that Roy had wanted for a long time and they have all played a significant part 
throughout Roy and Eva’s life together. This is the family -the grandparents, aunts, uncles and cousins that Deb-
orah, Evangelene and I regard as our New Zealand relatives as Eva’s family were all in Australia or England.  We 
will be forever grateful that you could provide Roy, Eva and us with an extended family of our own.

Roy attended Christchurch South Intermediate and left school in 1944 at age 15 years after completing Year 11. 
We believe he went to work at Cheeseman’s -a local cabinet maker after leaving school, where he completed his 
cabinetmaking apprenticeship.

In his younger years Roy was very physically fit - he worked out and did some body building with his friends. You 
can see some examples of his weight lifting in the slide show shortly, were Roy is wearing a 1950s version of 
budgie smugglers. 

Roy was very proud of his motor bike, which you will also see in the slide show. Alison Bragg recalled that she 
would often see Roy roaring off to work in the morning on his motor bike in his brown leather jacket. Before meet-
ing Eva, Roy dated several local girls. Apparently, some of them did not like the hard seat on the motorbike and 
so their dating was short lived.

In December 1953 at age 24 years, Roy left Cheesemans and went out on his own by setting up R.E. Aspray Ltd. 
In the early days of the business, Roy managed to win a local Government tender to manufacture Formica and 
tubular steel tables and chairs for Sunnyside Hospital. We’ve heard that some of the chairs had to come back for 
repairs as a few patients tried to break them during their stay at Sunnyside. Working with his staff, Roy manged 
to find ways of make the chairs stronger and less vulnerable to damage by the patients. Starting R. E. Aspray Ltd 
was a risky move for Roy as a young man.  Setting up a business with no financial support and only limited busi-
ness experience, could have very easily gone pear shaped. This does show that Roy was a driven and focussed 
man, who wanted to get ahead in life despite the challenges of his early years.

Roy’s first factory was in a rickety old shed on a back section behind a house on Worcester Street. He later 
moved the business to 78 Falsgrave Street (behind Lancaster Park, later on AMI Stadium). In the beginning Roy 
only leased the back quarter of the building. As the business grew and he started making more solid timber dining 
suites, he expanded into the other parts of the building, and eventually leased the whole building. By the 1980s 
with the business doing well, Roy was in a position to be able to buy the building.

A number of his employees Ken Black, Colin Tobeck, Elinor Boloski and David McFie have all mentioned that 
once Roy set his sights on something, he made sure it happened. He was very determined and driven to succeed 
at whatever he did. He was also very particular on the finishing of the timber furniture. If it was not finished to 
his high standards, then it would not go out for delivery until it was. David McFie who worked for Roy from 1981 
through to 1992 has said.....
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“The final product was his main focus, sometimes it would drive us crazy, but we could see in the long run why 
he tried so hard to produce a quality product.”

His chairs and tables have lasted a life time within many families, and some of the people here today still have an 
R.E. Aspray suite. 

After a trip to Europe to look at machinery in the mid 70’s, Roy came back to New Zealand with new ideas and 
designs. He started calling the dining suites very European names like Koln and Torino, which must have been 
very different in conservative Christchurch.

At its largest, R.E. Aspray Ltd employed 35 staff. The people I have spoken to have all said that Roy was a very 
fair and honest employer, who tried to get the best from each person. He recognised people’s strengths and 
weaknesses, and promoted those who showed promise as in David McFie’s case. David started as an appren-
tice, and eight years later became the factory manager. Dad also shared some of the more menial tasks with his 
staff. When working overtime on a Saturday, he volunteered to be the milk boy for smoko so that the boys could 
keep working. David said it showed that “even though he was the boss we were all the same.”

This eulogy would not be complete without mention of another significant lady in Roy’s life (apart from Eva). Her 
name was Mrs Boloski or “Mrs B”. She worked for Roy for 14 years running the office. The staff all knew that 
once Roy came through the door from the office to the factory floor he was the boss, but when he went back to 
the office he was 2ic to Mrs B. Deborah and I both worked at R.E. Aspray Ltd during the school holidays when we 
were at high school doing the lunch run, making smoko, picking up mail etc. I was always a little nervous of Mrs B 
in the office and thought that Dad was as well. 

These are some of Elinor Boloski’s memories of Roy:

“I found Roy a pleasure to work for, we didn’t always agree, in fact we had some real battles, but he was al-
ways willing to listen to my ideas and let me have a fair say in so many decisions.  He had very high standards 
in regards to the quality and presentation of his furniture, and also had high expectations of his workforce. Roy 
was known to be very fair, loyal and caring to all his staff.  He was very good at being able to recognise good 
workers, though perhaps not so good at telling them they were doing good work.  He didn’t tolerate fools or 
those staff who didn’t pull their weight.  Roy hated having to dismiss staff and would put it off as long as possi-
ble.

 I will always remember when we were installing a new computer system back in the early 80’s. I was in Auck-
land at a furniture show when the work commenced, and the salesman involved had changed all the furniture 
codes without our consent. 

When we found out, he was quickly made to reload everything correctly.  That was the start of a lot of prob-
lems with the new computer system and it installation. The salesman involved was always going on about be-
ing a good Christian and driving us all mad. Then one day I swore saying something was bloody awful, which 
resulted in a telling off by the Christian salesman.   

Roy and I had the last laugh when the computer company involved had to make a very large pay out to R.E. 
Aspray Ltd, as the salesman had been ripping them and us off.”

Unfortunately, after 39 years in business, R.E Aspray Ltd closed in September 1992. Roy was devastated 
when he had to close the business and worried about his staff losing their jobs. David McFie (Factory Manag-
er) and Roy spent many hours trying to find new jobs for as many of the staff as they could.

Now let’s go back to the 1950s and the start of Roy’s 60 year relationship with Eva. In 1957, Roy travelled from 
Christchurch to Australia for business and had a short holiday on Hayman Island before returning home. This is 
where Roy met Eva. On returning home to Christchurch, Roy was very keen to see more of this attractive slightly 
older lady with the English accent. They kept in contact, and Eva decided to come to Christchurch to see for her-
self if Roy was who he said he was -a furniture manufacturer with a future. Eva was impressed that Roy had his 
own business at the age of 28 years.

Within a few months Eva and Roy were engaged and married on 21st December 1957.  Their first home was 
in Linwood. Within a year or so they had brought a large 2 story house at 527 Moorhouse Avenue, which they 
renovated with a new kitchen extension and redecoration. Deborah and I arrived nearly 2 years later on the 10th 
October 1959. Eva and Roy brought a section on Scarborough Hill in Sumner in 1970 to build their dream home 
which was completed in 1972. The section was very steep and difficult to build on. Many people will remember 
the very steep driveway before it was sealed. It was either a dustbowl in summer or a slippery mud slide in winter. 
Either way it was a challenge to drive on and not for the faint hearted or nervous drivers. Once Deborah and I 
learnt to drive, we often would run a taxi service for visitors either from the carpark below our shared drive or for 
the very nervous, the bottom of Scarborough Hill. We have included some photos of the Scarborough house in 
the slideshow.
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Roy and Eva took immense pride in this achievement and I can only imagine the sacrifices that they had to make 
to achieve it. 

Roy did all the interior joinery for the house, which had to be fitted in around the furniture orders that came into 
the factory. There was a period of time where we did not have any of the internal doors which caused a few diffi-
culties when needing privacy in the toilet.

Eva and Roy moved from Scarborough to Santa Maria Avenue in 1994 and meet their new neighbours Tony and 
Lidia Scott. Tony has said that Eva and Roy were the most friendly and welcoming of all the surrounding neigh-
bours. Roy was once looking for the boundary peg with Tony and couldn’t see it until Tony pointed out that Jimmy 
(the Scott’s cat) was sitting right by the peg. Roy was not a cat person but tolerated Jimmy visiting especially 
when Eva was feeding him when the Scott’s were away with their bee business in Hanmer Springs. Tony and Roy 
were also known to enjoy a wee spot together (whiskey) from time to time.

Roy enjoyed playing tennis throughout his life, especially from the 1970s when he joined the Opawa and later 
on the Cashmere Tennis Clubs. Roy’s game improved when he retired and he eventually played in the veterans’ 
tennis competition on a regular basis. Tennis friend Connie Jackson recalls that Roy was a good player and he 
mixed well socially, he was also quite popular to partner with in doubles. As a singles player, he was very compet-
itive and didn’t like to lose. 

The other interest that Roy had was sailing. He owned two boats with his friend Ken Black, a trailer sailer and 
later a larger 22 foot keeler called Anticipation. They sailed around Banks Peninsula with trips to Akaroa. Once 
Roy and Ken sold the boats Roy became an avid follower of the America’s Cup racing on TV. I am not sure what 
he would make of the latest America’s Cup yachts with their foils skimming across the water, and to have cyclists 
on board instead of grinders! I think he may have said that this is not real sailing as technology has become as 
important as actual sailing knowledge and skills.

In later life both Eva and Roy enjoyed going on cruises and they had many holidays in Nerang, Gold Coast, 
Australia at the house that was left to Eva by her sister Edna when she passed away in 1995. Alison and Harold 
Bragg recalled one enjoyable holiday where they went to up to Darwin and then hired a car to drive to Kather-
ine and the surrounding area. Roy also played tennis when staying in Nerang, while Harold and Alison played a 
round of golf.

In September 1998, Eva and Roy were in Nerang with Alison and Harold, when I rang to tell them they were 
going to be grandparents. They were both very happy with the news as I had made them wait so long to become 
grandparents. Evangelene has been a very loved and sometimes spoilt only grandchild with Nan and Grandad 
once again enjoying child focussed trips to the playground across the road in Santa Maria Avenue and to Sumner 
beach.

Roy’s later years have been very challenging with his health especially after each of his strokes. The strokes lead 
to vascular dementia which like Alzheimer’s disease slowly robs people of their memories and ability to care for 
themselves. 

Dad has spent many years in care, where from time to time it has been very difficult for the nursing staff, Debo-
rah, and I to get Roy to take his medication. I remember one day where Dad refused to open his mouth and I said 
to him that I would have to go and tell Mrs Boloski that we were having problems and see if she could help. Dad 
looked at me with a startled look on his face, something registered for him and he opened his mouth and took 
his pills very meekly after that. We eventually found that putting his pills in a chocolate fish and calling his parac-
etamol syrup his whiskey worked well in getting the pills in quickly. 

I also remember on the day of Mum’s funeral in January, we took the Bragg family to see Roy later in the af-
ternoon. Roy was in fine form, he laughed and chatted with everyone, though he didn’t make much sense. He 
appeared to recognise these significant people in his life and thoroughly enjoyed spending time with them.

I hope you have enjoyed some of the stories from Roy’s life and maybe learnt something new about our family. 
Roy was a very loving and loved husband, father and grandfather. He did not always show his emotions and 
sometimes Mum had to interpret and pass onto Deborah and I what Dad thought about the things we did.

When Roy came home after his first stroke, Eva made the comment to Tony and Lidia, their neighbours, that the 
word love had suddenly started to emerge from Roy after not hearing it for a very long time.

Dad showed his daughters that hard work and commitment to a task could result in achievements greater than 
you originally had hoped for. Nothing in life is easy, but sometimes it is the challenge along the way that makes 
you a better person in the end.

We will miss you Mum and Dad.

Thank you.
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ROY ASPRAY – OUR MEMORIES 

By Austen Bragg

Good afternoon everyone, I’m going to read you some of the memories my father Harold has of his close friend 
Roy. 

I first met Roy when we went to live in Christchurchin 1942. We both attended St Mary’s Church in Addington 
aged 13 years. We were choir boys and belonged to the same Youth Group. Many a time we laughed about 
Roy singing “Beautiful Isle of Somewhere” solo.

We both played tennis at Addington, and Roy also played rugby for the Christchurch Club. 

Around this time, Roy, who also knew my brother Bernard very well, came to live with us at Simeon Street. 
While living there, we three boys all bought motorbikes, each of which was a different make and model, so 
natuarally there was a great deal of competition between us.  

Some time later my parents bought a grocery shop in Selwyn Street, and Roy continued to live with us there 
until Mum & Dad retired. At this time Roy went flatting with Bernard in Innes Road.

Roy did an apprenticehship as a cabinet maker with Dick Cheeseman, and then started out on his own in an 
old building in South Crescent Road. He used Nana Braggs original Singer sewing machine to sew the seat 
covers of the chairs he made.

Later Roy moved the business to Falsgrave Street where he eventually had a thriving furniture manufacturing 
business. Roy made our bedroom furniture which is still in use after 64 years!

Now speaking personally, my memories of Roy are of a very dapper, styley, sporty guy who enjoyed and was very 
proficient at several sports, but his favourite was tennis. He and I used to go to the school courts in Fairlie when 
my parents were farming there, and we played tennis for what seemed to be hours, having some rather fiercely 
contested games.

Roy had some smart moto cars – I remember his Ford Falcons, as well as a very impressive green Nissan Laurel 
that had an amazing number of extras. 

In the early 1990’s, Aspray Furniture made Sandra and I a dining table & chairs out of Rimu, which like my par-
ents bedroom furniture are still in use today. 

On one particular visit to our place, lamented the fact that Sandra insisted on a cover being placed on our table at 
all times. Roy thought the Rimu was too attractive to cover up but Sandra reminded him that he didn’t have three 
boisterous boys to deal with.
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MEMORIES OF ROY 

By Elinor Boloski, Office Mgr R E Aspray Ltd

A few days ago, I received the sad news of the passing of Roy Aspray, and I’m deeply saddened that Deborah, 
Wendy, & Evangelene have lost both their parents and grandparents so close together this year. 

I worked for Roy at R E Aspray Ltd. for 14 years, and had the greatest respect for him as an employer and a man.   
He was a very caring employer, and always tried to help when anyone had a problem. We clashed frequently 
when I first started working for him, but over the years we developed a mutual respect & friendship.  

It helped that we had similar sporting interests, and we once took a day off work to go to a Davis Cup tennis 
match against Australia. However, one of the funniest times I remember is when we played a badminton match 
against each other, and Roy had told everyone at work that we were playing the “match” that night.  My husband 
Bruce and I played Roy and his partner, and after some heated volleys we were down 8-0. But after a late rally, 
Bruce and I managed a comeback to beat them 15-8.  I got to work first the next morning, and some of the staff 
were waiting for me to tell them the result.   Roy was not happy about the loss, but in the end we were able to 
laugh about the result.   

Roy was a good man, and a firm but fair employer. But most importantly he loved his family.  He always spoke of 
Eva and his girls with pride and love, and he cared deeply for them.  I know he will be deeply missed.  R.I.P Roy.

Kind regards to you all

Elinor Boloski
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