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POPPY AMBASSADORS 2011

Raymond Frederick (Fred) Turner

Regiment Royal Engineers.
Served from 13/09/1964 to 3/2/1991
Rank on Leaving Troop Sergeant.
Knickname “Fred the Bomb”
Service Background

Raymond joined the Army in 1964 as a Junior Leader at Old Park Barracks in Dover,
Kent.

In 1967 Raymond was posted to Germany where in joined the Armoured Engineers,
here he worked his way up through the Tank Trades, until when in 1977/78 he be-
came an instructor at RAC Centre Bovington.

In 1982 | moved to Ripon and did a tour in the Falklands.

“Y, | In 1986 (ish) | went to Bomb Disposal to finish my time in the Army, | actually stayed
ou only re- on longer! This was a post based in Rochester and saw me promoted to Troop Ser-
member the geant. | carried out Explosive displays, | was asked by the CO to stay on to help with

good times”

my expertise and experience, | actually stayed on for an extra 3 years.

Good Times
| remember eating a tin of beans between six of us, with 1 spoon, having cooked

them on the engine of a Tank!

Civvi Street.

| left the Army to work in the National Home Care, repairing washing machines; | left
there to work on the Channel Tunnel security. | then worked at the Asylum Detention
Centre.

RBL Help and Support.

In 2009, a man was fitting our kitchen, we needed a new cooker, | knew what they
did, but I never thought it would be for people like me. The repair man gave me a card
for Cathy Ash; | was advised about the “Decent Homes Grant”. | couldn’t have done
the house without it. The RBL also helped me in 1992; | secured a payment due to the
loss of hearing.

Thoughts on the RBL?

I always put a £1 in the tin, bought my poppy, went on parade, but | never thought
about where the money went and never thought it had anything to do with me.

Would you encourage people to support the RBL Poppy Appeal?

Yes, because there are lots of ex-squaddies that need help, they’re crying out for
help, and often don’t know where it is.







