
 
Proposal for a memorial name plate on one of the benches along The Walls for my late father Mr 
Stanley Arthur Mills. 
 
By Louise Mills (his daughter)  
 
My father very sadly died on the 8th January of 2021. He had been in the hospital fighting Covid for 5 
weeks. His death has hit our family very hard. 
 
He was a Manningtree/Mistley man born and bred, although he lived in Brantham as a late adult 
with my Mum, sister and I. He never lost his connection to the community and his friends. The family 
lived on Colchester Road Lawford for many years. He only left there to move into with my Mum 
when they were married in 84. 
 
As a teen and younger adult he belonged to The Manningtree Sailing Club and could be often found 
participating in local events for charity and such. He often took part in the mud tug of war and I have 
many fond memories of how he once lost his brand new cowboy boots saving his friend from the 
mud when he got into difficulties. He worked at Edme Malt Products for many many years and 
always told us stories and would tell us about what his job entailed and loved the building. What he 
didn’t know about the area wasn’t worth knowing. He could be found in many of the local pubs and 
events or swimming at the open air pool at the Walls, and I will continue to tell his twin 
grandchildren stories of how when the tide was high he and his friends would swim in the Stour and 
go out on boats and explore the shores. He actually met my Mum at the open air pool as teens as he 
very sadly had a very turbulent childhood and was taken into care a few times and was taken in my 
Mums Aunty Mrs Marion Amoss who then fostered children.  
 
He was a biker, he had many bikes and trikes over the years and would often ride along the walls 
and stop at Jame’s takeaway van for a gossip, catch up locals and would always help anyone that 
needed it and would take part in bike charity events. He had a local club they formed in the early 70s 
called Ghost Riders which they decided to close when their close friend sadly died in an bike accident 
a young age. He attended Mistley Primary School as a child and then onto Manningtree High. 
 
He still has family living in the area (a sister), and many friends. My Mother Valerie (Nee Amoss) also 
has family living in the area, my cousin farms down at Lawford Hall and surrounding areas as did my 
Uncle (Bob Amoss) and his Dad before him (Eric Amoss.)  
 
He often took my niece and nephew whom are 6 this year down the walls for food and would regal 
us with many stories and they’d be so impressed he’d been on so many adventures. Although we 
don’t live in Mistley we often come down and sit on the benches to remember him. I personally 
always feel his energy there more than anywhere else, so much of his life was woven into the fabric 
of the town and area that it would be such a lovely thing to have a place we and others can go for 
contemplation.  
 
We would dearly love to place a plaque on a bench by the Waterfront along The Walls to his 
memory; many of the benches either currently don’t have any memorial name plaques on them, or 
some have up to four on, so we would be truly delighted if we could be allowed to share space on 
more than happy to have it put onto an existing bench and to share it in our grief and love because 
he was incredibly sociable, he treated everyone with kindness, if you treated him okay he’d look out 
for you. Loyalty was very much earned and kept. 
 



It’s also somewhere as the twins Seth and Maddie grow up we can take them for them to connect as 
well, they had so little time with him, it’s so cruel he was taken before his time at only 67. Seth had 
been particularly effected, Dad was his best friend, partner in crime and snack buddy so he really 
struggles to understand where he’s gone.  
 
I’m a runner and I often run that route just so I can say hi to him and tell him what everyone’s been 
doing. It’s so heartbreaking to explain to the twins that their grandad has had to go to heaven. While 
I know so many people have been effected by Covid and the many losses we have all been though I 
do understand you can’t possibly do the name plaques for everyone however I do feel his 
connection and our continued connection to the area is in our favour. I sometimes feel so lost and 
just having somewhere to feel connected and grounded would mean so much to us.  
 
Many of his friends either live in Mistley, Lawford or Manningtree and have all said they’d visit his 
bench for chats and I feel like it keeps him alive in come capacity. Because in the even in the darkest 
of times memories keep his spirit alive for family, friends and anyone that may have known him, 
once seen never forgotten, a friend to everyone no questions asked, he took people on face value 
and always had a smile and a story.  
 
 


