
Good Afternoon Ladies & Gentleman, 

As a newly recruitment Associate member of the St Vincent Association, I write to introduce myself.  

I am Sharon Bettis, the daughter of Shipmate Owen Curtis. I have previously had the pleasure of 

meeting a number of you, at the Remembrance Parade in London, as well as Donald and Jessie 

Aldsworth, a wonderful couple that have become dear friends.  I look forward to meeting a few 

more of you at the Reunion in October, a first for me, but feel it more of a necessity this year, to 

keep my Dad off the Rum! 

Having recently posted on social media, I received a lovely email from Jonathan, wishing my Dad his 

best wishes.  At that time, Jonathan kindly asked whether I wished for a little write up on your 

website, so hope you will please excuse me. 

On Monday 8 April 2019, my Dad, Owen Curtis, was taken poorly, while at work.  As some of you 

may know, he joined St Vincent in 1954, at the age of 15.  My dad has always worked hard for his 

family and continues at the grand age of 80 to be working eleven hours a day, five days a week 

(putting me to shame at the present time, due to ill health). 

My Dad has been poorly, for some time, with what we believed to be Migraines.  He also suffers 

with Diabetes, Asthma and now, early onset COPD (along with having to deal with me) with what he 

believed to be Migraines.  Having been admitted to hospital by ambulance on Monday and following 

a CT scan, it was discovered that he had had a mini stroke and was referred to a specialist.   

Unfortunately, (or fortunately for my Dad), we were with him again on Tuesday, when he had a 

repeat episode.  Again, he was taken to ambulance and went straight for a CT scan, where it was 

found that he had had another mini stroke.  It also showed evidence that he had previously had a 

stroke without being aware.  He is currently in the process of undergoing tests. 

For as loud as my Dad is, he is still extremely frightened at the present time, as I’m sure you can 

appreciate, but we will fight for him and get him through, whatever life brings. 

My Dad is one of my very best friends and we know he is there for us, as my Mum, my Partner and I 

are for him. 

I would therefore ask you to please keep him in your thoughts at this time and possibly raise a ‘tot’ 

to him for a speedy recovery. 

Thank you all and thank you to Jonathan for your kind wishes and to Donald for your love and 

support. 

I look forward to hopefully seeing you all in October/November. 

Kindest regards. 

 

Sharon  

 


