
DOUG DANIEL 
(1944-2019) 

 
Despite moving to California in 2001, Crockham Hill remained Doug’s rightful home. After 
all, he’d put a lot of time and effort into the social and spiritual life of the village since 
arriving with his young family twenty years earlier, and his attachment was not about to be 
severed by a few thousand miles of ocean. In Crockham Hill his influence was to be seen 
everywhere, and the many friends he’d made here viewed his departure as temporary only, 
for eventually he and Jenny would surely be back. They were; not to take up residence 
again, but to spread their own unique brand of warmth and open-hearted friendship – and 
to offer their skills and talents wherever needed. Without question, they were part of the 
fabric of the village whether living in Smiths Lane, Thousand Oaks, or East Grinstead. 
 
On 12th February 1944, just fifteen months before the end of World War II, Douglas Robert 
Daniel was born in Eltham, southeast London, and raised in nearby Sidcup. The second of 
the two sons of Robert and Marjorie Daniel, his birth was announced to the German army in 
a message written on an artillery shell fired across the English Channel. It read: ‘To Hitler, 
with love from Douglas.’ His father was serving with the Royal Artillery at the time, manning 
anti-aircraft guns, but after being demobbed he became a salesman for the Harris paint 
brush company; his mother was a hairdresser, but many years later they ran a hotel 
together in Dover.  
 
Doug was a bright and inquisitive child. Educated at the Chislehurst and Sidcup Grammar 
School, it was there that his love of music began to take shape at a time when the craze for 
skiffle was being overtaken by the advent of rock n’roll. Like a number of his contemporaries 
he taught himself to play the guitar, it was a skill he nurtured all his days and helped define 
who he was. 
 
From grammar school he advanced to Croydon College, then went on to SELTEC (the South 
East London College of Technology) where he gained a Higher National Certificate (HNC) in 
electronic engineering. This led to his first job making and testing amplifiers for Vox.  
 
The ‘sixties were exciting times for a young man with more than a passing interest in music. 
Vox had been founded as a manufacturer of musical equipment in Dartford in 1957, and 
before long their amplifiers were being used by some of the most influential bands of the 
time, including The Beatles, The Rolling Stones and The Kinks. The young Doug Daniel was 
there at the driving end, increasing the decibels for Vox, and playing bass guitar for a semi-
professional band consisting of four friends under the name of The Hustlers. One of his 
earliest contributions to their performances was the adaptation of a birdcage stand to hold 
their microphone, and by using his electronics skills he also began to modify and build 
amplifiers for the group.  
 
The Hustlers were managed by Sydney Rose who helped them win recording contracts with 
Mercury and the Philips label; he booked appearances for them on various popular TV 
shows, as well as a string of gigs all over the country, when they performed in ballrooms, 
clubs and universities. During this time The Hustlers played on the same bill as The Beatles 



(at the Wimbledon Palais), Tom Jones, The Searchers, The Hollies and Rolling Stones (in a 
multi-band event held at Earls Court) – in fact most of the Top Ten names of the time.  
 
Doug later became a member of a group known as Violet Browne’s Decision, and it was 
through this that he first met Jennifer Wilkinson. At the time she was working as a secretary 
at Mecca for Phil Tate and his Orchestra. Jenny already knew of Doug and his band when 
they arrived for an audition, but had moved to a music publishing company in Dean Street, 
Soho when they started dating in 1972. Within a few weeks they were engaged and married 
four months later at St Mary’s church in Long Ditton, when they moved into their first home 
together in Fleet, Hampshire.  
 
By now Doug was playing bass guitar for a group called the Frank Allen Sound, with gigs in 
and around the area, many of which were held at the Hogs Back Hotel in Farnham, while his 
proper ‘day job’ was as a sales representative covering the southwest of England for 
International Rectifier, a manufacturer of electronic components.  
 
Fatherhood came with the arrival of daughter Joanna in 1975, just three months before the 
young family moved to Westerham in order to be close to the company’s base in Hurst 
Green following Doug’s promotion to the role of Sales Manager.  
 
With his natural, easy-going charm and first-hand knowledge of electronics, he was a born 
salesman. He once told Fr Stephen Mitchell that if you want to sell the gospel, you have to 
be able to sell yourself. Doug could do that to perfection, which was perhaps one of the 
clues to his success. 
 
Moving to Curds Meadow in 1980 Doug and Jenny’s young family had increased in size with 
the arrival of Christopher in 1975, followed by Lauren and Stephanie. He now took an office 
in nearby Marlpit Hill for his ‘day job’ while out of hours he soon became a highly valued 
member of the Crockham Hill community, where his many skills and readiness to put them 
to use in the village were matched by his sociability and good humour. He had a quiet, 
undemonstrative Christian faith that made him a regular member of the Holy Trinity 
congregation, and led to his serving four years as churchwarden there. Among his many 
practical innovations, he was responsible for the supply and installation of the sound system 
in the church, and also began a long-term involvement with CHIPS which, when he arrived in 
the village, was still performing pantomimes in the W.I. Hall. It was for CHIPS that his 
musical prowess was put to good use once more – especially by composing appropriate 
songs for the cast to sing. He preferred to play by ear, whether on keyboards or guitar, and 
would often listen to a piece of music a few times, then pick up his guitar and play the tune. 
 
Doug lived in the fast lane, somehow managing to balance family, business and social life, 
despite the demands of his work often taking him abroad when in 1992 he became Director 
of European Sales for JBL Professional, an American company that manufactured sound 
equipment for recording studios, cinemas, theatres etc. It was high-pressure work, but he 
rose to the challenge for he believed in the product he was selling, and was able to convey 
that belief with authority to potential customers wherever they might be.  
 



JBL’s headquarters were in Los Angeles, and when he was promoted to the position of Vice 
President of International Sales in 2001, Doug was enticed to move to California, where he 
found a house in the town of Thousand Oaks in Ventura County, about 40 miles north of 
L.A., with an office in North Ridge to operate from. Jenny was able to join him the following 
year, and they were soon won over by the climate and the California lifestyle – work hard, 
play hard and enjoy the weekends! Doug drove an open-topped Mustang – it was his ‘big 
boy’s toy’ – and was in his element relaxing with barbecues on the beach, playing tennis, or 
visiting some of the country’s many National Parks.  
 
California suited him well. Professionally he was well-liked and respected for his eagerness 
to share his knowledge and skills with his colleagues, co-workers and customers, and acting 
as a mentor to those just getting started in the industry. But with restructuring by the 
parent company, he was appointed Senior Sales Manager with the Harman Pro Group EMES 
(Europe, Middle East and Africa) and moved back to the UK with Jenny in 2010, settling in 
East Grinstead before taking well-earned retirement three years later.  
 
Never one to sit still, Doug’s creative skills were soon in demand by way of voluntary work 
with screwdriver, hammer and saw at the Charters Retirement Village. He was happy to 
respond not only to the needs of his new neighbours, but also in Crockham Hill where he 
would often be called upon to deal with technical problems at the church and Village Hall, 
or to act as MC at the Church Fete. Not only were he and Jenny welcomed once more into 
the social life of Crockham Hill, once a month Doug played bass guitar for a talented group 
of musicians for the family service at his local East Grinstead church, St Swithuns. 
 
Despite failing health, it was in East Grinstead that Doug and Jenny became volunteer puppy 
trainers for Canine Partners, a charity dedicated to teaching dogs how to undertake 
numerous tasks for disabled owners. The first of these pups (Gilly) arrived when Doug went 
through his first chemo treatment, and it was with her successor, Serena - a young black 
Labrador - that he responded with pleasure to four-legged companionship during his final 
long illness. Gentle and affectionate, her presence added to the love of Jenny, their family, 
and a great number of folk from a variety of backgrounds and locations, all of whose lives 
had been uplifted by having him as their friend. 
 
Throughout his life, Doug Daniel’s strength of character drew people to him. Everyone knew 
his smile, his sense of fun, his reliability and his readiness to help. He’d be the most 
supportive friend you could wish for, and although he’d never dominate a gathering, he was 
often the life and soul of a party, while at meetings he had a way of leavening solemnity 
with a choice phrase and a twinkle of the eye.  
 
Here in Crockham Hill his impact on the community life of the village will long outlast the 
shadow of his passing. 
 
 
Kev Reynolds – with grateful thanks to Jenny Daniel 
May 2019 


