
RODNEY LUXFORD (1932-2015) 
 
Mechanic, driver, gardener, Rodney Luxford lived all his life in Crockham Hill, for 77 of his 
82 years residing in the same house in Deanery Road. 
 
Short of stature, but strong and resourceful, Rodney (or Rod as he was better known) was 
born in Windmill Cottages on Mariners Hill on 1st November 1932, the second youngest of 
Henry and Louisa Luxford’s five children.  Crockham Hill was to be the pivot of his life, for 
the only time he moved home was at the age of five when the family was allocated one of the 
houses that had just been built in Deanery Road.  From there he attended the village primary 
school, where he was photographed along with other pupils being taught in the air raid shelter 
during World War II. 
 
Leaving school at 14 Rod became a mechanic’s apprentice at Sharp’s Garage in Westerham 
where he developed a love of cars and respect for the tools of his trade.  He then went on to 
complete his apprenticeship with Potter’s in Oxted.  That was a fortuitous move, for the 
Oxted garage was where a local girl left her bicycle while she went to school.  The two began 
courting, and in 1957 that schoolgirl, Audrey, became Rod’s wife when they married at 
Limpsfield Parish Church.  Four years later Judy was born, followed by Ian in 1963. 
 
The Ind Coope brewery in Westerham employed several men from Deanery Road, and after 
leaving Potter’s Rod joined them, remaining with the brewery until Ind Coope relocated 31 
years later.  It was there, as a non-drinker, that he became known as the Milky Bar Kid! 
 
Audrey, who helped run the Crockham Hill Brownies for several years, died of cancer in 
1984, leaving Rodney and his children bereft.  But he bounced back, and some years later 
married Molly Whiteman from Edenbridge, who had worked in the village post office.  Rod 
outlived Molly too, for sadly she died in 2013. 
 
Retirement was not something he could easily accept.  Rod was a restless spirit who needed 
to be kept busy, and long after he’d reached pensionable age, he’d either be found with his 
head inside the bonnet of a friend or neighbour’s car (the quintessential old school mechanic), 
or in the garden at Summer Hill where he could often be seen, accompanied by grandson 
Gavin, trimming the hedges or cutting the grass, half a mile in one direction from the house 
in which he’d been born, and not much more than a quarter of a mile in another from the 
house in which he lived for nearly 80 years.  
 
Without question, Rodney Luxford was one of a rare breed - a Crockham Hill man all his 
days.  
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