Used with permission.

Life Sketch of

Jack William George Rowe was born on October 2, 1915 in Melbourne, Australia. He was the fifth and youngest child of Arthur and Alice (nee Booth) Rowe who lived in Warburton, Victoria. His siblings were Dorothy, Edward (Ted), Elsie and Alvie. Jack died as the result of a tragic boating accident or explosion at Buca Bay, Fiji on August 2, 1946.

His early education was at Box Hill and Melbourne High School. He won a bursary which entitled him to four years in Melbourne University. However he decided to forgo this and instead attended the Australasian Missionary College (Avondale), Cooranbong, NSW.

At A.M.C. He studied the first science course offered there. It was a three year course and he graduated in 1934 together with Wally Hammond. He then completed the two year Medical-Evangelistic course at the Sydney Sanitarium and Hospital graduating in 1940.

While at Avondale he met, and fell in love with, Wilma Allum who later studied at the Sydney San. and also graduated in 1940. She then did the midwifery course at Queen Victoria Hospital in Melbourne, graduating the following year. Jack has even been perported to have ridden his bike from Cooranbong to Sydney to visit Wilma.

The happy couple were married on January 12, 1942 at the old Wahroonga Church with Wilma’s  father, Pr F.A. Allum, officiating. Together they worked in Katoomba, NSW and later Ipswich, Q’ld with Pr O.K. Anderson in evangelistic work.

Their first daughter, Yvonne Wilma, was born while at Ipswich. Wilma tells of Jack being quite upset with her when, while pregnant, she refused to ride on the back of their motorbike and tow a pram home. However, he managed to get it home somehow – I don’t know how.

They received calls to missionary service to China and the Solomon Islands but due to wartime conditions were unable to go. Subsequently they were called to the Fiji Indian Mission and sailed from Sydney in November, 1943 on the P&O ship – Strathaven – still under conditions requiring the ship to be ‘blacked out’ at night and the passengers and staff having to constantly wear life jackets. Yvonne was just 61/2 months old.
Just over two happy years were spent working for the Indian in the Tavua District. The local community was especially grateful and thankful for their unselfish medical services. It was while here that their daughter, Jennifer Joy, was born in November, 1944.
Early in 1946 they were asked to transfer to the Fijian work, Jack to be the director of the Vanua- Levu District. Again they quickly made many friends by their helpful service. He made several inland itinerating trips leaving favourable impressions on both the Fijians and local plantation personal. Jack was fast acquiring the Fijian language. In fact on the Sabbath before the accident he had offered public prayer in Fijian at the morning service. 

(Account of the accident as given by Pr C.S.Palmer, superintendent of the Fiji Mission, as told in Australasian Record 9.9.1946).

“Only recently the mission had been able to secure a former naval launch, which met a very real need for the Vatu-vonu school and also for Brother Rowe’s district work. On Friday, August 2, Brother Rowe, Brother Baglee. Semiti Gade, Paul Fua, and two native crew set out in the launch for the northern end of Taviuni, where they had planned to spend the week-end and conduct the ordinances in our church at Vurevure. 

Setting out in calm weather, all went well until 11 a.m., when a severe benzene (petrol) explosion took place in the engine room. There was no previous warning of any engine trouble. Flames at once enveloped the forepart of the vessel despite Bro. Baglee’s efforts to control the fire with the extinguisher. Within five minutes the men were forced to leave the launch. Unfortunately the dinghy capsized and remained almost submerged. Our Tongan teacher, Paul Fua, could not swim, so he held on in the submerged dinghy. The engine boy, Isikeli, tried to tow it ashore, but became exhausted, and Paul told him to save himself by striking out for the shore.
The others, after prayer by Brother Rowe, set out swimming strongly for Kioa Island, about two miles off. Half-way to the shore, Jack Rowe, who had been leading, called for help. Emosi, a native lad, went to his assistance and gave him the hatch door to support him. Soon after Semiti called out. The men were tiring and had become separated in the conflicting currents. Brother Rowe told Emosi to leave him and swim over to Semiti’s assistance, which he did. Semiti, however, who had a drum of petrol for support, soon recovered and sent Emosi over to stand by Jack Rowe; but the boy found only the floating hatch door –Brother Rowe had disappeared. Utterly exhausted, all the others reached shore, and late that afternoon were taken to the mainland by a small native boat which they had signalled. Mr. A. Ward, near whose plantation the survivors landed, at once organised a search and sent messengers to warn the natives in the coast villages.

At midnight a cry of distress was heard far out from the village of Nawi. It was Paul Fua still drifting in the submerged dinghy. When brought to shore he said that two rescue boats had passed him in the night but had not heard his calls.

Mr Ward and the local settlers gave their services unstintingly in the effort to find Brother Rowe, but a week’s search of the adjacent coasts revealed no trace of our brother’s fate. Subject at times to cramp, he evidently lost his hold of the float in a seizure and sank. 
……..
Mrs Rowe was remarkably brave, and showed great fortitude and resignation under the tragic blow of the loss of her husband. She expressed herself as being conscious of the sympathy and prayers of our people. Brother Baglee was under great distress and was suffering from shock, but has since made a rapid recovery. Paul Fua was also ill in bed for some days, but Semiti Gade gave us the most concern as he was suffering from severe benzene burns about the arms and body. Mrs Rowe, oblivious of her own grief, attended to Semiti until we could arrange to send him across to the Taviuni hospital. A week later, on our way to Suva, I was able to visit him and found him making a good recovery.…….”

Wilma returned to Sydney with her two little girls, aged 3 years and 18 months, At first she stayed with her parents at Warrawee and later with her brother, Wallace, and his family at Port Macquarie.
A poem written by Robert Hare:

ON THE DEATH OF PASTOR J. ROWE

Robert Hare

The sea was wide and billows rolled

With sad and sullen moan,
A little ship sailed on the deep,

Distant and all alone.

‘Twas not the tempest that destroyed

But flames that quickly spread;

They flashed around in fierce delight,

Beneath and overhead.

Six souls upon the water cast,

Struggled to gain the shore’

But one brave heart sank neath the wave,

Sank – to be seen no more.

Sweet spirits wept to hear the loss

In friendship’s broken tie,

But now they hope to meet again

Where love can never die.

Roll softly, wild waves, o’er his rest,

Guard well the treasured trust

Till the Life Giver comes again

To wake the silent dust.

Wild winds blow soft in requiem low,

Breathe sorrow’s deepest tone;

Love weeps beneath its darkened sky,

In silence and alone.

A widowed heart, with orphan girls,

In bitter sadness weep,

The treasure that made life sweet,

Slumbers within the deep.

But hark! a voice rings o’re the tide,

Wild waves obey its will.

The sea again gives up its dead,

When rolling waves are still.

Love yet will clasp love’s hand again,

For God Himself has said

The angry waves must yield their trust,

The sea give back its dead.

What became of Jack’s family.
Wilma later remarried to a widower, Mark Foots, who had a daughter Lynnette. Together they had two more children, Pamela and Robert.

She passed to her final rest on December 2, 2012, six weeks short of her 96th birthday.

Yvonne and Jenny both graduated from the San.
Yvonne is married to Pr. John Chan and together they have served in Hong Kong, Pitcairn Island, Greater Sydney Conference, Victoria and Western Australia. They have two children. They have now retired and live in Melbourne.
Jenny was also widowed at a very young age just before the birth of her first child. She later remarried to a widower and very active layman, Richard Lumsden, of Mackesville. Together they have five children.
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  Jack and Wilma’s wedding day.  January 12, 1942
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Wilma & Jack with Jenny & Yvonne 
   taken shortly before the accident.
