The book launch of Joan’s ‘Life Story’ - Wednesday, 14th Sept, 2011
It is great privilege and a pleasure to able to say a few words on this wonderful occasion.  It hardly seems possible that it was in October 1965, 46 years ago, that I first met Joan.  We parked our cars opposite each other in the car park outside Arnos Pool, where Halliwick Penguins SC swam. It was a ‘Dr Livingstone and Stanley’ moment, when I asked her if 
I was in the right place and Joan introduced herself as ‘Dr Joan Martin’!  Since that day she has become an integral part of the ‘Hastings Family’ and has always considered us as part of her ‘extended family’.  

Talking to Joan on Monday evening, when she asked if I would say a few words, we decided that apart from living members of her family, I was the person still living who has known about Joan and all aspects of her life, the longest. It has been both a pleasure and an honour to have known Joan over the years.  She is a truly remarkable woman who has lived the most extraordinary life and has been a very dear and loyal friend to many, including my family and me.  In the field of swimming for the disabled, locally in Kensington & London, the UK and in the wider world, her contribution has been and still is immeasurable. It has been fascinating to read this riveting account of her life and to learn so many new things about her.

In the book Joy recounts Joan’s traumatic wartime experience of the Bethnal Green shelter disaster and how for many years she spoke to no-one about it. It was only by chance a few years ago that Joan told Marjorie and me her harrowing tale. A friend of ours who was a teenager at the time and lived across the park in Bethnal Green in 1943, happened to speak to us about it one Sunday after church.  Joan came out to see us the following weekend and knowing her intimate knowledge of London, I quite innocently asked her if she had heard about it! There was a prolonged silence, which was very unusual for Joan, and then she said “I was there and the only doctor on duty at the time” and went on to recount the very sad story.  After she had finished, she said “and that is why to this day, if I encounter crowds on the underground, I simply have to get out!”  She then went on tot say that it was only the second time since the event, that she had spoken about it to anyone.  I went on Google and found the website for the disaster and encouraged Joan to contact them and talk about it. 
  
Her tale is now on their website: http://www.stairwaytoheavenmemorial.org/DrJoanMartin.html
When our two daughters, Mandy and Stebbie where still very young, Joan decided that we should have an annual pre- Christmas get-together to coincide with our Wedding anniversary.  They still remember her basement flat in Elgin Crescent, the ‘Royal goldfish’ and all her fascinating artefacts and ornaments and later when she moved to Kensington, the Christmas trips down to ‘Barkers’, all the twinkling lights and discovering London with her.  She became a very important part of their lives whilst they were growing up, at university and then in their married lives and now is also a very special person to Mandy’s two daughters Emily and Katie, now 7 and 5, who think her new flat is wonderful and that afternoon tea at Dr Joan’s is just the best!

I give you Joan Martin, “Woman extraordinaire!”
Given by Patrick Hastings 
               National Chairperson, Halliwick AST
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