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‘He inspired trust and respect
in all those he worked with’

n Colin Powell pictured at his home in January this year Picture: ROB CURRIE (24788880)
COLIN Powell, CBE, who died on
13 May, aged 81, was a man who rarely
spoke publicly about the contributions
he made to the Island that he called
home for 50 years.
And yet, his far-sighted, unflappable
advice to two generations of Jersey
politicians and his unwavering
support for local charities have left
a lasting legacy.
A loving husband, father and
grandfather, and a valued friend to
many, Mr Powell was also a hugely
industrious and effective public servant.
As anyone who ever worked with him
will know, to arrive early in the office
was to find Mr Powell already there,
ensconced at his desk, a cup of tea on the
go and one of his highly prized briefing
notes well under way.
‘Have you asked Colin?’ was a question
that hovered in the air at Cyril Le
Marquand House, the Jersey Financial
Services Commission, and everywhere
else that the Island’s finance industry has
been cemented into place during the past
five decades.
So what was it that made a young
man from Carshalton, not long out of
Cambridge and still fizzing with ideas
about economics and finance, decide
to take up a post in the small island
of Jersey?
Curiosity, according to him. Island life
was not something he had experienced
before, and he and his wife Jenny were
keen to try something new.
Having been born and raised in the
quiet Sutton suburb of Carshalton during

Sam Le Quesne looks back at the
enormous contribution made to the Island
by Colin Powell, the long-serving adviser to
the States of Jersey who died this month
the war years and the 1950s, Mr Powell
had already shown an appetite to spread
his wings.
Whether it was a youthful cycling trip,
aged 16, all the way to Land’s End with a
friend from Surrey, or the endless hours
of hard work at school and in the local
library to secure his places at grammar
school and Jesus College, Cambridge,
Mr Powell approached everything with
quiet determination.
After just a year at Cambridge, Mr
Powell came to realise that it was not
Geography, after all, but Economics,
that he wanted to study. With typical
pragmatism, he switched degree
courses, and began the feverish work of
completing a full Economics degree in
just two years.
He emerged on the other side of those
two years not only with a first-class
degree but also with a burgeoning
relationship with Jenny, the woman who
was to become his wife, the mother to his
three daughters and his unerringly loyal
and supportive companion over the many
decades that followed.

Naturally, though, his modesty kept
him from taking the credit for any of
these achievements himself. When asked
about this formative period and how he
had managed to find the time and focus to
carve out a path for himself, he attributed
it to the support of his parents.
‘Looking back over my life, I owe
a particular debt of gratitude to my
parents,’ he once told the JEP, in a rare
interview after receiving his OBE in
1995. ‘They had to make considerable
sacrifices for me to go to grammar school
and university.’
After a stint working in London for
the British Iron and Steel Federation,
Mr Powell took a post in Belfast as an
economic adviser to the Government of
Northern Ireland. It was here that he
really cut his teeth and developed the
analytical and advisory skills that would
serve Jersey so well.
After five happy years working at
Stormont and seeing the arrival of his
first daughter, Clare, an advertisement
cropped up which caught Mr Powell’s eye.
‘I was intrigued,’ he said in a recent

interview, when asked what it was
that had appealed to him about the
opportunity to come to Jersey and
work as an economic adviser to the
States. ‘At that time, I knew only what
everyone else knew about Jersey – that
it was a beautiful holiday island, with
picturesque herds of cows to match, and
I was intrigued by the prospect of a fresh
challenge.’
The year was 1969, and the Island
was on the cusp of real and lasting
change. The bucket-and-spade tourism
and agriculture boom years of the
preceding decades were on the wane,
and the need for a new economic model
was patently clear.
Mr Powell applied for the job and got
it, and the economic survey of Jersey
that he then went on to produce would
become the Rosetta Stone for the new
economic model that was already starting
to emerge.
In subsequent years, Mr Powell was
always a little bemused when he heard
himself referred to as the ‘architect of
Jersey’s finance industry’, because he was
such a committed team player, and never
saw himself as occupying a central role.
And yet, this is a shorthand that
everyone, including fellow professionals,
politicians, Bailiffs and even hard-nosed
Guardian journalists, have used to
describe the enormous contribution that
he made.
His work began with the Finance and
Economics Committee, which was led by
the former Senator Cyril Le Marquand.

(Cont on page 26)
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There was great mutual respect
between the two men, and Senator
Le Marquand was instrumental in
persuading Mr Powell to stay in
Jersey beyond the span of his initial
five-year contract.
Mr Powell and his wife Jenny had
been beginning to think that, after just
a short time in the Island, they might
have to leave due to the prohibitively
high property prices. With one small
child in tow and a second arriving not
long after the family moved to Jersey,
it seemed like £14,000 for a house was
simply going to be too much.
But Senator Le Marquand stepped

‘‘

He had wisdom,
intellect, energy
and passion in
abundance. He had an
extraordinary ability
to explain complex
issues clearly and
simply and to carry
people with him
General Sir John McColl

n The government adviser in 1988 Picture: DAVID FERGUSON (24788889)

in, finding the Powells a little cottage
to rent on a farm at Beaumont, and
before long, house prices had stabilised
and the only remaining question was
whether the need for Mr Powell’s work
would continue.
Of course, it did. In characteristically
self-effacing style, Mr Powell recalled it in
these terms: ‘They seemed to like what I
was doing, and so they asked me to stay.’
Perhaps closer to the truth, though,
would be to say that the politicians and
officials with whom Mr Powell was
associating every day had begun to
recognise in him a rare quality, and one

that would go on to serve Jersey well.
He had an ability that former Chief
Ministers, chief officers, industry
leaders and commentators have all
commented on: he could sift through the
endless churn of political and economic
challenges, and find a way to identify the
issues that were destined to last beyond
the latest news cycle or spell of political
heavy weather.
He once said that if he saw his advice
begin to bear fruit within a decade of it
having been given, then he considered
it a success.
He was a master of the long game,
and at a time when Britain was entering
the European Common Market, and
legal and regulatory landscapes were
rapidly changing, it was exactly what
the Island needed.
The relevance of that expertise only
increased, of course, and it saw him
intimately involved in key government
decisions right up to and including
the Island’s negotiations with the UK
Government on Brexit.
It also saw him take on the integral
role of Chairman of the Jersey Financial
Services Commission, where he served
between 1999 and 2009.
But his contributions were not just
confined to the protection and promotion
of the Island as a finance centre –
he was also deeply involved with the
local community.
Jersey’s charities benefited greatly
from Mr Powell’s good judgment
and expertise, and also from his great
reserves of industriousness
and compassion.
As well as his active involvement in the
local branches of Round Table and Rotary,
Mr Powell focused much of his energy on
the National Society for the Prevention of
Cruelty to Children, and in recognition of
those efforts, he was made an honorary
member of the NSPCC Council in 2007.
As the Bailiff, Sir William Bailhache,
said at Mr Powell’s funeral earlier this
week, he was the kind of man who ‘comes
along only rarely’, and as such, tributes to
him have come flooding in.
All who knew him seem to agree on
two main points: that he was a warm,
modest and humorous man; and that the
old Kipling line, about being able to keep
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n Next to Jason Butler’s portrait of him at its unveiling in the Jersey Museum Picture: JON GUEGAN (24788885)
your head when all about you are losing
theirs, seemed almost to have been
written for Mr Powell.
The awards of an OBE in 1995 and
a CBE in 2005 were undoubtedly welldeserved recognition of Mr Powell’s
achievements but, in a sense, the greatest
measure of the mark he made can be
seen in the sheer number of people whose
lives he evidently touched.
At his funeral, Islanders filled every
pew and standing space in the Town
Church. And during the past two weeks,
all kinds of people have spoken of their
fond memories of him and their gratitude
to him.
Former Lieutenant-Governor General
Sir John McColl said of him that he was a
man of ‘formidable qualities’, whose work
had made both him and the Island he
served known far beyond Jersey’s shores.
‘Colin Powell was a man who inspired
trust and respect in all those who were
lucky enough to work alongside him,’ he
said. ‘He had wisdom, intellect, energy
and passion in abundance. He had an
extraordinary ability to explain complex
issues clearly and simply and to carry
people with him. I will always be grateful
for the time that he took to sit with me
and patiently explain the unique Jersey
perspective on a range of issues.
‘His formidable qualities were all the
more effective for being accompanied by
ironclad integrity and a gentle understated

‘‘

His reputation beyond
the Island’s shores
was remarkable
– he was not only
universally respected
but also universally
liked and admired
General Sir John McColl

manner. His work ethic was legendary,
and his attempts to retire a source of a
great deal of “leg pulling”, but he was
ambitious for his Island and the charities
that he was involved with, rather than
himself. His reputation beyond the Island’s
shores was remarkable – he was not only
universally respected but also universally
liked and admired.’
NSPCC chief executive, Peter Wanless,
echoed many of these sentiments.
‘Colin Powell was an inspirational,
genuine man who was passionately
committed to doing whatever he could
to protect children from harm,’ he said.

‘His many years of invaluable work
with the NSPCC have helped us keep
thousands of Jersey’s children safe from
abuse and neglect.
‘That legacy continues and we will
always be immensely grateful for Colin’s
kind and generous support. Our thoughts
and prayers are with his family.’
‘Tireless’ and ‘indefatigable’ are other
adjectives that have cropped up in many
of the tributes during recent days and
weeks. Often, too, this has been meant in
the most literal of ways: Mr Powell was a
very active man, a sea swimmer, a squash
player and (as anyone who has shared an
office with him will know) a stair master
without equal.
For all the hours, days, weeks and years
that Mr Powell spent on the fifth floor of
Cyril Le Marquand House, he was only
spotted on a handful of occasions in the
building’s lifts. A far more ordinary sight
was that of him bounding up the stairs,
hurrying from one meeting to the next.
Indeed, it was to this business of
dashing between floors of Cyril Le
Marquand House, and between office
blocks in St Helier, that Richard Pirouet,
his former squash partner and colleague
at the JFSC, attributed Mr Powell’s
winning edge.
‘Colin and I played squash together
nearly every week for ten years,’ he
said. ‘The games were always very, very
close but he nearly always won on the

last couple of points. We always put that
down to the extra fitness he gained from
running between so many meetings.’
Ultimately, though, even if Mr Powell’s
death will leave, as one mourner at
his funeral phrased it, a ‘Colin-shaped
hole’ in Jersey’s political and charity
landscapes, the greatest burden of
his absence will be borne by his wife
and daughters.
To them, he was a loving presence,
a man who was always there.
He was devoted to his wife Jenny, to
their children, Clare, Katherine and
Helen, and to his nine grandchildren.
They may have ‘shared him’, as Senator
Ian Gorst recently said, with the rest
of the Island, but they did so in the
knowledge that he would be returning
each day with their concerns, and not
his own, at the forefront of his mind.
As his daughters wrote in Tuesday’s
eulogy: ‘He was there when we didn’t
understand things, he was there when
we got into childhood mischief –
somehow, he was just always there
whenever you needed him most.’
One final, lasting image which shone
out from that same eulogy was of Mr
Powell, his day in the office done,
running down the beach on a summer’s
evening with a towel tucked under his
arm, ready to join his family in their
enjoyment of the Island they had chosen
to make their home.

