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The following is Arthur Steele’s tribute to Noel Rice given at his funeral 

on November 23rd 2017: 
 

“I have to say what a great honour it is to have been asked to speak today. 

Noel has had a great influence on so many of us, and it is right that we should be 

here to express our gratitude and appreciation to him  

 

Noel followed his father into the medical profession and studied in 

Cambridge soon after he left Haileybury, and it was while he was there that he met 

his lovely wife-to -be, Brita. He moved on to study medicine at St. Barts where he 

had his first taste of ophthalmology, working for Henry Stallard and it was during 

this time or soon after that he travelled to Sweden to marry Brita in 1957. Noel then 

had to spend 2 years as a Flight Lieutenant with the RAF, during which time 

Andrew and Karin were brought into the world.  

 

Leaving the RAF, Noel returned to study ophthalmology, first at Barts and 

then moving to Moorfields, during which time he graduated again with a Doctorate 

of Medicine from Cambridge. David was then born that same year and in 1967 the 

family moved to Grey Cottage where they spent the rest of their lives…a lovely 

house to which everybody who ever knew or worked with Noel were repeatedly 

invited and showered with generous hospitality.  

 

Noel spent four years working at Moorfields and the Institute of 

Ophthalmology as a Senior Lecturer, studying, teaching and doing research, and 

was then appointed to Moorfields as a Consultant, specialising in congenital 

glaucoma, corneal transplantation and external eye disease. In this capacity, he 

continued his research and became a great teacher, and in time a well-respected 

international leader in each of the fields in which he specialised.  

 

Noel was a generous leader of men in his profession, and I was one who 

particularly benefited from his kindness, encouraging me to become a Consultant at 

Moorfields and to join him in his private practice, after which time he referred 

patient after patient to me. Who could complain at this level of generosity?  I was 

particularly honoured years later, when he asked me to look after his mother’s eye 

problem.  

 

Noel’s leadership ability was tremendous and he became Chairman of our 

Medical Committee, and in those days that Committee ran the hospital with the help 

of a single administrator, the House Governor. Things have changed!!  Noel was also 

Dean of the Institute of Ophthalmology for 4 years…more and more leadership.  



 

The only creatures that I can think of who may have suffered under Noel 

were the fish in the River Spey and their cousins in Iceland, but I am sure, once they 

knew who was on the other end of the line, they gave themselves up happily for 

him.  

Very sadly dear Brita died in 1992 - a very sad time for all the family for she 

was the sweetest lady and tolerated her terminal illness with strength.  

   

Noel retired from Moorfields at the end of 1995, after which time he became 

the Hospitaller for The Order of St John…a strenuous responsibility with much work 

to be overseen at the Eye Hospital in Jerusalem. His leadership just never wavered. 

In 1997, he married Ulla, another lovely lady from Sweden. In those days Noel 

remained very active and we would often meet each other at concerts at the 

Wigmore Hall, and enjoy a meal together with Ulla. Noel had a life-long interest in 

music and was himself a singer  

 

For the last few years Noel’s life has been afflicted with a terrible disease, 

which has gradually deprived him of mobility. This has been a distressing process to 

watch for those of us who have kept in close contact. I have visited him many times 

over these years, taking flowers and chocolates from Chelsea which he and Ulla 

loved. In the early days Noel would be able to take his electric chair out into the 

garden for a spell of sunshine and also to tell the gardening team what needed to be 

done. Needless to say, he told me that he kept the electric vehicle well clear of the 

swimming pool!  Ulla and the little dogs gave him a lot of pleasure. As time went on 

it was clear that he was able to do less and less for himself. For a man who had done 

so much for others it was distressing not to have been able to do anything useful to 

help. As time went by things just got worse and worse, and Ulla also was in 

trouble.  On my last visit in October the situation was ghastly. Ulla had been taken 

into care and the lovely dogs rehoused and Noel was utterly alone, scarcely able to 

talk to me. I prayed for his release. Fortunately he had wonderful carers who were 

able to do everything that was necessary to keep him comfortable and keep him as 

well as possible. We owe them our sincere thanks.  

 

We all owe so much to Noel and we are here today to express our gratitude 

and our thanks to God for giving us such a great man. His release from his terrible 

illness has to be called a blessing, for which we also give our thanks.  

 

 May Noel now rest in peace.”  

 

 


