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	Jerry Fotheringham 1929 - 2023

”Jerry was a cool guy”    Ryan van Berkel

Always friendly and involved even from the sidelines. 
Always greeted us with a kiss and a hug and you knew 
he was genuine.  Always brought a smile to people’s 
faces. Jerry spoke to everyone and anyone who wanted to 
engage.     Doreen van Berkel

A Pilot’s Pilot. A true Friend, 360 guy! Kees van Berkel

Such a beautiful soul   Nanci Soldi

He lived life to the fullest without any regrets - an amazing 
man.      Emma Sorensen

Jerry told wonderful stories about his carreer as a pilot, 
his joy in music, the fun years at the cottage on Lake 
Muskoka - endless happy stories. A man full of life and 
contentment.     Nat McHaffie

Jerry at his 90th birthday 
party with his much loved 
wife Dolly

In his natural habitat - an airplane



Dave Sargant 
When I first joined the museum a short 8 years ago, Jerry was one of the first people I 
met. I quickly found out that he was the guy who knew stuff. Who built what, how did 
it work, why was it like that, where do I find another one, and on and on. His views on 
aircraft maintenance sometimes differed from mine and he did not hesitate to let me know. 
But always in a good natured way and never were there any lasting disagreements. If I had 
a question about an aircraft he was the first one I’d go to, especially the Strutter which he was instrumental in the 
museum acquiring.

I found out that pretty much any aircraft I mentioned, Jerry had a story about it. He had a range of experience that 
anyone these days would be hard pressed to match. I wish I could have seen him up in the cockpit of a 747, the epitome 
of the Captain of the ship. But I have good memories of him. I can see him and Danny back in the engine shop working 
on the Continental, Zorro at his feet keeping a close eye on him in case he got up to leave: Sitting outside having a pop 
together after the work was finished watching aircraft take off and land: The time he taxied the Strutter over to the 
hangar for us and then got stuck in the cockpit because he couldn’t get his knees to bend so he could get out: And his 
knack for turning on the charm when there were ladies about.

I liked to introduce him as an antique pilot when we had visitors, and it always got a chuckle out of him. I’m saddened 
to think I won’t see his smiling face around the hangar any more.
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Dancing up a storm with 
Jacquie Perrin at “Goggles 
and Great Times”

Earl Smith: President
We all feel the enormous loss to the Great War Flying museum that has 
occurred with the passing of Jerry Fotheringham. Jerry joined the GWFM 
on April 4th 1994. 

Flying his favourite aircraft in our collection, the Neiuport 28C, Jerry was a 
fixture on the airshow circuit for many years flying in mock dogfights. When 
not flying our Museum aircraft, Jerry could be found in his Tiger Moth, 
an aircraft type that he had learned to fly in the RAF while stationed in 
Rhodesia. 

After a varied career that included flying B17s on photographic survey 
missions and TBM Avengers spraying forests in New Brunswick, Jerry 
assumed command of the Boeing 747 flying for Wardair. When Wardair 
folded, Jerry hung up flying for a living at age 60.  Jerry’s charisma, kindness 
and constant smile will be remembered and missed.


