A Personal Tribute  - Given At Adam’s Funeral by Piers

It is not often that I am 10 feet above contradiction from my big brother! 

Adam, was the biggest influence in my life, and a truly amazing and unique person. Watching the decline in quality of life and ultimately the death of your only sibling is, without a doubt, the most tragic and sad event that I have ever experienced.  Yet I don’t feel any anger or bitterness. Instead I find comfort in the 30 years we had together – his companionship, his guidance, his compassion. He demonstrated a strength of character and drive that was, and always will be, inspirational.  In my mind, Adam was a remarkable person and managed to pack more in to 30 years than most people do in 60. he lived every day to the full. 
The standard boundaries of time and energy didn’t seem to apply to Adam – he  actually wanted to work a 16-hour day and then obviously stay up to drink with friends until 3 in the morning, day-in, day-out.  And nor did the boundaries of age. I remember at the age of 7, Adam coerced me into signing a contract sealed in wax with his own personal stamp denying me my right to sit in the front passenger seat of the car for the next year,  (I can’t even now remember why? I could probably have pleaded undue influence or elder brother duress). By the age of 8, Adam had mastered the British rail network, and by 12 was planning global trips across Russian and china. He was a true leader in everything he did, at school and work – but he was best kind of leader as he led by example, demonstrating hard work and always the principles of fairness and consistency. 
Whilst preparing this tribute I read through many of adam’s school reports, the theme was very consistent. He was exceptional - not necessarily academically….actually adam wasn’t an academic and he did say that if he wasn’t clever enough to be a lawyer he might have to be an accountant. No, Adam was exceptional in the way he demonstrated leadership and compassion, commanded respect and simply got things done. As early as prep school, his headmaster was saying: 
“Adam has proved a tower of strength in my hour of need no head boy has ever had to bear so much  responsibility, I shall be ever grateful to him”

His housemaster at Marlborough said 
“quite simply the most outstanding pupil I have known in 15 years of teaching” 

His principal of his University college said “Adam Thurston is undoubtedly one of the most respected and best liked under-graduates by students and teachers alike. “
And they were right,  for Paul Jacobs, his boss at Clifford Chance said 

“I have been privileged to meet many great people in my life, but would without unhesitant ion  put dear adam and the very top of that list”
Growing up with someone who aspired to be the Conservative Party Leader, the Chairman of British Rail and Peter Stringfellow was not easy….but that was Adam. So what made adam, adam? His dress sense, never afraid to wear what he thought looked right, which was usually a very professional, appropriate for a city lawyer. It was more on the casual end of the fashion spectrum that Adam struggled - he didn’t really do casual, but unlike so many people, he didn’t bow to societal pressure. Adam wore his raspberry jeans with pride. That was Adam.

And then there was the driving. Adam was and remains unquestionably the worst driver I have ever known.  Iain Elder from Clifford Chance said  “When were  in Putney, Adam complained to me that he had just been forced to replace the clutch on his Rover for the third time - I kept my thoughts to myself but I knew that the British engineering wasn't to blame on this occasion.”
Adam was also renowned for his great passion for all things fun in life – good wine, good food, good port, good women, a bit more wine, maybe some cheese, good song…which brings me on to Adam’s dancing, “ an extraordinarily complex choreography of twists,  turns and jumps that was seldom in time with the song that was playing.” That was Adam. 

Adam was an exceptional friend, and in turn had exceptional friends. So much so that I have adopted many of them as my own.

From the number of emails and cards that we have received, and by looking around this church today, it is obvious to me how much his friends valued him. They have described Adam as “the best friend imaginable,  he always made time for you, even when he didn't really have the time.’ It was a honour to be called Adam’s friend”
 The list could be endless - simply Adam made a difference to so many people’s lives, whether it be through his vitality, his compassion or his courage, or usually his interminable blend of all three.… 
On the subject of virtues….Adam was the fifth generation of the Watts family to be initiated into Vasser Smith Lodge, he also joined school and City lodges. From my novice understanding  of Free masonry it is an institution who’s moral code and fundamental principles of ritual and tradition fitted perfectly with Adam own high standards.
Adam had the rare ability to be able to balance his drive and ambition with huge amounts of genuine compassion, and love for people around him - especially me. Throughout my formative years he was like an invisible shield protecting me. I don’t think it was a coincidence that I followed Adam to the same schools and university, whether I knew it or not at the time I took a great sense of security from the knowledge that Adam had already experienced what I was about to do. And the more I think of my childhood, the more I can not help but think he was most amazing brother I could have hoped for, I had total respect for him. So much of who I am today is because of Adam. And I would just like to add at this point that the reason Adam became the person he was, was because of mum and dad, so really this is a testament to them as well. 

I do think, even objectively - as I could be a little bit biased - that Adam had extraordinary qualities. Adam’s illness, towards the end, removed his ability to apply any pretence or façade to his behaviour. This revealed the core of adam, his essence, which was a beautiful person - gentle, compassionate, and humble. He never once complained about his fate. 
I feel incredibly privileged to not only have had Adam as a best friend, but also to have shared a unique relationship with him as each others only sibling. This is not a relationship I can replicate. In the future It will be extremely hard and painful not to have Adam by my side - especially at the key events in my life. But I know he will live on in my mind, every day, week, month and year for the rest of my life.
Adam you were remarkable - as a  brother, as a friend, and as person who made a difference. The effect that you had, and will continue to have, on those you knew, cannot being given justice by my words today.   
Adam I leave you with one final message – Thank you for being my brother. 
