TRIBUTE TO DR. EDWARD TOWLE

By Dr. Caroline S. Rogers 
Virgin Islands National Park, St. John, U.S. Virgin Islands
I met Ed over 20 years ago.  He helped me get started with my new job with the National Park Service in St. John.  During my very first week on the job, he spent several hours with me helping to get me oriented, and I came away with a wonderful impression of him.  He was generous with his time, and I distinctly remember being surprised at how he spoke to me as an equal — when I had no clue what I was doing.  

Ed was my mentor, my colleague, and my friend.  I hope he knew how much he meant to so many of us and what an inspiration he was.  His intelligence could have been intimidating, but he was patient as he waited for the rest of us to catch up.  He was modest about his many accomplishments.  I do not know of anyone who worked more selflessly and with more dedication for conservation in the Caribbean and elsewhere.

I once had the hair-raising experience of driving with Ed from Red Hook to the University of the Virgin Islands.  Ed was a terrible driver!
I just don’t think that staying on his side of the road, or even on the paved part of the road for that matter, was intellectually stimulating enough to hold his interest.  Ed would be talking about how the British Virgin Islands and the U.S. Virgin Islands should get together to address common natural resource issues along their shared boundary  . . .  while I would be hanging on and asking things like, “Ed, do you see that cow over there?  Ed, Ed!!”

He had a wonderful sense of humor and knew how to wear lots of different kinds of hats.  I do not mean this in the trite bureaucratic sense — I mean he really looked great in bombers’ hats, boat captain’s hats, even a mask and snorkel (I am probably one of the few people who ever went snorkeling with Ed!).  He knew how to have fun and was even mischievous at times.  He showed incredible dignity and courage.  He was fundamentally kind. He was dearly loved and cared for and was blessed to have Judith by his side.  He had a very full life.  He never gave up, and he would not want us to either.  

