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Obituary

David Baldwin, ACIS, BA, MPhil, FRHS
1947–2016

Professional Historian, member of this Society, and contributor to Transactions.

David Baldwin will go down in history as the historian who 30 years ago predicted 
the most likely site of the grave of Richard III, the last Plantagenet King of  
England.1 

David, a native of Leicestershire, was educated at Loughborough Grammar 
School. His first choice of career was as an accountant and company secretary. He 
was successful but his heart lay elsewhere – in Plantagenet and Tudor England. It 
was not long after he married his wife Joyce 37 years ago that, encouraged by her 
and her family, he resigned his post and registered to read for a BA degree in History 
at the University of Leicester; a step that would change his life for ever. He went 
on to undertake research for a doctorate, stopping at an MPhil when a change of 
supervisor coincided with a heavy timetable of Adult Education lecturing – a move 
that led to 30 years service in University Adult Education.

1 David Baldwin, ‘King Richard’s grave in Leicester’, TLAHS, vol. 60 for 1986, pp. 21–4.
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David was a brilliant teacher who was soon in demand in the Universities of 
Leicester, Nottingham and Northampton. As his reputation spread, he was kept 
busy on the lecture circuit of history societies such as the Richard III Society, and 
other learned county societies to whose publications he contributed many papers. 
He attracted a ‘following’ in the Adult Education world. ‘Followings’ were generally 
frowned upon by the university authorities as ‘not a good thing’, but David’s 
popularity, as evidenced by full classes and waiting lists, could not be resisted, 
particularly when ‘bottoms-on-seats’ became an important ‘tick-box’ in the fight 
for government funding. I am told that would-be students were still asking for his 
courses when in 2015 the University of Leicester decided (misguidedly in the opinion 
of this writer) to close Vaughan College. 

David was a thorough researcher, and excellent historian and scholar, with an 
endless fascination for historical truth. He was an arresting speaker, and prolific 
author of scholarly books, which, with his clear narrative style, he made accessible 
to a wide audience. He appeared in many TV documentaries and was research 
advisor to the historical novelist Philippa Gregory, and a regular lecturer on Alison 
Weir’s lecture tours. As with his lectures, David’s books attracted a ‘following’, 
with readers waiting patiently for his next book to appear. They were rewarded 
in 2012 by the publication of his definitive work on Richard III. The book was 
selling steadily, producing heart-warming, but relatively modest, royalties when, in 
September 2012, the skeletal remains of the King were uncovered, lying facing the 
high altar in a corner of the choir of the Greyfriars chapel in Leicester, almost exactly 
where, 30 years before, David had proposed they would be if they had survived.  
Following this the demand for the book was so great that the publishers (Amberly) 
rushed into a re-print, and soon after another re-print, then followed several 
paperback editions. Richard III was Amberley’s ‘Best Seller’ for that year. David 
had a level-headed attitude to Richard’s historical reputation. When drawn on the 
culpability of the King in the deaths of the ‘Princes in the Tower’, his response was: 
‘He was a man of his time’. He would be drawn no further. He never did divulge 
what he really thought.

David was suddenly swept to centre stage. He was a quiet, modest man, without 
ego, who had never seen himself as a public figure in demand from the media, some 
of it worldwide. He was pleased with his success and enjoyed having a front seat 
at the ceremonies attendant on the re-burial of the King, yet through all the fuss 
and hype, he quietly and methodically spent the morning in his study writing his 
customary 1,500 words a day. He published eight books in ten years, and was half 
way through his ninth when he died.

David was blessed with good health, but his good fortune ran out when in the 
summer of 2015 he was diagnosed with cancer of the tongue. The surgery that 
followed was punishing, and he had to learn to speak again. He came through 
this ordeal and was given the good news that he was clear of the cancer. Within 
a few weeks another cancerous site appeared in his neck on the other side. This 
was a different type of cell. Again he survived the ordeal of yet more major surgery 
followed by radiotherapy, and was again declared clear of cancer. Which he was. 
He was still weak, but improving, learning to speak yet again, and even managing 
to write 500 words or so each day when he collapsed suddenly. Within three days 
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he was dead, his, by now, frail body too weak to fight the pneumonia which took 
his life. His surgeon, Jonathan Hayter, at Leicester Royal Infirmary, said of David 
he was ‘one of the most stoical patients I have ever treated’. By a nice coincidence, 
Jonathan had long been fascinated by Richard III and was delighted to find that 
his patient was not only an expert on the King, but was a published author on the 
subject. David gave Jonathan a signed copy of his book, which Jonathan said he 
would treasure. 

David’s wife Joyce described him as the bravest person she had ever known. 
Theirs was a long and happy marriage, which came into being at Cossington Chess 
Club. They were tournament players of an equal level, but with very different 
strategies – he cautious and would take a draw; she, in contrast, would take a punt. 
They lived and worked together for 37 years, different but complementary in almost 
every way. 

Most of David’s teaching was of the customary university Adult Education 
type. In addition, he and Joyce organised and ran week-long university summer 
schools for almost 17 years. Joyce was the ‘fixer’ who kept the show on the road, 
whilst David gave the talks and the guided tours. They also dealt in books mainly of 
historical and archaeological interest, travelling to book fairs around the midlands, 
which is how this writer came to meet them in Market Harborough and how our 
lovely friendship began. 

David is survived by his beloved wife Joyce, her son Nigel and daughter Julie, 
grandchildren Peter, Andy, Lotte, Ben and Emily, and great-grandchildren Zach, 
Adam, Nico, Evelyn and Ezra.

They all loved David very much, and he them.
Jill Bourne 


