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Springfield, VA – The Consort of Queen Elizabeth of England died last week at age 99.  I met him once and found that I liked him.  
Philip had many titles, starting, I suppose, with “Prince.” He was born with this one, having been Prince Philip of Greece and Denmark, thanks to the accident of birth.  His father carried the royal bloodline as “Prince Andrew of Greece and Denmark” and that was passed on to his son.  Philip’s mother was also royalty, Princess Alice of Battenburg, herself a great granddaughter of Queen Victoria.  In fact, she was actually born in Windsor Castle, where her son, the aforementioned Philip, died.  These royal types have a lot of names:  Her “full name” was Victoria Alice Elizabeth Julia Marie.  She was exiled from Greece at least twice due to political issues, but distinguished herself during WW II by secretly hiding several Greek Jews for two years following the Nazi occupation of Greece in 1943.  When the Germans became suspicious of her activities, she used her deafness as an excuse that she did not understand her interrogators. (It is estimated that nearly 80% of the Jewish population in Greece – nearly 70,000 – were murdered by the Germans).  She did this while two of her sons-in-law were Nazis.  She remained in Greece after the war and founded a nursing order of Greek Orthodox nuns.   During political turmoil in Greece in 1967, Alice was given exile in England by her daughter-in-law, Queen Elizabeth until her death two years later.  She is now buried in Jerusalem, in a convent on the Mount of Olives.

I mention Philip’s mother, because I suspect that much of his good work after his marriage to Elizabeth in 1947 flowed from his mother’s side.  Although his marriage into British royalty gave him the new titles of Duke of Edinburgh, Earl of Merioneth, and Baron Greenwich (and entry to the British House of Lords), he seemed to have led a rather productive life in the British Navy and in a variety of charitable organizations.  He was the patron of over 800 organizations, many associated with sport and fitness.  During the 1960’s his attention turned to conservation causes and helped to found the World Wildlife Foundation of which he was the UK President from 1961-82 and the International President from 1981.

Following the death of Princess Diana, who had married Philip’s older son, Charles, there was a period of accusations that Philip had ordered and orchestrated Diana’s fatal accident.  An inquiry conducted by the British government concluded that the charges were false [surprise!]

In the last decade of his life, Philip’s health declined, and he spent much of this time hospitalized for various medical issues.  For his 90th birthday in 2011, his wife, the Queen, gave him yet another title, “High Admiral.”  Shortly after this he developed chest pains and eventually required coronary angioplasty.  It is not clear if this was related to his new title.

I met both Philip and his wife, the Queen, at an event at Christ Church College, Oxford University in early 1976,  At that time I was a rather outspoken anti-royalist.  I had adopted this view based on having lived in England the past two years.  Having consistently met fellow students with various royal titles who seemed to genuinely believe that they were inherently better than this Kentucky boy, I began to fully understand why the United States declared independence from these characters.  At any rate, I was determined not to follow the expected protocol of bending my knee when introduced to the Queen.  I found Elizabeth to be rather snooty, and mostly disagreeable. However, I was pleasantly surprised to find that Philip was both charming and non-condescending.  He joked and was an excellent conversationalist.  In another setting, he could pass as a “good ole boy.”  As I opined earlier, I liked him.   

The Consort is dead, but we cannot quicky proclaim, “Long live the Consort” – unless Elizabeth remarries soon!

 I thought you might like to know.
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