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When Walter Hooper received the Clyde S. Kilby Lifetime Achievement 
Award from the Marion E. Wade Center in 2009, his award certificate read 
as follows:

Walter Hooper
editor, biographer, researcher, bibliographer

valued friend of the Wade Center,
whose myriad and notable accomplishments

 continue to honor his high regard for the words of
C.S. Lewis

by helping us better understand his writings,
and telling the story of his life,

thus ensuring C.S. Lewis’s legacy
for the generations to come. 

 “. . . all His biddings are joys.”
      C.S. Lewis, Perelandra 

These words still encompass the legacy 
of Walter Hooper whose dedication to 
preserving and making accessible the 
writings of C.S. Lewis has enriched the 
lives of countless readers throughout 
the world. In addition to this very 
public work of scholarship, Walter was 
also greatly loved and valued by many 
who knew him as a friend. We have 
asked a number of these to share their 
memories of this gentle, fun-loving 
and devout man who found great joy 
in sharing his love for the works of C.S. 
Lewis with so many others.

Remembering
Walter McGhee Hooper

(1931 - 2020)

Clyde S. Kilby Lifetime
Achievement Award

given to Walter Hooper in 2009
at the Marion E. Wade Center.
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, am JratefXO to *od not onO\ for oXr fift\ \ears of dear and read\ friend-
shiS EXt for WaOter +ooSer·s astonishinJ steadfastness. 6taNhanoYite worN 
haEits, ]eaO for eYanJeOi]inJ on EehaOf of the master, and Jenerosit\ to other 
schoOars, whom he considered Seers, toJether inYite this TXestion� +as an\ 
writer eYer had a more deYoted steward than /ewis had in WaOter" Answers 
from aOO TXarters mXst Oead to this� EYer\ reader drawn fXrther into /ewis·s 
worN, haYinJ heard of +ooSer or not, owes him a Jreat deEt. 

And , am thanNfXO, too, that m\ friend OiYed OonJ enoXJh for m\ wife and 
me to haYe Yisited him two \ears aJo, OonJ enoXJh for me to haYe heard 
from him that his haSSiness was settOed, not Oeast EecaXse he Nnew the care 
of his SaSers was in ma[imaOO\ caSaEOe hands at Eoth the %odOeian and the 
Wade Center. +e was taNinJ his OeaYe, and he was read\.

,n �9�� or �9�� WaOter recommended me to MacmiOOan as the Serson to 
edit C.S. Lewis at the Breakfast Table. %efore that we had made a coXSOe of 
Yisits to SXEOishers who were imSressed and motiYated E\ the e[istence of 
the 1ew <orN C.6. /ewis 6ociet\. /ater he was reOieYed that , woXOd write a 
tricN\ SassaJe for his introdXction to All My Road Before Me, and \ears after 
that , was deOiJhted to write the entr\ on 7he /aw of ,nattention for his 
Companion. 

7he TXiddit\ of the man is dicXOt to render ErieÁ\, so memories mXst Ee 
cherr\�SicNed from a Yer\ OarJe EowO. +e, aOonJ with his mother and aXnt, 

A Providential Friend

Remembering Walter Hooper (1931 - 2020)

Walter Hooper, Jim and Alexandra Como.
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cared for m\ famiO\ when, on saEEaticaO in 2[ford, , Oearned of m\ father·s 
sXdden death and Oeft m\ wife and son to retXrn to 1ew <orN. <ears earOier, 
he had encoXraJed me³SracticaOO\ threateninJ me³to NeeS OooNinJ for the 
MidOands arm\ hosSitaO at which m\ father had serYed, as the three of Xs 
careened �, driYinJ OiNe Mr. 7oad in .enneth *rahame·s Wind in the Willows) 
in search of the SOace.

2n one Yisit to the 8.6. he was OXJJinJ a SreSosteroXsO\ heaY\ sXitcase. 
What coXOd Ee inside" , asNed. 7aNe a OooN, he said. , foXnd EOanN SaSer. %Xt 
wh\" , asNed. %ecaXse, he answered, EnJOish SaSer is of a diͿerent si]e than 
American, and, ´, need to worN here.µ  ,·Ye toOd others how, when aEoXt to 
cooN sSaJhetti, he tried to coXnt the strands, 3a[ford�OiNe, XntiO , assXred 
him that no strand woXOd Ee Oeft Eehind if we cooNed the whoOe SoXnd.

7o m\ chiOdren he was 8ncOe WaOter, to AOe[andra an aOO\, as when he 
caMoOed me into driYinJ to ConnecticXt to retrieYe some fine china. , resisted 
XntiO he descriEed the EeaXt\ of the set, ´second,µ he added, ´onO\ to AOe[-
andra·s own.µ We Xse it to this da\. +is hiJh sSirits were most eYident in the 
Sost�mortems that foOOowed a dinner Sart\. 7hen, for e[amSOe, his Jift for 
nicNnames woXOd XnfXrO. A friend with aOmost no faciaO aͿect Eecame the 
8�%oat Commander� another Yer\ taOO and accomSOished EXt arroJant Jent 
Eecame 7he MaJnificent. +e was a JenXineO\ fXnn\ man.

7his is a sNetch onO\, and it e[cOXdes oXr eSic first meetinJ, which Oasted 
from ��00 S.m. to 2�00 a.m. %Xt , cannot cOose withoXt notinJ WaOter·s deeS 
satisfaction at receiYinJ the CO\de 6. .iOE\ /ifetime AchieYement Award at 
the Wade, and m\ own at EeinJ Sresent. +e did indeed fiJht the Jood fiJht, 
finish the coXrse, and NeeS the faith. 

1ow ma\ WaOter rest in Seace, EXt , sXsSect he is either ErewinJ a Sot of 
tea to share with his Jreat friend or, more SroEaEO\, writinJ \et another entr\ 
in his diar\.

James Como
Founding member

The new York C.s. Lewis soCieTY
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I have a strong, if random, memory of 
Walter when we met by chance while I 
was on honeymoon near the cathedral 
of Orvieto, in Italy. It was the Feast of 
Corpus Christi and the entire city was 
dressed in medieval pageantry. Walter 
was his usual self—busy, passionate, full 
of anecdotes—and I was able to intro-
duce him to my wife. For some reason, it 
is this image of suddenly coming across 
Walter in Italy that springs to mind just 
now, as oSSosed to m\ Yisits to his Áat 
in Oxford for tea. In a way, this occa-
sion was characteristic of my family’s 
relationship with Walter; our paths were 
always interlinked in some way. We 
could go for lengthy periods without 
commXnicatinJ� and then, at siJnificant 
moments, there he was.

A Shared Dedication
to Owen Barfield

Remembering Walter Hooper (1931 - 2020)

Walter Hooper, Oxford c. 1985
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Walter Hooper, contracted to the C.S. Lewis Company, with Owen Barfield,
retired Lewis Trustee, 19 November, 1985.
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*randfather was C.6. /ewis·s 
literary trustee, and he and Walter 
collaborated for over thirty years. 
Owen was a great supporter of 
Walter’s and later appointed him 
as a co-trustee of the estate. Walter 
was at Grandfather’s bedside 
when he passed. And it was thanks 
to WaOter that the 2wen %arfieOd 
collection (all 33 linear metres of 
it!) was deposited at the Bodleian 
/iErar\ in 2[ford. +e SersonaOO\ 
handled the hundreds of letters 
written by schoolchildren to my 
aXnt, /Xc\, EecaXse of /ewis·s 
dedication in The Lion, the Witch 
and the Wardrobe. 2n /Xc\·s EehaOf, 

Grandfather asked Walter to reply, “What I could not do for myself, the dedi-
cation did for me. My Godfather gave me a greater gift than I had imagined.”

WaOter was a trXstee of the 2wen %arfieOd /iterar\ Estate for a decade 
before handing that role over to me. Grandfather valued Walter’s lifelong 
service and dedication, and we remember him with gratitude.

Owen A. BArfield
GrAndsOn Of Owen BArfield

TrusTee Of The Owen BArfield liTerAry esTATe
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Owen Barfield as literary trustee of the 
C.S. Lewis Estate, Walter Hooper as ad-
ministrator, speaking to Cecil Harwood 

the other literary trustee, c. 1975.



e128VII: Journal of the Marion E. Wade Center, Vol. 37 (2020)

, first met WaOter +ooSer when , was a stXdent at 2[ford in the earO\ �990s 
and Moined the 8niYersit\·s C.6. /ewis 6ociet\, which met weeNO\ in 3Xse\ 
+oXse, MXst a few steSs from the EaJOe and ChiOd. 7hose were maJicaO 
eYeninJs, with e[ceStionaO JXest sSeaNers who sSarNed OiYeO\ diaOoJXe, 
friendO\ disaJreements, and often a Jood deaO of OaXJhter.

,n his Nind, conJeniaO wa\, WaOter was aOwa\s somewhere near the center 
of the conYersation. With his remarNaEOe NnowOedJe of /ewis·s Oife and worN, 
WaOter aOwa\s had a teOOinJ anecdote read\ to mind, or a SassaJe to share 
from /ewis·s writinJs that woXOd reinforce a Soint someone eOse had made 
or SerhaSs JentO\ chaOOenJe a Oine of thoXJht E\ SroYidinJ deeSer insiJht.

7he essentiaO contriEXtions that WaOter made to the 2[ford 8niYersit\ 
C.6. /ewis 6ociet\ e[emSOif\ the remarNaEOe contriEXtion he has made to the 
endXrinJ worOdwide inÁXence of C.6. /ewis. 7he chXrch·s Jreatest writers 
and thinNers haYe neYer done their worN aOone, EXt aOwa\s with the sXSSort, 
the friendshiS, and often the sacrificiaO serYice of Erothers and sisters who 
recoJni]ed the siJnificance of their worN and foXnd their own caOOinJ in 
caXsinJ others to increase.

)or more than haOf a centXr\, WaOter serYed as a faithfXO Erother in Christ to 
C.6. /ewis and a deYoted serYant of *od. A distinJXished schoOar in his own 
riJht, WaOter stXdied /ewis·s Oetters, tracNed down his essa\s, reYised foot-
notes, and wrote interSretiYe comments with the constant JoaO of aOOowinJ 
the Christian messaJe of C.6. /ewis to haYe its fXOO, diYineO\ intended inÁX-
ence in the worOd.

, see WaOter·s worN as a Srime e[amSOe of the commXnion of the saints, 
which eYer\ Christian hoOds as a matter of SracticaO doctrine. 2Xr serYice to 
one another in the famiO\ of *od Áows from oXr co�Xnion with -esXs Christ 
and has a SrofoXnd sSiritXaO inÁXence in the worOd.

Whether the\ Nnow it or not, nearO\ aOO of /ewis·s contemSorar\ readers 
haYe Eenefitted from WaOter·s TXiet, faithfXO stewardshiS. , consider it an 
added SriYiOeJe to haYe Nnown him SersonaOO\³to haYe Eeen weOcomed E\ 
his hosSitaOit\ and treated as his friend. WaOter taXJht me man\ thinJs not 
onO\ aEoXt C.6. /ewis, EXt aOso aEoXt what it means to oͿer JeneroXs serYice 
to a feOOow Christian that adYances the NinJdom of the /ord -esXs Christ.

PhiliP Ryken
PResident, Wheaton College

In the Service of Another

Remembering Walter Hooper (1931 - 2020)
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The two words that I see most often on social media describing Walter 
Hooper since his passing are kind and humble. I would add at least one 
more: generous. After a meeting of the Oxford C.S. Lewis Society in 2002, 
Walter invited me to his home later that week for tea. Our friendship evolved 
into an abiding brotherly love. We’ve enjoyed many meals, conversations, 
OaXJhs, ceOeErations, and shared insiJhts aEoXt oXr mXtXaO aͿection for the 
work of C.S. Lewis.

, coOOect C.6. /ewis first editions and EooNs reOated to /ewis. WaOter was 
always keenly interested in my collection. In 2010, Blackwell’s Rare Book 
'eSartment in 2[ford aSSroached me aEoXt SXrchasinJ a first edition set 
of The Lord of the Rings that, according to an inscription written by Walter, 
was given to Katherine Farrer (who went by the initial K) by J.R.R. Tolkien 
as a present to thank her for help in editing the manuscript. After the 
Farrers passed away, K’s brother gave The Lord of the Rings set to Walter. In 
1999, Walter gave the books to a very close friend for his friend’s fortieth 
birthday. Unfortunately, Walter and his friend subsequently had a falling 
out, and his friend, unbeknown to Walter, put the books up for sale. Before 
buying the books, I told Walter of their existence, and he wrote to me that 

 

A Generous Spirit

Remembering Walter Hooper (1931 - 2020)

Steve Beebe and Walter Hooper at Magdalen College, Oxford.
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he “knew them well” and shared the story of their provenance. He hoped I 
would buy them. After I agreed to buy the books, knowing how special they 
were to him, , oͿered to retXrn the EooNs to WaOter as a Jift. , treasXre this 
note from Walter:

, was toXched aOmost to tears E\ \oXr oͿerinJ me . )arrer·s coS\ 
of The Lord of the Rings. No, like the various Ring-Bearers, I had 
the book once, and now it is your time. I loved that book, and it 
was a wrench to JiYe it awa\, EXt it fiOOs me with Mo\ to Oearn it wiOO 
soon be yours.

7o Ee doXEO\ sXre, , aJain oͿered the EooNs to him. +e aJain wrote EacN,

, doXEt an\thinJ has toXched me as deeSO\ as \oXr oͿer of the 
Farrer Copy of The Lord of the Rings. Thank you very very much, 
but after long thought I believe it has passed out of the possession 
of both the Farrers and Walter Hooper—and should by Aragorn 
and his Heirs be the sole and legitimate property of—Steve Beebe!

9intaJe WaOter. 2n other occasions , oͿered them to him. )inaOO\, , toOd him 
I was just keeping them for him. Yet he always smiled and said, “They are in 
the right hands now.”

Walter’s friendship and generosity were boundless. On another occasion 
%OacNweOO·s asNed if , was interested in a first edition coS\ of The Illustrated 
Man by Ray Bradbury. What was special about this book was its inscription: 
“To C.S. Lewis from Joy Davidman, Christmas 1952,” in Joy’s unmistakable 
handwritinJ. ,t was, in aOO SroEaEiOit\, the first Jift in their reOationshiS, JiYen 
to Jack by Joy when she stayed at The Kilns during the Christmas of 1952. 
I purchased the book and Walter was very pleased that I bought it. (He knew 
that I intend to keep my Lewis collection intact with any proceeds given 
to support student scholarships—something I learned from Walter, who 
donated proceeds from some of his Lewis book collection to his church.) 
Walter then told me this story: During that Christmas 1952 visit, Joy asked 
Jack if he would sign her copy of The Great Divorce, a book that was central 
to her conversion to Christianity. Lewis not only signed her book but added 
two inscriptions Walter included on page 61 of C.S. Lewis: Companion and 
Guide. Walter knew the inscriptions because Lewis had given the book to 
him. It was during my next trip to Oxford that Walter and I met at The 
Old Parsonage for lunch. Before we ordered, he handed me a beautifully 
wrapped small parcel. I had no idea what it could be. “Open it,” he said with 
a twinNOinJ smiOe. When , tore oͿ the wraSSinJ SaSer, there was -o\ 'aYid-
man’s personal copy of The Great Divorce with the famous Lewis inscrip-
tions, including Lewis’s and Davidman’s signatures. There was an added 
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inscription from Walter, giving the book to me. I was dumbstruck. Then I 
cried. Walter thought the book that Joy had given to Jack during that 1952 
Christmas visit should reside side-by-side with the book that Lewis signed 
for her. *enerosit\ Sersonified. %oth EooNs �as weOO as m\ other rare EooNs� 
are securely stored in a safety deposit box, though I do take them out occa-
sionally for lectures and classes. 

Walter Hooper is indeed kind and humble. He is also the most generous 
person I’ve ever met. Walter will always be known for his unparalleled 
C.S. Lewis scholarship. Yet it is his love, compassion, empathy, unbounded 
Jenerosit\, and seOÁess reÁection of 7he 6oXrce of AOO /oYe that , wiOO miss 
the most.

Steven A. BeeBe
RegentS’ And UnveRSity diStingUiShed PRofeSSoR emeRitUS

texAS StAte UniveRSity

Walter Hooper and Steve Beebe at the Old Parsonage, Oxford.
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, first met WaOter in 20�2 at the 2[ford 2rator\, and in the \ears that 
foOOowed , woXOd often chat with him after weeNda\ Mass. +e woXOd aOwa\s 
Jreet me, on m\ retXrn to 2[ford on an\ JiYen Yisit, with enerJetic warmth� 
´,t·s so Jood to see \oX� +ow haYe \oX Eeen"µ ,t strXcN me deeSO\ that 
this JentOe, eOderO\ man had Nnown /ewis and 7oONien SersonaOO\� there 
was a reaO connection, a direct continXit\, with the aXthors whose worN is 
the focXs of m\ own schoOarshiS. 7heir writinJs haYe toXched miOOions, \et 
the\ too were Áesh�and�EOood SeoSOe who had OaXJhed and JrieYed, who 
had chatted with friends and waONed aOonJ the streets of 2[ford in damS 
and chiOO\ EnJOish weather, who had Sra\ed and worNed faithfXOO\ withoXt 
NnowinJ, at the time, what their OeJac\ woXOd Ee. WaOter was, to Xse 6t. -ohn 
+enr\ 1ewman·s words, ´a OinN in a chain, a Eond of connection Eetween 
two Sersonsµ³not MXst for me, EXt for coXntOess others aroXnd the worOd. 

Holly ordway
Fellow oF FaitH and Culture, word on Fire institute

Visiting ProFessor oF aPologetiCs, Houston BaPtist uniVersity

A Link in the Chain

Remembering Walter Hooper (1931 - 2020)
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Walter Hooper passed away on the morning of December 7, 2020, in a 
nursing home in Cumnor Hill near his home in Oxford. The previous week 
he contracted COVID-19 and, despite a temporary recovery, succumbed to 
comSOications. A friend who Yisited him moments after confirmed what the 
nurses had said: Walter had died peacefully, departing with a serene expres-
sion that was still visible.

Since then, I have enjoyed reading the many obituaries and memoirs 
honoring his life and legacy. They continue to pour in. “Tea with Walter was 
somehow only a cup away from Jack,” as a friend recently said. But Walter 
was more than simply C.S. Lewis’s secretary in the last year of Lewis’s life 
or the editor of his posthumous works. Many of us had the privilege to call 
him our Friend.

You must excuse us for posting pictures of us with him. It is not “humble 
EraJJinJµ, not seOf�Sromotion. 5ather it reÁects WaOter·s Jreatest YirtXe, his 
gregarious capacity for Friendship in Lewis’s sense of the word in The Four 
Loves. These pictures say more about him than they do about us. When we 
think of Walter, we inevitably think of his kindness and graciousness to us. 
So, friends of Walter: te absolvo.

Walter’s Smile

Remembering Walter Hooper (1931 - 2020)

Walter Hooper with Jason and Iisa Lepojärvi
with baby Evelyn at C.S. Lewis’s home in Oxford. .
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And this is what makes the timing of his departure so painful: In any 
other year without travel restrictions, some 3,000 people would travel to his 
funeral in Oxford on January 8. But in a way the much smaller funeral (max. 
�0 SeoSOe� wiOO Ee fittinJ JiYen the Yer\ SriYate natXre of /ewis·s own death 
and funeral in 1963. 

Thankfully, Walter’s funeral will be live-streamed from the Oratory. You 
can watch it here on the YouTube channel of the Oxford Oratory. You will 
likely continue to see lots of people posting pictures of themselves with him. 
Again, please excuse us for this.

But two things you will see nowhere else.
7he first is this. A toddOer sticNinJ her finJer XS WaOter·s nose. , taNe 

credit for the hilarious timing of this photo, which was taken at the Kilns, 
the residence of the Lewis Brothers and later Lewis’s wife, Joy. My tenure 
as the president of the Oxford University C.S. Lewis Society had ended the 
previous year, but I continued to attend the weekly meetings. Christmas at 
the Kilns was an annual delight.

The second thing you will not see, or see very rarely, is pictures of Walter 
smiling. Though a happy soul, he was notoriously bad in pictures. Walter’s 
smiOe was not eOXsiYe, EXt caStXrinJ it on fiOm was an artform. As soon as 
someone whipped out a camera, he froze like a Finn.

Walter Hooper at the Kilns in Oxford with members of the Oxford University
C.S. Lewis Society both young and old. 
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I, however, got him to smile almost every time. I had a secret weapon. 
Instead of “cheese” I asked him to say something else, which would routinely 
bypass his defenses and crack him up. What was it? I am afraid I cannot 
disclose it publicly. Ask me privately and I will tell you. I can also reveal 
what Walter whispered in my ear after my lecture on C.S. Lewis and devo-
tion to the saints. 

Thank you for your friendship and encouragement, sweet Walter, and for 
devoting your life to the legacy of C.S. Lewis. We mourn your departure, but 
not hopelessly, because we suspect that you two are about to reunite after 
nearly 60 years and share a celestial pint or two. I, for one, will be watching 
your live-streamed funeral from my new home in Ontario. Does Heaven 
have Internet? 

Saints Lewis and Hooper, pray for us.

Jason LepoJärvi
assistant professor and Chair of the department of reLigious studies

thorneLoe university at Laurentian

Jason Lepojärvi with Walter Hooper at Dorchester on Thames.
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Fifty-four years ago, on a brisk, sunny December day—December 29, 1966— 
I felt rather nervous as I knocked at the door of the porter’s lodge at Wadham 
College: I had an appointment with the Reverend Walter Hooper, C.S. Lewis’s 
former secretary, then Chaplain of Wadham College, who had accepted to be 
interviewed by a French student who was working on a dissertation on C.S. 
Lewis’s Narnian Chronicles.

From this first interview—which Walter allowed me to tape and which 
was to be published in Caliban, Toulouse University Bulletin—a friendship 
was born. It grew over the years with mutual appreciation and confidence; 
the joy of working together on a common hero—Jack, his books, his thought, 
his message; and the joy of sharing the same faith and hope, as well as the 
same desire to communicate these to others.

A long series of meetings and mutual visits began. My husband René and 
I often went to Oxford, sometimes with our family. Later, Walter visited us in 
the South of France, sometimes with his godson Gregory. We treasure many 
happy memories associated with his lively and gentle presence among us.

On those occasions, another guest was often present, though invisibly: 
Jack. The phrase ‘as C.S. Lewis said’ opened the way for many fascinating 
reflections on Jack’s thought and work. I felt very grateful to be able to discuss 
these inspiring subjects with such a great and humble scholar, always in a 
relaxed, friendly atmosphere: Walter (often) holding a glass of white wine, 
I holding a pen and paper!

A Gentle, Kind, Faithful Friend

Remembering Walter Hooper (1931 - 2020)

Eliane Aymard-Tixier and Walter Hooper in a pub near Oxford.
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It was not rare for us to speak of our Lord as ‘Aslan’. It was as if we were 
tacitly sharing a secret. Now we believe our dear friend Walter has gone on 
to Aslan’s country. All your friends, dear Walter, will deeply miss you; but 
some day, we are certain, we shall meet again in the tenderness and light of 
God’s love. Like you, ‘some day, God willing, we shall get in’.

Thank you, Walter! May our Lord bless you and present you with 
the ‘Crown of Righteousness’ reserved for his faithful servants!

ElianE aymard-TixiEr, 
FormEr SEnior lEcTurEr in EngliSh

ToulouSE univErSiTy, FrancE 

Walter Hooper with Eliane and René Tixier in their home in Toulouse, France.
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My first encounter with Walter Hooper’s name was in 1970. I had started 
reading C.S. Lewis that year, beginning, like so many others, with the 
Narnian books. From there, since I wanted to know more about Lewis, I went 
to his autobiography, Surprised by Joy. Also, a new book of Lewis’s essays had 
just come out, God in the Dock. I bought the book and was fascinated by the 
short introduction written by the editor, Walter Hooper. I was particularly 
intrigued, first by Hooper’s comment about Lewis that he found him to be 
“the most thoroughly converted man I ever met,” and second by the fact that 
here was a person close enough to Lewis that he could comment on the state 
of Lewis’s personal life. Who was this Walter Hooper? 

In time, I discovered that Hooper knew Lewis briefly at the end of Lewis’s 
life. Because Lewis was ill, he asked Hooper to help with his correspon-
dence. In fact, some of that correspondence is preserved in the two last letters 
Lewis wrote to the American Lady, as these notes are penned in Hooper’s 
hand. Furthermore, Hooper revealed in the Preface to God in the Dock that 
he set out to read all that Lewis ever wrote. To do this he dug around and 
found obscure pieces published in various journals and literary periodicals. 
Hooper gathered these bits and pieces and felt it necessary, almost as a sense 
of duty, to make these essays and articles available to everyone. This became 
Hooper’s lifelong ambition, to preserve the Lewis legacy; and for this, the 
world owes him an incredible debt. Furthermore, he brokered these books of 
collected essays with publishers, insisting that if they wanted to publish the 
new materials by Lewis, they had to guarantee that the old books would not 
go out of print. As a result, Hooper has been credited with assuring that all 
of Lewis’s works remained in print. In this pursuit, he edited Lewis’s letters 
and essays as well as wrote the most accurate and trustworthy of the Lewis 
biographies. He also put together one of the most important tools to assist 
Lewis studies, which is C.S. Lewis: A Companion and Guide.

When I read in the newspapers in 1975 that one of the Nixon White House 
staff members and Watergate conspirators, Charles Colson, became a Chris-
tian by reading Lewis’s Mere Christianity, I clipped the article and sent it 
to Hooper. Unexpectedly, he wrote back a lengthy letter, and this began a 
46-year connection with him. In 1977, my wife Claudia and I made our first 
trip to Oxford. We arranged to meet Walter after the Sunday evening service 
at St. Mary Magdalen’s at the end of Cornmarket. Walter was the curate 
there at that time. He took us to The Lamb and Flag for beer and cider, and 
we talked until the pub closed. To our surprise, he arranged that we should 
meet again the next night for drinks at The Eagle and Child. 

Encounters with Walter Hooper

Remembering Walter Hooper (1931 - 2020)
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Later, while we lived in Oxford on sabbatical, I would see Walter weekly 
at the Oxford C.S. Lewis Society meetings, and on occasion he would come 
over for hamburgers. So it went: During the ten years that I was traveling 
back and forth to Oxford while working on my Ph.D., as well as after-
wards when I was lecturing at the Kilns with Kim Gilnett, the encounters 
and conversations continued. It was always the same: Walter was always 
gracious to everyone he met; a listener and encourager.

There is one more observation I must make. Once, when I was reading 
a paper at the Lewis Society, Walter introduced me to the attendees. 
He recounted details from conversations we had had decades before. 
The details were things I had long forgotten, but as he mentioned specifics 
of the conversations, immediately my memory was triggered and I remem-
bered it exactly as he recounted it. How did he recall such things? After the 
meeting I asked him how it was he could revisit long past events with such 
clarity and specificity. He told me then that he kept a daily journal and always 
wrote and recorded the details of his day. These journals were indexed and, 
he said, I looked at your name in the index and reread selections from times 
we met. We met hundreds of times. 

The light went on for me in that moment. Of course, Walter was the 
one “selected” from on high to preserve Lewis’s legacy. He already had 
the meticulous personality necessary to be a biographer and editor. Of 
course, he could recall the details of his times with Lewis; Walter Hooper 
was C.S. Lewis’s James Boswell. As Boswell kept detailed notes of his times 
with Samuel Johnson in order that the legacy of that great man might be 
preserved, so Hooper did these very things with Lewis. I find it interesting 
that the Preface to God in the Dock, that very first thing I read that introduced 
me to Hooper, began with a Boswell quote from Johnson. Generations from 
now, people who are introduced to Lewis’s work and enjoy a lifelong love 
of his writing will still need to honor the memory of Walter Hooper, who so 
carefully preserved his legacy. I was pleased to know him. I look forward to 
seeing him again!

Jerry root
 Professor of evangelism

Director of the evangelism initiative 
 Wheaton college
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The following was originally read at the celebration of Walter Hooper’s receipt of 
the Clyde S. Kilby Lifetime Achievement Award from the Marion E. Wade Center 
in 2009.

October 21, 2009 

Dear Walter,

As you know, C. S. Lewis once considered including some angelic corre-
spondence to go with the diabolical correspondence we find in The Screwtape 
Letters. If any of these celestial messages were ever discovered, I wonder if 
they might include an exchange like this one:

***

My dear Jophiel, messenger of the Mighty Beauty,

Greetings from the City of Everlasting Joy. As you are aware, that 
great mind, great heart, and great soul, C. S. Lewis, is soon to 
leave the world of shadows, to join us here in the land of Limitless 
Light. That will be a time of great rejoicing here, but it will leave 
a daunting, lifelong task unfinished there. 

Mr. Lewis has nourished and inspired thousands of pilgrim 
souls, in his life and in his writings. But his work can be greatly 
magnified, reaching myriads and even millions, if there can be 
found a good steward of his legacy: someone who can help Lewis’s 
voice echo down the ages on behalf of the Kingdom.

The steward we seek must be a goodly clerk, someone who can 
search and sort and organize, to spend ceaseless hours sifting 
through letters, notebooks, musty old magazines, and dusty 
archives. He must be an excellent scholar and editor, someone 
who can turn a raw manuscript into a finished book, who can 
write biographies, critical prefaces, interpretive pieces, and who 
can chase down a thousand obscure details in order to provide 
thorough annotations for generations of readers as yet unborn.

This good steward of the legacy must also be something of 
a saint as well as a scholar. He should be a generous soul who 
demonstrates warmth and friendliness toward an endless stream 

A Good Steward

Remembering Walter Hooper (1931 - 2020)
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of pilgrims and well-wishers and is consistently supportive and 
helpful to other clerks. He may have to endure financial hard-
ship, criticism, and even calumny. He will need to be unfailingly 
gracious and patient with those who overtax his resources or who 
misconstrue his character. Perhaps above all, this good steward 
must be a man of genuine humility, someone who doesn’t dwell 
on his own accomplishments, but who simply wants to do the job 
well to fulfill his vocation for the greater glory of God. 

Jophiel, you know the children of Adam and Eve better than I. 
Do you suppose there might be someone on your world such as I 
describe?

Yours in the radiance of hope,
Suriel

***

7 June 1963      
(Tellus Standard Time)

My dear Suriel, messenger of healing and peace,

Greetings from a world that sees God only in glimmers, awaiting 
still the full Glory. 

Walter Hooper receiving the Clyde S. Kilby Lifetime Achievement Award in 
2009, at the Marion E. Wade Center. [left to right - Chris Mitchell, Walter 

Hooper, Alexandra Como (obscured behind Walter), and James Como.]
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That is a most singular request you have made for someone 
to become the Good Steward of the Legacy. In earthly terms, one 
would not expect to find the gifts and character qualities you 
describe all in one person. But, as you well know, with our Heav-
enly King all things are possible.

I have found the man you are seeking. At this moment he is 
strolling towards the Kilns, hoping to arrange an appointment 
with an author he greatly admires. He doesn’t know it yet, but 
the young man will be meeting C.S. Lewis for the first time this 
afternoon and sharing a pot of tea (several pots, actually). His 
name is Walter Hooper.

The rest we leave to Providence.                                                                                                                         

Joyfully yours,      
Jophiel

DaviD C. Downing
Co-DireCtor, Marion e. waDe Center


