
LINDSAY FALCK – IN MEMORIAM 
 
I first heard of Lindsay Falck in 1961 when I worked for a few months in Revel Fox’s office in the Gardens. 
Revel was designing the small, white houses which formed the basis of his substantial, local reputation. The 
first work he gave me was a timber door and window schedule – together with their details. The latter were 
to be based on a drawing by a certain Lindsay Falck, who, I was told, had also developed the profiles. What 
an education they were! No beads, no architraves, all connections between frames and cills and the walls, 
either plastered or fair-face, were made with small, 12x12mm recesses. The door frames were the same 
depth as the half-brick walls so that their face was flush with the wall face; the glazing beads were rebated 
so that they too, met the frames with a tiny recess. And the same detailing penetrated the kitchen fittings, 
the bedroom cupboards, the skirtings and ceiling cornices. For a raw student it was a revelation to see what 
an impact such small details made. 
 
It was more than a decade later that I met Lindsay. I was visiting Cape Town as a young lecturer from Wits, 
and Heinrich Kannemeyer, showing me around, took me enthusiastically to the Falck house in Newlands. It 
wasn’t finished because Lindsay was slowly doing most of the fitting out himself. In the great lower ground 
floor living room was a workbench with all kinds of saws and routers that Lindsay had picked up second hand 
and fixed. When I told him my father-in-law was a machine tool maker he knew the Birmingham firm where 
he had done his apprenticeship. This is what Lindsay was like! He was a fundi! Also in the living room (on a 
tarpaulin!) was a red Guzzi motorbike – in pieces. He’d picked it up second hand and was fixing it. I was 
awestruck and slightly intimidated! But also inspired. He seemed to know how to make anything. 
 
In 1976 I began teaching at UCT and was asked to do first year Building Construction. Lindsay was coordinator 
of all the Technology courses and helped me start something I’d never done before. What I expected to be 
rather traumatic turned out to be a pleasure. He was entirely selfless and open to me, giving me full access 
to his own course outlines and lecture notes, assisting me with direction and structure and giving me hours 
of his time without a murmur. I soon learnt that that’s what he was like with students – unfailingly attentive, 
enthusiastic, helpful and willing to give hours of his time at almost any time of day or night. Even to students 
who had been goofing off! 
 
His own technology courses were an eye-opener. For him, in a certain sense, there was no such thing as 
architectural technology. He believed, and this is how he taught Building Construction, that every technical 
decision was a design decision, seen in relation to a whole structure which was one of a series of factors to 
be integrated in a whole design idea. He viewed a wall surface, a cill, roof eaves as involving issues of scale, 
character, tactile quality, working with light and shade, as much as they were to deal with heat transfer, 
water exclusion and durability. It’s difficult to imagine a better way of introducing technology to future 
designers of buildings. 
 
I have already suggested that Lindsay was a kindly, compassionate, helpful, enthusiastic man. These kind of 
qualities made him a great colleague and there is no doubt that the wonderful collective spirit that I 
experienced in the UCT school between 1975-85 had much to do with his consistent nurturing and positive 
character. I will remember him with a mixture of great fondness, thankfulness and admiration. 
 
Julian Cooke 


