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The rebuilding of war-torn Europe owed much, at a human level, to men such as my husband, Martin Murray, who has died aged 81. He became involved in improving the lives of children from Austria and building new bonds between young people from our two countries in 1947, beginning an association with the newly formed Anglo-Austrian Society that was to last for nearly 50 years.

Martin worked in Vienna in children's homes and ran clubs for often severely underprivileged and disturbed youngsters, and from the age of 19, he spent more than 30 years organising trips and holidays for English and Austrian children. It was during one of these holidays - to Zell am See in 1959 - that we first met. I was 16 at the time, and we married five years later. 

He was born in Croydon, Surrey, the youngest of three brothers (a younger, adopted sister joined later), to parents who had met in Dartmoor prison during the first world war, where his father was incarcerated as a conscientious objector. His mother was a prison visitor. 

Soon after his birth, the family left the Whiteway colony, near Stroud, Gloucestershire - set up in 1898 by Tolstoyan anarchists - when life without money became too difficult, and moved to rural Buckinghamshire. Martin attended a dame school at Pigotts - the home of the sculptor Eric Gill, who was Martin's godfather (his other, confirmation godfather, was GK Chesterton) - before being sent away to a small, progressive Catholic boarding school, Blackfriars, at Laxton, Northamptonshire, in September 1939.

Living near to the furniture-making hub of High Wycombe, Martin was keen to work with wood. After a short spell at Nicholls and Janes, he was taken on by the renowned cabinetmaker Edward Barnsley at his workshop, near Petersfield in Hampshire. There, he thrived and learned to make beautiful furniture in the Cotswold tradition.

Martin was called up for national service shortly after VJ day in 1945 but as a conscientious objector himself, he joined the Friends Ambulance Service, training at the St Alfege's hospital in Greenwich, south-east London. He returned to cabinetmaking afterwards, joining Robin Nance in St Ives, Cornwall. 

It was not long after this that he began his association with Austria, responding to a call from his father, who had become heavily involved in postwar relief work with International Help for Children, asking if he could take a group of 100 Austrian children back to their homeland. The experience led to several months as a volunteer in the Pestalozzi children's village at Trogen, Switzerland, before he returned to Austria, following his instincts into a new career in childcare and development.

In 1951, Martin enrolled on a new Home Office course in childcare. He worked in several children's homes around England before realising that this was not for him. He then settled into a routine of spending his winters making furniture with his mentor and lifelong friend Oliver Morel, and spending his summers with the Anglo-Austrian Society, committing to the latter as a full-time organiser and liaison officer in 1959. On his retirement in 1992, he was awarded the Goldenes Ehrenzeichen für Verdienste um die Republik Osterreich medal, for services to Austria.

Thereafter, Martin continued to visit schools and give illustrated talks about Austria to encourage exchanges. From the family home in Barnsbury, north London, he was then able to spend more time with two lifelong passions - doing up old houses, and music. He was also a tenant at Shepherds Hill allotments, Crouch End, north London, while his recent passion was as a Friend of the British Library, particularly the sound archive, to which he donated so many records and books they finally made him an honorary life member. Sadly, the award arrived three days after he died.

He is survived by myself, our daughter Harriet and three sons - Stormont and twins Oliver and Dicon.

