
Maff (Matthew) Baldwinson 
 

Maff – Matthew – Baldwinson, a gifted visual artist and singer has died a day 

before his 47th birthday having been in declining health since a stroke seven 

years earlier. He was the lead singer in at least two bands, along with some early 

work as a character actor with his distinctive Mohican punk hairstyle. He then 

spent many years in Dortmund, Germany where he continued to sing and worked 

as a clothing screen-printer producing sweatshirts for rock bands to sell on tour. 

He returned to the UK to live in Plymouth and was to be married before having a 

stroke and later returning to the family home in London. 

Maff was born in London on 19 November 1970 to John Baldwinson, an 

advertising copywriter, and to Teresa Baldwinson (nee Duffy) a freelance writer. 

He was the youngest in a large family of a brother and three sisters, the next 

oldest child being eight years old when he was born. Another brother had died in 

infancy in 1963. 

 

Maff in Dortmund, 1990s 

His early years living in Mill Hill, north London, were mixed: a troubled 

relationship with his father; alongside a sharp intelligence and acting ability. A 



primary school teacher of his noted, “he can act himself pale.” He spelled his first 

name, Mathew; later preferring Maff. His father John died when Maff was ten 

years old, John being 45 years old. John had had a stroke after many years of 

heavy drinking and poor health, with lingering pain and weakness from childhood 

polio. 

After St Vincent’s primary school Maff went to Queen Elizabeth’s Boys School 

where he excelled in art and English but couldn’t rub along with the rules and 

structures. He was part of the Mill Hill am-dram scene, replaying entire scenes 

from Monty Python and especially The Young Ones to the great pleasure and joy 

of his friends, still fondly recalled in recent days. He had a leading role in the 

school production of The Lord of the Flies. Maff’s best friend at school was Paul. 

His friend Sharon recalls her “Memories of around 1986 and a group of us 

gathering once a week at the church hall in Barnet to rehearse a play written by 

Maff’s mum with his sketches on a punked up version of West Side Story. Klaus in 

charge with Maff directing, sort of, from the side — priceless times.” 

Paul adds, “I first met Maff on my first day at my new school, the second or so 

week into the autumn term of our second year — form ‘P’ which we always found 

amusing. We were 13 years old and pretty much both misfits in the making. After 

the school bully tried to beat me up Maff came over to me to see if I was ok and 

we just latched onto each other, and the rest as they say is history. I found his 

knowledge of, well everything quite unique, I’d never heard of the Politburo and 

to be honest had never heard of Tempole Tudor until Maff started to play me this 

Greatest Punk hits vinyl record with Jilted John and Dr Feelgood.”   

By the time he left school in 1987 aged 16 years he was fully immersed in the 

London punk scene, living in the suburbs and coming alive in the Camden Lock 

community of music and clothing, drinking and drugs. Still a teenager, Maff had 

his first serious relationship with a young woman that led to a child, and Maff 

babysat for a year before she started a new relationship and they became 

estranged. 

He worked from 1988 to 1995 at Barry M, a cosmetics factory in Mill Hill East, 

with Steve his friend from school, mostly labouring with the big drums of 

chemicals. After work he would cross the road and take the Underground to his 

haunts in Camden. With his punk hairstyle and clothing he picked up character 



acting and extra roles, including The Bill on BBC1 and in the opening credits of the 

film King Ralph.  

Aged 18 years, Maff met Bernadette in the kitchen during a party at a friend’s flat 

and their paths would continue to cross, she eventually becoming his fianceé.  

Maff was the lead singer in Shadow of Doubt, a London Goth and rock band, 

playing live and selling tapes. A tape survives of their live gig in Harlow near 

London in June 1991, Maff being 20 years old. He was in the band from 1990 to 

1992 and the band carried on until 1993, with various band member changes. 

There was only the one tape. Maff wrote the lyrics for all the songs, and they 

played a total of around six gigs. Maff came up with the band name.  

The song title for ‘Heaven in Paris, Hell on Earth’ (bass player Glenn’s favourite 

song) was taken from an old newspaper headline that was in the music room at 

his house where the band first rehearsed. That was until the neighbours 

complained by raising a petition against the pub opposite, which was where they 

thought the loud music was coming from. 

Glenn added, “The first time I met Maff was in the Catacombs, Manor House in 

1989. He was chatting to my to-be wife Sherry and I was jealous thinking he was 

hitting on her. But I wasn’t going to do anything about it, he looked mean with no 

front teeth and black devils lock fringe. When I got to know him more he was the 

complete opposite of that initial impression! He was a gifted lyricist and a great 

front man.” 

 

 

Shadow of Doubt. Left to right: Maff, Jes Mono, Glenn Sanderson, Steve Higgins 



 

 

“Uncle Maff, at the Robey, 1991, Shadow of Doubt, I wasn’t alive then.” Nariece 

His friend Sherry recalls, “I’ll never forget, he was waiting outside our house in 

Enfield for me to come home from work, when a neighbour stopped me and said, 

there’s a weird guy with dreadlocks been sitting on our garden wall drinking, 

better wait here until he’s gone!” 

Maff formed a close friendship with Klaus, a young German punk who had arrived 

in London with no spoken English, having followed a British girl back to London 

from her holiday in Berlin. Maff and his mum invited him home and Klaus was 

welcomed to move in.  

Maff liked to tell the story when early one morning he woke up inside a large 

yellow plastic bin beside the road, half-full of salt and grit ready for when the 

snow came. As he opened the lid and stood up in his leathers, rubbing his eyes, a 

bus went past with all the neat commuters looked out at him in horrified 

disbelief! Later he took a bottle of milk off a nearby doorstep for his breakfast. 



When Klaus returned to Germany in July 1995 Maff went with him and was given 

three months to find work and apply for a residency permit. He managed this and 

settled in Dortmund, renting a flat, learning fluent German and especially all the 

swear words, forming friendships and working in a screen-printing workshop in 

the Art Worx company. 

The company was based on an industrial estate and Maff rose to be the main shift 

leader, trusted with the complicated multi-colour prints. Their specialism was in 

rapid, short order work when a touring rock band found it was running low on 

merchandise.  

While there Maff joined a band called G-Punkt, a mixture of Goth, punk, rock, and 

industrial styles. As Klaus explains, “In every party he was invited to in Germany 

he had his ‘stand up comedy show’ and they loved it.” 

During this time Maff shared a flat with his friend Heiko and had a relationship 

with a married woman, one he decided to end, and he chose to return to the UK.  

So, after living in Germany for over seven years, in 2003 Maff moved to live in 

Plymouth with Sharon, a relationship suggested by a match-making friend. This 

relationship didn’t last, with Maff moving out to a grotty bedsit nearby. In 

November Maff raised £300 for charity by abseiling at night seventy metres down 

the civic centre in Plymouth. 

Bernadette was now living near Leeds and she decided to sell her house to buy 

one in Plymouth to be with Maff. This house together was meant to be temporary 

while they looked for somewhere better, and they became engaged and decided 

to marry after they had moved again.  

Meanwhile Maff was doing odd jobs, including passing the national qualification 

to drive a fork lift truck in September 2005, then working again as a screen-printer 

for Frontline Image Ltd in Plymouth for nearly four years from May 2006 to March 

2010. Bernadette has shared that sadly a baby miscarried in 2008. The same year 

Maff had a the start of two operations on his foot, requiring crutches, but where 

he only got basic sick pay, then nothing when the time limit ran out. 

Unfortunately in 2010 the planned house move fell through at the last minute and 

two days later, on 10 September and aged 39 years, Maff had a stroke which left 

him with a weakened left arm and long-term pain. Maff always loved to go out, 

party and dance, and Bernadette explains that his biggest regret after the stroke 



was that he could no longer dance. Earlier that year in August Maff had started 

his own screen-printing business, called Scorched Earth. He rented an industrial 

unit from the council, a short walk from the house, and bought some used 

printing equipment with a family loan. Maff had made a strong recovery from the 

stroke, but couldn’t remove the constant pain of pins and needles on his left side. 

 

 

Maff and Bernadette, 2008 

The business venture didn’t thrive and by 2011 Maff was getting involved with the 

benefits system, and with Bernadette’s help he gained the lower rate of Disability 

Living Allowance, but was refused the higher rate despite a tribunal appeal in 

2012. 

A little later in 2012 after a particularly heavy drinking session Maff moved away 

from Plymouth to return to London to live with his elderly mother, him on 



disability benefits and her on a basic pension. He could be very stubborn, and at 

various times he could fall out with pretty much everyone, including Paul and 

Klaus, as well all the Baldwinsons. 

A story he liked to tell from this time back in London was from another of his 

many visits to Camden Lock. Maff was drinking at the bar, naturally, when two 

girls looked at another young woman nearby and then said to each other in 

strong German slang, ‘Look at the backside on her!’ to which Maff replied to their 

horror in correct German, ‘Hey, that’s not a nice thing to say!’ 

Another fondly remembered moment of this time was when ‘Uncle Maff’ was 

visiting the Sandersons, roaring with laughter, undoubtedly after taking the mick 

out of Glenn. Maff was holding one of Sherry’s fanciest wine glasses and walking 

back into the living room. All that was heard was his bizarrely rhythmic yet 

guttural laughter… followed by a blinding smash, then a blunt and incredibly flat 

‘Oops.’   

Maff had reconnected with some old friends, especially Barry, but his physical and 

mental health were not getting better, despite the support from his good friends 

and family. He wasn’t helped by the official channels, having been refused 

disability benefits and having his basic benefits stopped at least twice in 2017 due 

to his difficulties in travelling alone by bus, without having fits, to keep 

appointments. With Barry as his advocate, Maff would acknowledge his heavy 

drinking, but would also point out his constant pain and the fact that painkillers 

were not being prescribed. 

As his health further deteriorated, one particular epileptic fit at home had Maff 

ambulanced to hospital, then discharged in his slippers with no money at 1am. He 

got home later that morning courtesy of two bus rides with sympathetic drivers 

who each allowed him on when he showed them his hospital wristband. A few 

weeks later he finally collapsed at home while watching evening TV with his friend 

Barry and sharing a bottle of red wine. Maff was pronounced in hospital early the 

next morning. 

He is survived by his mother, brother and three sisters. 

Maff (Matthew) Baldwinson, born 19 November 1970, died 18 November 2017. 

 



 

Maff with friends in a boat, Dortmund, 1994 (picture by Petra) 

Maff saying, “Who? me?! ... modest, shy and innocent.” (words by Heiko) 

 


