	When Shakespeare wrote: 
“And then the whining school-boy, with his satchel
And shining morning face, creeping like snail
Unwillingly to school”
 he was probably unaware of Hayes Hill and even less so of an ageing Old Wilsonian who negotiates this incline on a regular basis, although he is  no longer a school-boy, the whining is  due to old age, the satchel has been replaced by a brief case, the contents of which will depend on the reason for his visit, his face is certainly not shining, the creeping, like the whining, is down to old age and he left school…..well…. a long time ago 
	(Incidentally, what did Shakespeare study at school? He died in 1616, a year after the founding of our own school and was immediately put on their syllabus and, no, I don’t remember the first such lesson, but who was puzzling the young William when he went to Stratford  grammar  school back in the 1570s; Chaucer, perhaps) 
	Anyway,  back to Hayes Hill. Sometimes a vehicle passes me as it makes its way to the Club and sometimes the driver offers me a lift, but more often than not there is a cheery wave, a broad smile and the message “See you later, Pikey” 
	There is an alternative way of getting to the Club, of course, namely by walking along the railway line – well, not the railway line itself but the pathway above it – which is an option I sometimes take but the bottom line is that I will use the Hayes Hill route as long as I am physically able to do so and have no intention of changing this view for at least 10 years when I will be………ten years older than  I am now 
	And how good it is to see the Club a hive of activity again after all of the frustrations caused by Covid 19. All sections of the Club have worked extremely hard to ensure that we can all play our favourite sports again,  and in a safe environment,  whilst Jasper and his superb  staff have worked overtime to get the Bar open again – it seems that, to some, drinking is a sport in itself – but please, please follow and obey the instructions which are not designed to make life difficult for you - quite the reverse, in fact, but to provide a safe and enjoyable environment for you and your families and so, before returning to more positive aspects of our unique Club, here are  a few moans and reminders
	There have been a number of instances of children riding their bikes on the cricket square which is totally unacceptable.  Extensive work was carried out over the winter months to our cricket square at a cost  of £5,000 and Ian Muir, our grounds-man, ably assisted by ground manager Stephen Millward, have put in hours and hours of work to make it an ideal surface on which to play cricket and such irresponsible behaviour will destroy all of the effort they have put in and will be costly to repair 
	Additionally some children seem to think that the cricket covers are there for them to play on – they are not – and should not be treated as toys 
	I understand that it is frustrating that the children’s playground is out of commission at the moment but, and as with everything else in this pandemic, we all have to be patient for, if we are not, the restrictions will have to be in place for longer than was  intended 
	Finally in this section there have been a number of instances of dogs and foxes defecating on the covers – at least, we think they are dogs and foxes! If you are in the habit of walking your dog please do the decent and proper thing and bring a bag with you. 
	Sorry to have to write in this way and if you witness any of the above then please initially try to stop it and if anybody objects to your decent and acceptable challenge then refer them to me – I am old and ugly enough to handle it; provided I make it up Hayes Hill 
	To return to better things and to repeat  it is so good to see so many people enjoying our first class facilities and the sports they have been missing over the last few months and seeing old friends for a drink and a chat 
	OWLS (Old Wilsonian Lunches) has  also returned,  albeit restricted in that we currently cannot use the kitchen but the indefatigable Graham Watts did a deal with the local ‘Fish and Chip’ shop so that we could meet again, whilst the OW gardening group has never really stopped doing their stuff 
	League cricket, for both colts and seniors, has in effect been suspended although our 3rd and 4th Xls will fulfil their fixtures as they play in the Kent Regional League which, by implication, means that all games are local, whilst Paul Matthews has worked extremely hard to guarantee some colts fixtures 
	Additionally head coach Jon Rodda has organised regular coaching sessions well after the traditional end of the colts season and also seems to be benefitting from his own advice for, at the time of writing,  he has a batting average of 62.00 for the 1st Xl who are playing, and thanks here to the initiative of skipper Michael Mitchell – yet another example of  how Old Wilsonians lead the way in such things  – by forming the imaginatively titled ‘Corona Metropolitan League’, as are our 2nd Xl 
	This is a particularly tough league, containing as it does two Premier League Clubs – Bickley Park and Beckenham, two First Division Clubs, Hayes and Sidcup, and Orpington of Division Three. However, and again at the time of writing, both sides occupy third place in their respective divisions  with the 1st Xl just three points behind leaders Beckenham,  whom we play on the last day of the season – the championship decider? – and who won the Premier Division in 2019 
	Our game at Bickley Park produced one of those ‘stranger than fiction’ revelations in that Margaret Thatcher was their tea provider for a time -  get out the expensive china 
	Apparently son  Mark played for them for a while until he got lost trying to get to the wicket. Reports of the quality of the teas our former Prime Minister provided are difficult to find, but one thing is certain; they cannot compare with those of Jill Forbes, Denise Pilgrim and Kelly Hope 





