Pikey’s Progress:  The Funeral 	


Old Wilsonians would be well  advised to take out a season ticket to Beckenham Crematorium as, over the past few years, we have said goodbye to Ian Forbes, John Ford, Val and John Houghton, Doug Stanley, Bryan and Graham Watts and Pat Wilks in Elmers End Road.
	The morning of Friday July 11th 2025 dawned bright  and sunny as the country experienced the third heatwave of the summer and  OWs gathered to pay their  respects to the unique Ian David Pilgrim.
	Days earlier many had predicted the size of the turn-out, Simon Wilson being the most extravagant with an estimate of 500, but ‘The Polar Bear’ had always been prone to exaggeration,  best illustrated by his opinion of his bowling skills! 
	There were probably about 250 in attendance, some of whom  had travelled long distances to honour the great man, including Andy and Aileen Spedding  from Exeter , Val and Paul  Kendrick from Ipswich, whist Tony Brighton  and Paul Kidd made it from their respective coastal resorts.
	My own journey was less onerous, a mere 40 minute walk, and shortly before 1-00 p.m we were asked to make a pathway for the hearse as it, and the Pilgrim family, made their way into the chapel and the rest of us stood in awe of the man we had come to remember and wishing so much that we could be somewhere else 
	Ian’s coffin, draped in the Old Wilsonian flag, entered the chapel to the tune of ‘Soul Music’ by Booker T and The MG’s, the signature tune to ‘Test Match Special’ which was so apposite -  Ian has done so much for Old Wilsonian cricket which, to us, is far more important than that played at international level! 
Michell Hearne, the Celebrant, welcomed us all before we heard three wonderful tributes, starting with eldest son Craig who, was named after Craig Johnston, the Liverpool player who had scored in the FA Cup final shortly before Craig’s birth. 
	(Apparently Ian and Denise had agreed that their first born would be named after one of the scorers in the Final and when Johnston became the first Australian to do so, then Craig’s  name was settled;  I suppose he should be grateful that it isn’t Bruce).
	Craig was magnificent, funny,  informative and emotional -  Ian would have been proud of him as, indeed, he was – family was all important to him. 
Craig told us things that few of us knew – Ian dressing up as ‘Sooty’ and his habit of making large indentations into butter and reminded us of others, e.g. the night Ian got into bed with his mother-in-law and, just to explain, he had been banished to the spare room by Denise after he had come home in an inebriated state in case you conclude that incest is rife in the Pilgrim family. 
Unfortunately, Denise seemed to have forgotten that her mother was staying for the weekend! 
	Craig’s contribution was greeted with thunderous applause.
	Then came some photographs of Ian representing various periods in his life, including the Sooty outfit, accompanied by Queen’s No One But you (Only the Good Die Young) which was true of Ian and, at 64, even more difficult to take. 
	Clive (Peckover)  then provided the Old Wislolnian tribute and filled in some of the gaps regarding Ian’s contribution to the OWs - his founding of the Colts cricket section,  his 584 games and 57 goals for the football club, his 3,610 runs, 101 wickets and 144 catches for the cricket club, his Life Presidency of the Cricket Club and Presidency of the Association, his fund-raising prowess, his running of the Bar  and so much more. 
Clive’s contribution was greeted with thunderous applause 
	The final tribute cane from Sarah, Ian’s niece, in which she told us how Ian, having encountered a rather inebriated young woman on a train one evening,  convinced, and probably confused her, by announcing that he was her fairy god-mother, before reading a beautiful poem in honour of her uncle from which I will reproduce the final verse:
“This was his innings, this was his life,
He brought sunlight and smiles to all in his sights.
So I can’t help but wonder, if there’d a better world be….
If we all lived a little more like IP.  
	As Sarah read the last line a tear ran down each of my checks – and I’m sure I was not the only one – and they do so again as I type this 
	Sarah’s contribution was greeted with thunderous applause, and I am sure her contribution, and those of Craig and Clive, will be made available on the OW website so that we can all read them in their entirety 
All three spoke with emotion and a tremble in their voices, which made their words even more moving
	At some point in the ceremony the Celebrant asked “those who can please stand up” which was largely irrelevant as most people were standing up already, as there were not enough seats to accommodate everyone, such is the love, affection and respect which so many people have for the incomparable IP  
	Chris Spedding kindly gave me a lift back to the Club where we all continued to remember Ian. 
	A fine buffet and free bar were provided, and words of thanks and praise are due here to our hard-working staff, who were, of course, mourning IP themselves  
	The wreaths were laid on the memorial garden, where there will certainly be a plaque, and possibly a tree, to join other legends of the OWA  
	David Pilgrim, who had played such a prominent part in organising the funeral, played cricket for the 1st Xl at Blackheath the following afternoon with the latter’s players constantly asking “How many overs has the leg-spinner got left to bowl?”, such was their  fear of his talents and, for the record, David finished with figures of 9-0-28-1 
	So what is IP’s legacy?
	“Win or lose, have a booze’, is the flippant and popular answer, but surely  the best way to remember him is to take cognisance of his plea that we should socialise with our opponents after games,  a philosophy which he followed perfectly, and I think Ian  	 would undoubtedly  agree that to play the game hard and fair on the playing field is essential, but what happens after the game is even more important 
	Goodbye, dear friend; I will never forget you and you will always hold a special place in my heart; and that will be  true of  so many others as well
	 
